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PREFACE  TO   VOL.  HI. 


Thb  Reader  who  has  attentively  accompanied  lu  through  the  biographies 
which  form  the  contents  of  oar  first  and  second  volumes  will  not  find  the 
memoirs  in  this  third  and  eondnding  volume  of  less  interest  and  variety  of 
incident  than  the  former. 

The  period  comprised  herein  extends  from  the  year  1885  (the  first  appearance 
of  Bendi^),  and  contains  the  battles  of  Gaunt,  Nick  Ward,  Deaf  Bnrke, 
William  Ferry  (the  << Tipton"),  Harry  Broome,  Tom  Paddock,  Harry  Orme, 
Aaron  Jones,  Nat  Langham,  Tom  Sayers,  and  Jem  Mace,  closing  with  the  last 
Championship  fight  between  Tom  King  and  John  Camel  Heenan,  on  the  10th  of 
December,  1863. 

In  these  chapters  of  the  "Decline  and  Fall"  of  Pugilism  it  has  been  the  aim  of 
the  anthor  to  **  write  his  annals  true,'*  "nothing  extenuate  nor  set  down  aught  in 
malice ;  ^  leaving  the  deeds  of  each  of  the  Champions  to  be  judged  by  the  "  test 
of  time,  whidi  proveth  all  things." 

In  these  pages  will  be  found  all  the  battles  of  the  actual  Champions,  and  of 
those  who  contended  with  them  for  that  once-ooveted  distinction.  It  must  be 
evident,  however,  that  the  space  of  three  volumes  thrice  multiplied  would  not 
suffice  to  record  the  numerous  battles  of  the  middle  and  light  weight  men  of 
this  period ;  indeed,  th^  do  not  come  within  the  scope  of  this  work.  As  these 
inclnde  some  of  the  best  battles  of  the  later  days  of  the  P.  R.,  and  for  the  greater 
part  fall  within  the  memory  of  the  writer  of  these  pages,  he  will  collect  them 
in  a  series  of  "  Pkncilungs  OP  Pugilists.*'  Hissm  '•Reminiscenoes"  of  the 
Ring,  wOl  form,  when  completed,  a  concurrent  stream  of  pugilistic  history, 
subsidiary  and  contemporary  with  tiiis  last  volume  of  this  wore. 

In  bidding  fureweU  to  his  subject  the  writer  would  plead,  with  the  I^tin 

poet — 

**  Nor  is  the  book  the  index  of  my  mind, 
Bat  M I  feel  an  honeei  wish  to  find 

Some  way  of  pleasing,  be  it  gpraye  or  witty; 
▲ccins  were  else  the  greatest  brute  in  Borne, 
Terence  a  rake,  who  never  dined  at  home, 

And  those  who  sing  of  wars  all  fighters  and  bandittL"  * 

*  **  Neo  Hber  indidnm  est  animi,  sed  honesta  voluntas 
Plurima  muloendis  auribus  apta  refert ; 
Accius  esset  atrox ;  conyiya  Terentins  esset ; 
Essent  pugnaces,  qui  fera  bella  canunt" 

Ovm, 

VOL.  m,  ^ 
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PUGILISTICA: 
THE  HISTORY  OF  BRITISH  BOXING. 

PERIOD  VII. 

FBOH  TBS  CBAVFIOKSHIP  OF  BKRDIOO  (WILLIAM    THOMFSON)    TO    ms    LAST 
BATTLE  WITH  CAOST  (1845). 

CHAPTER  I. 

WILLIAM  THOMPSON  ("BENDIGO"),  OF  NOTTING- 
HAM, CHAMPION.     1835—1850. 

William  Thompson,  whose  pseudonym  of  Bendigo  has  given  its  name  to 
a  district  or  territory  of  our  Antipodean  empire,  first  saw  the  light  on  the 
11th  day  of  October,  in  the  year  1811,  in  the  city  of  Nottingham,  renowned, 
in  the  days  of  rotten  boroughs  and  protracted  contested  elections,  for  its 
pugnacious  popuhice,  its  riotous  mobs,  and  rampant  Radicalism,  succeeded, 
in  a  like  spirit,  even  in  later  '*  reformed"  times,  by  its  lion-Hke  *'  lambs,"  * 
and  "  tiger-Tories.''  William  was  one  of  three  sons  at  a  birth,  and,  we  are 
assured,  of  a  family  holding  a  respectable  position  among  their  neighbours, 
some  of  them  filling  the  ministerial  pulpit,  and  others  belonging  to  a 
strait  and  strict  denomination  of  dissent.  The  late  Viscount  Palmerston 
expressed  his  opinion  that  had  not  John  Bright,  the  coadjutor  of  Cobden 
and  Gladstonian  Cabinet  Minister  of  our  own  day,  been  bom  a  Quaker,  he 
must  have  grown  up  a  pugilist;  a  similar  reflection  suggests  itself  to 
those  who  knew  the  character  and  genius  of  William  Thompson ;  with  the 
difference  that  in  his  case  the  young  pugilist  did  grow  into  an  elderly 
Methodist  parson,  as  we  shall  hereafter  see,  while  the  Broadbrim  secular 
Minister  has  not  yet  figured  in  the  roped  twenty-four  feet. 

*  Ponderoiu  Parliainratary  blue-books,  election  petitions,  <* Reports"  of  Committees  of 
the  Honse,  bear  abundant  testimony  to  the  frays  and  feuds  of  the  **  Nottingham  Lambs/' 
from  the  sacking  of  Clumber  and  the  buniiiig  of  Nottingham  Castle  to  the  street  and 
iSsotion  fights  of  this  turbulent  towa. 
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There  is  a  closer  psychological  connection  between  fighting  and  fanaticism, 
pugnacity  and  Puritanism,  than  saints  and  Stigginses  can  afford  to  admit, 
and  the  readiness  of  wordy  disputants  to  resort  to  the  argumentum  ad 
hominem,  or  ad  baculinum,  and  the  facile  step  from  preachee  to  floggee 
of  parsons  of  all  sects  and  times,  need  no  citations  of  history  to  prove. 
The  young  Bendigo,  as  we  shall  see  hereafter,  became  another  illustration 
of  the  wisdom  of  Seneca,*  and  took  to  theological  disputation  when  he 
could  no  longer  convince  his  opponents  by  knock-down  blows. 

Of  the  earlier  portion  of  the  career  of  Bendigo,  previous  to  his  first 
victory  over  the  gigantic  Ben  Caunt,  in  July,  1835,  much  apocryphal  stuff 
has  been  fabricated  by  an  obscure  biographer. 

f  n  1832,William  Thompson,  then  in  his  twenty-first  year,  beat  Bill  Faulker, 
a  Nottingham  notoriety.  In  April,  1833,  he  defeated  Charley  Martin,  and 
in  the  following  month  polished  off  Lin  Jackson,  another  local  celebrity. 

Tom  Cox  (of  Nottingham),  who  had  beaten  Sam  Merriman,  was  defeated 
easily  in  June,  1833 ;  and  in  August  of  the  same  year  (1833)  Charles 
Skelton  and  Tom  Burton  *  are  said  to  have  fallen  beneath  Bendigo's  con- 
quering fist  Moreover  (surely  his  biographer  is  poking  fun  at  us)  he  is 
credited  with  beating  Bill  Mason  in  Sept.  1833,  and  Bill  Winterflood  in 
October  I  Now  as  we  know  no  Bill  Winterflood  except  Bill  Moulds,  the 
Bath  champion,  and  he  never  met  Bendigo  at  all,  are  we  not  justified  in 
rejecting  such  '^  history  ^  ? 

The  last  in  this  list  is  a  defeat  of  one  Bingham,  who  is  set  down  as 
'*  Champion,"  in  January,  1834,  which  brings  us  near  enough  to  Bendigo's 
first  appearance  in  the  blue  posted  rails  of  the  P.  R.  with  Caunt  on  July 
21st,  1835.     On  that  day,  we  read — 

'^  A  fight  took  place  in  the  Nottingham  district  between  two  youngsters 
who  were  both  fated  to  develop  into  Champions  of  England.  The  meet- 
ing-place was  near  Appleby  House,  on  the  Ashbourne  Boad,  about  thirty 
miles  from  Nottingham."  Both  men  were  natives  of  Nottinghamshire ;  the 
elder  one,  William  Thompson,  hailing  from  the  county  town ;  while  the 
younger,  Benjamin  Caunt,  was  a  native  of  the  village  of  Hucknall,  where 
his  parents  had  been  tenants  of  the  poet,  Lord  Byron — a  fact  of  which  the 
athlete  was  always  intensely  proud.  Caunt  on  this  occasion  made  his  first 
appearance  in  any  ring,  and  having  been  bom  on  the  22nd  of  March,  1815, 

•  "  Natura  tenAdssimi  sumas  eorum  qu«»  pueri  peroipimuf,  ui  Mtpor,  quo  nova  yma  im- 
buuntnr,  durat,"  Bays  the  did  heathen  tutor  of  Nero. 

t  If  Burton,  of  Leicester,  is  meant,  he  was  then  11  years  old.  His  first  fight  was  with 
a  native  of  Swindon,  in  May,  1846. 
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had  only  jast  completed  his  twenty-first  year,  and  had  therefore  a  very  con- 
siderable disadvantage  in  point  of  age.  On  the  other  hand,  he  was  a 
yoongster  of  herculean  proportions  and  giant  strength ;  stood  6ft.  2ia 
in  height,  and  his  fighting  weight  was  14st.  71b.  Thos,  in  point  of  size,  it 
was  a  horse  to  a  hen  ;  but  Caunt  had  no  science  at  all,  while  Bendigo  had 
a  very  considerable  share  of  it.  The  big  'an  was  seconded  by  Butler 
(Caunt's  uncle)  and  Bamford,  and  Bendigo  by  Turner  and  MenTman. 
Throughout  twenty-two  rounds  Caunt  stood  up  with  indomitable  pluck  and 
perseverance  to  receive  a  long  way  the  lion's  share  of  the  punishment, 
while  his  shifty  opponent  always  avoided  the  return  by  getting  down. 
Caunt  at  last,  in  a  rage  at  these  tactics,  which  he  could  not  counteract  or 
endure,  rushed  across  the  ring,  called  on  him  to  stand  up,  before  the  call  of 
"  Time  "  by  the  umpires,  and  then  struck  Bendigo  before  he  rose  from  his 
second's  knee.  The  referee  and  umpires  having  decided  that  this  blow  was 
foul,  the  stakes,  £25  a  side,  were  awarded  to  Bendigo.  ^'  It  was  the  ex- 
pressed opinion  of  the  spectators  that,  had  Caunt  kept  his  temper  and 
husbanded  his  strength,  the  issue  would  have  gone  the  other  way,  as  he 
proved  himself  game  to  the  backbone,  while  his  opponent  was  made  up  of 
dodges  from  heel  to  headpiece." 

This  fight  had  the  effect  of  calling  the  attention  of  backers  to  both  men. 
Of  Bendigo's  cleverness  there  could  be  no  question,  while.Caunt's  enormous 
strength  and  unfiinching  pluck  were  equally  indisputable;  and  it  is  a 
curious  illustration  of  the  circular  theory  of  events  that  these  two  men, 
whose  pugilistic  career  may  fairly  be  said  to  have  commenced  in  this  fight 
— when  they  were,  of  course,  at  the  bottom  of  the  ladder — should  meet 
again  when  they  were  half-way  up,  and  a  third  time  when  they  stood  on 
the  topmost  round. 

This  victory  over  the  gigantic  wrestler  of  Hucknall  Torkard  could  not 
fail  to  bring  his  conqueror  prominently  before  the  eyes  of  the  boxing 
world.  John  Leechman,  alias  Brassey,  of  Bradford  (of  whom  hereafter), 
Charley  Langan,  Looney,  of  Liverpool,  Bob  flampson,  also  of  Liverpool— 
indeed,  all  the  big  'uns  of  the  '*  North  Countrie  "  were  anxious  to  have  a 
shy  at  the  audacious  list.  101b.  man  who  had  beaten  Ben  the  Oiant 

In  November,  1835,  Brassey,  of  Bradford,  announced  by  letter  in  BelTs 
Life^  that  he  was  prepared  to  meet  Bendigo  half-way  between  Nottingham 
and  the  Yorkshire  town  for  £50  a  side.  But  the  erratic  Bendigo  was 
wandering  about  the  countiy,  exhibiting  with  Peter  Taylor,  Sam  Pixton, 
Levi  Eckersley,  &  Co.,  electrifying  the  yokels  by  his  tricks  of  agility  and 
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strength,  and  his  irrepressible  chaff  and  natural  humour — ^gif  ts  which  made 
him,  formidable  as  he  really  was,  a  sort  of  practical  clown  to  the  boxing 
ring.  Hence  nothing  came  of  the  challenges  and  appointments,  although 
Bendigo,  by  a  letter  in  a  Midland  sporting  paper,  in  February,  1836,  de- 
clared himself  ready  to  make  a  match  for  £25  a  side  with  Tom  Britton  or 
Jem  Corbett — ^Bendigo  to  be  under  12stb  on  the  day.  He  also  threw  down 
the  gauntlet  to  *'any  128t.  man  in  the  four  counties  of  Nottingham, 
Leicester,  Derbyshire,  and  Lincolnshire  ;  money  ready  at  his  sporting  house 
in  Sheffield" — a  rather  amusing  challenge,  as  it  excluded  Brassey,  of 
Bradford,  and  three  well-known  Lancashire  heavy  weights.  Tom  Britton 
replied  to  this  challenge  that  he  would  not  fight  under  £100,  being  engaged 
in  business  ;  but  informed  Bendigo  that  he  could  find  two  12st.  candidates 
for  his  favours  for  £26  or  £50,  if  he  would  attend  at  the  "  Grapes," 
Peter  Street,'  Liverpool. 

John  Leechman  (Brassey)  now  came  out  with  a  definite  cartel,  that  he 
was  open  to  fight  any  12st.  man  within  100  miles  of  Bradford  for  £25  or 
£50,  and  that  his  aioney  was  ready  at  the  ^  Stag's  Head,''  Preston  Street, 
Sheffield.  This  brought  Bendigo  to  the  scratch,  and  the  match  was  made 
for  £25  a  side,  to  come  off  on  Tuesday,  May  24th,  1836.  The  deposits 
were  duly  made,  and  on  the  appointed  day.  May  24th,  1836,  the  men  met 
nine  miles  from  Sheffield,  on  the  Doncaster  road.  No  reliable  report  of 
this  fight,  which  was  for  £25  a  side,  is  extant :  nothing  beyond  a  para 
graph  in  the  following  week's  papers,  declaring  it  to  be  won  by  Bendigo, 
^'  after  a  severe  contest  of  52  rounds,  in  which  the  superiority  of  science  was 
on  the  side  of  the  lesser  man,  Bendigo  weighing  list.  121b.,  Brassey 
nearly  13st." 

Brassey  and  his  friends  were  not  satisfied  with  this  defeat,  and  imme- 
diately proposed  a  fresh  match  for  £50  ;  and  Jem  Bailey  (not  of  Bristol, 
but  an  Irishman,  afterwards  twice  beaten  by  Brassey)  also  challenged 
Bendigo.  Bendigo  accepted  Bailey's  offer,  but  Paddy's  friends  hung  back 
and  forfeited  the  deposit. 

Our  hero  now  visited  London,  and  was  for  some  weeks  an  object  of  some 
curiosity,  putting  up  at  Jem  Burn's,  where  he  kept  the  company  alive  by 
his  eccentric  '*  patter."  Jem  offered  to  back  Bendigo  against  Fitzmaurice 
(who  had  been  beaten  by  Deaf  Burke),  but  Fitz's  friends  also  backed  out 
It  may  be  remarked,  par  parenthese,  that  the  Deaf  'un  was  in  America 
during  this  paper  warfare. 

At  this  period  a  remarkably  clever  eleven  stone  black,  hight  Jem 
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Wharton,  wlio  fought  under  the  names  of  '^  Young  Moljneux/*  and  '^  The 
Morocco  Prince,"  had  successively  polished  off  Tom  M^Keevor,  Evans, 
Wilfiden,  and  Bill  Fisher,  and  fought  a  gallant  drawn  hattle  of  four  hour$ 
and  seven  rmtiuteSy  and  200  rounds,  with  the  game  Tom  Britton,  was  the  talk 
of  the  provincial  fancy.  A  match  was  proposed  for  jC50,  half-way  between 
Nottingham  and  London.  But  in  the  interval  of  talk  Molyneux  got  matched 
with  Harry  Preston,  and  a  most  interesting  fight,  from  the  crafty  style  of 
both  men,  was  lost  for  ever.  A  forfeit  in  the  interim  was  paid  to  Bendigo 
by  Flint,  of  Coventiy. 

Molyneux  also  accepted  Bendy's  offer,  but  insisted  on  raising  the  stakes 
to  J£100  a  side,  and  to  Bendy  confining  himself  to  list  71b.  (!)  Molyneux 
not  to  exceed  list.  21b.,  dec.,  &c. 

To  these  stipulations  Bendy  replied :  *'  My  Liverpool  friends  will  back 
me  <£100  to  £80,  or  £50  to  £40,  at  catch  weight,  against  Young  Molyneux. 
I  shall  be  in  London  in  a  few  weeks,  and  shall  be  happy  to  meet  Luke 
Rogers  for  £50  or  £100,  as  Looney's  match  is  off,  owing  to  his  being  under 
lock  and  key  for  his  day's  amusement  with  Bob  Hampson. — ^Nottingham, 
November  25, 1836."  Molyneux  got  matched  with  Bailey,  of  Manchester, 
and  this  second  affair  fell  through. 

At  length,  in  December,  articles  were  rigned  with  Young  Langan 
(Charley),  of  Liverpool,  to  fight  within  two  months,  catch  weight,  and  the 
day  fixed  for  the  24th  of  January,  1837,  when  the  men  met  at  Woore,  eight 
miles  from  Newcastle,  in  Staffordshire.  At  a  few  minutes  to  one  o'clock 
Bendy  appeared,  esquired  by  Harris  Birchall  and  Jem  Corbett;  Young 
Liangan  waited  on  by  two  of  his  countrymen.  Langan  weighed  within 
21b.  of  13st;  Bendigo  list  131b.  on  this  occasion.  The  battle  was  a 
characteristic  one.  The  *'  long  'un,*'  as  he  was  called  by  the  bystanders, 
began  by  *'  forcing  the  fighting,"  a  game  which  suited  the  active  and  shifty 
Bendigo,  who  punished  his  opponent  fearfully  for  almost  every  rush. 
Cautioned  by  his  friends,  Langan  tried  *<  out-fighting,"  but  Bendy  was  not 
to  be  cajoled  into  countering  With  so  long-armed  and  heavy  an  opponent. 
He  feigned  weakness,  and  Langan,  being  encouraged  to  ^*  go  in,^'  found  he 
had  indeed  "  caught  a  Tartar."  He  was  upper-cut,  fibbed,  and  thrown, 
until,  "  blind  as  a  pup,"  his  seconds  gave  in  for  him  at  the  close  of  the  92nd 
round,  and  one  hour  and  thirty-three  minutes. 

Negotiations  with  Tom  Britton,  of  Liverpool,  fell  through,  as  Brititou 
could  not  come  up  to  Bendy 's  minimum  of  £100  a  side. 

Bendigo  and  his  trainer,  Peter  Taylor,  were  now  in  high  favour,  and  a 
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sparring  tour  amoDg  the  Lancashire  and  Yorkshire  tykes  was  organised 
and  arranged.  Bendigo  also  wrote  in  the  London  and  provincial  papers 
that  he  was  ^*  ready  to  fight  any  man  in  England  at  list.  lOlh.  for  £50  to 
£100  a  side ;  and,  as  he  is  really  in  want  of  a  joh,  he  will  not  refuse  any 
12st.  customer,  and  will  not  himself  exceed  1 1st  101b.  Money  always  ready." 

At  this  period  Looney,  declaring  that  Bendigo  had  shuffled  out  of 
meeting  him  for  £50,  claimed  the  Championship  in  a  boastful  letter.  This 
was  too  much  for  Jem  Ward,  who  then  kept  the  '^  Star  "  tavern  in  Wil- 
liamson Square,  Liverpool ;  so  he  addressed  an  epistle  to  the  editor  of 
BdTa  Life,  offering  to  meet  Mr.  Looney  for  £200,  "  if  there  is  no  big  'un 
to  save  the  title  of  Champion  from  the  degradation  into  which  it  has 
fallen." 

Ward's  letter  had  the  effect  of  leading  to  a  meeting  of  Looney's  friends, 
whereat  that  boxer  discreetly  declared  that  he  never  meant  to  include 
Ward  in  his  general  challenge  for  £100  or  £200,  as  he  considered  that 
Ward  had  retired.  Barring,  therefore,  Ward,  Mister  Looney  renewed 
his  claim.  Hereupon  a  gentleman  from  Nottingham,  disputing  Looney's 
claim  to  fight  for  '^  a  Championship  stake,"  offered  to  back  Bendigo  against 
him  for  £50  a  side  and  '*  as  much  more  as  he  could  get."  This  was 
closed  with,  and  a  deposit  made.  On  the  following  Tuesday,  at  Matt  Robin- 
son's, "  Molly  Moloney  "  tavern,  Liverpool,  articles  were  signed  for  £50  a 
side  (afterwards  increased  to  £100),  to  fight  on  the  ISth  of  June,  1837, 
half-way  between  Nottingham  and  Liverpool.  A  spot  near  Chapel-en-le- 
Frith,  Derbyshire,  was  the  rendezvous,  and  thither  the  men  repaired. 
Looney  arrived  in  Manchester  from  his  training-quarters  at  Aintree,  and 
Bendigo  from  Crosby,  on  the  overnight,  when  there  was  some  spirited 
betting  at  five  and  occasionally  six  to  four  on  Looney. 

The  next  morning  proving  beautifully  fine  brought  hundreds  from  dis- 
tant parts  to  the  spot^  in  the  usual  description  of  drags,  until  there  was  not 
a  stable  left  wherein  to  rest  a  jaded  prad,  or  a  bit  of  hay  or  com  in  many, 
places  to  eat  Looney  had  fought  many  battles,  the  most  conspicuous  of 
which  were  with  Fisher  (whom  he  defeated  twice,  and  another  ended  in  a 
wrangle)  and  Bob  Hampson,  who  suffered  defeat  three  times  by  himu 
Bendigo,  as  we  have  seen,  had  scored  victories  over  Caunt,  Brassey,  and  young 
Langan.  A  little  after  eleven  the  magnets  of  the  day  left  their  hotels,  and 
were  immediately  followed  by  an  immense  body  on  foot  to  the  summit  of 
a  rasping  hill,  where  a  most  excellent  inner  and  outer  ring  was  formed  with 
new  ropes  and  stakes,  the  latter  being  painted  sky  blue ;  near  the  top  were 
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Uie  letters  L.  P.  B.  (fiignifying  LiTerpool  Prize  Ring),  encircled  in  a 
wreath  of  gold ;  the  one  to  which  the  handkerchiefs  were  attached  was, 
with  the  crown,  gilt.  Soon  after  twelve  o'clock  the  men  entered  the  ring 
amidst  the  cheers  of  their  friends — ^Bendigo  first.  They  good-hmnouredly 
shook  hands,  and  proceeded  to  peel.  Tomig  Molynenz  (who  was  loudly 
cheered),  along  with  JoeBirchall,  appeared  for  Looney,  whilst  Peter  Taylor 
and  Toung  Langan  were  the  assistants  of  Bendigo.  The  colours — green  and 
gold  for  Looney ;  hlue  hird's-eye  for  Bendigo.  A  little  after  one  o'clock, 
the  betting  being  five  to  four  on  Looney,  with  many  takers,  commenced 


THE  FIGHT. 


Boand  1. — The  appevance  of  Bendigo,  on 
ooming  to  the  icratoh,  wu  of  the  ftnt  order, 
and  as  fair  as  a  lily,  whilst  Looney  displayed 
a  soorbntio  emption  on  his  back.  Both  seem- 
ing confident  of  yictory  put  up  their  fives, 
caution  and  "stock-talong"  for  a  few 
moments  being  the  order  of  the  day.  Looney 
made  a  half-roand  right-hander,  which  told 
slightly  on  the  ear.  He  then  made  three 
hits  at  the  head  and  body,  which  Bendiso 
stepped  away  from,  and  dropped  a  litue 
left  ^nn  on  the  chin.  Bendigo  was  not  idle, 
bnt  on  the  defenaiTe,  and  snooeeded  in  put- 
ting in  two  left-handers  on  the  canister,  and 
blood*  the  first,  made  its  appearance  from 
the  month  and  under  the  left  eye  of  Loon^. 
This  was  a  long  round ;  in  the  doee  Bendigo 
was  thrown. 

2. — ^Looney,  all  anxious,  made  play  left 
and  right  j  one  told  on  the  ear,  a  scramble, 
both  fightmg ;  Bendigo  thrown,  but  fell  cat 
fashion. 

3. — ^Bendigo  put  the  staggers  on  Looney 
with  a  left-handed  poke  onl£e  head;  doseo, 
and  both  down  on  their  sides. 

4.  — Both  came  up  smiling.  Bendigo  made 
two  short  hits,  had  his  left  intended  for  the 
"attic**  stopped,  but  put  in  a  strught  one 
on  the  breast,  and  the  round  fimshed  by  both 
men  hammering  away  right  and  left  in 
splendid  style  until  Looney  was  sent  down. 

5. — ^Two  light  body  blows  were  exchanged, 
and  Looney  was  thrown. 

6.-~Benaigo  got  away  from  two  right- 
handers, receiTed  a  little  one  on  the  left  ear, 
and  both  down  one  over  the  other. 

7. — ^Looney  made  two  short  hits  with  the 
left ;  Bendi«>  stopped  his  right  at  the  ear ; 
some  Mental  in-flynting  took  places  in  which 
Loonev  eot  his  right  eye  out,  and  Bendigo 
slipped  down. 

8.— This  was  another  good  round,  but  in 
the  end  Bendigo  got  his  man  on  the  ropes  in 
such  a  position  as  to  operate  pretW  freely  on 
his  face,  and  showers  of  "  claret  ^*  were  the 
oonseqnenoe.  Looney  fell  through  the  ropes, 
Bendiffo  over  him. 

0.— Looney  came  up  as  gay  as  possible, 


with  two  to  one  against  him,  and  a  slashing 
round  ended  in  favour  of  Bendigo ;  Looney 
down. 

10. — Bendigo  sent  home  a  tremendous 
whack  on  the  left  eye,  which  drew  claret. 
Looney  seemed  amazed,  and  put  up  his  hand 
to  "  wipe  away  the  tear.**    Looney  thrown. 

11. — A  very  long  struggle  on  the  ropes,  in 
whidi  Looney  appeared  awkwardly  situated, 
but  he  got  down  with  little  damage. 

12.— Up  to  this  round  there  was  not  a 
visible  mark  of  punishment  on  Bendigo. 
Looney  put  in  two  hits  on  the  left  ear,  but 
was  thrown  through  the  ropes,  Bendigo  over 
him. 

18. — ^Looney  hit  short  with  his  right  on 
the  body,  but  was  more  successful  in  the  next 
effort ;  planted  it  on  the  ribs,  and  staggered 
Bendigo  to  the  ropes,  where  both  struggled 
down. 

14.— A  capital  round,  in  which  some  heavy 
hits  were  exchanged,  and  Looney  f  elL 

15.  — Loonev  staggered  bis  man  agun  with 
his  right,  ana,  in  making  another  hi^  Ben- 
digo dropped  on  his  nether  end,  throwing  up 
his  legs  and  laughing.  (Great  diwpprobation.) 

16.— Looney  again  delivered  his  right  on 
the  ribs.  Bendiffo  bored  him  to  the  ropes, 
and  Looney  got  down. 

17.^Loonej  put  in  two  smart  hits  on  the 
left  ear,  and  one  on  the  ribs.  Bendigo 
drooped  on  his  knees. 

18.— Bendigo  pressed  Looney  on  the  ropes, 
held  him  for  some  time  in  a  helpless  posi- 
tion, and  gave  it  him  severelv  in  the  faceu 
the  daret  lowing  copiously.  He  was  lowered 
to  the  earth  by  a  little  stratagem  on  the  part 
of  his  seconds. 

19.— Notwithstanding  the  loss  of  Uood  in 
the  last  round,  Looney  was  lively  to  the  call, 
went  up  to  his  man,  and  knocked  him  through 
the  ropes  with  a  body  blow. 

20.~Looney  caught  his  man  with  his  rixht ; 
a  strura^le  on  the  ropes  in  favour  of  Bendugo^ 
Both  down. 

21.— Another  struggle  on  the  ropes,  In 
which  Bendiffo  was  forced  through. 

22, — ^A   rallying    round,    which    Looney 
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finuhed  hj  knoddnff  his  man  throogli  the 
ropes  hr  a  blow  on  the  breast. 

2S.— Looney  again  pat  in  his  right; 
another  straggle  on  the  ropes,  nntQ  they 
were  forced  to  the  gronnd. 

24. — ^Looney  rushed  in  and  was  gcnng  to 
work  when  Bendigo  f  elL 

25. — Bendigo  put  in  a  smart  hit  on  the 
face,  caught  It  in  return  on  the  head,  and 
was  thrown  orer  the  ropes. 

26. — ^Bendigo  popped  in  three  Tery  heavy 
hits  on  the  face,  put  three  hits  on  the  body, 
and  went  down  as  if  weak. 

27.— Loon^  hit  short.  Bendigo  gave  it 
him  on  the  oonk,  and  threw  him  a  dever 
somersault. 

28. — Looney  put  in  his  right  heavily  on  the 
ribs,  which  compliment  was  returned  by  a 
stinger  on  thehead,  which  staggeredhimdown. 

29.— Both  got  to  a  dose,  and  Bendigo  was 
thrown,  oomiof^  on  his  head. 

90.— A  slashing  round ;  give  and  take  was 
*<the  ticket"  on  the  ribs  and  head,  vntQ 
both  went  down  weak. 

31. — ^Both  got  to  the  ropes,  and  went  down 
tocether.    Ditto  the  next  round. 

88.— Bendigo  put  in  two  facers,  and  threw 
his  man  heavily. 

84. — ^After  an  exchange,  Bendigo  caught 
hold  and  threw  Looney  heavily. 

85. — Bendifo  got  on  the  ropes,  and  Looney 
dnucged  him  aown  on  his  back. 

8^37.— Two  struggling  rounds  at  the 
ropes ;  Looney  under  in  ^e  falls. 

38. — Looney  planted  a  nasty  one  on  the 
ribs,  followed  his  man  up,  and  forced  Bendigo 
through  the  ropes. 

39. — ^Loonev  planted  three  tidy  hits  on  the 
head  and  boay,  as  did  Bendigo  on  the  mug, 
affuin  tappins  the  claret;  but  in  the  end  was 
whirled  on  the  ground. 

40.— A  rally  in  favour  of  Bendigo,  who 
threw  Looney. 

41.— Looney  caught  Bendiso's  head,  put  in 
a  smart  upper  eutw  but  was  thrown  dean. 

42.^Bend]go*s  left  arm  appeared  a  little 
black  from  the  effects  of  Looney*s  right,  as 
did  his  ear,  but  with  the  exception  of  a  small 
bump  on  his  left  ^e  he  had  not  a  scratch 
on  his  face,  whikt  Looney's  phis  began  to 
assume  a  fHghtful  aspect,  his  left  eye  oom- 
pletdy  dosed,  with  a  terrible  gash  over  it, 
one  under,  another  over  his  right,  and  his 
nose  and  mouth  in  a  shocking  state  of  dis- 
order. Still  he  was  game  and  confident  of 
the  viotonr ;  he  rushed  in,  put  in  two 
sharpuh  hits  on  the  head,  and  downed 
Bendigo  in  a  heap  on  the  grass. 

43.— Body  blows  exchanged.  Bendigo 
under  in  the  fall. 

44.— A  rally  in  favour  of  Bendigo,  in 
which  Looney  clasped  him  round  the  legs ; 
but  it  was  considered  more  by  aoddent  than 
desun.    He  let  go.  and  went  down. 

45.— Looney  rushed  in,  and  in  the  struggle 
went  down  on  his  nether  end. 

46,  47,  48,  49.— Struggling  rounds— favour 
of  Bendigo. 


50.— Bendigo  shot  out  his  left,  and,  in 
going  down,  Looney  caught  his  head,  but,  not 
observing  Hoyle's  rule  of  "when  in  doubt 
take  the  trick,*'  hdd  back  his  fist,  and  let 
him  go. 

61. — ^Loonev  pofped  one  in  the  ear,  but 
was  thrown  through  the  ropes. 

52,  58,  54.— Notiiing  done.  In  the  latter 
Looney  missed  a  heavy  upper  cut,  and  swung 
himself  through  the  ropes. 

55.— Bendigo  got  Looney's  head  in  ohan- 
oeiy,  peppered  away,  and  again  the  crimson 
stream  flowed.    Both  down. 

56.— A  struggle.    Both  down. 

57.— A  dose,  in  which  Looney  threw  Ben- 
digo a  burster,  with  his  head  doubled  under. 

58. — ^Bendigo,  being  doubled  on  the  ropes, 
received  a  few  heavy  hits  on  the  ribs,  but  on 
Loon^  striving  for  his  head  he  got  away, 
and  both  went  down. 

59. — A  dose,  Looney  receiving  a  shattering 
throw. 

60.— Looney  had  his  man  on  the  ropes, 
but  was  too  weak  to  hold  him,  and  received 
another  burster  for  his  pains. 

61.— Looney,  again  on  the  ropes,  caught 
pepper  in  the  face  until  it  assumed  a  frightful 
appearance,  and  the  claret  gushed  fredy ; 
he  escaped  by  the  cords  being  pressed  down. 

62.— Looney's  right  eye  was  now  fast 
drawing  to  a  dose,  but  his  game  was  unde- 
niableu  and  he  still  calculated  on  victory ;  he 
rushed  in  wildly,  caught  Bendigo  in  his  arms, 
and  threw  him. 

63»  64,  65,  66,  67,  68.— Strange  to  say 
these  rounds  were  in  favour  of  Looney,  with- 
out any  mischief,  in  the  latter  of  which 
Bendigo  was  driven  against  one  of  the  posts 
by  a  nit  on  the  breast,  from  which  he  re- 
bounded, and  fell  forwsjrds  on  the  turf. 

69.— Loon^  rushed  in,  Bendigo  caught 
his  head,  drew  his  cork,  and  threw  him. 

70, 71.— Bendjgo's  optics  all  right,  and  venr 
cautious.  The  first  a  scrambling  round, 
Looney  under.  Bendigo,  in  the  next»  went 
to  a  dose,  and  was  whirled  down. 

72.— A  little  altercation  took  place  in  this 
round,  owins  to  Bendigo  falling  on  his  back 
without  a  blow  bdng  struck,  which  was  the 
oaseu  but  it  was  not  done  for  the  puri>ose  of 
evading  a  blow.  Loon^  wab  creeping  up  to 
him,  and  his  heel,  in  retreating,  caught  a 
tuft  of  grass  and  threw  him,  which  H>pssnd 
to  be  the  general  opinion. 

78.— Bendigo  gave  three  facers,  but  was 
thrown. 

74.— Looney  bored  his  man  to  the  ropes, 
and  sent  him  through  them  by  a  muzsler, 

76.— Bendigo  sUpped  his  left  at  the  aU  but 
dosed  eye,  and  went  down.  (Cries  of  "Cur.") 

76. — ^Looney  put  in  with  his  right,  and 
gained  the  throw. 

77. — Hugging.    Looney  down. 

78.— BeiuDUgo  made  a  hit,  and  got  down  by 
the  ropes. 

79,  80.— Looney  received  two  hits  on  the 
bodv,  and  was  thrown  in  each. 

61«  82.— Li  both  of  these  rounds  Looney 
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WM  thrown  heaTfly,  but  put  la  m  well-xneaat 
hit  on  the  head. 

83.— Bendigo,on  the  ropes,  reoeiTed  aheavy 
hit  on  the  ribs.  Looney  was  about  to  repeat 
the  doee,  but  was  stopped  by  the  cries  of 
"Fool,*' and  he  left  him. 

84.— Another  rush.  Bendigo  whirled  down. 

85.— Looney  was  floored  olererly  by  a 
spanking  hit  on  the  chops. 

Nothhig  particular  oocuzred  in  the  next  six 
roandsTuie  throws,  with  the  exception  of 
one,  being  in  favour  of  Bendigo. 

92L— Bendigo  showed  a  good  feeling  in  this 
round.  In  the  struggle  Looney  got  seated 
on  the  under  ropew  but  Bendigo  would  not 
take  advantage,  ana  walked  away. 

93;  94.— Looney  down  in  both  these  rounds. 

9fi.— Looney  rallied  a  little,  and  made  two 
hits  teU  with  the  right  on  the  ear,  and  Ben- 
diso  went  down  rather  shook. 

96,  97.— ^ih  down  together.  Bendigo 
gave  a  muzder  in  the  last,  got  his  man  on 
the  ropes,  but  was  too  weak  to  hold  him. 

98.— Looney  put  in  his  right  on  the  temple, 
but  was  thrown  veiy  heavuy. 

99,  and  last.— Looney  oame  up  as  Uind  as 
a  bat,  and  rushed  in  with  his  right,  when 
Bendigo  mustered  up  all  his  remaining 
strength  and  gave  him  another  falL  Moly- 
nenx,  finding  it  useless  to  prolong  the  contest, 

five  the  ngaal  of  defeat,  after  fighting  two 
ours  and  twenty-four  minutes. 
Bdcabkb.— It  wiU  be  seen  fay  the  above 


amount  that  Bendigo  won  all  the  three 
events— first  blood,  first  knock  down,  and 
the  battle.  He  stands  with  his  right 
leg  foremost,  has  a  sood  knowledge  of 
wrestling,  steps  nimbly  baclnvards  to  avoid, 
and  hits  out  tremendously  with  his  left.  He 
was  trained  under  the  care  of  Jem  Ward  and 
Peter  Taylor,  who  must  have  spared  no 
pains  in  tutoring  him,  being  much  improved 
since  he  fought  Young  Langan ;  and  no  doubt 
will  prove  a  troublesome  customer  to  any 
12-stone  man  who  may  meet  him.  He  walked 
about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  to  his  carriage.  A 
tint  of  black  onl^  appeared  under  his  left 
eye,  but  his  bodily  punishment  must  ba 
severe,  as  he  could  not  hear  to  be  touched  on 
the  left  side.  He  arrived  in  Manchester  the 
same  evening  per  gig,  and  proceeded  to 
Newton  races  the  following  morning.  Poor 
Looney  was  terribly  punished  about  the  face, 
being  cut  under  and  over  each  €ye,  and  his 
lips  and  nose  tenribly  mangled :  besides  the 
loss  of  a  grinder  or  two,  he  lost  a  great 
quantity  of  Uood  from  nose,  mouth,  uid 
other  gashes  in  the  face.  He  is  possessed  of 
most  unflinehing  game,  but  is  slow  in  his 
motions ;  he  strikes  veiy  heavy  with  his 
right,  but  it  is  too  long  a  time  in  arriving  at 
its  destination.  All  that  could  be  done  for 
him  by  his  seconds,  Molyneux  and  Birohall, 
was  done.  The  ring  was  sometimes  in  great 
disorder,  owing  to  want  of  attention  on  the 
part  of  the  ring-keepen. 


Bendigo,  on  the  occasion  of  a  joint  benefit  with  Peter  Tajlor  at  the 
Qneen's  Theatre,  Liverpool — which  northern  city  at  this  period  appeared  to 
hate  become  the  metropolis  of  milling,  vice  London  and  Bristol  superseded 
— ^boldly  claimed  the  belt.  Looney  disputed  the  claim,  complaining  that 
Bendigo  had  recently  refused  him  another  chance,  though  ready  to  make  a 
new  match  for  £50.  Tom  Britton  also  demurred  to  the  Championship  claim, 
and  offered  to  fight  Bendy  at  list.  101b. ;  money  ready  to  £100  at  Mrs. 
Ford's,  "  Belt  Tavern,"  Whitechapel,  Liverpool. 

Fisher,  Molyneux  (proposing  the  impossible  list.  71b.),  and  others  now 
rushed  into  letter-writiDg,  but  Bendy  kept  up  his  claim  and  his  price ;  and 
so  ran  out  the  year  1837  and  part  of  1838,  the  Championship  remaining  in 
abeyance,  as  Jem  Ward  had  retired,  and  the  Deaf  'un  was  still  in 
America. 

Bendy's  old  opponent  and  fellow-townsman  next  re-appeared  on  the 
scene.  Ben  Caunt,  who  in  the  interim  had  beaten  Ben  Butler,  at  Stoney 
Stratford,  in  August,  1837,  and  Boneford,  a  big  countr3rman,  at  Sunrise 
Hill,  Notts,  in  October  of  the  same  year,  proposed  to  meet  *'  the  self- 
styled  Champion''  for  £100.    Bendigo,  more  iuo,  thereupon  observed,  that 
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**'  at  that  price,  or  any  other,  Uie  big,  chuckle-headed  navvy  was  as  good  as 
a  gift  of  the  money  to  him." 

All,  therefore,  went  merrily ;  the  instalments  were  ^^  tabled  "  as  agreed ; 
Bendy  was  a  good  boy,  and  took  care  of  himself  ;  Big  Ben  worked  hard, 
and  got  himself  down  to  15st.  71b.  (I),  as  will  be  seen  in  our  account  of 
this  tourney,  which,  according  to  the  plan  of  our  work,  must  appear  in  the 
memoir  of  the  victor,  Ben  Caunt  (Chapter  IE.,  past)^  in  the  present  volume. 
In  this  unequal  encounter,  after  sevens-five  rounds,  Bendigo,  who  from 
a  mistake  had  no  spikes  in  his  shoes,  had  the  fight  given  against  him  for 
going  down  without  a  blow.  Two  to  one  was  laid  on  Bendigo  within 
four  rounds  of  the  close  of  the  battle. 

No  slur  on  the  skill,  honesty,  or  bravery  of  Bendigo  was  cast  by  the 
umpires  and  referee  in  this  battle,  when  they  gave  their  decision  that  he 
had  fallen  without  a  blow,  and  handed  over  the  stakes  to  Caunt.  Bendigo 
proposed,  before  the  decision,  to  make  a  match  for  £500,  each  to  raise 
£200,  to  be  added  to  the  old  battle-money.  This  Ben  declined,  but  declared 
his  readiness  to  enter  into  new  articles  for  £100.  Another  match  was 
accordingly  made  for  £100  a  side,  to  take  place  on  Monday,  July  20th, 
1838.  Bendigo,  after  bumper  benefits  in  Liverpool,  Derby,  and  Nottingham, 
now  came  to  London,  with  Peter  Taylor,  and  took  up  his  quarters  at 
Tom  Springes,  where  he  became  an  object  of  much  curiosity ;  his  animal 
spirits  and  practical  joking  being  almost  too  much  for  Tom  Winter's  quies- 
centand  almostsedate  temperament.  Li  London  he  also  took  a  benefit, "  before 
going  into  strict  training,"  said  the  bills.  There  was  ^^  somewhat  too  much 
of  this,"  for  Ben  also  was  taking  benefits  in  Notts,  Leicester,  and  Derby. 
In  the  month  of  June  it  may  be  noted  Deaf  Burke  returned  from  America, 
a  fact  which  occasioned  a  hitch  in  Bendigo's  arrangements,  as  we  shall 
presently  see,  for  on  June  24ih,  1888,  we  read  in  BelTa  Life:  ^'  The  match 
between  Caunt  and  Bendigo  is  off  by  mutual  consent,  and  Caunt  desires  us 
to  state,  that  he  is  now  open  to  fight  any  man  in  the  world,  barring  neither 
country  nor  colour,  for  from  £50  to  £500.  What  does  this  mean  ?  '*  The 
following  paragraph  in  the  ensuing  week's  paper  may  show  what  it  meant : — 

"BiMDiGO  AND  Caunt.— On  the  authority  of  a  letter  ^ed  Caunt,  we  last  week  stated 
that  this  match  wai  oflf  by  mutual  consent ;  but  we  have  since  been  informed  by  omr  Not- 
tingham oonrespondent  that  suoh  is  not  the  fact,  and  that  Caunt*s  deposits  are  forf ated. 
Our  oorrespondent  addi  that  Caunt's  backer  tried  to  get  the  match  off,  on  the  plea  that  it 
was  a  pitj  to  see  so  little  a  man  as  Bendigo  fight  a  giantlike  Caunt,  who  was  anziousto  enter 
the  ring  with  Burka  He  was,  however,  told  that  the  fight  must  go  on,  and  he  pimnised  to 
attend,  but  he  neither  came  nor  sent  the  deposit,  but  forwarded  a  letter  to  London  stating 
that  the  match  was  off  by  mutual  consent.  As  a  proof  that  Bendigo*s  backers  intended  the 
miU  to  go  on,  the  deposit  (£20)  was  received  from  Sheffield  on  the  Thursday  prior  to  the 
Monday,  and  on  that  very  day  £19  towards  the  next  £20  deposit  was  raised." 
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Thus  pleasantly  released  from  his  engagement  with  his  gigantic  com- 
petitor, Bendigo  instantly  responded  to  the  cartel  of  Deaf  Burke,  issued  on 
his  landing  from  the  New  World,  in  which  the  Deaf  'un  defied  any  man 
in  the  Eastern  or  Western  hemisphere  to  meet  him  for  £100  to  £500,  within 
tke  twenty-four  feet  of  ropes.  £100  was  remitted  to  Peter  Crawley  to  make 
the  match ;  hut  lo  I  Burke  had  gone  over  to  France  (Owen  Swift^  Young 
Sam,  Jack  Adams,  &c.,  were  already  there)  with  a  "  noble  Earl,"  and  at 
two  seyeral  meetings,  to  which  the  Deaf  'un  was  summoned,  though 
Bendigo's  ^^  ready "  was  there,  there  was  no  cash  from  across  the  water, 
and  Jem  Bum  announced  to  Peter  Crawley,  that  he  had  '^  a  letter  "  from 
Paris  that  "  Mister  Burke,"  who  was  on  a  Continental  tour,  could  not  fight 
for  less  than  £200.  In  the  midst  of  the  ridicule  and  censure  of  this  pro- 
posal, so  inconsistent  with  his  own  published  challenge,  a  gentleman  offered 
to  put  down  the  other  hundred  himself  for  Bendigo.  Crawley,  however, 
declined  to  put  down  £50  of  Bendigo's  money  until  guaranteed  the  £100. 
Thus  the  matter  fell  through.  The  public  feeling  in  this  matter  was  not 
badly  expressed  in  a  contemporaneous  ^^  squib  "  entitled : — 

HEROIC  STANZAS  FROM  BENDIGO  TO  DEAF  BURKE. 

Wbj,  truly,  my  nabs  of  the  torpid  aorioular, 
Your  oonduot  of  late  ha'nt  been  wery  particular,  * 
And  I  tell  you  in  wene,  which  Vm  no  hand  at  tagging, 
That  I  ihrewdly  BUipeot  you  of  boundng  and  bragging. 

When  a  challenge  tou  gave,  and  defiance  waa  hurVd 
To  any  professor  of  fives  in  the  world, 
Of  course  I  consider'd  that  nothing  was  wrong, 
Tho'  I  f anded  you  com'd  it  a  trifle  too  strong. 

I  knew  you  were  brave,  and  as  strong  as  a  horse. 
And  remembered  your  sending  poor  Smion  to  dorse  ; 
And  yon  told  us  how  Yankees  aU  ouak'd  at  your  name^ 
And  '*  guessed  "  they  ne'er  witnessM  such  bottom  and  gameb 

You  swor«L  as  Jem  Ward  had  retired  on  the  shelf, 
Your  mina  was  made  up  to  be  Champion  yourself ; 
And  you  dar'd  all  the  world  to  contdid  for  the  prise. 
While  you  barred  neither  country,  nor  colour,  nor  sise. 

This  was  aU  wastly  well,  but  how  came  you  to  trot 
Ere  yon  knew  if  your  challenge  was  answered  or  not^ 
And  to  cut  from  your  quarters  in  London  adrift 
On  the  coming  consam  between  Adams  and  Swift? 

I  teU  yon.  my  Deaf  *un,  without  any  flourish. 
Your  conduct  appears  most  confoundedly  cuirish  ; 
And  as  straightforward  dealing  was  always  my  plan. 
If  you  wish  for  a  customer,  I  am  your  man. 

Yon  boast,  my  *' Venetian,'**  whoe'er  may  attack  you, 
You  have  lordlings  and  didces  in  attendance  to  back  you  $ 
Well,  at  folks  can't  suppose  you  are  telling  us  fibs. 
Pray,  are  these  patricians  to  fork  out  the  dibs? 

•  Bnrke*B  performance  of  "  The  Venetian  Statues"  was  highly  popular  in  America  and 
England. 
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I  gire  yoa  m^  word,  Peter  Omwley,  my  atmy, 
On  m^  part  la  ready  for  posting  the  pony ; 
How  18  it,  on  yours,  that  your  pal,  Jemmy  Burn. 
In  spite  of  your  chaflSng,  keeps  dropping  astern  r 

Do  you  fanoy  that  conduct  like  this  will  content  us? 
Oh,  let  no  folks  say  of  you  **  Non  at  Intoentui  ;  ** 
Come  forward,  if  e'er  as  a  man  tou  have  felt, 
For  Bendigo  dares  you  to  strive  for  the  belt. 

Presume  not  brave  fellows  henceforward  to  taunt, 

For  though  of  my  prowess  Fve  no  wish  to  vaunt, 

An  out-and-out  good  one  I  fac'd  in  big  Gaunt, 

Who  in  stature  and  muscle  matched  owld  John  of  Gavnk 

In  capital  style  you  exhibit,  Fm  told. 
As  statues  of  worthies  wot  figur'd  of  old ; 
.^pollor,  and  Wenus,  and  Mms  to  the  letter — 
Wouldn't  Baek-ut,  my  oove^  suit  a  precious  deal  better  ! 

But  perhaps,  arter  all— sueh,  bdieve  me^  my  trust  is^ 

I  may  not  exactly  be  doing  ^ou  justice ; 

And  when  you're  aware  I  will  meet  you  at  milling, 

At  the  scratch  you  may  show  yourself  ready  and  willing. 

It  will  give  me  much  pleasure^  my  Deaf  'un,  I  swear, 
To  see  how  youll  show  off  your  attitudes  there- 
While  I,  glad  to  see  you  returned  from  your  minliwfc 
As  you're  partial  to  statues,  may  give  you  a  ehiaftlling, 

I  trust  that  in  Paris  you  show'd  in  prime  feather. 
And  that  you  and  old  Sonlt  had  a  bottle  tt^gether ; 
I'd  like  to  have  seen  how  you  sported  your  tanners, 
And  mark  the  f^rench  polish  you  got  on  your  mannenk 

But  perhaps  it  is  time  to  leave  ofF,  my  prime  feller, 
For  I  an't  wery  much  of  a  writer  or  speller  ; 
Yourself  and  your  pals  of  the  Fancy  amt  green. 
And  will  doubtless  diskiver  at  once  what  I  mean. 

They  may  call  me  a  fool,  and  the  words  wont  aflEront, 
For  IM  sartain  th^  can't  say  the  same  of  my  blunt ; 
They  may  swear  you  are  sartain  to  vanquish  me— good— 
But  pray  do  not  crow  till  you're  out  of  tne  wood. 

For  the  present  farewell  1    May  we  soon  have  a  shy. 
'    lifldon'tf  -^ 


And  if  i  don't  floor  you,  my  Deaf  'un.  Ill  try- 
Bo  off,  without  any  desire  to  offend,  I  go. 
Remaining,  in  hopes  the  best  man  may  win— 


"BENDIGO." 


September  came,  and  the  Deaf  'on  was  still  stadying  ^*  Paris  graces  and 
parley-vous,"  seconding  Owen  Swift  in  his  second  fight  with  Jack  Adams 
at  Villiers,  on  the  5th  of  September,  1838.  The  police  prosecution  by  the 
French  authorities  sent  home  the  tourist,  but  meantime  Bendj's  friends 
had  been  offended  bj  some  of  his  eccentric  escapades,  and  had  withdrawn 
the  cash  from  Peter's  hands.  In  November  Bendigo  writes  to  the  editor 
of  Beira  Life^  that  "  he  was  induced  to  challenge  Burke  on  the  promise  of 
certain  friends  at  Nottingham  to  stand  by  him ;  but  they  having  broken 
faith  with  him,  he  could  not  go  on.  His  readiness  and  disposition  to  fight 
Burke  or  any  other  man  continue  the  same,  and,  whenever  friends  will  come 
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forward  to  back  him,  he  will  be  found  glad  of  the  opportunity  to  prove  that 
there  is  no  unmeaning  bounce  about  him,  and  that  he  is  neither  deficient  in 
courage  nor  integrity." 

Such  an  appeal  had  an  immediate  response.  The  match  was  made  at 
Sheffield,  Burke's  friends  proposing  to  stake  £100  to  £80,  and  a  lively 
interest  was  soon  awakened.  On  the  occasion  of  the  third  deposit,  on  the 
27ih  of  November,  at  Jem  Burn's,  in  Great  Windmill  Street,  the  aristocratic 
muster  was  numerous,  and  five  to  four  was  freely  laid  on  Burke,  who  was 
present,  full  of  quaint  fun,  for  the  Deaf  'un,  as  well  as  Bendy,  was  indeed  a< 
'*  character."  Burke  said  he  had  "  lowered  his  price  by  £50,  rather  than  not 
'commodate  Mishter  Bendys,  as  he  ses  his  f  rinds  is  backards  in  comin  f  orards." 
The  articles  specified  that  the  battle  should  take  place  within  thirty-four 
miles  of  Nottingham,  and  the  day  to  be  the  15th  of  January,  1839.  These 
articles  were  afterwards  revised,  and  the  fight  postponed  to  February  12th, 
the  stakes— £100  Burke  to  £80  Bendigo.  The  Deaf  'un  went  into  traimng 
near  Brighton,  but  removed  later  to  Finchley ;  Bendigo  at  Crosby,  near 
Liverpool.  Here,  on  Sunday,  January  4th,  Bendigo  had  a  narrow  escape 
of  his  life,  as  the  following  paragraph  records  ;— 

"Nasbow  Eboapi  of  Bkndiqo.— Daring  ihectorm  on  SnndAy  nkht  Bendigo  who  is  in 
inining  at  Crosby,  near  LiTerpool,  narrowly  escaped  being  *  gathered  unto  his  fathers.*  It 
appears  that  Peter  Taylor  went  to  meet  Bendigo  on  Monday  morning,  bat  not  finding  him  at 
the  appointed  place,  proceeded  at  once  to  Crosby*  when  he  discovered  that  the  boose  in 
which  he  had  left  his  friend  on  the  preyioos  evening  was  almost  in  rains,  the  roof  having 
been  blown  in,  and  nearly  eveiy  window  broken.  Peter's  fears  weic,  however,  soon  allay ed 
by  ascertaioing  thai  Bendigo  was  at  a  neisdbbooring  cottage,  where  he  found  him  between  a 
pan:  of  blanketo,  and  looking  quite  chapf afien.  Bendigo  ssdd  that  he  would  sooner  face  three 
Burkes  than  pass  sach  anouer  night.  He  went  to  bed  about  nine  o'clock,  but  awoke  about 
eleven,  by  ms  bed  rooking  under  him,  the  wind  whistling  around  him,  and  the  bricks 
tumbling  aown  the  chimnejr.  Bveiy  minute  he  expected  the  house  to  fall  m  upon  him,  and  at 
three  o'^odc  the  hurricane  increased  so  much  in  violence  that  he  got  out  of  oed,  put  on  his 
clothes,  and  made  his  escape  out  of  the  window.  He  had  not  left  the  house  ten  minutes 
before  the  roof  was  blown  in.  A  knight  of  the  awl  kindly  gave  him  shelter,  and  he  has  since 
obtained  fresh  quarters  in  the  same  village.'' 

As  the  day  approached,  intense  interest  prerailed  both  in  London  and 
Liverpool,  to  say  nothing  of  Nottingham,  Birmingham,  Derby,  and  Man- 
Chester,  all  of  which  towns  sent  their  contingents  of  amatenrs.  Jem  Ward 
imdertook  to  give  Bendy  ^the  finishing  touch,'*  and  reported  him  "in 
prime  twig,"  while  Bnrke  was  declared  by  Tommy  Bonndhead,  his  faithful 
red-nosed  "  secretary"  and  <*esqnire/'  to  be  *^ strong  as  a  rhinoceros  and 
bold  as  a  lion." 

At  length  the  eventfnl  mom  of  Tnesday,  the  12th  of  February,  1889, 
dawned ;  it  was  Shrove  Tuesday,  and  the  concourse  on  all  the  roads  to 
Ashby-de-la-Zouch,  for  which  the  "  office  "  was  given,  was  something  more 
vou  m.  2 
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marvellous  tban  that  winch  was  occasioned  bj  the  ''  gentle  passage  of 
anns  **  in  which  Richard  Coeur-de-Lion  figured,  for  which  see  "  Ivanhoe.'* 
But  we  will  leave  BelTt  Life  to  tell  the  further  proceedings  of  the  tour- 
nament. 

According  to  articles,  the  men  were  to  meet  within  35  miles  of  Notting- 
ham, and  it  was  finally  agreed  that  they  should  meet  at  the  "  Red  Lion," 
at  Appleby,  in  Warwickshire,  on  the  Monday,  to  agree  upon  the  battle- 
field. A  centre  of  attraction  having  been  thus  appointed,  the  men  were 
moved  from  their  training  quarters,  to  be  near  the  scene  of  action.  Burke, 
attended  by  Jem  Bum,  King  Dick,  Tommy  Roundhead  (his  secretary),  and 
other  friends,  took  up  his  position  at  Atherstone,  while  Bendy,  under 
the  fostering  care  of  Jem  and  Nick  Ward  and  Peter  Taylor,  approached 
in  an  opposite  direction.  The  contest  seemed  to  excite  extraordinary 
interest,  and  the  bustle  of  preparation  was  observable  in  all  directions.  In 
Atherstone,  a  most  pugnacious  town  by  ancient  charter,  Burke  was  hailed 
with  great  favour,  as  a  precursor  of  the  local  sports  of  Tuesday ;  for,  from 
time  *^  whereto  the  memory  of  man  runneth  not  to  the  contrary,"  on 
Shrove  Tuesday  the  inhabitants  of  the  village  exercise  a  sort  of  prescrip- 
tive right  to  settle  all  disputes  in  fistic  or  other  combat. 

It  was  decided  to  pitch  the  ring  as  near  Appleby  as  possible,  and  if 
practicable  to  have  the  men  in  the  ring  at  ten  o'clock.  In  the  interim 
all  sorts  of  vehicles  were  pressed  into  the  service,  horses  were  at  a  high 
premium,  and  the  most  ludicrous  shifts  were  made  to  procure  conveyances. 
In  some  instances  mourning  coaches,  and  even  a  hearse,  were  irreverently 
brought  into  use,  while  nags  of  the  most  unseemly  description  were  drawn 
from  their  privacy  and  honoured  by  being  hooked  as  leaders  to  post-chaises, 
or  harnessed  to  any^  out-of-the-way  kind  of  vehicle  that  fortune  dictated. 
Beds  and  other  accommodation  were  also  difficult  to  procure,  and,  as  in 
times  of  yore,  hundreds,  de  necemtaU^  sat  up  all  night  to  be  up  early  in 
the  morning. 

Long  before  dawn  on  Tuesday  multitudes  were  progressing  towards 
Appleby,  and  at  nine  o'clock  the  assemblage  in  front  of  Burke's  domicile 
was  immense.  The  crowd  continued  to  increase  steadily  until  the  arrival 
of  a  cavalcade  of  '^ swell  drags"  from  the  direction  of  Leicester,  which 
gave  the  signal  for  departure,  as  in  and  upon  these  were  the  patrician 
supporters  of  the  Deaf  'un.  On  the  arrival  of  these  traps  the  Burke  party 
instantly  prepared  for  a  start  Jem  Ward  and  Bendigo,  who  were  located 
about  two  miles  off,  were  also  in  readiness,  and  lost  no  time  in  repairing  to 
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the  trysting-place,  which,  to  ihe  dismay  of  the  toddlers  and  the  discom- 
fiture of  the  prads,  proved  to  be  at  least  seven  miles  off.  The  ring  was 
formed  on  the  top  of  a  hill,  in  the  parish  of  Heather,  which  spot  was  not 
reached  by  the  Deaf  'an,  owing  to  various  impediment8,until  half-past  eleven 
o'clock.  A  vast  crowd  had  preceded  him,  and  hailed  his  approach  with 
cheers,  but  it  was  evident  that  thousands  were  yet  to  arrive,  and  fortu- 
nately for  them  an  unexpected  delay  in  the  arrival  oi  Bendigo  proved 
favourable  to  their  hopes,  by  protracting  the  commencement  of  hostilities. 

It  was  nearly  half-past  twelve  before  the  actual  arrival  of  Bendigo  was 
made  known,  and  at  that  tune,  upon  a  moderate  calculation,  there  were 
not  less  than  15,000  persons  present  of  all  degrees,  the  aristocracy  forming 
no  inconsiderable  portion. 

From  some  inexplicable  delay  it  wanted  only  a  quarter  to  one  when 
Burke  entered  the  ring,  attended  by  King  Dick  and  Jackson,  and  if 
good  humour  and  confideace  could  be  taken  as  indications  of  success  his 
friends  had  no  reason  to  grumble.  While  waiting  for  the  arrival  of  Ben- 
digo an  incident  occurred  which  produced  coasiderable  laughter :  it  was 
the  approach  of  a  well-dressed  and  not  unUkely  woman,  who,  forcing  her 
way  through  the  well-packed  mass  of  spectators,  ran  up  to  the  roped 
arena,  and,  seizing  the  Deaf 'un  by  the  hand  as  an  old  acquaintance,  wished 
him  success,  and,  but  for  the  intervening  rope,  would  no  doubt  have  added 
an  embrace.  She  then  seated  herself  in  front  of  the  inner  circle,  and 
waited  the  issue  of  the  battle,  subsequently  cheering  her  favourite 
throughout  his  exertions.  Shortly  before  one  o'clock  Bendigo  made  his 
salaam  amidst  deafening  shouts,  attended  by  Peter  Taylor  and  Nick 
Ward,  and,  walking  up  to  Burke,  shook  him  heartily  by  the  hand.  The 
men  then  commenced  their  toilets,  and  on  being  stripped  to  their  drawers 
a  subject  of  much  contention  arose ;  Bendigo,  on  examining  Burke's 
drawers,  discovered  a  belt  round  his  waist,  which  he  insisted  should  be 
taken  off.  In  vain  did  Burke  and  his  friends  assure  him  it  was  merely  a 
belt  to  sustain  a  truss  which  he  wore  in  consequence  of  a  rupture,  and, 
as  it  was  below  his  waist,  was  of  no  importance;  in  vain,  too,  did  the 
referee  pronounce  it  to  be  perfectly  fair ;  Bendigo  was  not  to  be  driven 
from  his  point,  and  it  was  not  till  the  obnoxious  belt  was  taken  off  that  he 
was  satisfied.  The  belt  was  exhibited,  and  fully  corroborated  the  opinion 
of  the  referee  as  to  its  perfect  inutility  as  a  means  of  defence. 

The  signal  havii^  been  given,  the  men  threw  off  their  great  coats,  and, 
advancing  to  the  scratch,  threw  themselves  into  position ;  and  now,  for  th« 
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first  time,  a  superficial  estimate  of  their  condition  could  be  formed.  Burke 
presented  all  that  Ane  muscular  development  for  which  he  is  famed,  but  he 
was  pale,  and  it  struck  us  most  forcibly  that  his  flesh  wanted  that  firmness 
and  consistency,  the  sure  consequence  of  perfect  training,  and  to  the 
attainment  of  which  the  mode  in  which  he  passed  his  time  was  anything 
but  conducive ;  still  he  was  playful  and  confident,  and  regarded  his  adver- 
sary with  a  look  of  conscious  superiority.  Bendigo,in  point  of  muscularity, 
was  inferior  to  Burke,  especially  in  the  shoulders,  arms,  and  neck,  but  he 
appeared  in  perfect  condition,  and  firm  as  iron.  The  colour  of  his  skin 
was  healthful ;  his  countenance  exhibited  perfect  self-possession,  and 
wore  an  easy  smile  of  confidence.  The  current  odds,  on  setting  to,  were 
six  to  four  on  Burke,  with  plenty  of  takers.  In  Nottingham,  where  the 
physical  qualities  of  Bendigo  were  better  known,  the  odds  had  been  as 
low  as  five  to  four. 

THE  FIGHT. 


Round  L—Tlie  position  of  Bnrke  wm 
easy  and  unconsii-ained.  He  atood  rather 
square,  his  left  foot  in  advance,  and  his  aims 
well  up,  as  if  waiting;  for  his  antagonist  to 
bi-eak  ground.     Bendim),  on  the  contraty, 


dropped  his  right  shoulder,  stooped  a  little, 
and,  ri^ht  foot  foremost,  seemed  prepared 
to  let  ny  left  or  right  as  the  oppoi-tunity 


offered.  After  a  little  manoeuvring,  he 
made  a  eatching  feint  with  his  left,  but 
found  the  Deaf  'un  immovably  on  his  guard. 
They  changed  ^ound,  both  ready,  when 
Bendigo  let  go  his  light,  and  caught  Burke 
on  the  ribs,  leaving  a  visible  impression  of 
his  knuckles.  More  manoeuvring.  Bendigo 
tried  his  left,  but  was  stopped.  The  Deaf 
*un  popped  in  hii  right,  ana  caught  Bendigo 
on  the  ear,  but  soon  had  a  slap  in  retuin 
from  Bendigo's  right,  under  the  eye,  as 
•traight  as  an  arrow.  (Cheers  for  Bendigo. ) 
Both  steady.  Bendigo  made  two  or  three 
feints  with  his  left,  but  did  not  draw  the 
Deaf  'un.  Each  evidently  meaning  mis- 
chief, nnd  getting  closer  together.  Counter 
hits  with  the  left,  when  both,  by  mutual 
consent,  got  to  a  rally,  and  severe  hits,  riffht 
and  left,  were  exchanged.  The  Deaf  Min 
closed,  but  Bendigo  broke  away,  and  turning 
round  renewed  the  rally.  Heavy  exchanges 
followed,  when  they  again  closed,  and  trying 
for  the  faU  both  went  down  in  the  comer. 
(There  was  a  ciy  of  first  blood  from  Bendigo's 
left  ear;  but,  although  very  red  from  the 
Deaf  *un's  visitations,  the  referee,  who 
examined  it,  decided  there  was  no  claret) 

2.— Both  men  showed  symptoms  of  the 
"  ditto  repeated  "  in  the  last  round,  although 
no  great  mischief  was  done,  nor  was  there 
much  advantage  booked,  each  having  given 
as  good  as  he  got.  The  Deaf  *un  resumed 
hti  defensive  position,   and  was  steadj. 


Bendigo  again  tried  the  feint  with  his  left, 
evidently  desirous  of  leading  off  with  his 
right,  but  the  Deaf  'un  was  awake  to  this 
dodge,  and  grinned.  The  Deaf  'un  tried 
his  right,  but  was  stopped.  After  a  pause, 
during  which  the  men  shifted  their  ground, 
Bendigo  let  go  his  left,  but  was  prettily 
stopp^.  He  was  more  suooessful  with  his 
light,  and  caught  the  Deaf  'un  a  stinger 
under  the  eye.  The  straif  htness  and  quick- 
ness  of  these  right-hand  deliveries  were  now 
conspicuous.  Counter  hits,  left  and  richt, 
followed,  and  the  Deaf  'un  showed  a  slight 
tin|^  of  claret  on  the  mouth,  but  it  was  not 
claimed.  The  Deaf  *un  now  made  up  his 
mind  for  a  determined  rally,  and  to  it  they 
went  ding-dong ;  the  stops,  hits,  and  returns, 
right  and  left,  were  severe,  and  no  flinching. 
Bendiffo  again  wheeled  round,  but  the 
Deaf  un  was  with  him,  and  the  rally  was 
renewed  with  equal  vigour  and  good  will. 
Bendigo,  rather  wild  at  the  end,  closed,  and 
after  a  sharp  struggle,  both  down.  (Tlie 
Deaf  'un's  clUreanUe^  before  alluded  to,  now 
cheered  him,  but,  indifferent  to  her  bland- 
ishments, he  was  cai-ried  to  hu  corner 
piping  a  little  from  the  severity  of  his  exer- 
tion. Bendigo,  on  reaching  his  comer, 
seemed  freshest  and  exhibited  less  impres- 
sion from  the  blows  which  he  had  received 
than  his  antagoniit) 

Sb—Both  came  up  strong  on  their  pins, 
but  the  Deaf  hin's  face,  especially  on  the 
left  cheek,  was  greatly  flushed,  and  other 
marks  and  tokens  of  seaitjhinff  deliveries 
were  visible.  The  Deaf  'un  looked  serious, 
and  oouffhed  as  if  the  contents  of  his 
pudding-bag  were  not  altogether  satisfied 
with  the  disturbance  to  which  thev  had  been 
exposed.  Sparring  for  a  short  tune,  when 
Bendigo  let  go  his  right,  but  was  stopped  | 
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It  was  a  htvry  hit,  and  the  aonnd  of  the 
eUahing  knuckles  was  dittinotly  heard. 
WeU-meant  blows  on  both  aides  stopped. 
The  Deaf  *an  again  oonghed;  his  *^oat'B 
meat"  was  clearly  out  of  trim.  Again  did 
the  Deaf  'nn  stop  Bendigo's  right,  but  did 
not  attempt  to  return.  He  now  seemed  to 
gain  a  little  more  confidence,  and  exhibited 
a  few  of  lus  hanky-panky  tricks,  making 
a  sort  of  Merry  Andrew  dance;  but  his 
loUity  was  soon  stopped,  for  Bendigo  popped 
in  his  left  and  right  heavily,  and  got  away. 
The  Deaf  *un  changed  countenance  and 
was  more  serious ;  Bendigo  a«dn  tried  his 
left-handed  feints  and  was  readiest  to  fight, 
but  the  Deaf  'un  stood  quiet.  (Even  bets 
offered  on  Bendigo.)  Bendigo  closed  in 
upon  hit  man,  who  waited  on  the  defen- 
sive; but  his  defensive  system  was 
inexplieable,  for  Bendigo  jobbed  him  four 
times  in  succession  with  the  right  under  the 
left  eye,  on  the  old  spot,  jumping  away 
each  time  without  an  attempt  at  return  on 
the  part  of  the  Deaf  'un,  and  producing  a 
fearful  hillock  on  the  Deaf  'un's  cheek-bone. 
The  Deaf  Hin  seemed  paralysed  by  the 
stSnging  severity  of  these  repeated  viritations 
and  his  friends  called  on  him  to  go  in  and 
fight.  He  made  an  attempt  with  his  right, 
but  was  short ;  at  last  he  rushed  to  a  rulv, 
and  some  heavy  hits  were  exchanged; 
Bendigo  retreated,  but  kept  hitting  on  the 
retreat.  The  deliveries  were  rapid  and 
numerous,  but  those  of  the  Deaf  *un  did 
not  tell  on  the  hard  frontispiece  of  his 
opponent.  They  broke  away,  but  again 
joined  issue,  and  the  rally  was  renewed. 
The  jobbing  hits,  right  and  left,  from 
Bendigo  were  terrinc,  and  the  Deaf  'un's  nose 
bmn  to  weep  blood  for  the  state  of  his  left 
ogle,  which  was  now  fast  closing.  (The 
question  of  first  blood  was  now  decided.) 
Bendigo  broke  awav  again,  the  Deaf  'un 
following,  but  Bendigo.  collecting  himself, 
jobbed  severdy,  the  Deaf  'un  apparently 
making  no  return,  and  almost  standing  to 
receive.  He  looked  round  and  seemed 
almost  stunefied,  but  still  he  kept  his  legs, 
when  Benouo  went  in  and  repeated  his 
right-handeaiobs  again  and  again :  he  then 
elosed,  nve  the  Deaf  'un  the  crook,  threw 
him,  and  fell  on  him.  (The  seconds  im- 
meduately  took  up  their  men,  and  both 
showed  dirtress,  especially  the  Deaf  *un, 
who  was  obviously  sick,  but  could  not  re- 
lieve his  stomach,  although  he  tried  his 
finger  for  that  purpose.  All  were  astonished 
at  his  sluggishness.  He  seemed  completely 
bothered,  and  to  have  lost  all  power  of 
reflection  and  judgment.) 

4.— The  Deaf  'un  now  came  up  all  the 
worse  from  the  effects  of  the  last  rattling 
round,  while  Bendigo  scarcely  showed  a 
•eraton.  The  seconds  of  the  Deaf  *un 
ealled  on  him  <* to  go  in  and  fight;"  he 
ob^ed  tiie  calL  but  again  had  JBendigo's 
right  on  his  damsged  peeper.  Benmgo 
fought  on  the  retreat,  hitting  as  he  stepped 
hf^  but  steadying  himself  he  caught  the 


Deaf  'un  on  the  nose  with  hii  right  and 
sent  hit  pimple  flying  backwards  with  the 
force  of  the  olow.  The  Deaf  'un  rushed  in, 
hitting  left  and  right,  and  in  getting  back 
Bendigo  fell  over  the  ropes  out  of  the  ring. 
(The  fight  had  now  lasted  sixteen  minutes  ; 
the  Deaf  'un  had  aU  the  worst  of  it,  al- 
though Bendigo  from  hii  exertions  exhibited 
triflingsymptoms  of  dirtress.)    " 

5.— The  Deaf  'un  came  up  boldlv,  but  all 
his  cleverness  seemed  to  nave  left  him. 
Bendigo^  steady,  was  first  to  ficht,  popping 
in  his  right ;  exchanges  followed,  and  m  the 
dose  both  went  down,  Burke  uppermost. 

6b--'' Drops  of  brandy"  were  tried  with 
the  Deaf  'un,  but  his  friends  seemed  to  have 
"  dropped  down  on  their  luck."  Still  he 
came  up  courageously,  although  his  right  as 
well  as  his  left  eye  was  pinked.  Counter- 
hitting,  in  which  Bendigo's  right  was  on  the 
old  spot.  A  dose  at  the  ropes,  the  Deaf 
'un  tiying  for  the  fall,  but  after  some 
pulling  both  went  down  and  no  harm  done. 
(Three  to  one  on  Bendigo,  but  no  takers.) 

7.— The  Deaf  'un's  left  eve  was  now  as 
dark  as  Erebus,  and  as  a  last  resource  he 
tried  the  rush ;  he  rattled  in  to  hit  man 
without  waiting  for  the  attack,  but  in  the 
dose,  after  an  exchange  of  hits  and  a  severe 
struiwle,  was  thrown.  The  moment  the 
DefJ^un  was  picked  up  he  cried  *'  Foul  I " 
and  asserted  that  Bendigo  had  butted  him, 
looking  anxiously  at  the  umpire  and  referee 
for  a  £dsion  in  his  favour ;  but  there  was 
no  pretence  for  the  chaive,  as  it  was  obvious 
Bendifo  merely  jerked  back  bii  head  to  re- 
lieve himself  from  hia  map.  like  "a 
drowning  man,'*  however,  it  was  obvious  he 
was  anxious  to  ''catch  at  a  straw." 

8.— The  Deaf  'un  showed  woeful  punish- 
ment in  the  physog,  although  not  cut. 
Again  did  he  make  a  despairing  rush, 
stopping  Bendigo's  right,  but  in  the  second 
attempt  he  was  not  so  fortunate,  for  Bendigo 
muzzled,  dosed,  and  threw  him. 

9. — ^The  Deaf  'un's  game  was  now  clearly 
all  but  up,  for  while  he  showed  such  prom- 
inent proofs  of  the  aeverity  of  his  an- 
tagonist's visitations  to  his  nob,  the  latter  was 
but  little  the  worse  for  wear.  The  Deaf  'un, 
however,  waa  determined  to  cut  up  well,  and 
again  rattled  in  left  and  right,  Bendigo  re- 
treating and  jobbing  aa  he  followed,  and  at 
length  hittibghim  down  with  a  right-handed 
blow  on  the  pimple.  The  Deaf  'uo,  with 
one  hand  and  oneknee  on  the  ground,  lookeil 
up,  but  Bendigo  atood  ateaouy  looking  at 
him,  and  would  not  repeat  the  blow,  ahowing 
perfect  coolness  and  self-possession. 

10,  anu  last,'-The  Deaf  'un,  greatiy  dis- 
tressed, stUl  came  up  with  a  determination 
to  produce  a  change  if  he  could  by  in- 
fighting. He  rushed  into  his  man,  hitting 
lOTt  and  right,  but  recdving  heavy  lobs  in 
return.  He  forced  Bendigo  with  his  back 
against  the  ropes,  and,  as  he  had  him  in  that 
podtion,  deUberately  butted  him  twice, 
when  both  went  down  in  the  struffgl^  for 
the  fall.      Jem  Ward   immediately  cried 
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**  Foul  I  *  ADd  appealed  to  the  referee,  wbo 
refused  to  give  any  deoiiion  till  properly 
appealed  to  oy  the  umpirea.  He  stepped 
iuto  the  rinff,  where  he  was  followed  by  the 
umpires,  when  he  was  affdn  appealed  to, 
and  at  onoe  declared  that  Burke  had  butted, 
and  that  therefore  Bendiso  was  entitled  to 
the  vietory— a  judgment  In  whieh,  it  is  due 
to  say,  tiie  umpire  of  the  Deaf  'un,  although 
anxious  to  proteot  his  interests,  dedared  m 
the  most  honourablemannerhe  must  concur. 
Several  of  Bendigo's  friends  wished  no  ad- 
vantage of  this  departure  from  the  new 
rules  to  be  taken,  foreseeing  that  a  few 
more  rounds  must  finish  the  Deaf  'un ;  but 
thededaionof  the  referee  was  imperatiTe, 
and  thus  ended  a  contest  whieh  disappointed 
not  only  the  backers  of  the  Deaf  'un  but 
tiie  admirers  of  the  Ring  generally,  who 
anticipated  on  the  Deaf  'un*s  part  a 
different  issue,  or  at  least  a  better  fight 
With  regard  to  the  butting,  of  whieh  we 
have  no  doubt,  our  impression  is  that  it  was 
done  intentionally,  and  for  the  express 
purpose  of  terminatuig  the  fight  in  that  way 
rather  than  byprolongiuff  it  to  submit  to 
additional  puiusiiment  and  the  mortification 
of  a  more  dedded  defeat ;  and  we  are  the 
more  inclined  to  this  conclusion  from  the 
Deaf  'un's  readiness  to  claim  a  butt  on  the 
part  of  Bendigo  in  the  seventh  round,  a 
eonvinoing  proof  that  he  was  fuUy  sensible 
of  its  nature  and  consequence.  An 
atte  Jipt  was  subsequently  made  to  wrangle 
with  the  referee  on  the  soundness  of  ms 
decision,  for  the  purpose  of  sustaining  the 
character  of  the  Deaf  *un,  and  ezcitmg  a 
spirit  of  diMontent  among  his  backers, 
^lis  was  not  creditable^  and  to  be  daseed 
among  these  petty  expedients  to  which 
some  of  our  inodem  *' Ringsters "  are  but 
too  willing  to  have  recourse— namely,  at  all 
events  '*to  win,  tie,  or  wrangle,"  a  practice 
to  whieh  every  honest  man  must  be  opposed. 
The  time  occupied  in  the  contest  was  ex- 
actly four-and-twenty  minutes.  In  no  one 
of   Burke's   former   battles   was  he  more 


going  straight  hrom  the  shoulder  and  slap  to 
their  destmation.  There  were  no  round 
hits  on  his  parL  and  the  body  blows  on 
both  sides  were  lew  and  far  between. 

RsMAmKB.^Perhaps  no  battle  on  record 
offers  a  stronger  illustration  of  the  conse- 
quences of  vanitv  and  headstrong  confidence 
tban  that  which  we  have  just  recorded. 
Burke,  puffed  up  by  hii  former  successes, 
and  flattered  1^  the  good-natured  freedom 
of  young  men  <n  fashion,  placed  himself  be- 
yond the  pale  of  instruction  and  advice. 
He  was  self-willed  and  obstinate,  and 
quarrelled  with  all  who  presumed  to  guide 
him  in  the  proper  course.  His  repeated 
acts  of  imprudence  while  in  training  called 
forth  the  strongest  remonstrances,  but  in 
vain ;  and  thus  he  has  f otmd,  when  too 


late,  that  '*a  man  who  will  be  his  own  ad« 
viier  "  on  such  occasions  '*  has  a  fool  for  his 
client."  Nothing  but  the  most  decided  want 
of  condition  can  account  for  the  slowness 
which  he  exhibited ;  and,  when  his  career 
from  the  time  he  went  to  Brighton  till  the 
day  of  the  battie  is  considered,  that  state  of 
constitution  is  suiBcientiy  explained :  and 
yet  those  besotted  friends  who  knew  all  this 
were  so  prejudiced  in  his  favour  that  they 
blindly  pinned  their  faith  to  his  former  re- 
putation, believed  no  man  alive  oould  beat 
nim,  and  risked  their  money,  as  well  as 
stultified  their  judgment,  on  the  inue  of  hie 
exertions.  But  then  say  these  wiwacres, 
opening  thehr  eyes  with  well-feigned  aston* 
ishment,  "  We  could  not  have  erred.  It  is 
impossible,  seeing  all  that  we  have  seen,  and 
knowing  what  we  have  known  of  the  Deaf 


Why,  the  old  story-^the  honest  Deaf  *un  has 
all  at  onoe  turned  rogue— he  had  been  bought 
and  fought  a  cross ! — he  has  sold  his  friends, 
and  must  be  consigned  to  degradation.  Why, 
from  the  third  roundit  was  seen  by  the  merest 
tyro  in  the  rinz  that  he  had  not  a  chance. 
He  was  completelv  paralysed  by  the  unex* 
pected  quickness  of  ms  adversanr,  who  has^ 
as  Jem  Ward  foretold,  proved  himself  m 
better  man  than  has  for  someyears  appeared 
in  the  ring.  This  has  been  Ward's  constant 
cry,  and  had  his  advice  been  taken  all  the 
odds  that  were  offered  would  have  been 
taken.  But  no ;  the  Londoners  were  not  to 
be  beaten  out  of  their  "propriety."  Twos  to 
one,  sevens  to  four,  and  sixes  to  four  have, 
as  is  well  known,  been  offered  over  and  over 
again  in  sporting  houses  without  takers, 
and  many  who  lamented  the  impossi- 
biUty  of  ''setting  on''  before  the  fight, 
have  now,  tfter  it,  the  consolation  of  feeling 
that  they  have  '*  got  off  "  most  miraculously. 
And  yet  this  was  a  cross ;  and  the  cunning 
concoctors  of  the  robbery  had  the  generosity 
to  refuse  the  hundreds  which  were,  asit  were, 
forced  under  their  noses.  Verily  this  ia 
*'  going  the  whole  hog  "  with  a  vengeance ; 
but  from  the  little  we  know  of  such  specula- 
tions we  are  inclined  to  thhik  that  thoee 
who  haard  such  an  opinion  will  be  deemed 
greater  flats  than  they  have  proved  them- 
selves. It  is  an  accusation  unjust  towards 
a  weak,  but,  we  believe,  an  honest  man, 
and  still  more  unjust  towards  Bendigo,  who, 
throughout,  proved  himself,  in  every  respect, 
a  better  fighter,  as  srell  as  a  harder  hitter, 
than  Burke,  and  who,  in  no  part  of  the 
battle,  was  guilty  of  an  act  which  would  dis- 
entitle him  to  the  honour  and  profit  of  his 
victory.  But  some  facts  seem  to  be  altogether 
lost  sight  of  in  forming  a  just  estimate  of 
poor  Burke's  pretensions,  for,  independent  of 
his  want  of  oondition.  it  seems  to  oe  forgot- 
ten that  instead  of  fighting  or  sparring  for 
the  last  two  years  he  has  been  confining 
himself    to    the  personification  of   <*tlie 
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Grecian  statues,**  fonootb  —  anything  but  and  from  there  to  *'  foot-ball  kicking  "  A tber- 
calculated  to  gire  e/aem  to  hislimba — added  stone,  where  the  annual  •porta  were  merrily 
to  which  he  is  mptured.  We  are  also  in-  kept  up  in  his  absence.  The  same  night  he 
formed  on  medical  authoritj  that  the  patella  retained  to  Coyentry.  and  arrived  by  the 
or  knee-pan  of  his  right  leg  is  so  weak  from  mail  train  in  London  tne  next  morning,  none 
the  fracture  which  he  snstained  in  the  hos-  the  worse  in  his  bodily  health  from  the  pep- 
pital  some  time  back  that  he  is  obliged  to  peiing  he  received,  however  mentally  he  was 
support  it  by  double  laced  bandages,  and  he  ^'  down  on  his  luck."  He  complained  mudi 
has  been  altogether  precluded  from  taking  of  his  arms,  which,  from  the  wrists  to  the 
strong  walkins  or  running  exerdse,  never  elbows,  wero  covered  with  bruises,  the  e£Fects 
having  walked  mora  than  ten  miles  in  any  of  stopping— and  stopping  blows,  too^  which, 
one  day  of  his  training.  For  our  own  part  had  tney  reached  their  destination,  would 
we  think  his  day  is  gone  by,  and,  like  many  have  expedited  his  downfall.  Bendigo  re- 
other  great  pmormers,  he  has  appeared  turned  to  Nottingham  the  same  night,  de- 
onoe  too  ofteti ;  but  that  he  intentionally  corated  with  his  well-earned  laurels ;  and  it 
deceived  his  friends  we  believe  to  be  a  most 
ungenerous  calumny,  although  his  friends 


is  to  be  hoped  he  will  enjoy  lus  victory  with 
becoming  modesty  and  di^ty,  beanng  in 


may  have  deceived  themselves.     After  the      mind  that  he  has  yet  to  conquer  Oaunt  be- 
fight,  Burke,  who  was  sufficiently  well  to      fore  he  (       ' 
walk  from  the  ring,  returned  to  Appleby,      England. 


The  Deaf  'on,  who  showed  on  the  Friday  at  Jem  finrn's,  with  the 
exception  of  his  "  nob  "  was  all  right.  He  compIainB  most  of  having  been 
stripped  of  his  belt|  which  was  attached  to  his  truss  by  a  loop,  and  the 
absence  of  which  filled  him  with  apprehension.  This,  combined  with  his 
admitted  want  of  condition,  he  declares  placed  him  on  the  wrong  side  the 
winning  post.  He  is,  however,  most  anxious  for  another  trial,  and 
instructs  us  to  say  that  he  still  has  supporters  who  will  match  him  once 
more  against  Bendigo  for  £100  a  side,  the  fight  to  come  off  in  the  same 
ring  with  Hannan  and  Walker ;  Burke  to  be  permitted  to  wear  his  belt,  as 
in  the  case  of  Peter  Crawley  and  Jack  Langan.  It  is  needless  to  say  that 
Burke  never  again  faced  Bendigo  in  the  ring,  getting  on  a  match  at  this  time 
with  Jem  Bailey. 

For  several  months  the  newspapers  were  rife  with  challenges  from  Gaunt 
to  Bendigo  and  Bendigo  toCaunt;  each  "Champion"  roving  about  the 
counties  in  which  he  was  most  popular  upon  the  "  benefit  dodge,"  each  with 
a  star  company,  and  each  awakening  the  city  or  town  where  his  company 
performed  with  a  thundering  challenge,  while  each  pugilistic  planet  revolved 
in  hid  own  peculiar  orbit  without  giving  the  other  a  chance  of  a  '*  collision.** 

In  this  interval  Jem  Ward  presented  a  "Champion's"  belt  to  Bendigo, 
at  the  Queen's  Theatre,  Liverpool,  amid  great  acclamations,  and  again  the 
tiresome  game  of  challenging  and  making  appointments  for  "  a  meeting  to 
draw  up  articles,"  at  places  where  the  challenged  party  never  attended 
or  meant  to  show,  went  on.  Brassey,  of  Bradford,  too,  having  in  the  interim 
beaten  Young  Langan,  of  Liverpool,  and  Jem  Bailey,  put  in  his  claim  and 
joined  the  chorus  of  challengers.  Burke  also  offered  himself  for  £100, 
which  Bendigo  declined,  according  to  his  published  challenge.  In  the 
latter  half  of  1839  we  read  as  follows ;— 
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**  To  the  Editor  of  *  Bell's  Life  in  Lonix>n.' 

'*  Sir,  — Oannt  states  that  he  has  been  glTen  to  understand  I  wish  to  have  another  trial 
with  him  for  £200  a  side,  and  that  his  money  is  ready  at  any  sporting  house  in  Sheffield. 
Now,  Sir,  I  have  been  to  many  houses  that  he  frequents,  and  cannot  find  any  one  to  put 
anr  money  down  in  his  behalf ;  and  as  he  was  in  Sheffield  for  a  fortnight  previous  to  mv 
gomg  away  to  seoond  Benwick,  I  think,  if  he  meant  fighting,  he  would  have  made  the  maten 
when  we  were  both  in  Sheffield.  Now,  Sir,  what  I  mean  to  say  is  this— I  will  fight  Oannt» 
or  any  other  man  in  England,  for  from  £200  to  £500  a  side,  and  I  hope  I  shall  not  be 
disappointed,  as  I  mean  fighting,  and  nothing  else ;  and  to  convince  tne  patrons  of  the 
Prixe  Bing  tiiat  there  is  no  empty  chaff  about  mcL  as  I  am  going  to  leave  Sheffield  this 
week,  my  money  will  be  ready  any  day  or  hour  at  Mr.  Bdwara  Daniels',  '  Three  Crowns,' 
Parliament  Street,  Nottingham.  Or  if  Burke  wants  another  shy,  I  will  fight  him  for 
£150  a  side. 

••  WILLIAM  THOMPSON,  alias  BENDIGO." 

This  certainly  looked  like  business,  jet  the  next  week  we  find  Caunt 
declaring  '^  I  will  make  a  match  with  Bendigo  for  £200,  and  I  will  take  a 
BOTereign  to  go  to  Nottingham,  or  give  Bendigo  the  same  if  he  will  meet 
me  at  Lazarus's  house  at  Sheffield."  This  was  in  July,  and  shortly  after 
Bendigo  writes  :— 

**To  ike  Editor  of^  Bbll'b  Lira  nr  Lohdoh.* 

*'  Mr.  EnrrORr— Having  sent  a  letter  to  Gaunt  aooepting  his  challenge  on  his  own  terms, 
and  not  reoeinng  an  answer,  I  wish  to  out  that  bounoeable  gentleman's  intentions  to  a 

Eublic  test  I  am  willing  to  fight  him  on  nis  own  terms,  and  I  will  give  him  the  sovereign 
e  requires  to  pay  his  expenses  in  ooming  to  Nottingham  to  make  the  match,  and  let  it  be 
as  early  as  possible.  As  to  Deaf  Burke,  he  is  hut  of  minor  importance  to  me.  I  have  no 
objection  to  give  him  another  chance  to  regain  his  lost  laurels,  and  will  fight  him  for  his 
*  cool  hundred,'  as  he  oalli  it,  providing  ne  or  his  friends  make  the  first  deposit  £50,  for 
my  friends  are  not  willing  to  stake  less.  Should  the  above  not  suit  either  of  these  aspirants 
for  fistic  fame,  I  again  repeat  I  will  fight  any  man  in  the  world  for  £200  or  £500,  oarrinj; 
neither  weif^t,  country,  nor  colour.    1  am  always  to  be  heard  of  at  the  'Three  Crowus,' 


Parliament  Street,  Nottingham. 
"  August  3rd,  1839." 

Soon  after  we  read:— 


••  WILLIAM  THOMPSON,  alias  BENDIGO. 


"  Gaunt  and  Bkndioo. — ^Bendko  went  to  Nottingham  to  make  the  match  with  Gaunt 
on  Saturday  week,  but  the  latter  could  not  find  more  than  two  sovereigns  to  put  down  as  a 
deposit,  daunt,  before  he  indulges  in  bounce,  should  reflect  that  he  only  disgraces  himself 
and  gains  nothing  by  his  'clap-traps.'     These  benefit  humbugs  must  be  suppressed." 

No  wonder  that  the  much-enduring  editor  should  thus  express  himself. 
Nevertheless  the  "  benefit  humbug,"  like  other  humbugs,  exhibited  irre- 
pressible vitality ;  1840  wore  on,  and  Caunt,  who  seemed  to  prefer  a 
tourney  with  Brassey  or  Nick  Ward  (who  had  challenged  him),  did  not  close 
with  Bendigo.  Had  there  been  a  real  intention,  the  subjoined  should  have 
brought  the  men  together :-~ 

"  To  the  Editor  of  'BsLL'a  LnfK  IN  London/ 

"Sib,— I  agree  with  you  that  there  is  more  *  talk  than  doing '  among  the  professors  of 
'the  art  of  Self-Defence  *  of  the  present  day — more  challenges  than  acceptances— evidently 
for  the  purpose  of  giving  to  the  members  of  the  Ring,  for  benefits  »nd  other  interested  pur- 
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poMB,  fjune^nd  oharacter  which  they  do  not  always  posieu— I  allude  partiouUrly  to  Gaunt 
and  Bemdigo,  '  the  Great  Ouna  of  the  day.'  Each  talks  of  being  backed,  but  each,  in  turn, 
avoids  '  the  scratch.'  Now  to  the  test :  I  am  anxious,  for  the  sake  of  society,  that  *  old 
Rnglish  Boxing '  should  not  dedine,  because  I  am  sure  it  is  the  best  school  for  the  incul- 
cation of    '  fair  play,'  and  the  suppression  of  the  horrible  mod 


i  modem  use  of  the  knife— and  of 
this  I  am  prepared  to  give  proof.  '  indigo  says  he  will  not  fisht  Gaunt  for  less  than  £2100, 
which  sum  I  presume  he  can  find,  or  he,  too,  is  carxying  on  *  the  game  of  humbug.'  Gaunt 
says  he  is  equally  ready  to  fight  Bendigo,  but  cannot  come  to  his  terms.  Now  to  make 
short  work  of  it— if  Gaunt  can  get  backed  for  £100,  I  will  find  another  JCIOO  for  him,  and 
thus  oome  to  Bend]go*B  terms.  Let  him  communicate  with  Jem  Bum,  in  whom  I  have  con* 
lldenoe,  and  the  mon^  shall  be  ready  at  a  moment's  waming.  I  wish  for  a  fair,  mMily  fight 
and  no  trickery ;  and  my  greatest  pleasure  will  be  to  see  the  'best  man  win.'  In  and  out 
of  the  Riiq^prixe-fighters  ought  to  oe  friends — ^it  is  merely  a  strugsle  for  supremacy,  and 
this  can  be  decided  without  personal  animosity,  foul  play,  or  foul  language,  all  of  which 
must  be  disgusting  to  those  who  look  to  sustain  a  great  national  and,  as  I  think,  an  honour* 
able  game.  "  I  am,  &a, 

«<  A  MEMBER  OF  THE  NEW  SPARRING  GLUB  AT  JEM  BURN'S." 

Braasey,  however,  was  withdrawn  from  the  controversy  by  an  accident 
beyond  his  own  control.  The  magistrates  of  Salford,  determining  to 
suppress  pugilism  so  far  as  in  them  lay,  indicted  Brassey  for  riot  in  second- 
ing Sam  Pixton  in  a  fight  with  Jones,  of  Manchester,  and^  obtaining  a 
conviction,  sentenced  him  to  two  months'  incarceration  in  the  borough  gaoL 
He  was  thus  placed  hora  de  combat. 

Early  in  1840  Bendigo  was  in  London,  with  his  head-quarters  at  Bum's, 
where  Nick  Ward  exhibited  with  him  with  the  gloves  in  friendly  emulation. 
The  brother  of  the  ex-champion,  however,  was  averse  to  any  closer  en- 
gagement Bendigo  returned  to  the  provinces,  and  the  next  week  the 
public  was  informed  that  **  Caunt's  money,  to  be  made  into  a  stake  of  £200, 
was  lying  at  Tom  Spring's,  but  nothing  has  been  heard  from  Bendigo !  " 
The  conjunction  of  circumstances  is  curious,  for  in  the  same  week  the  sub- 
joined paragraph  appeared,  which  records  an  accident  which  certainly 
crippled  Bendigo  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  Indeed  the  author,  who  at  this 
period  saw  him  occasionally,  did  not  consider  him  well  enough  to  contend 
in  the  ring  up  to  the  time  of  his  crowning  struggle  with  the  gigantic  Caunt. 

"AooiDBNT  TO  BiNDioa— William  Thompson,  better  known  bv  hit  cognomen  of 
'  Bendigo,'  has  met  with  an  aoddent  which  is  kkely  to  cripple  him  for  life.  On  Monday  he 
had  be«i  to  see  the  military  officers'  steeplechase,  near  Nottingham,  and  on  Ills  return  home 
he  and  his  companions  were  cracking  their  jokes  about  having  a  steeplechase  among  them- 
selTca.  HaTing  duly  arrived  nearly  opposite  the  Finder's  House,  on  the  London  Boad, 
about  a  mile  h-om  Nottingham,  Bendigo  exclaimed,  *  Now,  my  boys,  I'll  show  you  how  to 
run  a  steeplechase  in  a  new  style,  without  falling,'  and  immediately  threw  a  somersault ;  he 
felt,  whilst  throwing  it,  that  he  had  hurt  his  knee,  and  on  alighting  he  attempted  in  yain 
three  times  to  rise  from  the  ground ;  his  companions,  thinkiDg  for  the  moment  he  was  jokiDg, 
laughed  heartilT,  butdisooYering  it  was  no  joke  went  to  his  assistance  and  raised  bim  up, 
but  the  poor  fellow  had  no  use  of  his  left  leg.  A  gig  was  sent  for  immediately,  in  which 
he  was  conveyed  to  the  house  of  his  brother,  and  Messrs.  Wright  and  Thompson,  surgeons, 
were  immediately  called  in.  On  examination  of  the  knee  we  understand  they  pronounced 
the  injury  to  the  cap  to  be  of  so  serious  a  nature  that  he  is  likely  to  be  lame  for  life. 

This  serious  mishap,  which  hefell  him  on  the  23rd  of  March,  1840,  was 
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the  result  of  those  **  larking  **  propensities  for  which  Bendj  waa  notorious. 
It  shelved  our  hero  most  effectually,  leaving  the  field  open  to  Cannt,  Nick 
Ward,  Brassey,  Deaf  Burke,  Tass  Parker,  and  Co.,  whose  several  doings  will 
be  found  in  the  proper  place. 

While  Bendigo  suffers  as  an  t'm-patient  under  the  hands  of  the  Notting^- 
ham  doctors  for  more  than  two  years,  we  shall,  before  again  raising  the 
curtain,  interpose  a  slight  entracte  in  the  shape  of  a  little  song  to  an  old 
tune,  then  in  the  height  of  its  popularity,  ^^The  Fine  Old  English 
Gentleman  ; "  of  which  we  opine  we  have  read  woi*se  parodies  than  this, 
which  was  often  channted  in  the  parlour  of  Tom  Spring's  ^*  Castle,"  in 
Holborn,  at  various  meetings  of  good  men  and  true,  the  patrons  of  fair  plaj 
and  of  the  then  flourishing  ^^  Pugilistic  Association,"  whereof  Tom  was  the 
President,  and  "the  Bishop  of  Bond-street"  the  Honorary  and  Honour- 
able Treasurer. 

THE   FINE   OLD   ENGLISH   PUGILIST 
Bt  the  P.L.  of  the  P.R 


V\\  Bfng  a  BODfi;  of  days  of  old  now  Tanish'd  like  the  mist. 
And  may  th«  fire  of  **  Froatj  Face  "  a  modem  bard  asaiat 
To  pay  the  honours  I'uatly  due  to  each  Old  Pugilist, 
Who,  not  for  filthy  lacre,  but  for  conquest,  clenched  his  fist, 

Like  a  fine  Old  English  PugiUst, 
One  of  the  olden  time ! 

No  plana  of  crossing  robbery  he  eyer  deigned  to  hatch. 
The  honest  backers  to  betray,  or  simple  ones  to  catch ; 
But  at  a  moment's  notice  always  ready  for  a  match, 
Whoeyer  was  the  customer  that  dar'd  him  to  the  scratch. 

Like  a  fine  Old  English  PuglUst, 
One  of  the  olden  time  ! 

Whate'er  his  size,  whatever  his  weight,  he  didn't  care  a  pin, 
The  science  of  his  challenger,  or  colour  of  his  skin. 
But  gallantly  he  went  to  work,  regardless  of  the  tin, 
And  though  not  certain  of  success  he  did  his  best  to  win, 

Like  a  fine  Old  English  PugOist, 
One  of  the  olden  time  1 

Those  were  the  days  when  Ben  the  Big  and  Johnson  fought  of  old, 
Hendoza,  Humphries,  Bristol  Pearce,  and  both  the  Belchers  bold. 
That  was^  I  mention  it  with  pride.  Pancratia's  age  of  gold. 
When  men,  like  cattle  in  a  fair,  were  neither  bought  nor  sold, 

But  shone  true  British  Pugilists, 
Men  of  the  olden  time  1 

Then  manfully  within  the  ring  each  boxer  kept  his  ground, 
Bestowing  wholesale  pepper  in  each  well-contested  round  | 
And  when  the  yictory  was  proclaim'd,  their  brows  with  conquest 

eroiTu'd, 
AH  anger,  in  a  foaming  pot,  was  in  an  instant  drown'd. 

Like  fine  Old  Bngh'sh  PugilisU, 
Hen  of  the  olden  time  ! 
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Bat.  ah,  those  hours  flew  swifti j  by,  of  boxing  annals  bright, 
Ana  men  began  to  do  the  thing  that  wasn't  veir  right, 
And  honesty  from  Pugilists  prepar'd  to  take  a  night. 
For  cross  ooyes  manag*d,  as  they  pleas'd,  to  win  or  lose  a  fight, 

Unlike  brave  English  PugiliatJ, 

Men  of  the  olden  time  \ 

Then  censures  on  the  fancy  Ring  on  eyery  hand  were  rife. 
And  beaks  proclaim'd  they'd  put  an  end  to  Boxiana's  life ; 
And  now,  as  a  more  gentle  mode  of  settling  points  of  strife, 
WeWe  introduc'd,  God  saye  the  mark  !  the  dagger  and  the  knife  i 

Oh,  for  braye  EngliBh  Pugilists. 

Hen  of  the  olden  time  1 

Now  surely  it  were  better  far  the  Bing  should  thrive  again. 
And  good  Old  English  Boxing  should  a  character  maintain. 
Than  that  assassination  foul  our  annals  still  should  stain. 
And  crimes  best  suited  to  the  soil  of  Italy  and  Spain, 

Unlike  Old  English  Pugilism, 

Milling  of  olden  time ! 

In  1842  Bendigo,  mangre  the  advice  of  the  medicos,  made  his  way  to 
London,  and,  putting  in  an  appearance  at  a  ^'  soiree "  at  Jem  Burn's, 
solicited  the  honour  of  a  glove-bout  with  Peter  Crawley.  Bendy*s  resusci- 
tation was  hailed  with  delight,  and  as  he  declared  his  readiness  to  renew  a 
broken-off  match  with  Tass  Parker,  a  spirited  patron  of  the  Ring  declared 
that  money  should  be  no  obstacle.  On  the  Thursday  week  ensuing,  Tass 
also  being  in  town  with  his  friends  for  the  Derby  week,  all  parties  met  at 
Johnny  Broome's,  and  articles  were  penned  and  duly  signed.  By  these  it 
was  agreed  that  the  men  should  meet  on  Wednesday,  the  24th  of  August, 
within  twenty  miles  of  Wolverton,  in  the  direction  of  Nottingham,  for  a 
stake  of  X200  a  side. 

Parker  haviug  beaten  Harry  Preston,  the  game  Tom  Britton,  of  Liver- 
pool, and  the  powerful  John  Leechman  (Brassey,  of  Bradford),  was  now  at 
the  pinnacle  of  his  fame.  His  friends,  too,  were  most  confident,  as 
Bendigo*s  lameness  was  but  too  painfully  apparent.  Tass  offered  to 
**  deposit  the  value  of  Bendigo's  belt,  to  be  the  prize  of  the  victor."  The 
match  went  on  until  June  28th,  when,  £140  being  down,  it  was  announced 
at  the  fifth  deposit  that  the  bold  Bendigo  was  in  custody  on  a  warrant 
issued  by  his  brother  (a  respectable  tradesman  in  Nottingham),  who  was 
averse  to  his  milling  pursuits.  The  rumour  was  too  true.  Bendy  was 
brought  before  their  worships,  charged  with  intending  a  breach  of  the  peace 
with  one  Hazard  Parker,  and  held  to  bail  to  keep  the  peace  towards  all  Her 
Majesty's  subjects  for  twelve  months,  himself  in  £100,  and  two  sureties  of 
XlOO  each. 

During  this  interval,  too,  Ben  Caunt  had  not  been  idle.  He  had  beaten 
Brassey  on  the  27th  of  October,  1840,  after  a  long,  clumsy  tussle  of  101 
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rounds  in  an  honr  and  a  half,  as  may  be  read  in  the  memoir  of  Cattnt.  He 
had  also  lost  a  fight  with  Nick  Ward,  hj  being  provoked  to  a  foul  blow, 
and  then  beaten  the  same  shifty  pug.  in  May,  1841,  thereafter  departing  on 
a  tour  to  America,  after  the  fashion  of  other  modem  champions.  '*  Time 
and  the  hour  wore  on ;"  Bendy's  knee  strengthened,  and  Big  Ben  returned 
from  Yankeeshire,  bringing  with  him,  from  the  land  of  *'  big  things,"  the 
biggest  so-called  boxer  that  ever  sported  buff  in  the  P.R.,  in  the  person  of 
Charles  Freeman,  weighing  18st.,  and  standing  6ft.  lO^in.in  his  stocking 
feet  Freeman's  brief  career  will  be  found  in  an  Appendix  to  that  of  his 
only  antagonist  William  Pbrrt,  the  Tipton  Slasher. 

At  the  close  of  1843  Bendigo  once  again  disputed  the  now  established 
claim  of  Caunt  to  the  proud  title  of  Champion  of  England,  when  Brassej 
also  offered  himself  to  Bendigo 's  notice.  The  Bradford  Champion,  however, 
does  not  seem  to  have  had  moneyed  backers,  and  the  business  hung  fire. 
On  the  14th  February,  1844,  we  find  the  following : — 

VALENTINE  FROM   BENDIGO  TO   BRASSEY. 

MuiT  happy  retnnis  of  the  Spring,  bonndng  BnaHif^ 
I  hope  Fortune  gi^ei  you  no  eaiue  to  oompUin, 

That  Tou're  right  m  a  trivet,  determined  and  sancy, 
Ana  ready  for  miaohief  with  Bendy  again. 

ICay  I  never  again  take  a  iip  of  blue  rain 

If  I  love  to  lee  fair  Engliih  fighting  take  wing ; 

Tia  time  for  the  **  big  \ma  "  to  up  and  be  doing, 
For  bantam  oooka  only  ahow  now  in  the  Ring. 

Then  again  for  the  lanrel  orown  let  ua  be  tugging, 

May  fair  play  be  alwaya  oar  motto  and  plan  I 
But  Gaunt  l  denounce,  and  hia  avatem  of  nugging, 

A  praotioe  more  fit  for  a  bear  than  a  man. 

Aa  to  Freeman,  the  giant— I  don't  mean  offending — 

Hia  bulk  and  hia  weight  may  aatoniah  the  raw. 
But  when  with  Bill  Ferry,  the  Slaaher,  oontending, 

I'm  bleaa'd  if  he  ahowed  any  point  worth  a  atraw. 

Of  falaehood  I  aoom  the  unclean  manufacture, 

My  luck  with  sood  men  alwaya  forward  to  try ; 
And  but  for  my  knee-pan'a  unfortunate  fracture 

With  the  Yankee  I  wouldn't  have  ahrunk  from  a  ahy. 

Then,  Braaaey,  come  out  if  you  truly  mean  milling. 
And  drop  down  your  duat  for  a  match  if  von  dare. 

And  youll  find  BiUy  Bendigo  readv  and  wiUing 
To  give  you  a  aample  of  Nottingham  ware. 

Fm  anxious,  bold  Braaaey,  again  to  be  buav, 
And  face  a  good  fellow,  true-hearted  and  tough ; 

And  I'd  cheerfully  draw  from  my  civ  my  laat  tuzy 
To  aee  two  game  pugiliata  atripp'd  to  the  buff. 

But  here  I  conclude,  for  my  time's  up  for  atarting^ 

And  conscience  is  giving  a  sort  of  a  shove  ; 
But  I  just  drop  a  hint,  my  good  fellow,  at  parting,— 

If  you  can  t  raise  the  needful,  I'll  fight  you  for  lowi 
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Brassej  did  not  make  a  deposit,  and  Caont,  who  was  now  settled  at  the 
"  Coach  and  Horses,"  St.  Martin's  Lane,  seemed  rather  given  to  benefits 
and  bounce  than  boxing. 

The  rest  of  the  year  was  consumed  in  correspondence,  in  which  Bendigo 
demanded  the  odds  offered  and  then  retracted  by  Caunt,  the  latter  having, 
ad  interim^  a  row,  and  ridiculous  challenge  from  Jem  Bom,  and  an 
equally  absurd  cartel  from  a  burly  publican  named  Kingston,  whose 
eccentric  antics  wUl  be  noticed  in  the  memoir  of  Caunt. 

The  year  1845  was,  however,  destined  to  see  the  eccentric  Bendigo  and 
the  ponderous  Caunt  brought  together.  All  doubts  and  surmises  were 
silenced  when  articles  were  signed  to  the  effect  that  on  the  9th  of  Sep- 
tember, 1845,  the  men  were  to  meet,  Bendigo  having  closed,  after  innumer- 
able difficulties,  with  Caunt's  terms  of  £200  a  side  and  the  belt. 

At  the  final  deposit,  on  August  26th,  at  Tom  Spring's,  the  Castle  Tavern, 
Holbom,  it  was  officially  announced  that  both  men  were  in  splendid  con- 
dition. Bendigo  had  trained  at  Crosby,  near  Liverpool,  under  the  care  of 
Jem  Ward,  and  Caunt  near  Hatfield,  in  Hertfordshire,  where  he  was 
looked  after  by  his  uncle,  Ben  Butler,  and  by  Jem  Turner,  the  D'Orsay  of 
the  Ring,  besides  being  constantly  visited  by  his  great  friend  and  patron,  the 
gallant  Tom  Spring.  Caunt,  who  was  now  thirty-three  years  of  age,  had 
scaled  over  ITst.  when  he  went  into  training,  but  on  the  day  of  the  fight  was 
reduced  to  a  pound  under  14st.,  the  lightest  weight  he  ever  reached  in  any 
of  lus  fights.  Bendigo,  who  was  three  years  older,  weighed  12st.  lib.,  and 
was  also  in  the  pink  of  condition.  When  articles  were  originally  signed,  on 
April  17th,  it  was  arranged  that  the  fight  should  take  place  half-way 
between  London  and  Nottingham,  but  at  the  final  supper  this  was  altered 
by  mutual  consent  to  Newport  Pagnel,  in  Bucks.  On  the  Sunday  Bendigo, 
Merryman,  and  Jem  Ward  arrived  at  Newport  Pagnel,  which  led  to  an 
immediate  issue  of  a  warrant,  and  Bendigo's  friends  took  him  out  of  the 
town  to  a  neighbouring  farmhouse.  Caunt  turned  up  in  London,  at 
Spring's,  with  his  uncle,  Ben  Butler,  on  the  Monday  afternoon,  in  high 
spirits,  though  remarkably  thin.  He  had  got  rid  of  every  ounce  of 
superfluous  fiesh,  and  was  nothing  but  bone  and  sinew.  Two  hundred  of 
his  handkerchiefs  were  sold,  at  a  guinea  each  if  he  won,  nothing  if  he  lost. 
He  left  by  the  four  o'clock  train  for  Wolverton,  from  whence  he  proceeded, 
with  Spring  and  other  friends,  to  the  "  Cock"  at  Stony  Stratford.  New- 
port Pagnel  was  full  of  the  Nottingham  division.  The  "  Swan  "  (Tom 
Westle/s)  and  all  the  other  inns  were  filled  to  excess.  In  the  evening  Spring 
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went  to  the  "Swan"  to  meet  Bendigo's  friends  to  settle  the  place. 
Bendlgo  wished  to  fight  in  Bucks;  Spring  had  seen  constables  with 
warrants,  and  wanted  to  take  them  to  Oxfordshire,  to  Lillingston  Level, 
where  Deaf  Burke  and  Nick  Ward  fought  in  1840.  There  was  a  long 
disputation,  but  at  last  they  agreed  to  toss.  Jem  Ward,  for  Bendigo,  won, 
and  thej  chose  Bedfordshire.  In  the  morning  thej  again  altered  their 
minds,  and  determined  to  try  Whaddon  in  Oxfordshire.  This  ill-judged  pro- 
ceeding necessitated  a  ten  miles'  tramp  to  Whaddon,  where  the  first  ring 
was  pitched.  Meanwhile,  at  the  "  Cock,"  at  Stony  Stratford,  the  chief 
constable  told  Spring  that  Whaddon  was  in  Bucks,  and  that  they  could  not 
fight  in  that  county.  Spring  sent  off  a  messenger,  but  at  first  the  Nottingham 
roughs  would  not  allow  a  move  to  be  made ;  at  last  they  started  for  another 
eight  miles'  walk  to  Sutfield  Green.  At  half -past  two  a  second  ring  was 
formed,  when  there  were  at  least  10,000  people  present.  The  Nottingham 
roughs,  who  were  in  great  force,  made  an  invasion,  and  drove  all  back  who 
would  not  buy  Nottingham  tickets.  Spring,  who  had  provided  tickets  for 
the  London  men,  had  not  yet  arrived.  At  twenty  minutes  past  three  the 
men  entered  the  ring — Gaunt  first,  attended  by  Molyneux  the  Black  and 
Jem  Turner  as  seconds,  Butler  having  charge  of  the  bottles.  Bendigo  was 
attended  by  Nick  Ward  and  Jack  Hannan,  Jem  Ward  and  Jem  Bum. 
They  shook  hands,  and  tossed  for  choice  of  corners.  Gaunt  won,  and  took 
the  higher  ground,  with  his  back  to  the  sun.  Spring,  in  compliance  with 
the  articles,  produced  Gaunt's  belt,  and  handed  it  to  Bendigo  to  show  it  was 
the  genuine  article.  He  buckled  it  on  in  bravado,  and  laughingly  offered 
to  bet  Gaunt  £50  that  he  would  win  the  fight.  Gaunt  declined  ;  he  evidently 
did  not  appreciate  Bendy's  f  unniment.  The  belt  was  then  handed  to  Jem 
Ward  to  await  the  result.  There  was  another  disputation  about  choice  of 
referee.  After  various  names  had  been  proposed  on  one  side  only  to  be 
captiously  rejected  on  the  other,  "  t'Auld  Squire  " — the  renowned  George 
Osbaldiston — who  had  retreated  to  his  carriage  to  get  out  of  the  rush,  was 
agreed  to.  At  first  the  Squire  declined,  but  being  pressed,  and  it  being 
urged  that  if  he  did  not  consent  the  match  would  not  come  off,  he  accepted. 
Bendigo's  colours  were  blue  with  white  spot — Gaunt's  bright  orange,  with 
blue  border,  the  following  inscription  in  a  garter  in  centre :  — "  Gaunt 
and  Bendigo,  for  £200  and  the  Championship  of  England,  9th  September, 
1845."    This  was  surrounded  with  the  words,  ^'  May  the  best  man  win  I'* 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bound  1.— CftTiiit  threw  himself  into  atti-      once  began  to  plaj  round  him,  dodging  and 
tude  erect  and  smiling,  whilst  Bendigo  at      shifting  ground  in  his  usual  style.    Gaunt 
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lel  i^  liii  left,  bni  miuecL  Bendigo,  aetbre 
on  Yob  piiia|  retreated,  and  ckatsied  left  and 
right ;  at  last  he  crej^t  in  closerj  then  out 
again,  till,  watching;  his  opportunity,  he  ^ot 
clOBer,  and  popped  in  a  sounding  smack  with 
his  left  on  Oaunt's  right  eye.  After  a  few 
livelr  capers  he  succeeded  in  delivering 
anotJier  crack  with  his  left  on  Gaunt's  cheek, 
opening  the  old  soar  left  by  Brassey,  and 
drawing  first  blood,  as  well  as  producing  an 
electric  effect  on  Oaunt*s  optic.  (Shouts  un- 
limited  from  Bendiso's  friends.)  Bendy  ffot 
away  laughing,  ana  again  played  round  his 
Gaunt  got  closer,  missea  an  intended 


slasher  witib  his  left,  and  closed  for  the  faU. 
Bendy  grappled  with  him,  but  could  not 
escape,  and  Gaunt,  by  superior  strength, 
forced  him  down  at  the  comer. 

2. — Gaunt  up  at  the  call  of  time,  his  cheek 
and  eje  testifying  the  effects  of  the  visita- 
tions m  the  last  round.  Bendy  dancing  round 
him,  and  waiting  for  an  opening.  Slight  ex- 
changes left  and  right,  Gaunt  missmg  his 
opponent's  head ;  B^digo^  in  retreating  to 
the  ropes,  slipped  down,  was  up  again  in  a 
moment,  and  dashed  to  his  man.  Wild  ex- 
changes, but  no  apparent  execution ;  Gaunt 
hit  out  viciously  left  and  right,  missed  his 
kind  intentions,  and  Bendy  got  down  un- 
scathed. 

3. — Gaunt  came  up  auiet,  and  determined 
on  annihilation.  Benay  a^n  played  about 
him,  but  did  not  get  near  enough  for  exe- 
cution. iLfter  some  wild  passes.  Gaunt 
missing,  Bendixo,  on  the  retreat,  was  caught 
in  the  powerful  grasp  of  Gaunt,  who  threw 
him  across  the  ropes  and  fell  on  him,  but  no 
mischief  done.    (Shouts  from  the  roughs.) 

4.— Caunt  came  up  blowing,  when  Bendigo, 
after  a  little  dodginc,  popped  in  his  left 
under  his  guard,  and  got  away.  Gaunt, 
determined  on  mischief,  followed  his  man, 
and  at  last  getting  to  him  let  fly  left  and 
rii^t,  catching  Bendy  with  the  left  on  the 
mouUi  slight^,  but  missinc  his  ri^^t.  Ben- 
digo finding  himself  in  difficulties  got  down, 
falling  on  uie  ropes,  and  grinning  facetiously 
at  Goliath  the  Second,  who  walked  back  to 
hisoomer. 

5.— Gaunt,  first  to  lead  off,  drew  on  hii 
man.  but  Bendy  retreated.  Gaunt  after  him, 
tOl  ne  reached  the  ropes,  when  Gaunt  hit 
out  left  and  right,  his  blows  passing  harm- 
lessly over  Bendi^'s  head.  There  was  a 
want  of  precision  m  Gaunt's  hitting  not  to 
be  accounted  for  with  his  supposed  science. 
Bendigo,  who  stopped  rather  wildly,  got 
down. 

6.~Gaunt,  first  to  the  call  of  time,  waited 
with  his  hands  well  up,  but  blowing.  We 
believe  he  was  over-tramed,  and  realhr  dis- 
trened  thus  early  in  thestrugKle.  Bendy 
mancBUvred  to  the  risht  and  left;  Gaunt 
approached  him,  but  ne  retreated.  Gaunt 
let  fly  left  and  right,  but  Bendy  ducked  his 
canister,  and  got  down  with  more  caution 
than  gallantry. 

7.— Left-huided  exchanges  on  the  nobs, 


but  of  no  moment  Gaunt  made  some  de- 
sperate lunges  lett  and  right,  but  was  too 
high,  and  Bendy  slipped  down. 

8. — ^Bendy,  after  a  few  dodges,  got  within 
Gaunt's  guard  with  his  loft,  and  gave  him  a 
pretty  wop  on  the  cheek.  Gaunt  missed  his 
return,  out,  seising  Bendy  in  his  grasp,  flung 
him  over  the  ropes.  Here  he  leaned  heavily 
on  him,  overbalanoed  himself,  and  fell  over 
on  his  own  head,  bringing  Ben^  with  him, 
amidst  loud  shouts  and  abusive  epithets. 
Gaunt  fell  at  the  feet  of  his  friends,  Tom 
Spring  and  the  editor  of  BeWi  lAft^  the 
latter  of  whom  was  seated  on  that  side  of 
the  ring  near  the  centre  stake. 

9. — Bendy  came  un  full  of  fflee,  and  played 
round  his  man,  watcning  for  his  opportunity 
to  plant  his  left.  This  at  last  offered,  and 
catching  Gaunt  on  the  old  wound  he  ducked 
his  head  to  avoid  the  return,  and  got  down. 

10.— More  sly  mancsuvring  by  Bendy,  who, 
after  dancing  about  at  arm^s  length,  stole  a 
march,  and  caught  Gaunt  a  stinnng  smack 
with  his  left  on  the  right  chedc,  drawing 
more  claret,  and  giving  the  big  'un  more  of 
the  tragedy  hue.  Gaunt  instantly  dosed, 
gave  Bendy  the  Gomish.  hug,  flung  him  by 
main  strength,  and  fell  on  him. 

11. — Bendy  pursued  his  eccentric  gyrations 
round  his  man,  when  with  the  swiftness  of 
lightning  he  popped  in  his  left  on  the  jaw  and 
right  on  the  oody,  and  fell.  Gaunt,  stung  by 
these  visitations,  followed  him,  and  dropped 
on  his  knees  dose  to  his  man,  but  luckily  did 
not  touch  him,  and  Bendy  was  picked  up 
laughing  and  uninjured ;  in  fact,  up  to  this 
time  he  scarce  showed  the  semblance  of  a  hit 
beyond  a  slight  contusion  on  the  lip  and  left 
ear. 

12.  —  Bendigo  retreated  from  Gaunt's 
vigorous  charge  right  and  left,  and  slipped 
down,  but  instantly  jumped  up  and  renewed 
the  round.  After  some  wild  fighting,  but  no 
execution  worth  recording.  Bendy  went  down 
in  his  comer,  amidst  cries  of  "  Foul ! "  "Un- 
manly," &c. 

13. -—Gaunt,  on  coming  to  the  scratch,  let 
fly  with  his  left  just  grazing  the  top  of  Ben- 
digo's  scalp.  A  sharp  rally  followed,  and 
counter  hits  with  the  left  were  exchanged. 
Bendy  hitting  Gaunt  with  such  terrible  force 
on  the  old  spot  on  the  right  cheek  that  he 
knocked  him  clean  off  his  li^gs,  thus  gaining 
the  first  knock-down  blow,  amidst  deafening 
shouts  from  the  Nottingham  roughs.  Ben- 
digo's  blow  was  so  powerful  that  he  actuiJly 
rebounded  back  against  the  stakes,  and 
Gaunt  was  picked  up  almost  stunned  by  the 
severity  of  the  visitation. 

14.— Bendy,  elated  with  his  handiwork  in 
the  last  round,  again  dashed  in  with  his  left, 
but  not  being  suffidentiy  quick  in  his  retreat 
Gaunt  caught  him  nnmd  the  neck  with  his 
left  and  lifted  him  to  the  ropes,  and  there 
hung  on  him  till,  in  trying  to  escape  from 
his  grasp,  he  pulled  him  forward,  threw,  and 
fell  heavily  on  him,  amidst  the  indignant 
shouts  of  his  opponents^ 
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15.— Bendy  oame  up  at  Urelj  M  a  kitten, 
while  Gaunt,  undiBmayed,  came  smiling  to 
the  scratch.  Gaunt  plunged  in  his  left  and 
right,  but  missed ;  he  then  seized  his  man 
for  the  throw,  but  Bendy  slipped  round,  and 
seising  Gaunt  by  the  nedc  pulled  him  down. 

16.— Bendy  tried  his  left-hand  dodge,  but 
missed  and  retreated.  Gaunt  followeid  him 
up  to  his  comer,  hitting  out  right  and  left, 
but  throwing  his  hands  too  high.  Gaunt 
grappled  for  the  fall,  but  Bendy  got  down. 
Gaunt  following  suit,  and  as  he  sat  u^n  the 
ground  beckoned  Bendy  to  come  to  him. 

17.— Bendy  made  himself  up  for  mischief, 
and  played  round  his  man  for  a  few  seconds, 
when,  getting  within  distance,  he  delivered 
a  terrinc  hit  with  his  left  on  Gaunt's  mouth, 
and  fell.  GaunVs  upper  lip  was  completely 
split  by  this  blow,  and  the  blood  flowed  from 
tue  wound  in  torrents.  (Renewed  cheers 
from  the  Nottingham  division.) 

18. — Bendj  again  oame  the  artful  dodge 
put  in  his  left  on  Gaunt's  mouth,  and  fell. 
Gaunt  pointed  at  him,  but  Bendy  laughed 
and  nodded. 

19. — Bendy,  more  cautious,  kept  out 
Gaunt  rushed  to  him,  hitting  out  left  and 
right,  but  with  little  effect.  Bendy  re- 
treated. Gaunt  caught  him  on  the  ropes, 
and  hung  on  him  till  he  fell.  (More  shouting 
and  some  threats  at  Gaunt.) 

20.— Gaunt,  anxious  to  be  at  work,  ad- 
vanced, while  Bendy  retreated  to  the  ropes, 
where  he  hit  up  with  his  left,  and  slipped. 
Gaunt  turned  his  back,  and  was  retiring, 
when  Bendy  jumped  up,  and  had  another 
slap  at  him.  Gaunt  turned  round  and  cauglit 
him  under  his  arm  as  he  attempted  to  escape, 
lifted  him  to  the  ropes,  and  there  held  him 
till  he  fell,  amidst  the  cries  of  Bendy 's 
friends. 

21.— Gaunt  prompt  to  the  call  of  time, 
his  hands  well  up,  but  Bendy  aeetin  stole  a 
march,  popped  in  his  left,  and  slipped  down 
to  avoid  a  return  of  the  compliment.  (Indig- 
nant expressions  at  Bendigo*s  shifty  way  of 
terminating  the  rounds.) 

22. — ^Bendy  was  still  free  from  pimish- 
ment,  and  looked  as  fresh  as  when  he  entered 
the  ring,  while  Gaunt,  although  firm  and 
active  on  his  pins,  showed  heavy  marks  of 
punishment  on  hu  frontispiece ;  his  cheek 
had  a  gaping  wound,  his  lip  cut,  and  eve  and 
nose  evincing  the  consequence  of  Bendy's  sly 
but  stinging  visitations.  Gaunt,  impatient 
at  Bendy's  out-fighting,  rushed  to  him  left 
and  right,  but  Bendy,  unwilling  to  txy  the 
weight  of  superior  metal,  slipped  down,  and 
Gaunt  fell  over  him,  but  not  on  him,  as  his 
friends  anticipated,  and  as  perhaps  he  in- 
tended. 

23.— Both  fresh.  After  a  Httle  dodging, 
advancing,  and  retreating,  Bendv  again 
nailed  Gaunt  with  his  left  on  his  damaged 
kissing-trap.  Gaimt  caught  him  a  slight 
nobber  on  the  head  with  his  left,  and  Bendy 
got  down. 

24.— Bendy  again  pli^ed  round  his  man 


till  within  distance,  when  he  popped  in  a 
heavy  blow  on  the  ribs  with  his  lett,  and  got 
down  without  a  return.  There  was  an  im- 
mediate ciy  of  **  Foul ! "  and  an  appeal  was 
made  to  the  referee.  He  hesitated,  amidst 
tumultuous  cries  of  *'Fair !  fair  1 "  and  allu- 
sions to  the  size  of  Gaunt.  The  uproar  was 
terrific,  and  theinner  circle  was  overwhelmed 
by  the  roughs  from  without  rushing  in  to  en- 
force their  arguments  in  favour  of  Bendy. 
At  last  the  referee  decided  "Fair,"  and 
"time"  was  called. 

25.— Nick  Ward  was  here  so  overcome 
with  his  exertions  that  he  was  taken  out  of 
the  ring,  and  his  office  was  filled  by  Nobby 
Glark.  The  moment  time  was  called,  and 
Bendy  reached  the  scratch.  Gaunt  rushed  to 
him  left  and  right,  and  after  slight  and  wild 
exchanges  with  the  left  Bendy  slipped  and 
got  down  cunning. 

26.— Bendy,  after  a  little  hanky-panky 
manoeuvring,  i>opped  in  his  left  on  Ci^unt's 
mug,  and  retreated  to  the  comer  of  the  ring. 
Gaunt  followed  him  with  so  much  impetuosity 
that  he  hit  his  hand  against  the  stake.  In 
the  close  and  scramble  for  the  fall.  Bendy 
succeeded  in  pulling  Gaunt  down,  falling 
with  him. 

27.— Gaunt  on  his  guard,  his  hands  well 
up.  Bendy  stepped  in,  delivered  his  left  on 
the  old  spot,  ana  dropped  to  avoid ;  C^unt 
shaking  his  finger  at  him  as  he  retired  to  his 
comer.  Gaunt's  right  was  visiblv  puffed  by 
its  contact  with  the  stake  in  the  previous 
round. 

28.— Gaunt  attempted  to  lead  off  with  his 
left,  but  Bendy  retreated  to  the  ropes,  over 
which  Gaunt  forced  him,  and  as  he  lay  upon 
him,  both  still  han^png  on  the  lower  rope, 
Bendv  hit  up  with  his  left.  In  this  position 
they  lay,  half  in  and  half  out  of  the  ring,  till 
released  by  their  seconds. 

29.— Gaunt  let  fly  left  and  right,  but  he 
was  short.  Bendy  playing  the  shifty  game. 
Wild  fighting  on  both  sides,  till  Gaunt  ^11  on 
his  knees.  Bendv  looked  at  him,  lifted  his 
hand  to  strike,  but  he  pradently  withheld 
the  blow,  and  walked  to  his  comer.  (Shouts 
from  the  Nottingham  "  lAmbs.") 

30.— A  rally,  in  which  both  fought  wildlv, 
Gaunt  catching  Bendv  a  crack  over  the  right 
brow,  from  which  the  claret  flowed,  and 
Bendy  returning  the  compliment  on  Gaunt's 
smeller.  In  the  end  Bcoidy  slipped  down, 
and,  on  rising,  a  small  black  patch  was  placed 
on  the  damaged  thatoh  of  his  peeper. 

81. — Bendy  resumed  his  hitting  and  getting 


down  system,  popping  in  his  left  on  Caunt^ 
muzde,  and  shpping  down. 

32.— The  same  game  repeated.  Spring, 
indignant,  appealed  to  the  referee;  and 
Moljrneux,  in  like  manner,  called  on  the 
umpires  for  their  decision  ;  th^  disagreed, 
and  Molyneux  ran  to  the  referee.  The 
roughs  again  had  their  say.  A  blow  was 
aimed  at  Sprinff's  head  with  a  bludgeon, 
which  f ortunatelv  only  fell  on  his  shoulder. 
It  was  a  qnteful  rap»  and  he  felt  the  effect 
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of  it  for  loine  daya.  The  referee  declared, 
however,  that  he  had  not  leen  anything  un- 
fair, and  Molyneiix  returned  to  his  man, 
and  hronigpht  mm  to  the  scratch  at  the  call  of 
time,  amidst  tremendous  confusion,  sticks  in 
operation  in  all  directions,  and  many  express- 
ing great  dissatisfaction  at  Bendy's  unfair 
mode  of  fighting,  and  the  reluetanoe  of  the 
referee  to  decide  against  him.* 

SSw^A  short  round,  in  which  Bendy  re- 
treated, and  Caunt,  following,  caught  him 
at  the  ropea  and  threw  him  over,  falling  on 
him; 

3i.~-Bendy  acain  popped  in  his  left,  and 
threw  himself  down  (?)  Ihis  was  repeated 
in  the  two  succeeding  rounds,  but  BendVs 
friends  attributed  it  to  accident,  and  not  de- 
sign, and  there  was  no  adverse  decision  on 
the  part  of  tlie  referee,  whose  position, 
amidst  the  tumult  that  prevailed,  was  far 
from  enviable.  He  must  have  been  pos- 
sessed of  no  small  nerve  to  have  presumed  to 
decide  against  the  argninients  that  were  so 
significantly  shaken  m  the  vicinity  of  his 
knowledge-box,  and  to  this  must  be  attri- 
buted his  reluctance  to  give  a  candid  opinion. 
[Pturtisaa  writing.— £d.  "  Pugilistica."] 

37.— Bendy  tried  his  hit  and  get-down 
practice^  but  Gaunt  sdsed  him  round  the 
neck,  threw,  and  fell  over  him. 

38.— A  wud  and  scrambling  rally,  in  which 
Bendigo  caught  it  on  the  nob.  After  a 
scramble  they  fell.  Gaunt  within  and  Bendigo 
without  the  ropes,  when  each  put  his  tongue 
out  at  the  other  like  angry  boys. 

39.— A  slight  exchange  of  hits  with  the 
left,  when  Bendy  went  down  laughixig. 

40.— Bendy  popped  in  his  left  on  Gaunt's 
ancient  wound,  nis  right  on  the  ribs,  and 
slipped  down. 

41.— Bendy  renewed  his  left-handed  visi- 
tation, and  was  retreating,  when  Gaunt 
mshed  after  him.  caught  him  at  the  ropes, 
over  whkAi  he  tnrew  him,  and  fell  on  him. 
A  blow  was  here  aimed  at  Gaunt's  head  bv 
one  of  the  roughs  with  a  bludgeon,  but  it  fell 
on  Ben^s  shoulder,  f 

42. — ^^changes  of  hits  left  and  right,  when 
Bendy  got  down. 

43. — Bendy  manoeuvred  in  his  old  way, 
delived  a  smashing  hit  with  his  left  on 
Gaunt's  throat,  and  went  down  to  avoid  a 
return. 

44.— Gaunt  came  up  fresh,  and  rushed  to 
the  assault,  but  Bendy  sot  down.  Gaunt, 
indignant,  jumped  over  him,  but  lucidly  fell 
on  his  knees  b^ond  him,  without  touching 
him.  It  was  assumed  that  he  meant  toiump 
on  him,  and  an  uproarious  appeal  of  ''Foul^* 
was  made  to  the  referee,  which,  after  much 


confusion,  he  decided  In  the  negative,  and 
ordered  the  men  to  go  on. 

45. — ^Bendy  renewed  his  Merry  Andrew 
curvetings,  and  tried  his  left,  but  Gaunt 
seised  him  round  the  neck  with  his  right, 
and  swung  him  twice  round  like  a  cat. 
Bendy  succeeded  in  getting  the  lock  with  his 
right  leg,  when  Gaunt  gave  him  a  twist, 
threw,  and  fell  heavily  on  him,  a  little  to 
the  derangement  of  the  Nottingham  heroes, 
who  shouted  vociferously. 

46.— Gaimt  again  succeeded  in  catching 
Bendy  by  the  neck  under  his  powerful  arm, 
threw,  and  fell  heavily  on  him,  but  at  the 
same  time  came  with  great  force  against  the 
ground  himself. 

47.— Gaunt  led  oft  with  the  left,  eatching 
Bendy  on  the  forehead.  Bendv  retreated, 
hit  Gaunt  as  he  came  in  with  his  left  on  his 
distorted  phiz,  dropped,  and  looked  up  in 
derision.  Appeal  from  this  species  of  general- 
ship seemed  now  to  be  idle,  and  was  not 
repeated.  p9e  slipped  through  Gaunt's 
hands,  which  he  was  entitled  to  do. — En.] 

The  succeeding  ten  rounds  were  fought  in 
the  same  style.  Little  worthy  of  note 
occurred;  each  in  tm-n  obtamed  some 
trifling  advantaee  in  the  hitting  or  failing 
but  neither  exhibited  any  disposition  to  say 
enough,  although  we  thought  that  Bendigo 
from  his  repeated  ftdls,  began  to  evince 
svmptoms  of  fatigue.  The  confusion  round 
the  ring  continuea  most  annoying,  although 
the  ropes  and  stakes  were  still  preserved 
entire.  Many  persons,  from  the  pressure  of 
those  behind,  were  completely  exhausted, 
and  happy  to  beat  a  retreat.  For  ourselves 
(Ed.  of  Belts  Life)  we  had  repeatedly  to  bear 
the  weight  of  some  half-docen  neighbours, 
to  which  the  bodies  of  both  Gaunt  and 
Bendigo  were  occasionally  added  as  thcr^ 
fell  over  the  ropes  on  us.  I>urin|[  all  this 
time  the  members  of  the  London  Ring,  with 
one  or  two  exceptions  (Macdonald  and 
Johnny  Broome  in  particular),  were  perfectly 
quiesoent,  and  looked  on  with  modest 
timidity,  evidently  afraid  to  interfere  with 
the  ''club  law"  of  the  Nottingham  bands, 
who  were  regularly  organised,  and  obeyed 
the  signals  of  their  leaders  with  a  disoipUne 
worthy  of  a  better  cause.'  [An  imptftial 
observation  convinced  us  that  Gaunt's 
partisans  ouite  rivalled  those  of  Bendigo  in 
riotous  ruffianism.— Ed.  ''Pugilistica."] 

58. — ^Bendigo  "  iumped  Jim  Grow  "  round 
his  man,  tipped  him  a  left-handed  smeller, 
and  dropped  without  a  return. 

59. — Gaunt  followed  Bendy  to  the  comer 
of  the  ring,  hitting  out  left  and  right,  but 
without  precision,  and  certainly  without 


*  This  is  a  gratuitous  and  unjust  imputation  on  a  most  honourable  sportsman.  The 
writer  on  this  eventful  day  sat  on  a  small  form,  immediately  bv  the  side  of  the  Squire, 
throughout  the  whole  iU^t.  Gaunt  was,  unless  a  chance  hit  or  fall  had  turned  the  tide,  a 
beaten  man  thus  far.— fo.  "Pugilistica." 


t  We  »w  this,  but  believe  it  ^ 
VOL.  ni. 


I  meant  for  the  man  who  was  hit, — ^Bd. 
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doing  execation.  Bendy  nftfled  him  with 
hia  left  in  the  old  style,  and  slipped  down, 
but  instantly  jumped  up  to  renew  the  round. 
Gaunt,  instead  of  stopping  to  fight,  con- 
sidering the  round  over,  ran  across  the  ring 
to  his  oomer.  Bendy  after  him,  till  they 
reached  the  ropes,  and  after  a  confused 
scramble,  in  which  Bendr  used  his  left  and 
right  behind  Caunt*s  back,  both  were  down, 
amidst  general  expressions  of  distaste  at 
this  style  of  fightings  but  loud  applause  for 
Bendy. 

GO.— Gaunt  no  sooner  on  his  legs  than  to 
his  man,  but  Bendy  escaped  his  intended 
compliments  left  and  right,  threw  in  his  left 
on  &e  mouth,  and  dropped.  Gaunt  falling 
aver  him. 

61.— One  hour  and  twenty-four  minutes 
had  now  elapsed,  but  there  were  still  no 


nothingto  diminish  the  hopes  of  his  friends  (!) 
Bendy  exhibited  but  a  few  slight  contusions, 
and  although,  no  doubt,  shaken  by  the  falls, 
and  his  own  repeated  prostrations,  he  ap- 
peared as  active  and  leary  as  ever.  Gaunt, 
anxious  to  be  at  work,  rattled  to  his  man, 
hitting  left  and  right,  but  Bendy  retired, 
and  f  ul  back  across  the  ropes. 

62.— Bendy  again  on  the  retreat;  Gaunt 
after  him.  mttlDg  wildly  and  without  pre- 
cision left  and  n^ht.  Bendy  gave  him  an 
upper  pop  with  his  left,  and  slipped  down. 
Gaunt  was  retiring,  when  Bendy  jumped  up 
again  to  renew  active  operations,  but  Gaunt 
dropped  on  his  knees,  looked  up  in  Bendy's 
face,  grinning,  as  mudi  as  to  say,  "Would 
vou  ? "  and  Bendy,  deeming  discretion  the 
better  part  of  valour,  contented  himself 
with  shaking  his  fist  and  retiring  to  his 
comer.  Spring  here  remarked  that  jumping 
up  to  hit  a  man  when  the  round  was  over, 
and  when  he  was  unprepared,  was  aa  much 
foul  as  striking  a  man.  down,  and  in  this  we 
perfectly  concur.  [No  appeal  was  made, 
but  the  Squire  sent  to  Clarke  to  caution  his 
man  that  such  conduct  was  dangerous. — Ed.] 

68.— Gaunt  Jet  fly  left  and  right,  but 
missed  his  blows.  Both  slipped  down  on 
their  knees  in  the  struggle  which  followed, 
and  laughed  at  each  other.  In  Caunt's 
laugh,  from  the  state  of  his  mug,  there  was 
little  of  the  comic 

64. — ^Bendy  renewed  his  hanky-panky 
tricks,  and  trotted  round  his  opponent 
Gaunt  rushed  to  him,  but  he  retreatea  to  the 
ropes,  hit  up,  and  dropped,  but  instantly 
rose  again  to  renew  the  round.  Gaunt  was 
with  him.  but  he  again  got  down,  falling 
oyer  the  Dottom  roi>e ;  and  Gaunt  narrowly 
escaped  dropping  with  his  knee  on  a  tender 
part. 

66.— Bendy  again  dropped  his  left  on  the 
sly  on  Caunt's  damaged  phis,  and  went 
down.  Gaunt  fell  over  him,  jumped  up,  and 
retired  to  his  c(HmeBi 


66.— A  slight  rally,  in  which  wild  bita  were 
exchanged,  and  Bendy  received  a  pop  in  the 
mouth,  which  drew  the  claret  Bendy 
dropped  on  one  knoe,  but,  although  Gaunt 
mignt  have  hit  him  in  this  position,  he 
merely  drew  back  his  hand  and  refrained. 

67. — Bendy  came  up  cautious,  keeping  h 
la  disttmoe  for  a  few  seconds,  when  he  slyly 
approached^  popped  in  a  tremendous  body 
blow  with  his  left,  and  dropped,  as  if  from 
the  force  of  his  own  delivery,  but  evidently 
from  a  desire  to  avoid  the  return.  Gaunt 
winced  under  the  effect  of  this  hit,  and  went 
to  his  comer. 

68.— Gaunt  quickly  advanced  to  his  work, 
but  Bendy  retreatea  to  the  comer,  waited 
for  him,  popped  in  a  slight  &cer,  and,  in  a 
wild  scramble,  got  down. 

69. — Bendy  threw  in  another  heavy  body 
blow  with  his  left,  and  was  going  down, 
when  Gaunt,  with  great  adroitness,  caught 
him  round  the  neck  with  his  left  arm,  lifted 
him  completely  off  the  ffround,  and,  holding 
him  for  a  few  seconds,  ^U  heavily  on  h^. 

70-73.— Scrambling  rounds,  in  which  wild 
exchanges  took  pls^  and  Bendy  slipped 
down  as  usual  to  avoid  punishment. 

74. — Gaunt  to  the  charge,  and  Bendy  on 
ihe  retreat  to  the  comer,  where  he  succeeded 
in  flinring  in  his  left  with  terrific  force  on 
Gaunt  s  damaged  cheek,  and  dropped. 

76.— Bendy  again  on  the  retreat,  till  he 
oame  to  the  ropes,  over  which  he  was  forced. 
Gaunt  on  him. 

76.— Gaunt  planted  his  left  on  Bendy's 
pimple,  and  he  slipped  down. 

77.— A  scrambling  round,  in  which  both 
hit  wildly  and  without  effect  Gaunt  in 
vain  tried  to  nail  his  man  with  his  right ; 
he  was  always  too  high,  and  Bendy  went 
down.  The  uproar  without  the  ring  was 
tremendous,  and  whips  and  sticks  were  in- 
discriminately applied. 

78.— Bendy,  alter  some  dodging,  delivered 
his  right  heavily  on  Gaunt's  body,  and  got 
down.    It  was  a  fearful  smack. 

79.— Gaunt  led  off  with  his  left ;  Bendy 
ducked  to  avoid;  and  in  the  close  botn 
were  down.  Bendy  was  too  cunning  to 
allow  his  opponent  the  chance  of  the  throw. 

80.— Bendy  made  his  favourite  sly  hit 
with  his  left  on  Gaunt's  smeller,  and  slipped 
down  without  the  account  being  balanced. 
''Time*  was  venr  inaccurat^y  kept  a 
minute,  instead  of  half  that  time,  betnff 
frequently  allowed.  [The  blame  was  alter- 
nately in  each  comer ;  the  seconds  continuing 
their  attentions  to  their  men,  heedlees  of  the 
call  of  the  holder  of  the  watch. — ^Bd.] 

81.— Bendy  again  dirolaved  symptoms  of 
fatigue,  and  wae  tenderly  nursed.  On 
comine  to  the  scratch,  however,  he  planted 
his  left  on  Gaunt's  carcase,  and  slipped 
down. 

82.— Gaunt  led  off.  Bendy  retroated  to 
the  ropes,  and  fell  backwards  stopping,  but 
instantly  jumped  up  to  recommence  hos« 
tilities,  when  Gaunt  literally  ran  away 
across  the  ring,  with  his  head  down,  B«n« 
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digo  aftMT  him,  hitting  him  on  the  back  of 
his  neck.  At  length  Gannt  reached  his 
comer,  and  in  the  scramble  which  followed, 
and  in  which  Cannt  seemed  to  have  lost  his 
presence  of  mind,  both  went  down,  amidst 
contemptuous  shouts  at  the  imputed  pusil- 
lanimity of  the  Champion. 

83.~Send7,  on  the  retreat,  fait  up;  Gaunt 
returned  the  compliment  on  Andy's  mouth 
with  his  left,  and-  on  Bendy  attempting  to 
get  down  he  caught  him  round  the  neck 
with  undiminished  strength,  pulled  him  up, 
threw  him  over,  and  fell  hearOy  on  him. 

84. — Bendy,  on  being  lifted  on  his  second's 
knee,  showed  blood  from  the  mouth,  and 
was  certainly  shaken  by  the  last  fall ;  still 
he  came  up  boldly,  but  cautiously.  Oaunt 
rattled  to  mm  left  and  right,  but  he  retreated 
towards  the  stake,  which  Gaunt  caught 
with  his  right  as  he  let  fly  at  him,  and 
Bendy  slipped  down,  receiving  a  body  tap 
as  he  felt 

85.  Gaunt  rushed  to  his  man,  but  Bendy, 
oB  his  attempting  to  close,  got  down,  un- 
willing to  risk  another  heavy  fall  He  was 
obviouslv  getting  fatigued  from  his  exer- 
tions ana  the  excessive  heat  of  the  sun. 

The  uproar  was  now  greater  than  ever ; 
the  referee  was  driven  into  the  ring,*  and 
the  roaring  and  bawling  in  favour  of  Bendigo 
and  in  contempt  of  Oaunt  were  beyond  de 
■cription.  We  [Ed.  Bdtt  Life}  were  over- 
whelmed again  and  again,  and  were  with  dif- 
ficulty extracted  from  a  pyramid  of  our 
fellow-men  by  the  welcome  aid  of  Jack 
ICacdonald,  our  togs  torn,  and  our  tile  quite 
shocking.  The  exertions  of  Jem  Ward  and 
others  enabled  them  to  restore  the  referee 
to  his  position,  but  he  was  evidently  in  a 
twitter,  and  the  whips  and  sticks  often 
reached  within  an  inch  of  his  **  castor^" 
whfle  they  fell  heavihr  on  the  nobs  of  some 
of  his  neighbours,  ^veral  ^'Oorinthians," 
who  endeavoured  to  brave  the  storm,  were 
involved  in  the  general  meide^  and  had  suffi- 
eisnt  reason  to  be  disgusted  with  the  con- 
duct of  the  parties  towards  whom  they  are 
always  disposed  to  vouchsafe  their  patron- 
age, and  who,  as  we  have  already  said, 
with  few  exceptions,  looked  on  inactive. 
iTliase  observations  are  coloured,  and  form 
part  of  the  "manipulation"  undergone  by 
ttie**  report,"  as  revised  under  the  sugges- 
tions and  supervision  of  the  Gaunt  and 
Spring  party.  The  ruin  of  their  confident 
hopes  was  impending. — Ed.] 

86.— The  Nottingham  hero  came  up 
nothing  daunted,  but  with  an  evident  de- 
tenninati<m  to  continue  to  play  the  old 
sddier.  Oaunt,  as  usual,  evinoed  a  desire  to 
get  to  his  <^iponent,  but  the  latter  jumped 
awav,  and  waiting  his  opportunity  threw 
in  his  left  heavily  on  the  biggin's  eye,  and, 
in  escaping  from  the  retort,  slipped  down. 


87.— Caunt,  although  so  repeatediv  hit, 
came  up  as  fresh  and  strong  as  ever  (?)  He 
was  incapable,  however,  of  parrying  the 
cunning  dodges  of  Bendy,  who  again  gave 
him  a  stinging  rap  on  the  cheek,  and,  stagger- 
ing back,  feU,  amidst  cries  of  "Foul,*'^and 
appeals  from  Oaunt's  friends  to  the  referee ; 
but  in  the  din  which  prevailed  no  decision 
was  obtained.  [  They  were  both  fencing  for 
*'  time,"and  told  by  the  Squire  to  "go  on."— 
£a  "  Pugilistica."] 

88.— Two  hours  had  now  elapsed,  and  still 
there  was  no  apparent  approximation  towards 
a  termination  of  the  combat,  while  the  con- 
fusion which  prevailed  round  the  rin^  ^e- 
vented  anything  like  a  disiMssionate  criticism 
of  the  operations  within.  Bendy  came  up 
slowly,  while  Gaunt  was  evident^r  disposed 
to  annihilate  him,  as  indeed  his  formidable 
fists  induced  every  one  to  believe  he  would 
have  done  lonf^  baore,  but  Bendy  prudently 
kept  out  of  distance  until  a  slight  opening 
in  the  guard  of  Gaunt  enabled  him  to  jump 
in  and  deliver  his  left  twice  in  succession,  on 
effecting  which  he  slipped  down,  and  looked 
up  with  a  triumphant  leer  at  the  mystified 
Gnampioii. 

89.— Bendy  again  made  himself  up  for 
mischief,  and,  deverly  avoiding  Gaunt's 
attemnt  to  reach  him  left  and  right,  de- 
livered a  heavy  hit  with  his  right  on  the 
Ohampion*s  ribs,  which  was  distinctly  heard 
amidst  the  row;  after  which  he  cuopped, 
and  Oaunt  retired  to  the  comer. 

90.— A  dose,  and  struggle  for  the  fall, 
which  Gaunt  easily  obtained,  falling  heavily 
on  his  adversary,  and  his  knee  again  happily 
escaped  pressure  on  a  vital  part.  From 
Benay*s  shifty  tactics  it  was  impossible  for 
Gaunt  to  avoid  falling  as  he  diet  It,  how- 
ever, led  to  a  fresh  appeal  by  Johnny 
Hannan,  on  the  part  of  Beu'ligo,  and  a  con- 
tradiction by  Molyneux  on  the  part  of  Gaunt. 
The  umpires  disagreed,  and  the  question 
having  been  put  to  the  referee,  amidst  a 
horriole  outcry  raised  by  both  parties,  he 
dedded  **Fair,"  dedaring  that  there  was 
nothing  intentional  on  the  part  of  Gaunt. 

91.-— A  scrambling  round.  A  dose,  in 
which,  after  having  delivered  his  left,  B^dy 
oontrived  to  get  down,  amidst  fresh  cries  of 
"Foul,"  "Fair." 

92.— Exchanges  of  hits  with  the  left,  when 
Bendy,  stooping  to  avoid  the  repetition  of 
Gaunt^s  blow,  as  he  was  going  down  struck 
Gaunt  below  the  waistband  and  near  the 
bottom  of  his  stomach.  Bendy  fell  on  his 
back  at  the  moment,  while  Gaunt  dropped 
his  lumds  upon  the  place  affected,  and  f dl 
as  if  in  cpiiat  pain.  An  indescribable  scene 
of  turmoil  ensued ;  shouts  of  "  Foul "  and 
"Fair"  escaped  from  "a  thousand  tongues— 
a  thousand  pair  of  iron  lungs,"  many  evi- 
dently infiuenoed  by  their  desires  and  not 


^  There  was  great  confusion,  but  the  referee  rose  from  his  seat  and  went  to 
Bendigo's  comer  of  his  own  acoord,  and  without  obstraction.  The  partisans  of  the  men 
wsra  equally  violent.— Ed.  "  PttgUistica." 
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theii*  eonTlotioiia.  There  is  no  donbt  that 
the  blow,  according  to  the  rules  of  the  Ring, 
was  foul;  but  that  it  was  intentional  we 
cannot  say,  as  it  was  struck  when  Bendy  was 
in  the  act  of  faDing.  At  last  the  umpires, 
disagreeing,  made  the  customary  appeal  to 
the  referee,  who,  almost  deafened  by  the 
roaring  of  the  multitude,  finally  said  he  had 
not  seen  the  blow,  and  consequently  oould 
not  pronounce  it  fouL*  The  seconds  imme- 
diately returned  to  their  prindpals,  and  the 
latter,  time  bong  called,  commenced  the 

d&rd  and  last  round. — The  men  were  quick- 
ly at  the  scratch,  and  Gaunt  commenced 
operating  left  and  right,  catching  Bendy 
slightly  on  the  f<Nrehead.  Bendigo  was  forced 
back  upon  the  ropes  almost  in  a  recumbent 
position,  but  got  up  and  was  a^pon  knocked 
down,  and  Gaunt  turned  from  hmi,  consider- 
ing the  round  had  concluded.  Bendy,  how- 
ever, awake  to  eveiy  chance  of  administering 
punishment,  jumped  up  as  be  had  done 
before,  and  rushing  after  Gaunt,  who  was 
half  turned  from  bun,  was  about  to  let  fly, 
when  Gaunt  dropped  on  his  nether  end, 
evidently  ditinolined  to  renew  or  continue 
that  round.!  And  now  a  final,  and,  as  it 
turned  out,  a  decisive  appeal  was  made  to 
the  referee  (not  by  the  umpires,  but  by  Jem 
Ward,  Hannan,  and  others),  who,  with  very 
little  hesitation,  pronounced  the  fatal  word 
**  Foul,"  declaring  that  he  considered  Gaunt 
had  deliberately  violated  the  rLles  of  the 
Bang  by  going  down  without  a  blow,  and 
had  therefore  lost  the  fight.  This  verdict 
was  hailed  with  the  loudest  vociferations  by 
the  roughs,  and  Bendy,  without  further 
delay,  was  borne  off  the  scene  of  his  unex- 
pected triumph  by  his  partisans,  and  cairied 
to  his  carriage  amidst  reiterated  acclamations. 
So  sudden  was  this  issue  to  the  affair  that 
thousands  were  for  some  time  unable  to  <&b- 
oover  who  was  the  real  victor,  many  imagin- 
ing that  the  foul  blow  in  the  previous  round 
had  led  to  the  decision  beinff  against  Bendigo. 
It  was  only  by  those  immediately  contiguous 
to  the  ring  that  the  true  state  of  the  case 
was  known  ;  and  the  mortification  and  dis- 
appointment of  the  friends  of  Gaunt,  who 
Bt<M>d  up  immediately  afterwards  to  renew 
thefiffht,  were  beyond  description.  Gaunt 
himsdf  ,  as  well  as  Spring  ana  his  seconds, 
was  incredulous  as  to  the  result,  but  per- 
sonal application  to  the  referee,  who  nad 
escaped  nrom  the  rabble,  left  no  doubt  on  the 
subject.  He  declared  "he  had  seen  Gaunt 
go  down  without  a  blow,  and  that  upon  hb 
conviction  of  the  unfairness  of  such  conduct, 
he  had  pronounced  acainst  him."  Spring 
remarkea  that  there  had  been  dearly  an 
exchange  of  blows ;  that  to  all  appearance  the 


round  had  been  finished;  and  that  when 
Gaunt  went  down  he  did  so  from  a  deter- 
mination not  to  be  taken  by  surprise  or  to 
renew  the  struggle  till  ''time"  was  again 
called.  The  referee  said,  in  answer,  he  was 
not  aware  of  this  fact,  nor  had  such  a  repre- 
sentation been  made  to  him.  He  judged  from 
what  he  saw  in  the  overwhelming  difficulties 
in  which  he  was  placed,  and  he  had  given 
his  decision  accordingly.  He  had  been  chosen 
referee  by  both  parties,  and  he  had  accepted 
the  office  against  his  own  inclination.  In 
discharging  his  duty  he  had  done  so  impar- 
tiallv  to  the  best  of  his  abilities,  and  cer- 
tainly had  no  bias  in  favour  of  one  man  m 
the  other.  What  he  had  said  oould  not  now 
be  recalled,  and  therefore  the  business  was 
at  an  end.  We  must  here  repeat  that  the 
umpires  were  not  consulted,  nor  did  they 
express  anv  difference  of  opinion.  It  was 
the  duty  of  the  referee  to  have  withheld  his 
decision  till  properly  appealed  to,  not  by  the 
interested  partisans,  but  by  the  appointed 
officials,  who  were  on  the  other  side  of  the 
ring  from  him,  and  could  hold  no  immediate 
oommunioation  with  him.  He  ought  to  have 
been  placed  between  those  jMrsons.  He  was 
(dearly  bullied  and  hurried  into  a  premature 
judgment.  Had  he  been  allowed  to  reflect, 
we  are  penuaded  he  would  have  hesitated  in 
pronouncing  a  fiat  which  the  state  of  Boidigo 
v'endered  almost  indispensable  to  his  success. 
The  time  occupied  by  '*the  battle,"  such 
as  it  was,  according  to  our  watch,  when  we 
oould  venture  to  have  a  peep  at  it,  was  two 
hours  and  ten  minutes.  We  do  not  intend 
to  speak  to  a  minute,  nor  is  a  minute  more 
or  less  important  on  this  occasion,  few  bets 
having  been  made  on  **  time,"  and  those  cer- 
tainly not  having  reference  to  so  long  a 
period  as  that  recorded.  We  heard  that  long 
odds  were  taken  that  Gaunt  won  in  half  an 
hour,  and  others  that  Bendy  would  not  be 
licked,  if  at  all,  in  one  hour,  and  these 
are  of  course  settled  by  the  issue  of  the 
fight,  as  well  as  the  first  blood  and  first 
knock-down  Uow,  both  of  which  were 
properly  booked  to  Bendy.  On  Bendy 
reaching  his  carriage,  we  are  informed  he 
was  dreadfully  exhausted  from  the  repetition 
of  heavy  falls  to  which  he  had  been  exposed, 
as  well  as  his  own  continued  exertions  under 
a  broiling  sun ;  but  his  punishment  being  of 
compaiaurely  a  trifling  description,  he  soon 
recovered  on  the  appfication  of  proper  re- 
storatives. The  only  perceptible  marks  of 
the  visitations  of  Gaunt  to  Ids  cranium  were 
a  cut  over  his  right  eye,  a  few  contusions  of 
the  cheek,  mouth,  scalp,  and  forehead,  and  a 
little  enlargement  of  his  auricular  organ. 
He  was  quickly  conveyed  from  the  ground 


*  As  we  made  a  full  note  of  eveiy  round  of  the  fight^  the  perusal  of  this  in  the  following 
Sunday's  paper  astounded  us.— Ed.  "Pugilistioa." 

t  We  firmly  believe,  from  his  position  near  the  centre  stake,  on  the  grass,  that  the  editor 
of  BelTs  Li/k  was  unable  to  see  dearly  what  passed,  that  he  was  compdled  to  trust  to  others 
for  the  actual  inddents  of  these  later  rounds,  and  that  he  was  designedly  misled. — ^En. 
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to  his  '*qiiArten.''both  he  and  bis  friends 
Ughly  elated  at  the  result  of  their  opera- 
Uoiis.  Gaunt,  on  quitting  the  arena,  although 
(Usplayinff  oonrincing  marks  of  the  severity 
with  which  his  opponent  oould  use  his 
mawleys,  was  strong  on  bis  legn,  but  dread- 
fully mortified  at  having  beon  thus  suddenly 
stripped  of  his  laurels,  and  depriTed  of  tho 
proud  distinction  which  he  had  so  long  held. 
Spring,  who  had  throughout  acted  as  his 
fUhu  Ackaiet,  was  not  less  mentally  de- 
pressed ;  he  was  "  dead  beat,"*  not  onl^ 
froDk  his  incessant  exertions  to  procure  "  fair 
play  "  throughout  theflght.  and  the  cowardly 
assaults  to  which  he  was  exposed,  but  from 
a  perfect  conviction  that  the  decision  against 
his  man  was  not  only  premature,  but  utterly 
opposed  to  the  rules  ef  the  Ring.  He  lost 
no  time  in  returning  with  Gaunt  to  the  Gock, 
at  Btony  Stratford,  and  the  great  event  of 
the  day  having  been  concluded,  the  immense 
<Dultitude  followed  suit  The  scenes  ex- 
hibited on  the  road  home  were  of  the  most 
extraordinary  description.  Every  house  of 
entertainment  was  besieged,  and  the  call  for 
iwizzle  so  continuous  that  many  of  the  best- 
filled  cellars  were  exhausted,  and  even  water 
at  last  became  an  acceptable  luxury  to  those 
who  never  pretended  to  be  patrons  of  the 
hydropathic  system.  We  have  neither  time 
nor  space  however  to  dwell  on  these  vicissi- 
tudes, and  shall  i>roceed  at  once  to  offer  such 
Sneral  observations  as  the  events  of  the 
y  seem  to  warrant. 

KSMAKKB. — Upon  the  character  of  *'  the 
Great  flight  for  the  Ghampionship  of 
England,**^^  we  have  no  doubt  our   readers 


have  formed  their  own  opinions.  During 
the  last  thirty  years  It  has  oeen  our  fate  to 
witness  almost  every  important  battle  in 
the  P.B.,but  we  confess,  although  we  have 
occasionally  had  to  record  transactions  of 
the  most  discreditable  description,  and  to 
administer  castigation  to  wrong-doers  in  no 
measured  terms,  the  proceedings  on  Tuesday 
far  exceed  in  enormity  anything  we  had 
before  witnessed. 

With  regard  to  the  pretensions  of  the  two 
men  who  took  so  prominent  a  part  In  the 
day's  proceedings,  few  remarks  are  neces- 
sary. Gaunt,  although  a  big  man,  and 
possessed  of  great  physical  strength,  does 
not  possess  the  attributes  of  an  accomplished 
boxer.  He  is  deficient  in  science,  and  wants 
the  art  of  using  the  gifts  of  nature  with  that 
tact  and  precision  which  are  calculated  to 
ensure  success.  There  was  a  wildness  and 
indecision  in  his  deliveries  which  prevented 
his  doing  execution,  and  the  major  part  of 
his  blows  either  flew  orer  Bendigo^s  head 
or  were  short  or  wide  of  their  destina- 
tion. Had  he  been  steady  and  self- 
possessed,  and  hitting  at  points,  this  would 
not  have  been  the  case,  and  did  he  under* 
stand  the  perfect  art  of  self-defence,  four- 
fifths  of  the  punishment  he  received  might 
have  been  avoided ;  but  he  left  himself  open 
to  attack,  and  thus  his  opponent  was  enabled 
to  plant  on  him  with  stinging  severity. 
With  a  man  of  his  own  bulk  the  case  might 
have  been  different ;  and  perhaps  there  are 
few  if  any  of  the  present  day  who  would 
prove  superior  to  him  in  fair  fighting. 


Our  own  opinion  of  the  fight  may  be  gathered  from  the  few  brief  notes 
we  have  bracketed  in  the  report.  The  immense  amount  of  assertion  and 
rejoinder  which  filled  the  sporting  papers  for  weeks  was  "  flat,  stale  and  un- 
profitable." The  stakeholder  being  served  with  legal  notice  to  return  the 
stakes,  the  referee  (Geoi^e  Osbaldiston,  Esq.)  wrote  thus  to  that 
gentleman  :-^ 

"  To  the  Editor  ^ «  Bell's  Lifb  in  London.' 

"  SZB,— An  appeal  having  been  made  to  me,  as  referee,  by  Mr.  Spring,  to  reverse  my 
decision  in  the  late  fi^ht  between  Bendic[o  md  Gaunt,  on  grounds  unworthy  of  my  considera- 
tion, I  request  you  wiU  confirm  that  dedsion  by  xiayins  over  the  stakes  to  Bendigo,  who,  in 
my  opinion,  is  justlv  entitled  to  them.  It  was  with  tho  greatest  reluctance,  and  at  the 
particular  request  of  my  friends  and  the  unanimous  solicitations  of  tlic  backers  of  the  men, 
that  I  accepted  the  office ;  but  I  shall  always  consider  it  one  of  the  greatest  acts  of  ^oUy  I 
ever  was  guilty  of  in  mv  life.  In  discharging  nnr  duty  I  endeavoured  to  do  justice  to  the 
contending  pames  to  the  best  of  my  abilities  nud  judgment ;  and,  aniving  at  the  conclusion 
I  did,  and  now  confirm,  I  was  actuated  only  by  a  complete  conviction  of  the  justness  of  my 
dedsion,  and  not  by  the  intimidation  of  tho  roughs,  as  stated  by  Mr.  Spring  in  his  letter." 
After  some  further  remarks  in  reply  to  Spring,  the  referee  giK-s  on  to  sav : — **  Had  I  been 
under  the  intimidation  of  the  *  roughs '  I  had  several  opiwrtunities  of  puttms  an  end  to  the 
fight  before  the  conclusion  by  foul  acts  on  the  part  of  Caunt.  A  noble  lortl,  anu  several  gentle- 
men who  stood  close  by  me  during  the  whole  fight,  can  corroborate  this  statement.  I  most  posi-* 
iively  deny  that  I  stated  to  any  one  that  a  man  going  down  without  a  blow,  after  he  himself 
^ad  treacherously  delivered  blows,  was  fair.  In  no  one  instance*  in  my  judgment,  did  Bendigo 


»6  PtJGlLlStlCA.  C''W"oi>  vM.    1835-1845. 

break  the  Iawb  of  fair  fighting.  I  must  also  deny,  in  the  most  positive  manner,  that  I  ever 
stated  to  any  person  that  I  did  not  see  the  last  round.  I  saw  every  round  distinctly  and 
clearly,  and  when  Gaunt  came  up  the  last  round  he  bad  evidently  not  recovered  from  the 
92nd.  After  the  men  were  in  position  Bendigo  very  soon  commenced  operations,  and 
Caunt  turned  round  directlv  and  skulked  away,  with  his  back  to  Bendigo,  and  sat  down  on 
his  nether  end.  He  never  knocked  Bendigo  down  once  in  the  fight,  nor  ever  got  him  against 
the  ropes  in  the  last  round.  In  mv  opinion  Caunt  got  away  as  soon  as  he  could  from  Ben- 
digo, tell  without  a  blow  to  avoid  being  hit  out  of  time,  and  fairly  lost  the  fight. 

**  I  am,  your  obedient  servant, 

"THE  OLD  SQUIRE. 
"Donoaster,  Sept.  18th,  1845." 

In  1849  the  Championship  was  certainly  at  a  low  ebb.  Con  Parker,  a 
big  brother  of  Tass,  so  it  was  publicly  said,  challenged  the  distinction,  aftei 
beating  Jem  Bailey  in  a  scrambling  fight  in  February  of  that  year,  and 
received  a  forfeit  from  the  Tipton  Slasher  in  September.  He 
was  a  great,  hulking  pretender,  of  6ft.  high,  and  about  18sL,  but  his 
pretensions  were  quickly  snuffed  out  by  Tass  Parker  (weight  list.  81b.), 
who  showed  at  Frimley  Green,  on  November  26th,  in  27  rounds,  that 
Master  Con  had  no  points  of  a  fighting  man  about  him.  Con  went  to 
America,  and  died  soon  after  suddenly*  As  Tass  declined  to  call  himself 
Champion,  there  was  literally  no  Champion  at  all.  In  this  interregnum,  at 
the  beginning  of  1850,  the  bold  Bendigo  called  upon  the  editor  of  BelTa 
Life,  and  declared  that  sooner  than  the  title  should  be  so  knocked  about 
he  would  once  more  do  battle  for  the  honour  of  the  Ring.  He  then  left 
£10  with  the  editor  as  an  earnest  that  he  was  ready  to  meet  any  man  in 
England,  for  £200  a  side,  half-way  between  home  and  home.  At  the  same 
time  it  was  stated  that  Bendy  and  Caunt  had  met,  shaken  hands,  and  buried 
the  past  in  oblivion.  Caunt  had  undertaken  to  stand  a  portion  of  Bendy  s 
battle-money,  fight  whom  he  might,  and  Bendy,  to  prove  his  sincerity,  had 
presented  Caunt  with  the  belt  with  which  he  had  been  girded  by  Jem 
Ward  after  his  defeat  of  the  Deaf  'un.  The  Nottingham  challenge 
was  not  long  unanswered.  Caunt  and  Bendigo,  the  new  Orestes  and 
Pylades,  took,  three  weeks  later — namely,  February  4th,  1850 — a  joint 
benefit  at  the  National  Baths,  Westminster  Road. 

Now,  Johnny  Broome  had,  ad  irUenm,  stated  publicly  that  he  had  an  un- 
known whom  he  was  ready  to  back  against  Bendy  for  his  own  sum.  Ac- 
cordingly, after  a  friendly  glove-bout  with  Harry  Broome,  Tom  Paddock 
came  forward,  and  announcing  himself  as  Johnny's  *^  Unknown,*'  declared  his 
readiness  to  post,  and  make  a  match  with  Bendy  for  £200  a  side.  Peter 
Crawley  responded,  and  £30  was  staked,  the  next  meeting  to  take  place  at 
Peter's  house,  the  "  Queen's  Head  and  Fi-ench  Horn,"  Smithfield,  on  the 
next  Tuesday.     This  merely  produced  a  stormy   meeting  upon  details, 
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deposits,  and  a  stakeholder,  and  a  further  adjoamment  to  another  night,  to 
meet  at  Jem  Burn's.  Here  the  matter  was  finally  adjusted,  and  accordingly 
the  men  met  on  the  5th  of  June,  1850. 

It  was  much  to  Bendigo's  credit  that  on  this  occasion  he  took  unusual 
pains  with  his  training,  and  came  to  the  post  in  prime  fettle,  looking,  as  a 
friend  said,  *^  fresh  as  a  four-jear-old,"  though  verging  on  his  fortieth  year. 
When  we  saw  him  we  felt  some  misgiving  about  the  stability  of  his 
damaged  knee ;  he  walked  unmistakably  lame,  and  the  whole  left  side  was 
evidently  lower  than  the  right. 

The  articles  provided  that  the  fight  should  take  place,  as  nearly  as  possible, 
half-way  between  London  and  Nottingham — the  stakeholder  to  name  the 
place.  The  recollection  of  former  events  in  which  Bendy  had  been  con- 
cerned led  to  some  difficulty  in  making  a  selection,  and  after  much  consi- 
deration it  was  determined  that  Mildenhall  Road  Station,  in  the  county 
of  Suffolk,  should  be  the  fixture,  that  place  being,  by  road,  rather  nearer  to 
Nottingham  than  to  London ;  but,  as  it  turned  out,  the  travelling  by  rail 
gave  the  advantage  to  the  London  party — ^the  Nottingham  folks  having  to 
make  three  changes  before  they  reached  the  ground,  while  the  Londoners 
proceeded  direct. 

Due  notice  of  the  place  was  given  to  the  parties  interested  on  the 
Tuesday  week  before  the  mill,  and  they  made  such  arrangements  as  best 
suited  them.  A  special  train  was  announced  to  start  from  Shoreditch  Station 
at  precisely  eight  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  fighting.  It  was  resolved  only  to 
have  first  and  second  class  carriages,  and  that  the  fares  should  be  £2  and 
£1  respectively  for  conveyance  "  there  and  back.**  Third-class  carriages 
were  rejected  to  prevent  the  obtrusion  of  persons  whose  presence  is  inva- 
riably productive  of  disorder.  Public  notice  was  given  of  this  arrange* 
ment,  and  on  the  morning  in  question,  the  weather  being  in  every  way 
desirable,  the  arrival,  in  rapid  succession,  of  cabs,  &c.,  in  which  an 
unusual  number  of  Corinthians  were  perceptible,  evinced  the  spirit  that 
was  abroad. 

We  must  now  turn  to  Bendigo.  It  would  seem  that  during  the  previous 
week  his  Nottingham  friends  had  come  in  great  numbers  to  visit  him  at  his 
training  quarters,  and  being  of  the  rough  class,  and  not  very  particular 
when  out  for  a  spree,  they  contrived  to  create  so  much  prejudice  in  the 
minds  of  the  quiet  and  easy  folk  of  the  neighbourhood,  that  an  application 
was  made  for  a  warrant  to  apprehend  Bendigo  on  his  way  to  the  battle* 
field,  and  this  warrant  was  placed  in  the  hands  of  a  constable  for  execution. 
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BeDdigo  had  previoufily  shifted  his  quarters,  and  taken  up  his  ahode  at 
the  house  of  a  staunch  friend,  whence,  on  Monday,  he  proceeded  to  a 
station  eight  miles  from  Nottingham,  intending  thence  to  depart  for  the 
scene  of  action.  Here  he  was  recognised  by  a  "  blue,"  and  an  attempt  was 
made  to  take  him  into  custody.  Bendy,  however,  being  on  the  alert,  broke 
from  the  grasp  of  the  Philistines,  and  rushed  through  the  house  in  which  he 
was  to  a  back  yard,  locking  the  door  as  he  retreated.  He  then  scrambled 
over  some  pig-sties,  reached  the  open  country,  and  by  a  circuitous  route 
gained  the  main  road,  where  a  fly  followed,  picked  him  up,  and  conveyed  him 
on  his  course.  Police  were  mounted  as  quickly  as  possible,  but  too  late  to 
overtake  the  fugitive,  who  reached  Newark,  posted  on  to  Stamford,  where 
he  slept,  and  on  Tuesday  evening  reached  in  safety  the  Railway  Tavern  at 
Mildenhall,  where  he  took  up  his  quarters  for  the  night,  thus  safely  evading 
the  trap  which  had  been  laid  for  his  detention ;  and  here  he  was  found, 
surrounded  by  a  good  many  friends,  on  the  arrival  of  the  metropolitan 
division. 

An  admirable  inner  and  outer  ring  were  formed  on  a  spot  about  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  from  the  station,  and  few  meetings  had  taken  place  in  modem 
times  at  which  there  were  so  many  persons  of  rank  and  consideration 
assembled.  The  total  number  of  spectators  was  under  2,000,  and  the  par« 
tisans  of  the  men  were  pretty  evenly  balanced. 

Soon  after  twelve  o'clock,  Paddock,  who  had  been  reposing  under  some 
shady  trees,  approached  the  scene  of  action,  and,  flinging  his  tile  into  the 
ring,  was  received  with  loud  applause.  It  was  nearly  one  o'clock  before 
Bendy  put  in  an  appearance.  He  seemed  in  perfect  good  humour,  but  ex- 
hibited none  of  those  antics  by  which  his  early  career  was  distinguished. 
He  was  quiet  and  easy  in  his  deportment,  and  submitted  himself  to  the 
guidance  of  Jemmy  the  Black  and  Jack  Hannan.  Paddock  was  escorted 
into  the  arena  by  Solid  Coates  and  Macdonald.  There  was  a  grim  smile 
upon  his  comitenance.  He  approached  Bendy,  and  they  shook  hands  with 
apparent  cordiality.  Bendy  pulled  a  roll  of  bank  notes  from  his  pocket, 
as  if  intending  to  challenge  his  opponent  to  make  a  bet,  but  this  Paddock 
declined.  The  toss  for  choice  of  comers  was  won  by  Bendy,  and  to  the 
surprise  of  many  he  selected  that  in  which  he  had  to  stare  old  Sol  in  the 
face ;  and  perhaps  his  solar  majesty  never  put  forth  a  more  glowing  phiz, 
for  in  tmth  it  was  *'  phizzing  "  hot  throughout  the  day,  and  the  shades  of 
umbrellas  were  sought  for  the  protection  of  both  men,  who  seated  them- 
selves on  the  ground  in  their  respective  comers,  while  the  usual  discussion 
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arose  concerning  tbe  selection  of  a  referee.  This  knotty  point  led  to  a 
rariety  of  difficulties.  Several  persons,  noblemen  and  gentlemen,  were 
suggested  and  rejected,  and  at  last  serious  apprehensions  were  entertained 
that  there  would  be  no  fight.  Finally,  the  representative  of  BMs  Life,  who 
had  twice  refused  the  office,  was  induced,  rather  than  spoil  sport,  to  waive 
his  own  feelings  on  the  subject,  and  to  undertake  a  duty  as  unpleasant  as  it 
proved  to  be  dangerous. 

The  men  then  commenced  tlieir  toilettes.  They  fought  in  sparrow-bills 
instead  of  the  objectionable  spikes.  On  being  completely  peeled,  their  con- 
dition and  physical  pretensions  were  open  for  general  criticism.  Bendigo 
appeared  extremely  well  in  health,  but  thinner  than  usual,  his  weight  not 
exceeding  list.  9|lb.,  being  21b.  less  than  when  he  fought  Gaunt.  His 
face  also  looked  thinner,  and,  it  could  not  be  denied,  betrayed  the  advance 
of  time,  and  although  not  an  old  man,  when  compared  with  Paddock  he 
certainly  might  be  pronounced  a  veteran  warrior.  He  was  very  quiet,  and 
evidently  foresaw  that  he  had  his  work  to  do — ^work  which  he  resolved  to 
perform  for  the  last  time  with  as  much  acuteness  as  his  experience  could 
suggest.  Paddock  looked  as  fresh  and  fit  as  his  best  friends  could  desire. 
His  face  presented  a  glow  of  florid  health,  and  there  was  nothing  superfluous 
about  his  frame.  Immediately  beneath  his  drawers  was  a  strengthening 
plaister,  which  seemed  to  cover  his  loins.  He  stood  much  taller  than 
Bendigo,  over  whom  his  length  of  reach  appeared  to  give  him  a  decided 
advantage.  Regarding  the  general  appearance  of  the  two  men,  the  current 
seemed  strongly  to  run  in  favour  of  youth;  but,  notwithstanding  this  apparent 
discrepancy,  two  to  one  was  offered  on  Bendigo.  The  customary  overtures 
having  been  adjusted,  time  was  called,  and  the  men  appeared  at  the  scratch. 

THE    FIGHT. 

RonDd  1.— At  twenty  minntes  to  two  the  l^^t  and  nght,  but  without  getting  home, 
men  were  in  poiition,  Bendigo  right  foot  Thev  fought  wildly,  and  miseedihelr  blows, 
foremoet,  with  his  anns  dose  to  hu  chest,  In  the  dose  Paddock  was  do^n,  Bendy  on 
and  waiting  for  the  attack.  Paddock,  on  him;  but  the  trifling  taps  which  reached 
the  contraiy,  had  both  arms  stretched  out  their  persons  would  not  liaye  ruffled  the 
before  him,  evidently,  to  our  judgment^  too  wing  of  a  butterfly. 
much  so  to  admit  of  heavy  dehvery.  He  2.  ^Paddock  quick  to  the  scratch,  impa- 
made  two  or  three  steps  forward,  as  if  to  tient  to  get  to  work ;  and  slight  taps  were 
oommenee  the  attack,  but  Bendy  stepped  eichanged,  Bendy  on  PaddodTs  body,  and 
back.  Paddock  exhibited  great  anxiefy  to  Paddock  returning  the  compliment  with 
get  to  work.  Bendigo  shifted  his  ground  his  right.  It  was  a  scrambling  affair,  and 
and  got  away.  They  played  round  each  the  round  ended  in  Bendigo  getting  down, 
other  in  this  way  for  a  second  or  8.— Paddock  aoain  rushed  to^e  charge 
two,  when  Paddock  came  to  a  stand-  with  more  impatience  than  judgment,  pop- 
still,  crossed  his  arms  on  his  breast,  ped  in  a  slight  slap  with  his  right  on  Bendy^s 
and  looked  thoughtfully  at  the  "  old'un."  nut,  and  was  following  up  his  tactics,  when 
At  last  Paddock  commenced  his  long-armed  Bendy  pirouetted  round.  Paddodc  pursued 
operations,  and  both  flung  out  their  feelers  him  wuh  resolution,  and  as  he  was  on  the 
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retreat  let  fly  with  hid  right,  wUch,  CfttcLing 
Beadv  on  the  ribs,  tumbled  him  down,  amidst 
the  cheers  of  the  Redditoh  representatives. 
(Ffarst  knodk-down  for  Paddoek.) 

4.— No  sooner  was  "  time  "  called  than 
Paddock  roshed  to  the  scratch,  hk  arms  still 
too  mnch  in  advance.  Bendigo  adopted  the 
dodging  lystem,  retreating  from  his  man,  and 
got  awar.  Paddock,  however,  would  not  be 
denied,  hit  out  wildly  left  and  right,  Bendigo 
covering  Ids  head  with  both  arms,  and  apinm 
turning  round  on  the  pirouetting  principle. 
Paddod^  fought  fast  and  wild,  but  without 
precision.  Bendigo,  equally  abroad,  hit  out 
twice,  but  missed  his  destination,  and  in  the 
dose  went  down. 

5.— Paddock  up  and  at  it  still,  but  with- 
out the  judgment  of  a  good  tactician.  He 
missed  left  and  right,  but  rushed  on  with 
sudi  vigour  that  B«tidigo  was  again  obliged 
to  retreat  with  a  twirling  evolution,  and  in 
avoiding  Paddock's  wild  pursuit  got  down 
—Paddock  pointing  at  him  with  his  finger 
with  contempt. 

6.~Bendy  oame  coolly  to  the  seratch, 
looking  as  cunning  as  an  old  fox,  and  pre- 
pared tor  the  attaoc.  He  had  not  long  to 
wait,  for  Paddock,  with  his  usual  impftu- 
osity,  dashed  to  nis  work,  Bendy  setting 
away.  Paddock  followed  him  up  till  they 
reached  the  ropei,and  a  has|^  rally  followed, 
when  Paddock  popped  in  his  left  and  right, 
the  latter  on  Bandy's  ear.  Bendy  returned 
the  compliment,  hit  out  left  and  rightw 
caught  Paddock  on  the  left  eyebrow,  and 
dropped.  First  blood  was  now  claimed  for 
Bendy,  a  slight  tinge  being  perceptible  on 
Paddock's  left  eyebrow. 

7. —Paddock  agsin  as  quick  as  lightning 
to  the  scratch,  and  after  some  wUd  but 
very  ineffective  exchanges.  Bendy  went 
down.  As  he  lay  Paddock  held  his  foot 
above  his  body,  as  if  intending  to  scrunch 
him ;  but  luckily,  whatever  might  have  been 
hii  wishes,  he  had  discretion  enough  to  re- 
sist the  momentary  impulse. 

8.~Paddock  no  sooner  up  than  at  it; 
Bendy  on  the  retreat,  and  twirling  round  to 
avoid  his  resolute  pursuer.  Paddock 
followed  him  till  they  closed  at  the  ropes, 
over  which  Bendy  fell.  Paddock  on  him. 

9.— Paddock  a^ftin  too  hastily  to  bnsineBs, 
when,  after  some  wild  exchanges,  they 
dosea.  Paddock  grappled  his  man,  and,  as 
he  held  him  in  his  left  arm,  chopped  his  nob 
with  his  right,  till  he  slipped  down  on  his 
nether  end. 

10.— Paddock  pursued  his  fast  tactics,  but 
so  wild  were  the  deliveries  on  both  sides 
that  no  serious  mischief  was  done :  and  in 
the  dose,  in  trying  for  the  fall,  tiiej  were 
both  down.  Bendy  uppermost. 

11. -Paddock  hit  short  with  his  left ; 
Bendy  got  away.  Paddodc  would  not  be 
denied,  delivered  his  left  and  right,  and 
closed,  when  after  a  severe  stnugle 
(Paddock  chopping  with  his  right)  Bendigo 
was  thrown  over  Uie  ropes.     Oik  getting  up 


blood  was  perceptible  on  the  left  brow  of 
Bendigo ;  so  far,  therefore,  the  punishment 
was  pretty  much  upon  a  par. 

12.->Paddock  impatiently  rushed  to  his 
man,  hit  wildly  witn  his  left,  and  dosed  at 
the  ropes.  A  short  struggle ;  both  down. 
Bendy  undermost. 

IS.— Paddockj  quidc  to  work,  save  the 
"old  'un "  no  time  for  reflection,  dashed  at 
him  left  and  right,  tumbled  him  over  the 
ropes,  and  fell  on  him.  The  youth  and 
vigour  of  Paddock  up  to  this  time  seemed  to 
have  put  all  Bendy's  memorable  tactics  at 
defiance,  and  although  nothing  had  been 
done  to  produce  a  sensation  in  the  way  of 
punishment  on  either  ride,  the  manner  in 
which  Bendy  retreated  from  his  opponent, 
which  was  so  utterly  unexpected,  produced 
a  strong  feeling  to  his  disfavour,  and  those 
who  had  so  freely  backed  him  in  the  first 
instance,  turned  round  and  laid  against  him  ; 
in  fact,  six  to  four  was  offered  on  Paddodc 

14. — ^Thequicknessof  Paddock's  onslaughts 
obviously  set  Bendigo'i  bellows  in  motion ; 
he  was,  however,  ready  at  the  call  of  "  time," 
and  met  the  coming  charge  with  determina- 
tion. Some  heavT  hits  were  exchanged, 
Paddock  catching  the  lion's  share.  In  the 
dose  there  was  a  desperate  straggle  for  the 
fall,  during  which  Bendigo,  to  resist  the 
throw,  caught  Paddock  round  the  fsce  with 
hii  right,  amidst  a  cry  of  "He's  gouging 
him."  It  was  asserted  that  he  was  en- 
deavouring to  force  his  fingers  into  his  eye, 
but  it  was  not  so.  His  hand  was  against 
Paddock's  bleeding  cheek.  In  the  end  Bendy 
was  down.  Paddock  on  him.  Complaint 
was  made  to  the  referee  of  the  allaged 
gouging,  but  the  evidence  was  not  suffident 
to  justify  any  interruption  of  the  fight  on 
that  account. 

15.— Paddook  was  not  to  be  restrained  ; 
he  rushed  across  the  ring,  delivered  his  left 
twice,  and  Bendigo,  in  getting  away,  fell. 

16.— The  fighting  on  the  part  of  Paddock 
was  still  at  railway  speed,  not  a  little  ex- 
hausting to  both  men  in  the  heat  of  the 
sun.  Bendy  fought  on  the  get-away 
principle,  and  after  some  wild  exchimges 
Paddodc  slipped  down.  Bendy  falling  over 
him. 

17.— A  determined  rally,  in  whidi  heavy 
hits  were  exchanged ;  Bendy  catching  it  on 
the  nob  and  nose,  from  whence  the  blood 
trickled.  They  stood  wcU  to  their  work. 
Paddock  never  flinching,  and  in  the  end 
Bendy  was  down, 

18.— Paddock,  as  resolute  as  ever,  rushed 
in  left  and  right :  hii  hands  were»  however, 
too  far  from  his  Dody,  and  his  execution  not 
effective.  Bendigo  waited  his  opportunity, 
and  popped  in  his  right  on  Paddock's  cheek, 
on  whion  he  made  another  indsion.  A 
scrambUns  rally  followed,  which  ended  in 
Bendy  being  down.  The  fighting  was  the 
reverse  of  identiflo,  and  as  wild  as  at  a 
country  fair. 
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10.— Paddock,  so  impatient  was  he  to  be 
at  work,  rose  from  hia  second's  knee  before 
time  was  called.  Bendigo  dodged  from  his 
comer,  but  in  getting  away  slipped  down 
without  a  blow.  He  was  evidently  playing 
the  old  soldier  and  reserving  his  strength, 
while  Paddock  was  putting  forth  ail  his 
energies.  The  referee  called  on  Paddock's 
seconds  to  check  his  impetuosity,  and  to  pre- 
vent his  running  over  the  scratch  to  meet 
his  man. 

20.— Paddock^  to  time  again,  dropped  on 
Bendy's  nob  with  his  right  twice  m  suc- 
cession. Bendy  down  and  threw  up  his 
hands;  the  fighting  was  too  fast  for  his 
taste,  and  the  young  one  would  not  be 
denied ;  still  on  Bendy's  frontispiece  there 
were  few  marks  of  punishment,  save  on  his 
left  ear.  which  was  considerably  swollen  from 
Paddock's  occasional  pats. 

21. — ^Another  ferocious  onslaught  by 
Paddock;  wild  hits  wore  exchanged  in 
Bendy's  corner,  where  he  dropped. 

22. — Paddock,  as  usual,  first  to  work,  but 
Bendy  succeeded  in  planting  a  left-handed 
stinger  on  Paddock^  cheek-bone,  drawing 
more  claret.  A  rally  in  the  comer ;  both 
down,  and  Bendy  undermost. 

23.— Bendigo  waited  for  Paddock's 
charge,  and  gave  him  a  heavy  counter- 
hit  with  his  left.  A  rally  followed,  in 
which  Bendy  popped  in  his  ri^t  three  times 
in  succession  on  Paddock's  nbs.  Paddock 
was  not  idle,  and,  in  the  dose  at  the  ropes, 
continued  hammering  away  with  his  right  as 
Bendv  fell  on  the  ropes.  A  cry  of  "Foul," 
but  the  referee  decided  "  Fair.^  Bendy  had 
not  reached  the  ground. 

24. — ^A  scrambling  close,  in  which  both 
were  down  ;  not  much  mischief  done. 

25.— Paddock  to  business,  and  after  some 
trifling  exchanges  Bendy  got  down  on  the 
saving  system. 

26. — ^No  time  lost ;  Paddock  up  and  ready, 
when  Bendy  rattled  in  and  delivered  a 
terrible  smasher  on  Paddock's  smeller,  and 
fell.  More  claret  from  Paddock,  and  cries 
of  "  The  old  'un's  not  beaten  yet." 

27. — To  business  in  earnest.  Paddock  got 
home  slightly  with  his  left.  Bendy  down 
in  getting  away,  when  Paddock  followed 
him  and  delivered  an  upper-cut  with  his 
right ;  and  as  he  was  gettms  away.  Bendy 
jumped  upj  retorted,  and  a  aesperate  rally 
followed,  m  which  heavy  hits  were  ex- 
changed. Bendy  down  and  up  affain.  Bendy 
ultianstely  down.  Paddock  had  lost  control 
over  his  temper,  and  was  wild  with  excite- 
ment. The  punishment  to  both  was  severe, 
although  not  so  perceptible  on  Bendy,  from 
the  blows  being  delivered  on  the  side  of  his 
head  and  ear. 

28. — Paddock  got  home  with  his  left  on 
Bendy's  optic,  and  Bendy  fell. 

29.— Bendy  no  sooner  at  the  scratch  than 
dropped  by  a  delivery  from  Paddock's  right 
on  the  side  of  the  head. 

90l— Paddock,  more  impatient  than  ever, 


darted  across  the  ring  to  his  man,  hit  left 
and  ri^t  with  his  customai^  wild^ess,  and 
repeatmg  the  dose  with  his  left ;  Bendy 
down.  The  fight  had  now  lasted  thirty-five 
minutes. 

81.— Wild  fighting;  Bendy  down  to 
avoid. 

32.- The  fighting  all  one  way.  Paddock 
rattled  in  left  and  right  as  before,  not  giving 
Bendy  time  to  arrive  at  the  scratch,  and 
almost  before  *'  time  "  was  called  delivering 
his  one,  two. 

83.— On  Bendigo  the  marks  of  punishment 
were  not  prominent,  and  he  was  as  cool  and 
q^uiet  as  ever.  Paddock  delivered  left  and 
nght,  and  Bendigo  feU. 

34.— Paddock  m  left  and  risrht,  as  hereto- 
fore. Bendigo,  retreating,  fell  back  under 
the  ropes.  Faddock  dropped  on  him  with 
his  knees.  Another  appou  of  foul  rejected, 
on  the  plea  that  Paddock's  fall  was  unavoid- 
able. 

85.— Again  did  Bendv  fall,  after  Paddock 
had  delivered  slightly  left  and  right.  This 
dropping  system  of  Bendy's  created  a  strong 
feeling  of  disgust,  but  it  was  clear  that  he 
was  out-fought,  and  could  not  resist  the 
vigorous  attacks  of  his  antagonist.  He  was 
obviouslv  "biding  his  time.'*^ 

36.— A  wild  but  rattling  rally.  The  men 
fought  and  closed  at  the  ropes,  over  which 
Bendy  hung.  Paddock  peppermg  away  at  him 
from  above.  Another  i4>peal  of  foul,  which 
the  referee  again  rejected,  to  the  daniger  of 
his  life.  Several  of  the  Nottingham  division 
threatened  him  with  their  sticks,  charging 
him  with  gross  partiality,  and  asserting  that 
the  fight  had  been  lost  over  and  over  again. 
The  referee  repeated  his  caution  to  Paddock's 
friends  to  restrain  his  impetuosity  and  keep 
his  temper. 

37. — ^A  liveljr  rally,  in  which  some  wild 
hits,  left  and  right,  were  exchanged.  Both 
were  down.  Another  appeal  was  made,  on 
the  ground  that  Paddock  had  been  using 
turpentine  and  resin  on  his  hands,  contrary 
to  the  27th  rule  of  the  Bing,  by  which  it  is 
provided  "  that  the  use  of  resin  be  deemed 
foul."  A  suspicion  existed  that  Paddock 
had  been  provided  with  resin  in  a  dissolved 
state  before  the  fight  commenced,  and  a 
protest  was  entered  against  its  use.  Paddock 
was  brought  to  the  referee  for  examination, 
and  there  could  be  no  doubt  that  his  hands 
had  been  smeared  with  resin,  but  whether 
put  on  before  the  fight  commenced,  or  after, 
could  not  be  proved.  The  referee  pronounced 
that  such  practice  was  foul,  but,  in  the 
absence  of  cQrect  evidence  ordered  that  his 
hands  should  be  washed,  and  that  the  fight 
should  proceed — much  to  the  renewed  dis- 
taste of  Bendip;o's  friends,  whose  exclama- 
tions of  partiahty  were  vociferous. 

38.— The  delay  occasioned  by  this  exa- 
mination gave  an  opportunity  for  Bendigo 
to  recover  his  second  wind,  and  come  fresher 
to  the  scratch,  for  on  time  being  called  he 
waited  steadily  for  his  man,  and   on  his 
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oomlng  In  met  him  with  a  iremendoiu  Ui 
with  hiB  right  on  the  bridee  of  the  noee, 
drawhig  hia  oork  in  a  most  aedded  manner ; 
the  blood  oame  trickling  from  his  proboscis 
in  a  pnrple  stream,  and,  after  a  short  rally, 
both  were  down.  Thelasthitmadeadedded 
turn  in  "  the  affairs  of  man,"  and  more  espe- 
eiaUy  in  the  minds  of  Bendy's  paht)ns,  who 
cheered  lustily. 

39.— Bendigo  again  made  himself  up  for 
mischief,  and  aftor  stopping  Paddook*s  one, 
two,  he  delivered  three  load  sounding 
whacks  on  his  ribs,  which  were  heard  all 
round  the  rins.  A  wild  rallv  followed,  and 
Bendy  wss  down.  The  betting  was  now 
erens ;  Bendy  was  taken  for  choice. 

40.— Bendv  oame  up  like  "a  giant  re- 
freshed." He  clearly  saw  he  had  brought  his 
man  to  his  leveL  He  met  him  as  he  came 
bouncing  in,  stopped,  dosed,  grappled  for 
the  throw,  and  fell  on  him.  Keuewed 
shouts  from  the  Nottinghamites. 

41. — Paddock  came  up,  the  claret  still 
dripping  from  his  nose.  A  wild  rally,  a 
dose  at  the  ropes,  and  Bendy  down. 

42.— Paddock,  on  getting  into  his  comer, 
dropped  his  head  as  if  stung  by  hits  recently 
x«ceived.  StiU  he  obeyed  the  call  of  "  time  ^ 
as  game  as  a  i)ebble.  Bendy,  who  had  also 
reposed  in  his  comer,  got  up  fresher  on  his 
pins,  waited  for  him,  again  parried  hisleft  and 
right,  and  once  more  delivered  three  heavy 
body  blows  witii  his  left,  and  fell  laughing. 

43.— Bendv  up  at  the  usual  summons,  and 
steady.  Paddock  impetuously  rushed  to  the 
attack,  Bendy  meeting  him  left  and  right  as 
he  came  in.  Paddock  hit  away  left  and 
right,  forced  him  back  on  the  ropes,  and  fell 
on  him. 

44.— Affain,  after  a  short  straggle  at  the 
ropes,  did  Paddock  fall  over  Bendv. 

46.— A  wild  rally,  in  which  there  were 
some  flying  hits  exchanged,  but  Paddock 
wanted  st^iness— he  was  too  impatient— 
and  Bendy  played  the  part  of  Master  Rey- 
nard.   In  the  close  Paddock  was  down. 

46.— The  heat  of  the  weather  began  to  tell 
on  both,  and  each  showed  symptoms  of 
fatigue.  After  a  short  pause  there  was  a 
lively  rally,  in  which  Taddock  received 
another  visitation  on  the  left  cheek,  and 
Bendy  was  down. 

47.--A  slight  rally,  in  which  exchanges 
were  made.  Bendy  getting  home  with  his  left 
and  goins  down  smiling. 

48.— Six  and  seven  to  four  were  now 
offered  on  Bendy,  but  no  takers.  The 
fight  had  lasted  fifty-seven  minutes.  Pad- 
dodc  had  lost  none  of  his  precipitate  propen- 
sities ;  he  rattled  to  his  man,  still  fresh  on 
hiB  legs,  but  wild  and  passionate.  Bendy 
retreated.  Paddock  after  him,  and  Bendy,  in 
avoiding,  fell.  Paddock  struck  him  as  he 
was  down,  and  just  brushed  the  top  of  his 
head  with  his  right.  Another  cry  of  "Foul," 
but  the  referee  considered  Paddock  could  not 
restrain  the  blow,  and  the  appeal  was  once 
more  rejected,  and  another  urgent  caution 


given  to  Paddock's  seconds  to  prevent  his 
throwing  a  chance  away. 

49,  and  last. — ^Bendy  waited  for  his  man, 
but  did  not  wait  Ions.  Paddock  was  with 
him,  and,  after  an  exchange  of  blows.  Bendy 
fell  on  ttie  lower  rope,  which,  from  being 
loose,  let  him  down  on  the  ground,  and  in 
this  position,  with  his  hands  up.  Paddock 
deliberately  hit  his  man  with  his  right  on  the 
side  of  the  head  twice.  The  last  and  final 
appeal  was  then  made,  and  the  referee  had 
now  no  other  option  than  to  pronounce 
''Foul,"  being  perfectly  satisfied  that  the 
man  was  on  ue  ground  when  the  blow  was 
given. 

The  decision,  of  course,  produced  a  great 
uproar  among  the  losers ;  and,  on  Bendixo 
coming  up  to  have  it  confirmed.  Paddock, 
who  had  completely  lost  his  temper,  and 
while  he  was  not  offering  the  slightest 
resistance!,  hit  him  down  almost  at  the  feet 
of  the  referee.  Thus  ended  this  most  un* 
satisfactory  battle,  with  little  credit  to  Ben- 
cUgo,  although  strictly  in  accordance  with  the 
14th  rule  of  the  Ring—"  That  a  blow  strack 
when  a  man  is  thrown  or  down  shall  be 
deemed  fold."  There  were  those,  of  course, 
who  repudiated  the  decision  of  the  referee, 
and  who,  perhaps,  without  the  same  oppor- 
tunity of  seeing  the  real  state  of  the  men, 
considered  that  Bendy  was  not  actually  on 
the  ground.  There  was  not  the  slightest 
doubt,  however,  that  he  was  seated  on  terra 
firma,  with  both  his  arms  spread  out,  and 
his  legs  flat ;  and  in  this  position  Paddock, 
in  the  absence  of  that  caution  which  the 
referee  had  so  repeatedly  recommended,  fore- 
seeing what  would  happen,  committed  the 
fatal  mistake  which  ended  in  his  chances 
being  put  out  of  court.  It  was  thought  by 
some  that  he  stmck  foul  for  the  express 
purpose  of  terminating  his  labours. 

The  confusion  which  followed  was  im- 
mense. The  friends  of  Paddock  were,  of 
course,  clamorous,  and  highly  incensed  at 
the  disappointment  of  their  hopes.  There 
was,  however,  no  help  for  it ;  the  decision 
was  strictly  in  accordance  with  rule,  and 
although  certainly  mortifying  could  not  have 
been  o&erwise  if  the  laws  were  to  be  obeyed, 
added  to  which.  Paddock  had  been  over  and 
over  again  cautioned  sgainst  suffering  his 
temper  to  get  the  better  of  his  judgment.  It 
is  said  that  his  seconds  uiged  him  to  go  in  ; 
this  might  be  the  case,  but  they  should  also 
have  impresed  upon  him— if  he  were  capa- 
ble of  guidance — what  must  be  the  sure 
result  of  intemperance,  on  which  Bendigo 
and  his  coadjutors  no  doubt  relied.  How- 
ever provoking  it  mi^ht  be  for  Bendiso  to  get 
down  to  avoid  mischief— too  much  the  prac- 
tice of  pugilists  of  modem  times— in  Bendigo's 
case  might  be  j  ustified  by  the  superior  s  trength 
and  length  of  his  antagonist.  It  does  not 
follow  that  the  breach  of  a  clear  rule  is  to  b^ 
overlooked.  Indeed,  the  reader  can  hardly 
fail  to  perceive  that  the  referee  was  slow  to 
decide  against  Paddock  where  he  had  any 
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cxchm  for  palHatiDg  his  errorfl.  These  wer« 
coDsiderations,  boweTor,  which  did  not 
weigh  with  the  angry  party ;  they  followed 
the  referee  out  of  the  ring  with  Yolumes  of 
abuse,  and  finally  one  of  the  gang  (Long 
CbarloT  Smith,  of  Bizmingham)  stealthily 
came  behind  him,  and  with  a  bludgeon 
dealt  him  a  terrific  blow  on  the  back  of  the 
head,  which  for  a  moment  paralysed  him. 
Fortunately  Tom  Spring,  who  was  behind, 
and  heard  the  blow,  turned  round  to  preyent 
a  repetition  of  the  cowardly  assault  (nar- 
rowly escaping  a  similar  compliment  in- 
tended for  himself  by  another  ruflSan),  and 
the  aasaesin  fled,  although  his  companions, 
also  well  known,  remained  to  applaud 
the  act  with  the  consoling  exclamation 
of  "Sarred  him  right"  The  effects  of 
the  eoncussion  were  serious,  and  subjected 
the  sufferer  to  some  inoonTenienoe,  probably 
to  the  triumph  of  those  b^  whom  it  was 
abetted.  Mr.  Vincent  Dowling  was  not  one 
likely  to  seek  redress  for  an  act  which  no 
man,  however  sunk  in  degradation,  in  his 
moments  of  cool  reflection  can  approve,  and 
which  oertainly  could  reodveno  sympathy 
from  the  lovers  of  fair  play. 

RiMARgB.— Of  the  chanoter  of  the  fight 
we  cannot  speak  in  terms  of  praise. 
Bendigo  was  clearly  overmatched ;  It  was 
old  age  opposed  to  youth,  yigour,  and 
detenmnation.  In  the  early  rounds  of 
the  fight  be  found  his  mistake.  He 
could  not  withstand  the  impetuous  rushes 
of  the  Toung'un.  whose  tactics  were  to  bear 
down  all  the  shifty  dodges  of  his  opponent, 
and  this  he  did  with  a  vengeance,  and  with 
a  precipitation  altogether  at  variance  with 
sound  discretion,  although,  for  a  time,  Ben- 
digo's  knowledgB  of  the  art  was  set  at 
naught  by  it.  The  rapidity  of  the  rounds — 
49  in  69  minutes  ->  will  show  that  there  was 
little  time  for  reflection  on  either  side. 
Bendy  soon  discovered  that  he  had  **  caught 
a  Tartar,"  and  not,  as  he  imagined,  "a 
yokel."  Physically  be  was  incapable 
of  resistinff  the  avalanche  of  sinew 
and  bone  which  poured    upon    him,   and 


as  the  only  resource  he  had  recourse  to  the 
diBtasteful  practice  of  getting  down,  when 
he  found  destruction  inevitable.  This  all 
practitioners  will  pronounce  perfectly  con- 
sistent with  rule;  as  no  man  can  be  ex- 
pected, for  the  mere  gratification  of  the 
spectators,  to  submit  to  punishment  if  he 
can  avoid  it  by  legal  expedients.  The 
editor  of  Befft  Life  is  candid  enough  to 
admit  that  he  had  a  prejudice  against 
Bendiga  We  may  add  that  the  reading  of 
his  report  of  Bendigo's  third  fight  with 
Caunt  fully  Bhows  this.  For  his  own  sake, 
and  that  of  his  friends,  it  was  Bendigo's 
duty  to  make  the  most  of  his  knowledge 
and  strength,  snd  to  husband  whatever 
powers  he  possessed.  This  he  did  to  the 
best  of  his  abiUty,  and  had  the  worst  of  the 
battle,  as  the  betting  would  show,  till 
Paddock,  by  his  own  headstrong  career, 
beean  to  exhibit  the  effects  of  his  own 
f olTy ;  he  was,  in  fact,  reduced  to  the  level 
of  his  crafty  antagonist,  who,  the  moment 
he  saw  his  time,  came  out  with  his  reserve, 
and  the  blows  which  he  then  adndnistered 
were  of  stinging  effect,  quickly  percepti- 
ble by  the  iuoges,  who,  foreseeing  the 
storm  approachiog,  turned  round  to  set 
out  of  their  difficulties,  and,  from  bemg 
a  non-favourite,  Benito  soon  had  the 
call  at  six  to  four.  The  effects  of  this 
change  were  obvious;  Paddock  became 
still  more  wild,  and  rushed  to  his  work  with- 
out temper  or  reflection,  although  repeatedly 
called  to  by  the  referee  to  he  careful  in 
avoiding  that  which  was  easily  foreseen,  vis., 
the  delivery  of  a  foul  blow.  More  than  once 
was  he  saved  from  the  consequences  of  his 
predpitationby  the  indulgence  of  the  referee ; 
there  were  doubts  of  which  he  had  the 
benefit,  to  the  persomd  risk  of  the  referee ; 
and  vet  at  last  he  fell  into  the  trap  which 
was  laidfor  him,  and  left  to  the  referee  no 
other  option  than  to  pronounce  judgment 
against  him— a  judgment  which  was  given 
with  reluctance,  but,  as  every  impartial 
witnessof  the  battle  must  acknowledge^  irith 
justice. 


With  regard  to  the  state  of  the  men,  we  may  mention  that  Paddock 
reached  London,  per  special  train,  the  same  night,  little  the  worse  for  wear, 
with  the  exception  of  his  swollen  mazzard  and  damaged  snont  The 
same  night,  however,  it  was  discovered  that  he  had  serionsly  injured  his 
right  hand,  which  he  had  to  submit  to  surgical  inspection,  and  for  some 
weeks  he  wore  his  arm  in  a  sling,  and  his  hand  protected  bj  a  splint. 

Bendigo  remained  at  the  "  Bailway  Tavern  "  till  the  London  trains  had 
departed,  and  in  due  course  commenced  his  return,  with  his  friends,  to 
Nottingham,  where  he  arrived  the  same  night  by  the  express  train.  His 
meoess  had  been  telegraphed,  and  an  immense  crowd  assembled  to  hail  his 
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return — a  band  of  music  being  prepared  to  strike  up  "  See  the  conquering 
hero  comes."  He  proceeded  to  his  brother's  house,  where,  upon  examina- 
tion, his  injuries  appeared  more  serious  than  had  been  supposed.  In  a 
fortnight  after  the  battle  Bendigo  came  to  town  and  received  the  battle- 
money  at  Jem  Burn's,  when  he  declared  in  a  formal  manner  his  intention 
of  finally  retiring  from  the  ring.  Hereupon  the  Tipton  Slasher,  who  was 
present,  and  who  had  recovered  from  his  illness,  again  laid  claim  to  the 
Championship,  offering  to  meet  any  man  in  England  for  £200  to  £300  a 
side,  or  to  fight  Tom  Paddock  and  stake  £350.  This  led  to  a  match  for 
£150  a  side,  but  this  ended  in  a  draw.  A  second  match  was  soon  after 
arranged,  which  came  off  on  the  17th  December,  1850,  at  Woking,  the 
details  of  which  will  be  found  in  the  history  of  the  career  of  the  Tipton 
Slasher. 

This  time  Bendy  kept  his  word,  and  thenceforward  confined  his  eccen- 
tricities to  occasional  outbursts  at  Nottingham  elections  and  other  occasions 
of  public  holidays  and  festivities.  In  some  of  these  escapades  he  afforded 
considerable  amusement  to  the  public,  and  employment  to  the  pens  of  pro- 
vincial reporters,  by  the  mother  wit  of  his  defence,  or  the  ludicrous  aspect 
he  imparted  to  the  results  of  his  fistic  or  gymnastic  evolutions.  After  some 
solemn  promises  of  amendment  made  to  their  worships,  and  a  pledge  to 
Father  Mathew  (he  was  never  a  sot),  we  heard  of  Bendy's  "  conversion/' 
and  of  his  appearance  in  the  white  choker  (he  always  wore  the  straight  hair) 
of  a  dissenting  preacher.  On  the  occasion  of  a  visit  to  London,  in  which 
he  was  introduced  to  a  congregation  of  the  faithful  at  the  Holbom  Circus 
(turned  for  the  nonce  into  a  conventicle),  a  good  story  is  told  of  ^*  a  keen 
encounter  of  the  wits  "  between  tlie  ex-pugilist  and  a  noble  lord  who  met 
the  preacher  in  a  West*end  thoroughfare.  After  a  mutual  stare  of  sur- 
prised recognition,  his  lordship  inquired,  glancing  at  Bendy's  parsonic  '^  get- 
up,"  what  might  be  his  ^^  little  game  "  now.  As  befitted  his  new  vocation, 
the  solemn  reply  was,  '*  Truly,  my  lord,  I  am  now  fighting  Satan — and 
behold  the  victory  shall  be  mine."  "  I  hope  so,  Bendy,"  rejoined  his  lordship, 
'^  but  pray  fight  Beelzebub  more  fairly  than  you  did  Ben  Caunt,  or  I  may 
change  my  side." 

A  final  word  on  the  much-disputed  nickname  of  Bendigo.  Of  course, 
as  people  generally  invent  some  plausible  meaning  or  derivation  for  a  word 
they  do  not  comprehend,  we  were  told  (first,  I  believe,  by  an  Australian 
paper)  that  "  Bendigo  was  the  name  given  to  an  English  prizefighter  from 
his  bending  as  he  went  in  to  fghU     Hence  called  Bend-I-go."     Prodigious 
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etymologist !  We  neyer  saw  any  sncb  hend  in  Bend-i-go,  or  any  other 
pugilist,  though  we  have  heard  of  '*  a  Grecian  bend  "  in  a  lady. 

William  Thompson  was,  as  we  have  already  noted,  one  of  three  boys  at 
a  birth,  and  these,  among  people  irreverently  familiar  with  the  use  of 
Scripture  names,  were  called  (though  not  at  the  baptismal  font),  Shadrach, 
Meshach,  and  Abednego.  A  curious  confinnation  of  this  is  now  before  us 
in  our  hero's  first  challenge,  in  BeWa  Life^in  1835,  wherein  he  styles  himself 
"  AbednegOy  of  Nottingham."  Tet  ever  afterwards  that  journal  prints  the 
popular  vernacular  corruption  of  ^'  Bendigo."  In  this  matt^ir  of  Abedneso 
do  we  not  find — 

The  breath  of  chanoe,  the  bubbles  of  the  present, 
Frauffht  with  no  meaning  to  the  duller  sense, 
Foreshow  and  shape  our  dark  and  unknown  future? 

The  Abednego  of  Nottingham,  who  nearly  half  a  century  ago  was  "  ready 
to  meet  any  12st.  man,"  is  now,  in  1880, ''  articled  "  to  floor  the  "  Prince  of 
Darkness"  himself,  who — wo  have  Shakespeare's  word  for  it — ^is every  inch 
^*  a  gentleman*** 

Thus  far  had  we  penned  our  memoir  of  the  eccentric  pugilistic  preacher, 
when  an  annonce  in  the  London  journals  informed  the  public,  that  on 
Monday,  the  23rd  of  August,  William  Thompson  (alias  Bendigo)  had  died 
at  Beeston,  near  Nottingham,  in  the  69th  year  of  his  age.  His  death  was 
the  result  of  an  accident,  he  having  fallen  downstairs  at  his  own  house,  and 
fractured  three  of  his  ribs,  a  bony  splinter  perforating  the  lung.  Poor 
Bendy,  as  we  have  already  stated,  was  always  fond  of  acrobatic  tricks.  A 
severe  accident  some  years  since  while  playing  ut  quoits,  a  broken  knee-cap, 
which  permanently  shortened  his  right  leg,  and,  subsequently,  a  serious 
injury  to  his  head,  while  in  pursuit  of  ''the  contemplative  man's  recreation," 
bear  witness  that  his  talent  for  knocking  a  man  about  extended  to  his  own 
person.  In  all  probability,  but  for  these  untoward  mischances,  '*  the  Bold 
Bendigo  "  might  have  added  another  to  the  many  Champions  of  the  P.R. 
who  have  exceeded  the  Psalmist's  limit  of  ^'  three  score  years  and  ten/* 
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CHAPTER  n. 

BENJAMIN  CAUNT  (CHAMPION). 
1835—1857.* 

Bkkjamin  Caunt,  like  his  noted  opponent  Bendigo,  was  a  native  of 
Nottinghamshire.  He  was  born  on  the  22nd  of  March,  1815,  at  the 
yOlage  of  Hucknall  Torkard,  his  parents  being  tenants  of  Lord  Byron,  the 
poet,  a  fact  of  which  the  huge,  unsentimental  Ben  in  after-life  was  fond  of 
boasting.  His  father  having  been  engaged  in  some  humble  capacity  at 
Newstead,  Ben  had  some  traditions  of  the  wayward  genius,  more  or  less 
apocryphal.  According  to  his  own  account  (he  was  certainly  a  first-rate 
shot)  his  earliest  employment  was  as  gamekeeper  or  watcher;  his  Nottingham 
opponents  insisted  on  his  having  been  a  "  navvy.''  His  size  and  strength 
might  well  fit  him  for  either  occupation,  his  height  being  6ft.  2|in.,  and 
his  weight  14st.  71b. 

Caunt  appears  at  an  early  age  to  have  aspired  to  pugilistic  honours,  and 
acquired  some  local  reputation  by  being  victor  in  a  couple  of  battles,  of 
which,  however,  we  have  no  reliable  detaUs.  His  first  recorded  contest  is, 
therefore,  his  encounter  with  William  Thompson,  of  Nottingham,  on  the 
21st  July,  1835,  near  Appleby  House,  Notts,  when  he  had  just  completed 
bis  twentieth  year,  wherein  he  was  defeated  by  the  greater  experience, 
shifty  tactics,  and  superior  boxing  skill  of  the  afterwai*ds  famous  Bendigo. 
(See  Bendigo,  Chap.  I.,  page  6,  ante.) 

Caunt's  next  appearance  within  the  ropes  was  attended  with  better  for- 
tune. On  the  17th  August,  1837,  he  met  and  defeated  a  local  celebrity, 
William  Butler,  at  Stoneyf ord,  Notts,  in  fourteen  rounds,  for  a  stake  of  £20 
a  side.  In  this  battle  his  opponent,  a  12-stone  man,  was  beaten  by  weight, 
strength,  and  resolute,  though  by  no  means  scientific,  fighting. 

*  Oftiint's  last  battle,  as  dosing  his  Bing  career,  may  be  properlj  considered  to  hare 
been  that  with  Bendigo,  September  9th,  1845;  the  sillj  eihibition  with  Nat  Langham  in 
1857  being  a  mere  han  d^ceuvre, 
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In  like  manner  Boneford,  a  big  one,  was  polished  off  in  six  rounds  by 
**  Young  Ben,"  at  Sunrise  Hill,  Notts,  in  November  of  the  same  year. 

In  the  interval  his  former  opponent  had  been  rapidly  rising  in  fistic  fame. 
He  had  defeated  Brassey,  of  Bradford  (May  24th,  1836),  Young 
Langan,  of  Liverpool  (January  24th,  1837),  and  Bill  Looney,  another 
big  one  (June  Idth,  1837). 

These  exploits  could  not  fail  to  attract  public  attention,  and  the 
patrons  of  the  P.  ft.  were  anxious  to  bring  the  antagonists  together  once 
again,  an  anxiety  fully  shared  by  Caunt  and  Bendigo  themselves. 

"  Where  there's  a  will  there's  a  way,"  so  in  this  case  preliminaries  were 
arranged  with  much  greater  facility  than  in  after-times.  The  stakes  were 
posted  to  XI 00  on  each  side,  and  the  day,  Monday,  April  drd,  1838,  fixed  for 
the  encounter,  the  field  of  battle  to  be  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Doncaster. 

As  a  record  of  times  and  manners,  and  modes  of  travel,  we  shall  give  a 
sketch  of  how  and  in  what  company  the  representative  of  BelTs  Life  in 
London^  then,  qudthe  Ring,  the  only  sporting  ^oracle,"  was  wont  to  make  his 
way  to  distant  battlefields,  ere  the  steam  steed  had  rendered  the  mail  coach, 
the  "  Highflyer,"  the  •*  Red  Rover,"  the  "  Age,"  et  hoc  genus  omne,  obsolete 
as  public  conveyances  :— 

As  "  Sheffield,  or  within  100  miles  thereof,"  was  the  mysterious  "fixture  " 
for  the  big  tourney,  on  Saturday  evening,  at  half -past  seven,  we  threw  our- 
selves into  the  Glasgow  mail,  on  our  route  to  Doncaster,  between  which 
town  and  Selby  we  had  the  "  office  "  the  affair  was  to  be  decided.  Adven- 
tures in  stage-coaches  have  often  afforded  topics  for  amusing  detail ;  but  we 
confess,  from  the  laborious  duties  which  fall  to  our  lot  to  perform,  private 
as  well  as  public,  every  week  of  our  lives,  the  last  day,  or  rather  the  last  night, 
of  the  week  is  not  the  one  we  should  select  as  that  most  propitious  to  collect 
materials  (if  such  materials  were  wanting)  for  filling  a  column  in  our 
ensuing  publication.  In  taking  our  place  in  the  mail,  therefore,  we  looked 
forward  rather  to  the  enjoyment  of  an  occasional  snooze  llian  to  the  hope 
that  we  should  di^pover  any  subject  on  which  to  dilate  at  a  future  period, 
whether  as  to  the  character  cf  our  fellow-travellers,  the  general  appoint- 
ments of  the  *^  drag,"  or  the  peculiarities  of  the  coachmen  or  guards — of 
the  former  we  had  four,  and  of  the  latter  two,  in  the  course  of  the  journey — 
and  these  we  will  at  once  dismiss,  by  stating,  at  the  outset,  that  they  did 
their  duty  admirably — taking  care,  as  "  in  duty  bound,"  to  seek  the  usual 
mark  of  approbation  by  farewell  hints  in  the  common-place  terms  of  "  / 
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leave  you  here,  gentlemen  " — ^in  other  words, "  tip  "  and  "  go  " — a  laconic  mode  of 
address  which  by  all  travellers  is  well  understood,  however  coolly  appreciated 
when  spoken  at  an  open  door  on  a  cold  frosty  night,  as  that*  night  of 
Saturday  was,  and  at  a  moment  when  you  may  perhaps  have  been  dreamiag 
of  the  '^  joys  you  left  behind  you/'  Quietness  and  repose  being  our  first 
study,  we  soon  placed  our  hat  in  the  suspending-straps  at  the  top  of  the 
mail,  and  our  travelling-cap  over  head,  and  then,  quietly  reclining  in  the 
corner  with  our  back  to  the  horses,  waited  for  the  "  start "  from  the  yard 
of  the  '*  Bull  and  Mouth."  We  found  one  old  gentleman  had  taken  his 
seat  before  us,  who  subsequently  followed  our  example  in  taking  the  same 
side  of  the  coach  with  ourselves,  and  was  not  less  careful  in  guarding  him- 
self against  the  chilling  influence  of  a  hard  frost.  A  third  gentleman  soon 
after  joined  us,  and  thus,  '*  trio  juncta  in  uno,^'  we  were  whirled  round  to 
the  Post  Office,  St.  Martin's-le-Grand,  whence  we  shortly  commenced 
our  journey  at  a  slapping  pace.  On  reaching  Islington,  a  fourth  passenger, 
of  colossal  size,  filled  up  the  vacant  seat.  Few  words,  if  any,  were  spoken  ; 
and  the  only  interruption  to  the  monotony  of  the  night's  travel  was  the 
frequent  popping  out  and  in  of  the  last-mentioned  gentleman  to  comfort  his 
*^  inward  man ''  with  *'  drops  of  brandy,''  with  which  he  so  perfumed  our 
^^  leathern  convenience  '*  on  his  return  that  if  we  were  as  sensitive  as  some 
Frenchman  of  whom  we  have  heard  (who  dined  upon  the  effluvia  of  the 
good  things  he  could  not  otherwise  enjoy)  we  should  certainly  have  been 
**  pretty  jolly "  before  he  took  his  leave  of  us  at  peep  of  day.  His  de- 
parture gave  occasion  for  the  first  indication  that  our  companions  were 
gifted  with  the  power  of  speech.  Their  words  were  few.  and  these  only 
had  reference  to  the  ^^  spirited  "  propensities  of  the  gentleman  who  had  just 
vacated  his  seat  On  this  there  could  be  no  difference  of  opinion,  and  con<^ 
sequently  no  argument — so  that  we  soon  relapsed  into  the  appearance  at 
least  of  sleep,  which  we  maintained  with  great  perseverance  till  a  brilliant 
sun  shining  through  the  ice-covered  windows  called  forth  a  remark  on  the 
fineness  of  the  morning.  This,  to  our  surprise,  for  we  thought  ourselves 
incog,,  was  followed  by  a  remark  of  recognition  from  the  third  gentleman 
who  had  entered  the  coach  at  the  *'  Bull  and  Mouth,"  and  who.  alluding  to 
quick  travelling,  recalled  to  our  mind  some  feats  of  this  sort  in  which  we 
had  been  engaged  in  the  course  of  a  twenty  years'  connection  with  the  Press. 
The  ice  once  broken,  conversation  commenced,  with  apparent  satisfaction  to 
us  all,  the  venerable  gentleman  on  my  right  joining,  and  contributing  as  well  aa 
exacting  his  proportion  of  information  on  all  manner  of  topics— public  mea 
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and  public  measures,  and  the  public  Press,  forming  prominent  subjects  of 
remark,  upon  all  of  which  our  friend  on  the  right  seemed  agreeably  con- 
versant. We  soon  discovered  that  our  opposite  neighbour  was  going  to 
Leeds,  to  and  from  which  town  he  was  a  frequent  traveller ;  but  respecting 
the  other  we  could  form  no  opinion.  Regarding  ourselves  our  secret  had 
been  divulged,  and  we  stood  forward  the  confessed  ''  representative  of 
BdTs  Life  in  London.'*  Sporting  of  various  descriptions  opened  new  sources 
of  gossip,  and  here  we  found  ''  the  unknown  "  as  much  at  home  as  ourselves. 
It  came  out,  in  fact,  that  he  had  been  a  breeder  of  racehorses,  and  a 
patron  of  the  Turf  for  pleasure,  but  not  for  profit — that  he  had  been 
steward  at  Newmarket,  and  that,  in  fact,  he  knew  all  the  leading  Turfites  of 
the  age,  and  was  familiar  with  all  the  recent  important  events  on  the  Turf. 
All  this  led  us  to  surmise  that  he  was  '<  somebody,"  but  who,  we  confess,  we 
did  not  attempt  to  speculate.  We  found  him  a  most  pleasant  associate,  and 
with  that  we  were  content.  Upon  the  subject  of  our  own  trip  to  Doncaster 
we  were  silent,  for  we  considered  that  was  *'  nothing  to  nobody."  The  Ring 
as  connected  with  our  British  sports  was. but  slightly  alluded  to — and 
against  the  objections  that  were  made  arising  out  of  the  late  fatal  issue  of  the 
combat  between  Swift  and  Brighton  Bill,  we  argued  it  was  a  casualty  purely 
the  result  of  an  accident^  which  might  have  occurred  on  any  other  athletic 
competition  in  which  no  personal  animosity  existed,  and  wound  up  by 
saying  that  there  was  one  unanswerable  argument  even  to  the  opponents 
of  prizefighting,  that  as  by  them  the  principals  were  invariably  considered 
worthless  and  deserving  of  punishment,  in  becoming  the  instrument  of 
punishing  each  other,  they  were  only  fulfilling  the  ends  of  justice,  vrith- 
out  the  necessity  of  legal  interference.  We  referred,  of  course,  to  the 
recent  painful  exhibition  of  the  frequent  use  of  the  knife,  and  the  strong 
remarks  which  the  increasing  extent  of  this  treacherous  mode  of  revenge 
had  called  from  the  judges  ;  but  upon  these  points  our  unknown  friend,  as 
we  take  the  liberty  of  calling  him,  did  not  seem  disposed  to  break  a  lance, 
and  the  subject  dropped  At  last  we  reached  Grrantham,  where  our  fellow- 
travellers  forewarned  us  we  should  have  an  excellent  breakfast,  and  cer- 
tainly one  served  in  better  taste  or  in  greater  profusion  we  never  enjoyed. 
Here  we  met  in  the  same  room  the  Quaker  member  for  Durham  (Mr. 
Pease),  on  his  way  to  the  north,  between  whom  and  '*  the  unknown  "  there 
was  a  friendly  recognition,  but  we  stOl  made  no  effort  to  lift  the  veil  by 
which  he  was  enshrouded.  On  again  taking  our  seats  in  the  mail,  we  were 
alone  with  Uie  old  gentleman,  our  Leeds  friend  having  mounted  the  roof. 
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so  that  we  had  it  all  to  ourselves.  The  chat  was  as  pleasant  to  us  as 
before — new  topics  were  broached,  and  the  description  of  the  localities 
through  which  we  passed — the  ''  Dnkery  "  (a  sort  of  concentration  of  ducal 
seats),  &Q, — afforded  us  both  amusement  and  information.  Now,  for  the  first 
time,  when  conversation  flagged,  on  watching  the  physiognomy  of  ''  the 
unknown,"  we  imagined  there  was  a  meaning  smile  on  his  countenance, 
which  seemed  to  say,  "  This  fellow  does  not  know  to  whom  he  is  talking," 
and  we  confess  we  began  to  try  back  and  see  whether  we  hid  said  anything 
to  which  exception  could  be  taken ;  and  more  especially  whether  anjrthing 
had  dropped  from  us  whence  the  intent  of  our  journey  could  be  col- 
lected ;  for  we  began  to  suspect  we  had  been  talking  to  a  beak,  who 
was  going  down  expressly  to  spoil  sport,  and  who  was  chuckling  within 
himself  at  the  disappointment  we  were  sure  to  incur.  But  all  was  safe — 
we  had  kept  our  secret,  and  from  anything  that  had  dropped  from  us  every- 
thing was  as  **  right  as  the  day ; "  indeed  we  dismissed  the  thought  of 
treachery  from  our  mind,  and  we  are  now  glad  we  did  so,  for  it  would  have 
been  most  unjustly  adopted;  for,  although  Sibeakoi  the  first  magnitude  was 
in  truth  before  us,  we  are  persuaded  he  had  no  sinister  feeling  towards  us  or 
the  sport  we  anticipated.  But  we  have  spun  our  yarn  longer  than  we  had 
intended,  and  will  come  to  the  denouement  at  once.  We  now  rattled  into 
th/B  clean  and  quiet  town  of  Doncaster  with  the  customary  flourish  of  the 
horn,  and  reached  the  ^  Angel "  safe  and  sound.  As  we  had  collected 
that  our  companion  was  going  no  further,  we  were  satisfied  our  doubts  as  to 
his  real  character  would  soon  be  removed ;  they  were,  sooner  than  we 
expected ;  for  scarcely  had  he  stepped  forth  when  <<  Mr  lord  I "  was  con- 
gratulated on  his  safe  arrival.  My  lord  I  thought  we,  and  following  his 
example,  our  first  effort  on  stretching  our  cramped  limbs  was  by  a  respectful 
touch  of  our  tile  to  acknowledge  the  honour  we  had  enjoyed — an  honour, 
by-the-bye,  which  confirmed  us  in  the  good  old  maxim,  ^*  Where  ignorance 
is  bliss  'tis  folly  to  be  wise.''  An  answer  to  a  simple  question  soon  put  us 
in  possession  of  the  *^  great  secret."  It  was  to  a  noble  Baron  who  was 
about  to  preside  at  the  Pontefract  sessions  we  were  indebted  for  a  pleasing 
relief  to  a  tedious  journey;  and  whUe  we  acknowledge  his  lordship's  kind- 
ness and  urbanity,  permit  us  to  add  that  there  was  not  a  sentiment  uttered  by 
him  in  our  presence  to  which  we  do  not  heartily  respond*  We  are  sure  it 
will  be  gratifying  to  our  tmlUjig  readers  to  hear  that  although  the  fight 
which  has  given  occasion  for  this  episode  was  announced  to  take 
place  in  the  district  of  Pontefract,  formerly  represented  by  a  milling 
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member,*  neither  onr  noble  companion  nor  any  of  his  sessional  coadjutors 
offered  any  interference. 

At  Doncaster  we  had  oar  *'  tout^*  (we  hope  he  will  excuse  the  use  of  a 
professional  title),  for  whom  we  immediately  sent,  but  he  was  profoundly 
Ignorant  of  the  all-important  place  of  rendezvous — a  fact  at  which  we 
rejoiced,  as  it  was  clear  the  necessary  secrecy  had  been  observed.  How- 
ever quiet  at  Doncaster,  at  Sheffield,  Nottingham,  and  all  the  surrounding 
towns,  even  to  Manchester  and  Liverpool,  all  was  bustle  and  commotion. 
The  Fancy,  of  all  degrees,  were  on  the  alert,  and  the  roads,  on  Sunday 
evening,  leading  to  Doncaster,  were  thronged,  not  only  with  pedestrians, 
including  no  small  proportion  of  "  hard-ups,^  but  with  vehicles  of  every 
imaginable  description — flies,  phaetons,  gigs,  and  fish-carts,  all  laden  to 
dangerous  excess,  and  with  a  perfect  disregard  to  the  qualities  of  the  horses 
engaged  in  the  service ;  it  seeming  to  be  an  admitted  principle  that  on  such 
occasions  the  tits  were  not  only  ^^  warranted  sound  and  free  from  vice,"  but 
masters  of  any  indefinite  proportion  of  weight  As  Doncaster  was  the 
grand  debouche  through  which  the  cavalcade  must  necessarily  pass  towards 
the  *^  fixture,"  the  innocent  inhabitants  were  soon  enlightened  respecting 
the  approach  of  some  extraordinaiy  event,  the  character  of  which  was 
quickly  divulged.  The  whole  night  long  the  rattle  of  wheels,  the  pattering 
of  horses'  feet,  and  the  shouts  of  the  anxious  throng,  proclaimed  the  interest 
which  was  felt,  and  the  wild  spirit  which  was  abroad.  "  The  Selby  road !  " 
was  the  cry ;  and  on  crossing  the  Don,  at  the  foot  of  the  town,  a  short  turn 
to  the  right  threw  the  nags  into  the  right  direction,  to  the  no  small  gratifi- 
cation of  the  collector  at  the  turnpike  gate,  although  rather  to  the  discom- 
fiture of  many  who  had  the  *'  bobs  "  to  ^^  fork  out ; "  but  fights  are  of 
rare  occurrence  nowadays,  and  for  such  a  luxury  expense  is  no 
object. 

Askerne,  or  Askeron,  a  neat  little  village  seven  miles  from  Doncaster, 
on  the  Selby  road,  celebrated  for  its  sulphurous  spring — which  rises  from  a 
fine  piece  of  water  called  Askerne  Pool,  and  which  is  much  visited  by 
patients  aflAicted  with  rheumatism  and  other  diseases — was  the  first  grand 
halting-place,  and  here,  at  the  **  White  Swan,"  had  Bendigo,  under  the 
surveillance  of  Peter  Taylor,  of  Liverpool,  taken  up  his  abode.  In  and 
about  this  house  an  immense  multitude  had  assembled.  Caunt  had  travelled 
further  afield,  and  at  the  *^  Hawke  Arms,"  a  new  inn  about  two  miles  f ur- 

•  John  G11U7,  Esq.,  of  Aokworth  Hall.    Elected  M.P.  for  Fontefract,  1883. 
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ther,  had  pitched  his  tent,  attended  hy  young  Molyneftux,  the  black,  his 
honoured  parent,  and  divers  other  staunch  and  sturdy  friends.  The  ring 
was  formed  in  a  field  a  short  distance  from  the  road,  about  half  way 
between  the  '*  Swan  "  and  the  <^  Hawke,"  by  the  Liverpool  Commissary, 
and  all  looked  well.  Soon  after  ten  o'clock  we  made  our  appearance  at  the 
"  Swan  "  in  a  post-chaise,  and  drove  up  to  the  motley  group  in  front  of  the 
house.  Our  appearance  was  no  doubt  suspicious,  and  from  the  scowling 
looks  of  some  of  the  "  hard-ups  "  with  whose  private  signs  we  were  unac- 
quainted, we  were  evidently  regarded  with  more  fear  than  affection.  At 
last,  recollecting  that  we  had  seen  Izzy  Lazarus  down  the  road,  and  know- 
ing that  ho  is  regularly  installed  as  a  publican  in  Sheffield,  we  asked  for 
him,  in  order  that  he  might  be  our  cicerone  to  his  friends.  The  '*  poy  " 
soon  made  his  appearance,  being  a  full  stone  heavier  than  when  he  left 
town,  and  recognising  us,  he  made  known  the  agreeable  intelligence  that 
*^  'twas  t'editor  of  Bell's  Loif e  in  Lunnon  " — an  announcement  so  unex- 
pected, and  apparently  so  agreeable,  that  when  we  descended  from  oiir  trap 
we  verily  believe  the  sudden  appearance  of  a  hippopotamus  would  not  have 
excited  more  astonishment.  ^^  What,"  cried  one, "  is  that  t'editor  of  BeU's 
Loife?  Well,  I'm  dom'd  if  I  didn't  take  un  for  a  gentleman  I " — while  another 
declared  he  *'  thought  it  were  summat  worse,  for  he  took  un  for  a  becik,  or 
summat  o'  that  koind."  Our  opinion  was  not  asked  as  to  our  notions  of 
these  critics ;  but  certainly  had  we  been  put  to  our  oath  we  should  have 
said  they  were  some  of  the  ''  unwashed  from  the  Hardware  Country,"  who 
had  come  thus  far  to  perform  their  ablutions  in  the  Pool  of  Askerne — a 
ceremony  which  the  dust  of  the  roads,  and  the  hasty  manner  in  which 
they  had  performed  their  toilets  preparatory  to  their  ^^  stopping  up  all 
night  to  be  up  early  in  the  morning,"  rendered  requisite. 

We  did  not  wait  to  bandy  civilities,  but  proceeded  direct  to  the  dormi- 
tory of  Bendigo,  whom  we  found,  like  a  bacon  sandwich,  comfortably  en- 
cased between  two  slices  of  flannel,  vulgarly  called  blankets.  It  was  the 
first  time  we  had  the  honour  of  an  interview,  and  we  made  our  salaam  with 
due  reverence,  while  the  object  of  our  embassy  was  duly  announced  by 
Peter  Taylor.  Bendigo  appeared  uncommonly  well,  and  was  in  high 
spirits.  He  is  a  rough,  handy-looking  fellow,  very  muscular,  and  as  we 
were  informed  weighed  but  list.  101b.  His  seconds,  we  were  informed, 
were  to  be  Taylor  and  Nick  Ward,  and,  judging  from  his  manner,  he  seemed 
to  have  booked  victory  as  already  secure.  To  all  present  we  enjoined  the 
expediency  of  getting  early  into  the  ring,  as  there  was  a  gentle  whisper 
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before  we  left  Doncaster  that  the  constables  were  on  the  alert.  From  the 
"Swan"  we  proceeded  to  the  "Hawke,"  where  our  presence  was  not 
less  a  matter  of  surprise.  We  soon  obtained  an  introduction  to  Caunt, 
who  was  assuming  his  fighting  costume.  He  expressed  his  joj  at  seeing 
us,  but  proceeded  gans  c&imome  with  the  adornment  of  his  person.  His 
father  sat  by  his  side,  and  if  having  a  gigantic  son  is  a  source  of  pride  he 
has  sufficient  to  render  him  doubly  so,  for  the  hero  of  the  day  proved  to  be 
a  fine  young  fellow,  two-and-twenty  years  of  age,  standing  six  feet  three 
inches  in  height,  and  weighing  fifteen  stone  and  a  half,  apparently  active, 
strong,  and  full  of  confidence.  Comparing  him  with  Bendigo,  it  was  a 
camelopard  to  a  nylghau ;  and  yet  Bendigo  was  the  favourite  at  five  and 
six  to  four — a  8tat«  of  odds  which  seemed  unaccountable  when  the  disparity 
in  size  was  considered.  Having  here  also  urged  the  wisdom  of  taking 
time  by  the  forelock,  we  returned  towards  the  ring,  which  by  this  time 
was  surrounded  by  a  most  numerous  and  heterogeneous  crowd,  many  of 
whom  carried  sticks  of  enormous  size,  and  presented  aspects  which  to  eyes 
polite  would  have  been  far  from  inviting.  We  knew,  however,  that 
*^  rough  cases  often  cover  good  cutlery,"  and  we  were  not  disposed  to 
form  our  opinion  from  the  outside  alone,  and  more  especially  when  we  were 
aware  that  many  of  these  hardy  ones  had  toddled  the  whole  way  from 
Sheffield  or  Nottingham,  or  places  equally  distant|  to  witness  the  prowess  of 
their  favourite  champion. 

The  adage  of  "  the  cup  and  the  lip  "  was  in  this  case,  as  in  many  others 
before,  again  illustrated,  for  just  as  we  were  about  to  enter  the  field  some 
half-dozen  horsemen  rode  up,  and  in  an  authoritative  manner  forbade, 
not  the  banns,  but  the  fight,  in  terms,  however,  so  persuasive  and 
agreeable  that  it  was  impossible  to  be  angry  :  in  fact,  there  were  so  many 
doubtful-looking  sticks  performing  evolutions  in  the  air,  and  so  many  grim 
visages  watching  those  evolutions,  that  their  worships  (and  they  proved  to 
be  veritable  J.P.'s,  attended  by  a  posse  of  constables  well  mounted) 
evidently  thought  that  the  suaviter  in  modo  was  the  safest  game,  and 
therefore,  while  they  indicated  their  determination  to  preserve  the  peace, 
they  assured  the  mobocracy  they  would  not  do  more,  provided  the 
combatants  ^  mizzled  out  of  the  West  Riding."  Some  were  for  bidding 
defiance  to  legal  authority  so  weakly  supported,  but  Jem  Ward,  who  now 
came  up,  assured  their  beakships  that  due  respect  should  be  paid  to  their 
behests,  and  with  this  assurance  f^  mutuc^l  fueling  of  confidence  Mrft§ 
establishe^f 
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The  men  were  now  in  their  respective  carriages  in  the  main  road, 
waiting  for  the  "office,''  when  Jem  Ward,  who  assumed  the  friendly 
character  of  director,  after  consulting  with  persons  well  acquainted  with 
the  localities,  determined  that  the  next  move  should  he  to  Hatfield,  ahout 
seven  miles  distant,  and  within  a  short  run  of  Lincolnshire.  This  he 
publicly  declared  to  be  the  final  resolve,  and,  sending  a  horseman  to  the 
Commissary  and  the  men,  started  forthwith  for  his  destination,  to  prepare 
a  suitable  and  unobjectionable  spot  He  was  attended  by  Young  Langan, 
who  carried  Bendigo's  fighting-shoes,  Hackett,  who  was  to  have  been 
Caunt*s  second,  and  a  numerous  cavalcade  of  charioteers  and  horsemen, 
who  reached  the  *^  Bell "  at  Hatfield  in  quick  time.  Had  his  arrange- 
ment been  adopted  all  would  have  gone  off  well,  but  unfortunately  there 
were  too  many  masters  and  too  little  of  system.  A  new  leader  sprang 
up  in  the  person  of  Grear,  the  sporting  sweep  of  Selby,  who,  being 
perfectly  well  acquainted  with  the  localities  of  the  country,  as  well  as 
anxious  to  take  the  fight  nearer  his  own  quarters,  led  the  way  towards 
Selby,  followed  by  a  prodigious  crowd,  and,  from  some  misunderstanding, 
by  the  combatants  in  their  carriages.  The  new  commander  gave  hopes 
that  the  ring  might  be  formed  before  they  reached  the  Ouse,  which 
divides  the  West  from  the  East  Riding,  but  although  several  attempts 
were  made  it  was  no  go,  for  the  constables  kept  up  with  the  vanguard, 
and  the  passage  across  the  Ouse  became  indispensable,  many  of  the  com- 
pany in  the  rear — ^horse  and  foot  as  well  as  charioteers — ^falling  off  dead 
beat  Those  who  were  able  to  keep  up  their  steam,  however,  crossed  the 
bridge  over  the  Ouse  into  Selby  pell-mell,  to  the  no  small  astonishment  of 
the  inhabitants,  and  the  crowds  of  market  people  who  were  assembled 
with  their  wares.  One  old  lady,  almost  petrified  at  such  a  sudden  incur- 
sion, in  great  agitation  inquired  what  had  brought  so  many  ^*  gentlemen  ' 
into  the  East  Riding.  "  Oh,"  said  a  wag,  ^<  there's  a  rebellion  in  the 
West,  and  we're  all  driven  over  the  river."  "  Lord  help  me,"  cried  the 
old  hidy,  *'  I  live  at  Ricall,  and  ye'll  eat  us  all  up  !" 

Grear,  undismayed,  pushed  on,  and  knowing  every  inch  of  the  country, 
did  not  halt  till  he  got  nearly  four  miles  beyond  Selby,  when  he  turned 
down  a  romantic  lane  to  the  left,  opposite  Skip  worth  Common,  and  in  a 
large  field  a  few  removes  from  the  main  road,  near  the  bank  of  the  river, 
the  ring  was,  with  great  labour,  formed;  and  the  crowd,  which  had 
received  fresh  accessions  from  the  town  of  Selby  and  surrounding  country, 
collected  round  it    There  were  but  f^w  of  the  original  followers  able  to 
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reach  this  distant  point,  and  thonsandfl  were  thus  deprived  of  the  object  of 
their  long  and  wearisome  journey,  as  well  as  dissatisfied  with  a  move 
which,  had  Ward's  directions  been  obeyed,  would  have  brought  them 
nearer  home,  with  a  more  certain  chance  of  proceeding  to  business 
without  interruption. 

"  What  cannot  be  cured  must  be  endured ;"  and  Ward,  as  well  as 
his  unfortunate  companions,  had  only  to  console  themselves  with  the  cold 

^Df^olation  of  having  been  made  '^  April  fools."  Among  others  to  whom 
the  change  was  productive  of  unforeseen  enjoyment  were  several  members 
of  the  Badsworth  Hunt,  who  came  up  in  scarlet,  headed  by  Captain  B., 
one  of  the  right  sort,  who  backed  Bendigo  at  six  to  four,  with  a  well- 
known  sporting  whip,  "  wot  drives  the  London  mail/'  and  whose  mackin- 
tosh cape  formed  no  disagreeable  recommendation  to  the  Captain,  by 
whom  it  was  borrowed  at  *'  shent  per  shent."  interest.  Having  taken 
breath,  all  prepared  for  action,  and  the  ring  was  beaten  out  with  as  much 
effect  as  so  sudden  and  unceremonious  an  assemblage  would  permit.  The 
men  entered  the  ring  about  half-past  four  o'clock,  Bendigo  taking  the 
lead,  attended  by  Peter  Taylor  and  Nick  Ward ;  he  was  in  high  spirits, 
but  on  calling  for  his  spiked  shoes,  it  was  "  all  my  eye,"  for  they  had  un- 
fortunately been  sent  on  to  Hatfield,  and  thus  he  had  the  disadvantage  of 
adopting  less  suitable  '^  crab-shells,"  a  circumstance  which  did  not  seem, 
however,  to  disturb  his  equanimity.  Caunt  then  came  forward,  waited 
upon  by  Young  Molyneaux  and  Gregsoa  On  peeling,  as  we  have  before 
stated,  their  condition  seemed  admirable,  and  the  flush  of  expected  victory 
animated  their  "  dials."  Two  umpires  and  a  referee  having  been  chosen, 
all  was  ready,  and  then  commenced 

THE  FIGHT. 

Ronnd  1. — On  setting  to,  the  gigantic  Bize  2. — Cannt  wm  now  on  his  mettle,  and  on 
of  Caunt,  ai  he  stood  over  his  antagonist,  coming  to  the  scratch  went  straight  in  to  his 
excited  general  surprise,  and,  as  a  natural  work,  hitting  out  left  and  right ;  Bendigo 
result  in  such  disparities,  produced  a  feeling  got  away,  but  napped  a  nasty  one  or  two. 
of  sympathy  towards  the  smaller  man ;  but  Steadying  himself  he  caught  Oannt  a  crack 
Bendigo  displayed  perfect  self-possession,  on  the  side  of  his  head  with  his  left.  Gaunt 
and  commenced  manoBuvring  without  delay.  did  not  choose  to  stand  these  pops,  but  rush- 
He  dodced  backward  and  forward  serenJ  ing  after  his  shifty  antagonist,  caught  him 
times,  with  a  view  of  drawing  his  man,  having  in  his  arms,  and  threw  him  after  a  short 
his  right  ready  for  a  fly  as  he  came  in,  but  struggle. 

C^unt  was  not  to  be  had  at  that  game— when  3.— Both  men  came  up  steadv,  with  no 

BendiffO,  mi^ng  a  feint  with  his  right,  let  great  harm  done.    Bendigo  ag&in  i>ursued 

go  hisieft  and  caught  him  a  tidy  smack  on  the  dodgingsystem,and,  after  a  little  in-and- 

the  left  ogle.    Gaunt  instantly  closed,  and  out  work,  he  succeeded  in  plantin2  his  left 

a  struggle  ensued,  in  which  the  superior  onCaunVs  "'tato  trap,"  anci  drew ^rstUoocf. 

strength  of  the  "  big  one  **  was  sufficiently  Gaunt  felt  indignant  at  this  liberty,  rushed 

apparent,  and  Bendigo,  finding  he  had  no  to  his  man,  literally  lifted  him  up  in  hia 

chfl^nce  «^t  this  work,  went  down.  »nns,  and  forcing  him  against  the  stake, 
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gftve  him  mich  a  hag  that,  after  a  leyere 
•truggle,  he  got  down,  Oaunt  falling  heavily 
uponliim. 

4. — Bendigo  showed  symptoms  of  distress 
from  the  Bruin's  hug  he  had  received  in  the 
last  round,  but,  keening  at  a  distance  till  he 
had  recovered  his  wmd,  he  became  as  lively 
as  ever.  After  some  time  devoted  to  sparring. 
Bendigo,  evidently  having  no  desire  to  get 
within  grasp  of  nis  man,  let  fly  with  his 


right,  but  did  not  get  home.  A  little  more 
time  being  devoted  to  play,  Gaunt  let  flv 
left  and  right^  but  his  dIows  did  not  tell. 
Bendigo,  on  tne  get-away  system,  at  last 
brought  himself  to  a  steady  point,  and 
caught  Gaunt  a  tremendous  ciack  on  the 
cheek,  which  opened  "mouth  the  second," 
and  drew  claret  in  abundance.  Gaunt  in- 
stantly rushed  to  work ;  a  severe  rally 
followed,  in  which  several  hits,  left  and  right, 
were  exchanged.  In  the  dose  Gaunt  again 
had  it  all  his  own  way,  and  in  the  end  threw 
Bendigo  and  fell  on  nim.  When  both  men 
were  picked  up  it  was  seen  that  their  nobs 
had  been  considerably  damaged ;  Gaunt  bled 
profusely  from  his  note  and  a  cut  under  his 
left  ^e,  whUe  the  side  of  Bendigo's  pimple 
was  swoUen  from  a  visitation  from  Caunt's 
right,  but  their  seconds  soon  brought  them 
in  "  apple-pie  order,"  and  they  were  ready 
when  ^*  time  **  was  called. 

5. — After  some  sparring,  Gaunt,  who  took 
a  distaste  to  Benaigo's  system  of  popping 
and  shifting,  went  in  right  and  left,  and  at 
once  closing,  seised  his  man  as  if  in  a  vice, 
holding  him  on  the  ropes  till  nearly  stran- 
gled, amidst  cries  of  "Shame!**  After  a 
violent  struggle  by  Bendigo  to  get  away,  he 
waa  at  last  thrown ;  Gaunt  fell  heavily  on 
him. 

6.— From  this  to  the  11th  round  the 
fighting  was  very  quick  on  both  sides,  Gaunt 
leading  off  left  and  right,  Bendigo  meetins 
him  as  he  came  in  with  severe  jobs,  and 
then  getting  down  to  avoid— a  shifty  mode  of 
fighting,  far  from  agreeable  to  the  spectator, 
but  rendered  almost  indispensable  nrom  the 

Seat  inequali^  in  the  sise  of  the  men.    In 
e  doaee  Bendigo  had  not  a  chance,  but  his 
pops  at  Gaunt  as  he  rushed  to  the  charge 


told  dreadfully  on  his  head,  which  he  gave 
to  get  what  he  expected  to  be  a  home  hit 
on  his  adversary,  but  in  which  he  was  nearly 
every  time  disappointed. 

12.— Both  as  fresh  and  ready  as  ever— 
Bendigo,  from  his  generalship,  the  favourite ; 
still  Gaunt  was  bold  as  a  lion.  Bendigo 
now  changed  his  system,  and  finding  he 
often  missed  the  "head-rails"  of  his  oppo- 
nent, he  commenced  peppering  right  and 
left  at  the  bodjr,  the  whaclu  sounding  like 
the  music  of  a  big  drum.  Gries  of  "  Go  in, 
Bendigo  !*'  at  length  induced  him  to  get 
closer  to  his  man,  and  he  popped  in  a  stinirer 
with  his  left  under  the  right  eye.  Gaunt 
instantly  dosed,  and  a  violent  struggle  fur 
the  fall  succeeded,  when  both  f elL 

13.— Bendigo  led  off  weU  with  his  left ; 
but  Gaunt  was  for  close  work,  and  rushing 
to  his  man,  hit  right  and  left,  and  grappled, 
when,  catching  ^Bendigo  in  his  arms,  he 
carried  him  to  the  ropes,  and  there  held  him 
with  such  force  as  almost  to  deprive  him  of 
the  power  of  motion.  The  spectators^  dis- 
gusted at  this  mode  of  fightmg,  cried  out 
"  Shame  !**  and  exclaimed,  "  Thou  big  ugly 
twoad,  dost  thou  call  that  foighting  ?  whoy, 
the  little  'un  would  lick  thee  and  two  or 
three  more  such  if  thee'd  foight."  Gaunt 
was  not,  however,  disposed  to  listen  to 
these  hints,  and  stuck  to  his  man  like  wax, 
till  at  last  fears  were  entertained  that  Ben- 
digo would  be  strangled,  and  a  cry  of  "  Gut 
the  ropes  I"  burst  from  all  directions.  This 
suggestion  was  adopted,  and  the  ropes  were 
instantly  cut  in  two  places,  when  down 
went  both.  Gaunt  uppermost.  The  meb 
then  rushed  to  the  stidces,  and  the  most 
dreadful  confusion  foUowcMl— umpu-e  and 
referee  and  all  forced  into  a  dense  mass. 
Still  the  interior  of  the  ring  was  preserved, 
and  deared,  and  an  attempt  was  made  to 
repair  the  ropes. 

n^m  the  14th  to  the  88th  round  the 
greatest  confusion  prevailed.  Bendigo  perse- 
vered in  his  getting-down  system  after  he 
received  the  charge  of  Gaunt,  and  popped 
him  in  return;  he  had  had  enough  of 
Gaunt's  embraces,  and  studiously  avoided 
them. 


During  thiB  portion  of  the  batUe  a  magistrate  made  his  appearance,  if 
possible  to  put  an  end  to  hostilities,  but  he  was  "  baying  the  moon,"  and 
he  was  forced  to  retire,  no  doubt  feeling  that  amidst  such  a  scene  tho 
dignity  of  his  office  would  not  be  properly  vindicated.  About  the  50th 
round  a  wrangle  arose  from  an  allegation  that  Bendigo  had  kicked  Caunt 
as  he  lay  on  the  ground.  Caunt  claimed  the  fight.  An  appeal  was  made 
to  the  referee,  who  declared  he  saw  nothing  that  was  avoidnble,  and 
the  fight  proceeded  up  to  the  75th  round,  during  all  which  time  the  crush 
was  overwhelming.    Bendigo's  hitting  was  terrific,  but  still  Caunt  was 
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game  to  the  backbone,  and  althongb  bearily  pnnislicd,  fought  with  him, 
and  when  he  caught  him  gave  him  the  advantage  of  his  **>  Cornish  hug." 
Both  men  were  alternately  distressed,  but  the  powerful  hitting  of  Bendigo 
made  him  a  decided  favourite  ;  in  fact,  he  showed  but  little  appearance  of 
injury,  although  he  had  received  some  heavy  body  hits,  and  was  somewhat 
exhausted  by  Caunt's  hugging  and  hanging  upon  him ;  still  he  rallied,  and 
was  well  on  his  legs. 

In  the  last  round,  on  '<  time  ^  being  called,  both  men  came  ready  to  the 
scratch ;  when  Caunt  prepared  for  his  rush,  Bendigo  slipped  back,  and  fell 
on  his  nether  end,  "  without  a  blow."  This  all  his  friends  ascribed  to  a 
slip,  but  Molyneaux,  the  second  of  Caunt,  cried  ^<  Foul !"  and  claimed  the 
battle,  evidently  anxious  to  save  his  man  from  the  ^*  fire."  An  appeal  was 
immediately  made  to  the  referee,  who  seemed  to  be  a  stranger  to  the  laws 
of  the  Ring ;  and  on  being  enlightened  as  to  the  fact  of  '*  going  down 
without  a  blow  "  being  deemed  "  foul,"  he  decided  that  Bendigo  had  so 
gone  down,  on  which  Molyneaux  instantaneously  threw  up  his  hat  and 
claimed  the  battle. 

An  indescribable  row  followed,  the  friends  of  Bendigo  declaring  he  had 
gone  down  from  accident,  owing  to  his  substitute  shoes  being  without 
spikes.  Bendigo  was  indignant,  and  ready  to  fight,  but  it  was  all  U  P. 
Wharton  would  not  throw  a  chance  away,  and  took  his  man  out  of  the 
ring,  while  Bendigo  seized  the  colours,  and  in  turn  claimed  a  win. 

The  scene  that  followed  beggars  description.  Caunt,  who  was  conveyed 
to  his  carriage,  was  brought  out  to  renew  the  fight ;  but  this  he  declined, 
and  being  placed  on  a  horse,  he  was  pulled  off,  and  but  for  the  protection 
of  his  friends  would  have  been  roughly  handled.  He  had  to  walk  to 
Selby,  whence  he  was  conveyed  back  to  the  *'Hawke  Arms,"  where 
his  wounds  were  dressed  and  every  attention  paid  him.  He  was  dreadfully 
punished,  but  still  strong  and  vigorous. 

The  fight  lasted  one  hour  and  twenty  minutes. 

No  sooner  had  the  astute  '^  Morocco  Prince  "  snatched  his  verdict,  and 
got  his  man  away,  as  he  was  entitled  to  do,  than  we  discovered,  on  re- 
entering the  ring — ^from  which  we  had  been  glad  to  retire  during  the  dis- 
graceful disorder  that  followed  the  appeal — that  the  umpires  had  never 
been  asked  if  they  differed  as  to  the  <^  foul  '*  at  all ;  in  fact,  Bendy's  umpire 
declared  he  had  been  separated  from  the  referee  and  shut  out  of  the  ring  in 
the  confusion,  so  that  the  issue  depended  upon  the  judgment  of  the  referee, 
who,  in  such  an  uproar,  added  to  his  inexperience,  bad  inde  1  a  most  diflS- 


CBAPTEm  II.]  BENJAMIN  OAUNT.  59 

cult  duty  to  fulfil.  Of  coarse,  according  to  the  then  new  practice,  a 
lawyer's  letter  was  immediately  posted  to  the  stakeholder  warning  him  not 
to  part  with  the  stakes  until  the  matter  had  been  thoroughly  sifted,  as  both 
parties  claimed  them. 

It  must  be  admitted  that  Bendigo,  in  the  course  of  this  battle,  exhibited 
extraordinaiy  powers  of  punishment;  his  hits  were  terrific,  as  Caunt's 
condition  after  the  battle  testified,  his  head  and  body  being  dreadfully 
shattered,  but  still,  from  the  specimen  thus  afforded,  we  should  not  regard 
Bendigo  as  a  fair  stand-up  fighter ;  he  was  shifty,  and  too  much  on  the 
get-away-and-get-down  system.  With  Caunt,  however,  it  must  be  admitted 
there  was  every  excuse  for  this  course,  for  with  four  stone  extra  to  cope 
with  in  weight,  and  six  inches  in  height,  it  required  no  common  nerve  and 
caution  to  escape  annihilation.  Gaunt,  who  claims  the  *' Championship," 
is  anything  but  a  well-scienced  man ;  he  hits  at  random,  and  has  no  idea 
of  self-defence.  His  great  attributes  are  game  and  strength,  which  he 
possesses  in  a  pre-eminent  degree.  Throughout  the  fight  there  was  not  a 
single  knock-down  blow,  which,  when  Caunt's  length  and  weight  are  con- 
sidered, is  the  strongest  evidence  that  the  big  one  lacked  the  gift  of  hitting 
at  points,  or,  as  John  Jackson  expressed  it,  *' judging  time  and  distance 
accurately."  When  we  look  back  at  the  recorded  battles  of  Mendoza, 
Jackson,  Dutch  Sam,  Gully,  and  Randall,  and  remember  the  fights  of 
Spring,  Crawley,  and  Jem  Ward,  the  pretensions  of  Caunt  to  the  Cham- 
pionship must  point  the  moral  of  the  Ring's  decline.  Pulling,  hauling, 
squeezing,  and  hugging,  the  grand  offensive  manoeuvres  of  Big  Ben's  style 
of  boxing,  would  have  been  scouted  as  a  disgrace  to  all  but  pitmen,  navvies, 
and  provincial  ^*  roughs.*' 

Bendigo,  after  the  battle,  proceeded  to  Selby,  where  he  remained  for  the 
night.  He  appeared  little  the  worse  for  the  encounter,  so  far  as  hitting 
was  concerned.  The  only  marks  of  punishment  were  a  flush  under  the 
right  eye,  a  swelling  under  the  left  ear,  some  marks  of  hits  on  the  lower 
part  of  the  right  shoulder-blade,  and  sundry  excoriations  and  abrasions  of 
the  cuticle,  bearing  full  evidence  of  the  severe  squeezing  and  scrapings  on 
the  ropes  inflicted  by  the  Bmin-like  hugs  of  his  huge  antagonist.  To  us 
Bendigo  expressed  his  readiness  to  meet  his  giant  opponent  ^'  anywhere, 
anyhow,  on  any  terms— to-morrow,  next  week,  or  next  month,  anything  to 
accommodate  the  big  chucklehead  "^-which,  as  we  afterwards  knew,  was 
Bendy's  uncomplimentary  but  characteristic  epithet,  not  only  in  speaking 
ofy  but  in  personally  addressing,  his  gigantic  rival 
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Mtich  correspondence  of  the  ^'  'fending  and  proving "  order  followed 
this  debateable  conclusion.  Mr.  Lockwood,  the  referee,  however,  declared 
his  adherence  to  his  ^<  decision  that  Bendigo  went  down  without  a  blow,'*  and 
thereupon  the  stakeholder  handed  over  the  battle  money  to  Caunt,  with  the 
observation : — **The  referee's  decision  must  be  upheld,  and  if  in  his  judgment 
Bendigo  went  down  (he  sajs,  *  in  fact,  fell  to  avoid '),  then,  whatever  might 
have  been  his  chances — and  it  is  admitted  he  had  the  best  of  the  battle — 
Caunt  is  entitled  to  the  stakes,  and  pro  tern,  to  the  title  of  <  Champion.' " 
The  next  week  Bendy  was  as  good  as  his  word,  for  articles  were  entered 
into  for  a  third  meeting,  for  £100  a  side,  to  come  off  on  the  dOth  of  July ; 
but  when  £40  a  side  had  been  deposited,  a  forfeit  took  place,  under  the 
following  circumstances : — 

The  "  Deaf  'Un,"  as  Jem  Burke  was  usually  called,  had  returned  from 
America,  in  the  height  of  his  popularity,  and  his  challenges  to  '^  any  man  in 
or  out  of  England,"  especially  ^*  Mister  Bendy,"  proved  too  strong  a  "  red 
herring  "  across  the  trail  for  the  Nottingham  hero  to  resist,  so  he  forfeited 
£40  cash  down,  to  grasp  at  what  proved,  for  a  time,  a  fleeting  shadow, 
as  the  Deaf  'Un,  after  his  challenge  and  its  acceptance,  went  on  a  Parisian 
tour  (see  the  Life  of  Brndiqo,  anUy  p.  12) ;  and  it  was  not  until  Shrove 
Tuesday  (Feb.  12th),  1839,  that  Bendigo  and  Burke  had  their  '<  cock-shy," 
at  Appleby,  and  Bendigo  thereafter  received  a  much  disputed  "  belt "  from 
Jem  Ward  at  Liverpool. 

The  remainder  of  1838,  and  the  whole  of  1839,  passed  without  Caunt 
sporting  his  colours  in  the  lists.  In  August,  1840,  we  find  our  old  friend 
Ned  Painter,  at  Norwich,  and  honest  fat  Peter  Crawley,  in  London,  made 
the  channels  of  the  challenges  of  Brassey  and  of  Caunt.  Ned  Painter 
writes  thus,  on  the  last  day  of  July : — 

"  Mb.  Editor,— In  anBwer  to  an  observation  made  in  last  week's  paper,  that  'providing 
Brasaey's  friends  will  sustain  their  promises,*  allow  me  to  say  that '  corn,'  not  'chaff,'  is  the 
answer  of  Brassey  to  Gaunt.  Brassey  went  to  Liverpool  to  make  the  match  with  Hampson  ; 
when  he  arrived  there  neither  man  nor  money  was  to  be  seen.  When  Caunt  challenged  the 
whole  world,  Brassey  and  his  friends  accepted  the  chaUenge,  and  to  meet  Gaunt's  wish,  sent 
£25  to  Tom  Spring  a  week  previous  to  the  day  appointed.  I  went  myself  on  the  very  day, 
but  Gaunt  and  his  party  were  invisible.  If  Gaunt  means  a  fight,  and  not  a  farce,  he  must  go 
to  Leeds  or  come  to  Norwich,  and  match  at  his  own  expense  this  time,  as  neither  Brassey 
nor  myself  were  allowed  even  the  £2  for  expenses  promised.  I  am,  Mr.  Editor,  for  worl^ 
not  mere  words  or  wind. 

"  Norwich,  July  80th,  1840."  "  NED  PAINTER. 

To  which  Peter  Crawley  thus  practically  replied  on  behalf  of  Gaunt: — 

«gii^_My  having  placed  £25  in  your  hands  will,  I  hope,  remove  all  doubt  as  reg^ards 
Gaunt's  money  being  ready  ;  and  it  remains  with  the  frientls  of  Brassey  alone  to  appoint  a 
day,  either  Monday,  Tuesday,  or  Wednesday  week,  through  the  medium  of  your  paper,  to 
moQt  at  my  house,  to  draw  up  articles  and  put  down  their  dust ;  and  unless  this  be  attended 
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ta  for  my  part  I  shall  consider  they  do  not  mean  business.  I  have  taken  the  responsi- 
bility on  myself  of  detaining  the  money  a  little  longer  ;  that  vould  give  Brassey  time  to 
join  nis  friends  at  Norwich,  which,  I  understand,  is  ail  that  prevents  the  match  being  made 
now. 

"I am,  Ac,  "P.  ORAWLBY, 

**  *  Queen*8  Head  and  French  Horn,'  Duke  Street,  West  Smithfleld. 
<<  August  21tt»1840.» 

All  difficulties  were  now  smoothed,  and  a  match  for  £100  a  side  was 
made,  to  be  decided  on  the  26th  October,  1840.  As  the  deposits  were  made 
good,  and  the  day  approached,  the  interest  in  sporting  circles  rose  to  an 
intense  height,  and  at  the  last  deposit  Tom  Spring's  *^  Castle  "  was  literally 
stormed  by  eager  crowds. 

As  a  relief  from  these  prosaic  matter-of-fact  proceedings,  we  will  here 
enliven  our  page  with  a  few  rhymes  in  the  shape  of-^ 

"AN   HEROIC  EPISTLE  FROM  BRASSEY  TO  BIG  CAUNT." 

To  thee  I  send  these  lines,  illustrious  Gaunt  1 
Of  oouiage  tried,  and  huge  as  John  of  Gauntp 
To  thee  my  foolscap  with  black  ink  I  blot, 
To  tell  the  big  *un  Brassey  fears  him  not, 
And  that  in  battle,  should  the  fates  allow, 
He  means  to  snat^  the  laurels  from  his  brow, 
At  all  his  boasted  pluck  and  prowess  smile, 
And  give  him  pepper  in  superior  style. 

Tes,  gallant  Gaunt,  next  Tuesday  will  declare 
If  you  or  I  the  Ghampion's  belt  shall  wear ; 
And  be  assured,  rmrdless  of  the  tin, 
111  go  to  work,  ana  do  my  best  to  win. 
Prove  that  in  fisht  one  Briton  can  surpass  ye, 
And  if  you  ask  his  name,  I  thunder— BrosKjf/ 

What  proof  of  milling  prowess  did  you  show 
In  your  two  scrambling  fights  with  Bendigo? 
When  of  your  foeman*8  punishment  aware. 
Ton  roughly  s<raee8ed  him  like  a  polar  bear, 
Nearly  extinguished  in  his  lungs  the  breath, 
And  umost  hugged  him  in  your  arms  to  death— 
Such  a  base  mtem  I  pronounce  humbugging ; 
Don't  call  it  fighting,  Gaunt,  I  call  it  hugging. 
And  if  bold  Brassey  with  that  game  you  teaso» 
The  bear  may  soon  be  minus  of  his  grease. 
And  for  apractioe  cowardly  as  foul, 
Beceive  a  lesson  that  may  make  him  growL 
But  bounce  I  bar — ^plain  dealing  is  my  plan. 
And  in  the  ring  HI  meet  tou  man  to  man. 
And  do,  most  certainly,  the  best  I  can. 

May  no  base  beak,  or  trap  with  aspect  rude, 
Upon  a  comfortable  mill  mtrude — 
A  mill  between  not  enemies,  but  friends, 
And  upon  which  a  lot  of  blunt  depends ; 
A  mill,  I  trust,  which,  as  in  days  of  yore. 
Will  honest  fighting  to  the  ring  restore ; 
A  mill  which,  whosoe'er  mav  win  the  same, 
WUl  show  the  British  boxers  genuine  game. 
Unkind  aspersions  on  the  Fancy  crush, 
And  put  accurs'd  knife-practice  to  the  blush-* 
A  practice  which,  with  tx>ld  and  fearless  faoe^ 
In  Dloody  letters  stamps  our  land*s  disgrace  1 
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But  let  that  pMB,  while  we,  like  boxen  bold, 

8hftU  manly  contest  in  the  rins  uphold, 

And  settle  matters,  not  with  slatighterinff  knives^ 

But  well-braoed  muscles  and  a  bunch  of  fives. 

What  tho*  in  battle  with  some  Fancy  lad 

An  ogle  should  in  mourning  suit  be  clad  ? 

What  tho*  profusion  of  straightforward  knocks 

Should  for  a  while  confuse  the  knowledge  box  ? 

Why,  these  are  trifles  which  a  cur  may  scare, 

But  teach  good  men  hard  punishment  to  bear ; 

And  as  they  pass  this  earthly  region  thro'. 

All  men  wul  have  a  clumsv  thump  or  two, 

And  there's  no  doubt  'twill  lessen  their  complaining 

To  meet  hard  knocks  to  get  them  into  training ; 

But  TLmei  my  worthy,  warns  me  to  desist. 

So  for  awnile  fareweU,  my  man  of  fist ; 

Of  your  conceit  on  Tuesday  I  will  strip  ye— 

On  Tuesday  next  "  I  meet  you  at  PhiUppi ;" 

Till  then  belieye  me  resolute  and  saucy, 

A  foe  without  one  hostile  feeling— 

"  Brassxt." 

Six  Mile  Bottom,  Cambridgeehire,  distinguished  in  former  times  by  the 
contests  of  dons  of  the  olden  school,  under  the  patronage  of  men  of  the 
highest  rank  in  the  kingdom,  was  named.  Although  inferior  in  stamp  and 
action  to  bygone  heroes,  the  present  competitors  were  not  less  great  in 
their  own  estimation,  and  certainly  quite  as  great  in  bulk — ^for  Caunt  stood 
6ft.  2in.,  and  weighed  148t.  7Ib.,  and  Brassey,  two  inches  shorter,  weighed 
12st.  lib.  (a  standard  which,  according  to  the  best  judges,  is  sufficient  for  all 
useful  purposes  in  the  P.  R.,  all  beyond  that  being  deemed  surplusage). 
In  point  of  age  they  were  pretty  much  upon  a  par,  and  in  the  prime  of 
life,  Caunt  having  been  bom  in  March,  181 5,  and  Brassey  in  the  month 
of  January  in  the  same  year. 

The  opinion  of  Bendigo  as  to  the  merits  of  the  two  men  was  naturally 
sought,  and  he,  without  hesitation,  gave  the  "  palm  *'  to  Brassey,  whom  he 
pronounced  the  better  tactician,  if  not  the  gamer  man.  As  provincial 
champions  tliey  were  held  in  high  estimation — ^Brassey  at  Leeds,  Bradford, 
and  those  districts,  and  Caunt  at  Nottingham,  Sheffield,  and  the  surrounding 
country.  In  London,  however,  their  pretensions  as  scientific  men  were 
viewed  with  little  favour — and,  in  fact,  in  that  respect  their  acquirements 
were  but  of  an  inferior  character-*a8  their  sparring  displays  with  the 
accomplished  Tom  Spring  sufficiently  demonstrated.  Still,  although 
^«  rough,"  they  were  deemed  ^'  ready,"  and  a  slashing  fight  was  anticipated. 

Brassey  went  into  training  under  the  auspices  of  Ned  Painter,  of  Nor- 
wich, and  Caunt  claimed  the  attention  of  ^Hhe  Infant"  (Peter  Crawley), 
by  whom  he  was  placed  '*at  nurse"  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Hatfield. 
More  competent  mentors  could  not  have  been  selected ;  and  all  that  judg-  ^ 
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meat  and  good  advice  could  effect  was  accomplished — for  it  was  impossible 
for  men  to  have  been  brought  to  the  "  post "  in  better  condition,  or  with  a 
stronger  feeling  of  personal  confidence.  The  articles  specified  that  the  belli- 
gerent meeting  was  to  take  place  halfway  between  Norwich  and  London, 
but  by  mutual  consent  (although  Crawley  won  the  toss  for  choice)  the 
locality  we  have  mentioned  was  eventually  agreed  upon — ^thus  combining  a 
double  object  of  attraction — the  mill  and  the  races — and  being  alike  con- 
veioient  to  the  training  quarters  of  the  combatanta 

On  Monday  both  men  neared  the  point  of  rendezvous,  Brassey  being 
installed  at  the  "  Queen  V ictoria,"  Newmarket,  and  Caunt  at  Littlebury,  in 
Essex. 

In  the  former  town,  too,  the  Commissary  had  lodged  his  nutt/riel  as  early 
as  Saturday,  being  provided  with  new  and  substantial  stakes  for  the 
purpose — a  precaution  which  the  herculean  proportions  of  the  men  rendered 


As  on  all  these  occasions  the  betting  was  influenced  by  local  prejudices ; 
and  while  at  Leeds,  Bradford,  and  their  vicinities,  the  ''  Yorkshire  tyke  ** 
(Brassey)  was  the  favourite  at  five  to  four,  in  Shefiield,  Nottingham, 
Newmarket^  and  London  Caunt  had  the  call  at  six  and  seven  to  four,  and 
finally  at  two  to  one  and  five  to  two,  at  which  price  large  sums  were 
laid  out. 

With  a  view  to  prevent  interruption,  and  to  gratify  the  ^*  sporting  nobs  " 
of  Newmarket,  it  was  stipulated  in  the  articles  that  the  men  should  be  in 
the  ring  between  eight  and  nine  o'clock  a.m. — an  arrangement  which 
proved  most  judicious,  although  it  shut  out  a  numerous  class  to  whom 
early  rising  and  long  trots  of  an  autumnal  morning  are  not  agreeable. 
The  whisper,  which  was  anything  but  soft,  of  the  forthcoming  event, 
soon  extended  far  and  wide ;  and  the  arrivals  from  distant  quarters  at 
Newmarket  proved  that  the  office  had  been  very  extensively  circulated 
and  promptly  obeyed — as  the  unusual  muster  of  fighting  nobs  on 
Newmarket  Heath,  on  the  Monday,  including  all  the  ^Uie  of  the  corps 
pugiliatique^  sufilciently  evinced.  During  the  night  the  contributions  from 
the  provinces  increased ;  all  the  coaches  passing  through  the  town  were 
loaded,  and  the  clatter  of  fresh  arrivals  in  various  equipages  proved  the 
interest  which  had  been  excited. 

Unfortunately  a  fine  day  had  been  succeeded  by  a  ni^t  of  heavy  rain, 
and  the  drenched  appearance  of  the  early  birds,  as  they  shook  their 
feathers,  fully  sustained  the  established  rule  that  there  are  few  human 
VOL.  m.  6 
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amasements  without  alloy,  or,  as  Sir  G.  CornewaU  Lewis  philosophically 
put  it,  ^'  Life  would  he  tolerable  were  it  not  for  its  pleasures."  Still, 
among  the  Fancy,  these  vicissitudes  were  of  little  moment,  and  were  sub- 
mitted to  with  becoming  philosophy.  The  morning  was  not  more  propitious 
than  the  night,  but  there  was,  nevertheless,  no  lack  of  bustle  in  New- 
market; in  fact,  hundreds  were  seen  in  busy  preparation  for  "  the  start,'* 
and  vehicles  of  every  description  were  caUed  into  requisition,  while  all 
classes,  from  the  Corinthian  to  the  humble  stable-boy,  were  full  of  lively 
anticipation.  The  troop  of  equestrians  which  went  forth  showed  the 
excitement  that  prevailed,  while  the  carriages,  gigs,  and  carts  which 
followed  produced  a  cheerful  commotion  in  the  direction  of  the  appointed 
fixture,  which  was  about  six  miles  from  the  town. 

A  hostile  dedaiation  of  a  reverend  parson  of  Gheveley,  on  the  Monday, 
led  to  an  apprehension  that  an  interruption  was  not  unlikely.  Indeed,  we 
believe  it  was  intended,  but  happily  his  reverence,  by  some  unfortunate 
accident^  was  put  on  the  wrong  scent,  and  proceeded  in  an  opposite  direc- 
tion, towards  the  borders  of  Suffolk,  where,  attended  by  a  posse  of  special 
C(xistables,  he  waited  with  creditable  patience  for  the  expected  arrival  of 
the  **  misdoers.''  He  watched,  however,  in  vain;  in  the  interim  the 
belligerents  had  settled  their  differences  elsewhere,  to  his  infinite  mortifica- 
tion, as  well  as  to  the  imminent  danger  of  his  health,  from  so  long  and 
unprofitable  an  exposure  to  the  warring  elements.  On  his  return  to 
Cheveley,  his  forlorn  aspect  induced  strong  expressions  of  commiseration  ; 
but  we  are  inclined  to  doubt  the  sincerity  of  those  by  whom  they  were 
uttered,  who  obviously  thought  the  worthy  divine  should  not  have  for- 
gotten the  old  maxim,  '*  Charity  begins  at  home,"  where,  in  all  probability, 
he  would  have  found  abundant  opportunity  for  the  exercise  of  his  Christian 
virtues  without  wasting  them  idly  on  the  *^  desert  air." 

An  agreement  having  been  made  that  both  men  should  be  in  the  ring 
precisely  at  eight  o'clock,  by  that  hour  the  lists  were  completed,  and 
were  quickly  suirounded  by  the  coming  throng,  who  formed  a  circle  of 
ample  dimensions  round  the  all-important  arena,  which  every  moment 
increased  in  density,  and  included  in  its  motley  features  several  foreigners 
of  distinction ;  a  large  contribution  from  the  University  of  Cambridge  (who 
came  in  style  in  drags  and  fours,  all  ^<  lighted  up  "  in  such  profusion  that 
many  were  disposed  to  think,  from  the  halo  of  smoke  which  fumed  from 
their  fragrant  havannahs,  an  engine  had  broken  loose  from  some  distant 
railroad) ;  a  vast  concourse  of  the  Turf  aristocracy,  and  not  a  few  of  the 
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right  sort,  who  had  posted  from  London  to  participate  in  the  amnsements 
of  the  day.  The  remainder,  to  the  extent  of  2,000  or  3,000,  was  of  that 
mingled  character  which  it  would  be  difficult  to  particularise,  many  of 
them  being  so  disguised  in  their  north-westers  and  storm-defying 
protectors  as  to  give  them  the  advantage  of  perfect  incognito^  combined 
with  personal  protection.  We  did  hear  of  a  stray  magistrate  or  two  being 
present,  yet  for  this  we  cannot  vouch ;  but  we  must  remark,  if  the  fact 
were  so,  it  showed  their  good  sense.  This  we  do  know,  that  one  or  two 
proved  by  their  conduct  ^^  none  are  so  blind  as  those  who  wOl  not  see  -" 
and  upon  the  appearance  of  the  parson  of  Cheveley  at  the  magisterial 
divan  in  Newmarket  on  the  same  day,  after  the  fight,  to  deplore  the 
hoax  of  which  he  had  been  made  the  victim,  his  vicissitudes  produced  a 
good  deal  of  fun,  and  not  a  little  commendation  of  the  ingenious  concocter 
of  the  ^^  secret  despatch  "  to  which  he  had  fallen  so  simple  a  victim. 

Brassey  was  first  on  the  ground;  and  as  the  rain  fell  in  torrents 
impatience  was  manifested  for  the  arrival  of  Caunt  Unhi4>pilyy 
however,  he  did  not  reach  the  cheerless  scene  till  within  five  minutes  of 
nine.  Come  he  did,  however,  at  last,  and  the  thrill  of  pleasure  soon  dis- 
sipated the  melancholy  forebodings  of  disappointment ;  for  it  was  feared 
that  Brassey  would  have  been  allowed  to  walk  over  the  course  and 
claim  forfeit.  An  inner  circle  of  the  privileged  was  soon  formed  by 
tiiosewho  chose  to  ^'qualify"  by  taking  out  ^* certificates "  at  5s.  each 
from  the  Commissary.  For  the  accommodation  of  these  a  quantity  of 
straw  had  been  spread  a  few  yards  from  the  ring,  but  such  was  its  saturated 
state,  from  the  continued  rain,  that  it  afforded  little  protection,  and  carriage 
seats  and  gig  cushions  were  in  general  request,  often  with  little  regard  to 
the  laws  of  meum  and  tuum.  Never  was  the  modem  invention  of  water- 
proof wrappers  more  prized  ;  and  when  we  witnessed  the  aristocratic  groups 
thus  recklessly  reposing  on  the  slimy  soil  we  could  not  withhold  the 
expression  of  our  delight  at  finding  the  spirit  of  olden  times  still  unsubdued, 
notwithstanding  the  inroads  of  pantilers  and  teetotallers.  We  recognised 
among  the  mass  many  old  soldiers,  who  good-humouredly  remarked  it  was 
but  a  memento  of  the  past,  and  reminded  their  young  friends  the  time 
might  not  be  far  distant  when  even  such  inconvenience  would  be  a  luxury 
compared  with  what  they  would  have  to  endure  in  maintaining  the  fear- 
nought reputation  of  John  Bull  on  the  '^  tented  field."  Beyond  the  pri- 
vileged stood  rows  of  perpendicular  spectators,  and  behind  them  again 
were  the  carriages  and  other  vehicles,  covered  with  not  less  anxious  gazers. 
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At  last,  soon  after  nine  o'clock,  the  heroes  of  the  day  made  their  appear- 
ance; Caont  under  the  care  of  Peter  Crawley,  and  attended  by  Dick  Curtis 
and  a  Liverpool  friend  as  bottle-holder  and  second ;  Brassey  escorted  by  Ned 
Painter,  and  officially  accompanied  by  Jem  Hall  and  Johnny  Broome.  On 
entering  the  lists  Caunt,  who  wore  a  large  Welsh  wig,  approached  Brassey, 
and  offered  to  lay  him  a  private  bet  on  the  issue  of  the  contest ;  but  Brassey 
regarded  this  as  a  piece  of  bounce,  and  turned  from  him.  The  umpires 
and  referee  having  been  chosen,  the  yellowmen — ^for  both  sported  the  same 
colours — were  tied  to  the  stake,  and  all  prepared  for  action.  On  stripping, 
the  gigantic  frame  of  Caunt  struck  the  uninitiated  with  surprise.  His  su- 
perior height  and  weight  left  no  room  for  nice  calculations,  and  the  fate  of 
his  adversary  was  already  foretold ;  his  broad  back  and  muscular  develop- 
ments had  a  most  formidable  aspect,  while  his  long  arms  and  proportionate 
supporters  showed  him  as  a  giant  among  jpigmiea^  in  which  light  Dick 
Curtis,  and  some  of  his  little  friends  who  stood  beside  him,  could  alone  be 
regarded.  There  was,  however,  something  ungainly  in  his  huge  frame,  and 
more  of  awkwardness  than  symmetry  in  his  configuration.  Brassey, 
although  less,  was  still  ^*a  man  for  a'  that,"  and  if  not  in  juxtaposition 
with  such  a  Goliath  would  have  been  regarded  as  an  excellent  specimen  of 
the  Grenadier  fraternity.  His  figure  was  muscular  and  his  limbs  well  knit, 
exhibiting  appearances  of  strength  and  vigour  not  to  be  despised,  while  his 
mng  displayed  fearless  determination.  The  preliminaries  having  been 
adjusted,  at  twenty-five  minutes  after  nine  ^^  business  "  commenced. 

THE  FIGHT. 

Round  1.— No  sooner  had  the  seconds  re-  8.—"  Steady,"   cried    Dick,    "sad    hit 

tired  to  their  oomers,  on  leaving  the  men  at  straight."    Caunt  led  off  right  and  left, 

the  scratch,  than  Gaunt  rushea  to  his  man  and  snooeeded  in  planting  his  left  on  Braa- 

and  threw  out  his  arms,  left  and  right,  with  sey's  forehead,  hut  he  had  it  in   return, 

the  quickness  and  vigour  of  a  just-started  Brassy  got  to  him  and  deliyered  a  tremen- 

windmUl:   his  kind  mtentions  were,  how-  dous  left-hander  on  his  cheek,  and  was  as 

erer,  eyaaed,  and  he  missed  his  blows,  espe-  auick  with  his  right  on  his  noszle ;  the  claret 

dally  a  terrific  upper-cut  with  his  right,  flew  in  abundance,  and  the  big  *un  was  posed, 

which,  had  it  reached  its  destination,  would  He  hit  out  wild,  left  and  right,  and  missed, 

have  "  told  a  tale."    Brassey  in  like  manner  while  Brassey  got  down.    (Loud  cheers  for 

was  wild,  and  missed  his  blows,  but  finding  Braisey.    The  spectators  were  electrified  by 

Citrant  closing  upon  him,  he  hit  up  with  his  the  effect  of  these  blows.    A  gaping  wound 

right,  and  on  closing  instantly  went  down.  ornamented  Caunt's  right  cheek,  and  his 

2.— Cauntasain  hit  out  lert  andright,  but  nose  emitted  the  purple  fluid,  whidi  IHdc 

without  precision.  He  made  his  right  slightly  Spckly    mopped    up    with     his    sponge.) 

on  Brassfl^'s  nob,  when  the  latter  rattled  in  This  decided   the   first   eyent— ^rsf   Uood 

left  and  right,  like  Gaunt,  missinc,  and  again  for    Brassey.       (The    Cauntites    looking 

went  down.     It  was  pretty  obyious  that  queer.) 

Brassey  was  fearful  of  the  Russian  hug  of  4.— Gaunt  came  up  Inr  no  means  improyed 

iirsa  ms^or,  and  had  made  up  his  mind  in  beauty.    He  led  on  as  before,  wild    left 

to  the  falling  system,  which,  howeyer  ob-  and  ris^t ;  but  his  deliyeries  wanted  pred- 

nozious  to  the  spectators,  was  eyidently  his  sion.    Brassey  fought  with  him,  bu^  like 

only  safe  game.  ttioks  in  an  Irish  row,  their  arms  were  the 
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only  reoeiven,  and  little  mischief  was  done. 
Bruflcy  got  down  grinning. 

5.— Gannt  planted  hif  left  on  Braney's 
eye,  but  missed  his  right,  which,  had  it 
reached  its  destination,  would  have  been  a 
poser.  It  went  over  Brassey's  shoulder. 
Brassey,  finding  he  could  not  well  stand  the 
overwhehning  rush  of  his  antagonist,  got 
down. 

6.— Braseey  popped  in  his  left,  and  escap- 
ing the  Yisiiation  of  Caunt's  left  and  right, 
pursued  his  tumbling  system,  while  Gaunt 
IsQghed,  and  pointed  at  him  with  contempt. 

7. — Gaunt,  more  successful,  caught  Bras- 
sey left  and  right  on  the  nob,  when  Brassey 
went  down,  but  Gannt's  blows  did  not  seem 
to  tell. 

8.— Gaunt  deliyered  his  left  and  right,  but 
so  wildly  as  to  be  ineffeotiTO,  and  ^rusey 
went  down,  throwing  up  his  legs  and  knees 
in  the  rebound. 

9.  Gaunt,  as  usual,  opened  the  ball  with  a 
wild  rush  right  ana  left,  catching  Brassej 
on  the  forehead  with  his  right  Brsssey  hit 
left  and  right,  but  was  stopped,  and  went 
down,  Gaunt  with  diiBculty  escaping  tread- 
ing on  him  as  he  stepped  over  him. 

10, 11, 12. — All  of  the  same  character, 
Gaunt  doing  no  great  execution,  and  Bras- 
sey invariably  getting  down. 

18^— Gaunt  mt  out  of  distance  with  his 
right,  when  Brassey  caught  him  on  the 
smeller  with  his  left,  again  drawing  his 
cork.  Gaunt,  stung,  hit  out  heavily  with 
his  right,  and  caught  Brassey  on  the  back  of 
the  ear.    Brassey  went  down. 

14._  Gaunt,  the  first  to  fight,  planted  his 
right  on  Brassey's  left  eve;  Bransey  felL 
(First  knock-down  blow  claimed,  but  doubt- 
ful, as  the  ground  became  inconveniently 

ifi^LOaunt  missed  one  of  his  tremendous 
right-hand  lunges,  and  Brassey  went  down. 
16.'  Gaunt  dropped  heavily  with  his  right 
on  Brassey's  ribs,  who  fought  wildly,  but 
again  caneht  Gaunt  with  the  loft  on  his 
damaged  cneek;  more  blood,  and  Brassey 
down. 

17.>-Bras8ey  in  with  his  right  on  Gaunt*8 
ogle,  and  went  down. 

18.— Gaunt,  in  his  wild  rush,  hit  Brassey 
left  and  right  on  the  pimple,  and  on  bis 
ffosng  down,  as  he  stepped  over  him,  scraped 
his  forehead  with  his  shoe,  peeling  on  a 
trifle  of  the  bark. 

19.— Gaunt,  more  steady,  planted  his  left  on 
Brassey's  dexter  peeper,  and  hit  him  clean 
down  with  his  right.  {Firtt  knock-down  blow 
unequivocally  declared  for  Gaunt.) 

20. — Gaunt  delivered  his  left  heavily  on 
Brassey's  snout,  and  his  right  on  the  side  of 
bis  head.  Brassey  made  play,  but  missed, 
and  went  down.  On  being  lifted  on  his 
second's  knee,  he  bled  from  mouth  and 
nose. 

[The  friends  of  Gaunt,  who  had  been 
silent  up  to  this,  regarding  the  issue  of  the 
battle  anything  but  certain,   now  again 


opened  their  potato  traps,  and  offered  2  to  1, 
which  was  taken.  J 

21. — Gaunt  delivered  another  heavy  body 
blow  with  his  right,  which  made  a  sounding 
echo.  Brassey  rushed  to  a  close,  and  clung 
with  his  legs  around  Gaunt's  thighs.  Gaunt 
tried  to  hold  him  up  with  his  left  while  he 
hit  with  his  right,  but  he  found  this  im- 
possible, and  fiung  him  down  with  contempt 
It  was  here  clear  that  if  onoo  Brassey  suf- 
fered himself  to  be  grasped  in  a  punishable 
position  by  his  opponent  it  would  be  all 
over. 

22,  28,  24,  and  26  were  all  pretty  much  in 
the  same  style — the  hitting  wild  and  ineffec- 
tive, Brassey  either  clinging  to  his  man  or 
throwing  himself  down. 

26. — Another  heavy  blow  on  the  ribs  from 
Gannt's  right  told  smartly  on  Brassey's  cor- 

S oration.    Brassey  attempted  to  close,  but 
aunt  threw  him  heavily  with  his  head  on 
the  ground. 

27,  28,  29. — ^Not  much  done,  Brassey  going 
down  every  round,  after  slight  and  wild  ex- 
changes. 

80.— Gaunt  hit  Brassey  down  with  one  of 
his  swinging  right-handed  hits  on  the  side 
of  his  head,  which  made  his  left  eye  twinkle 
again.  (8  to  1  offered  and  taken  on  Gaunt) 
In  the  next  three  rounds  there  were  some 
heavy  exchanges  left  and  right,  but  Brassey 
pursued  his  falling  tactics. 

84. — Tremendous  counter-hitting  with  the 
right,  and  equally  heavy  exchanges  with  the 
left.  Both  down  on  their  knees,  from  the 
stunning  severity  of  the  deliveries.  (Gaunt's 
beauty  improving.  A  splendid  likeness  of 
the  **  Saracen's  Head  "  without  his  wig.) 

86. — Again  did  Gaunt  nail  his  man  on  the 
nose  with  his  left,  and  the  claret  came  forth 
freely. 

From  this  to  the  63rd  round  there  were 
some  heavy  exchanges  left  and  right  To 
all  appearance,  the  punishment  was  most 
severe  on  Gaunt's  face,  whose  left  cheek 
was  cut.,  as  well  as  his  right,  but  the  heavy 
deliveries  on  the  left  side  of  Brassey's  head, 
as  well  as  his  ribs,  had  evidently  weakened 
him.  although  he  still  came  up  as  game  as  a 
pebble.  In  his  frequent  falls.  Gaunt  occa- 
sionally could  not  avoid  falling  on  him,  and 
his  weight  was  no  trifling  addition  to  his 
other  punishment.  It  is  but  just  to  state, 
however,  that  Gaunt  foueht  in  a  fair  and 
manly  style,  and  avoided  everything  like 
unfair  advantage. 

In  the  65th  round  the  ground  became 
so  muddv  that  the  men,  from  flfhting  in  the 
centre  of  the  ring,  could  soaroenr  keep  their 
legs,  and  Brassey  went  down  without  a  blow. 
This  was  claimed,  but  rejected  by  the  referee, 
who  cautioned  him,  however,  against  giving 
such  another  chance  away. 

56.— Gaunt  planted  his  left  heavily  on 
Brassey's  winker,  but  Brassey,  in  return, 
hit  him  on  the  jaw  with  his  right,  ana 
making  up  his  mind  for  further  mischief, 
repeated  the  blow  with  terriflo  effect  a  Uttlo 
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Mow  the  mnatpot,  C»imt  oounteriog  »t  iha 
the  nme  moment,  and  with  the  lune  hand. 
The  oolUsion  wm  dreadful—both  fell  in  op- 
poaite  direotiona— Cannt  aa  if  ahot  hj  a 
twenty-four  pounder,  and  BraaaeyaUabroad. 

Here  waa  a  dedded  ohange ;  Oannt  waa 
eyidentlT  onoonadoiiB,  and  waa  with  diffi- 
enlty  held  on  Ida  aeoond's  knee,  ffia  head 
rolled  like  a  tnrtle  in  oonTnlaiona.  Cnrtia, 
however,  ateadied  hla  tremnlooa  jdmple, 
administered  a  alight  daah  of  water,  ana  on 
'*  time "  being  oalled  he  waa  enabled  to  go 
to  the  aorateh,  bnt  with  auoh  groogy  indioa- 
tiona  that  we  donbt  whether  ne  Knew  if  he 
waa  on  hia  head  or  Ida  heela. 

07.— Braaaey  now  endeavoured  to  improve 
hia  advantageL  but  inatead  of  ateadily  wait- 
ing to  give  niB  man  the  wup  de  ffrace,  he 
rnahed  in.  and  bored  Gannt  through  the 
ropea,  ana  he  fell  on  hia  back,  whUe  the 
foroe  of  Braaaev's  fall  on  him  waa  stayed  by 
hia  own  ohin  oeiug  oanght  by  the  npper 
rope,  on  whioh  he  hnng  for  a  moment 

68.— Gannt  recovered  a  little,  bat  Braiaey 
again  mahed  in.  hitting  left  and  light,  and 
in  the  atruggle  both  down,  Braaaey  uppers 
moH. 

4#c.— Caant  ateadied  himaelf,  and  went  in 
to  fi^t*  Some  heavy  ezehauiea  followed, 
andBiaaaey  went  down,  bat  CSkout  waa  far 
from  Arm  on  hia  uina.  It  waa  now  aeen 
that  Oaant'a  right  nand,  from  ita  repeated 
viaita  to  Braaaey'a  head  and  riba,  waa  maoh 
awoUen :  hia  left,  too,  ahowed  the  effects  of 
repeated  contact  with  the  phyaog.  of  his 
antagonist  This,  in  the  following  roonds, 
led  to  a  good  deal  of  oontention,  on  the 
groand  that  Gannt  had  unfair  sabatanoea  in 
bis  hand ;  bat  he  showed  it  waa  only  paper, 
and  threw  it  away,  althoagh  entitled  to  the 
use  of  any  soft  material  to  steady  hia  grasp. 

The  ronnda  which  followed,  to  the 
100th.  offered  bat  Uttle  variifW;  both 
men  became  gradnally  exhaasteo,  and  it 
required  all  the  care  and  encooragement  of 
their  partisans  to  rouse  them  to  action. 
Each  was  aasured  that  victoiy  smiled  upon 
him,  and  that  it  only  required  anotner 
effort  to  make  all  aaf e.  Braaaey  came  up 
manfully  round  after  round ;  but  althoogn 
he  occasionally  stopped  and  hit,  the  pops  of 
hia  opponent,  who  now  and  then  aav^  him 
the  trouble  of  falling  by  hitting  him  down, 
told  with  increaaing  effect  Gauntrepeatedly 
tried  to  hold  him  in  the  doaea,  with  the 
view  of  fibbing ;  but  Brassey  was  too  leaiy, 
and  got  down  without  this  additional  proof 
of  kind  intention.  Inaomeof  his  tumble^ 
however.  Gaunt  fell  hearilv  on  him,  and 
once  more,  in  trying  to  evade  him,  acraped 
his  foot  on  his  nose,  a  casualty  almost  un- 
avoidable from  his  sudden  prostrations. 

The  weakness  of  Brassey  gradually  in- 
creased, while  Gaunt  evidently  got  stronger 
on  his  legs ;  and  although  his  right  hand 
was  gone,  ne  continued  to  hit  with  it.  He 
was  entreated  to  use  his  left,  whioh  he  did 
three  times  in  succession  in  one  round  on 


Brassey'a  masslcL  till  he  dropped  him.  Such 
was  tne  ptejudioe  in  favour  of  Brassey, 
however,  frcnn  the  vigour  with  which  he 
oooadonally  rallied,  that  it  waa  atiU  hoped 
he  might  make  a  turn  in  hia  favour,  ana  if 
encouraging  ahouts  would  have  effected  that 
object,  he  waa  not  without  stentorian  friends. 
Gaunt,  too^  had  his  anxious  attendants ;  and 
all  that  cheering  could  do  to  rouae  hia  apirita 


I  heartily  afforded  him. 

From  the  90th  to  the  100th  round  poor 
Braaaey  came  up  weak  on  hia  legs,  and  either 
fell  or  waa  hit  down,  but  to  the  laat  made 
a  manly  struggle  against  superior  strength 
and  weif  ht  In  tne  100th  round  Broome 
said  he  should  fight  no  more,  and  Grawley 
stepped  into  the  rin«  to  claim  the  battle ; 
he  waa,  however,  eailed  oat,  and  Brassey 
came  up  onoe  more,  but  he  waa  incapable  of 
prolonged  exertion,  and  being  hit  down  with 
a  right-handed  amack  on  the  head,  he 
reluctantly  aubmitted  to  the  ealla  of  hia 
friends  to  sive  in,  and  all  waa  over,  (^unt 
waa  proclaimed  the  conqueror,  after  fight- 
ing one  hwidred  <md one  roviMb,  in  onehour 
and  iMrip  nUntUeB, 

Bev ARKS.- We  have  seldom  recorded  a 
fight  in  iriiich  we  ezperienoed  mora  difficulty 
to  render  the  details  intereating.  It  will  be 
aeen  that  in  ninety  minntea  one  hundred 
ronnda  were  fought,  deducting  the  half- 
minute  time,  often  prolonged  to  nearly  a 
minute  by  mutual  delay  in  coming  to  the 
'*aoratch ^  when  '*  time^'  waa  caUed ;  there* 
fore,  the  average  time  oooupied  l]^  each 
round  did  not  much  exceed  twenty  aeconda. 
There  waa  no  attempt  at  atopping  (except  in 
a  few  inatancea  by  Braaaey),  nor  any  of 
thoae  acientific  manosuvrea  which  give 
intereat  to  auch  an  exhibition.  Gaunt  waa 
invariablv  the  first  to  fight,  but  led  off  with 
nothing  like  precision,  repeatedly  missing 
his  blows  and  upper  cuts,  many  of  whioh, 
had  they  told,  might  have  been  conclusive. 
Brassey  seemed  to  be  fully  aware  of  this 
mode  of  assault,  and  generallv  waited  till 
he  got  within  Gaunt^  guara,  and  thua 
Buoceeded  in  administering  heavy  puiuah- 
ment.  This  point  once  gained  he  lost  no 
time  in  getting  down,  feeling  quite  confident 
that  in  oloae  contact  ne  would  not  have  had 
a  chance.  Thia,  although  far  from  a  popular 
mode  of  contest,  is  certainly  excusable  con- 
sidering the  inequality  of  the  men  in  height 
and  weight,  and  the  only  surprise  is  that  the 
lesser  man  should  have  endured  so  much 
before  he  cried  **  enough."  The  repeated 
visitations  to  his  ribs  from  Gaunt's  right,  or 
'*  sledge-hammer,"  were  searohing  in  the 
extreme,  and  led  to  the  belief  that  three  of 
his  ribs  had  been  broken,  although  sub- 
seauent  examination  proved  that  ne  was 
only  labouring  under  the  effects  of  severe 
contusions  and  inward  bruises.  In  like 
manner  the  right-handed  deliveries  behind 
his  left  ear,  on  the  ear  itself,  and  on  the  left 
eye  and  jaw,  as  well  as  the  left-handed  jobs, 
were  so  far  from  jocular  that  we  were  not 
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sarpriaed  the  fri$  eomiea  had  oeaaed  to  be  have  brought  Bnuaey  down  ereiy  round, 

diaplayed  on  hla  "dial,"  and  when  to  these  for  nothing  ooold  resist  the  foroe  of  his 

▼isitations  are  added  his  repeated  falls,  with  heavy  metal  if  properly  applied.    Strange 

the  weight  of  OanntooeaaiffliallT  superadded  as   it    mi^   appear,    on    examining    both 

tohisown,andth]sinsuohrapulsaooes8ion,  men  on  Wednoday  morning;  the  punish- 

the  only  surprise  is  he  should  haveheld  out  so  ment  on  the  part  of  Gaunt  was  greater  than 

long.    Gaunt  in  his  modu$  operandi  eTinoed  that  of  Brassey,  and  viewing  both  f rontis- 

a  sad  ignoranoe  of  the  art.    like  the  yokels  i«eoes  and  sayug,  '*  Look  on  this  picture, 

of  old  before  the  principles  of  mechanism  and  on  this,'*  our  opinion  would  have  been, 

were  diseovered,  he  has  to  learn  the  proper  *'  Gaunt  has  reoeivM  the  greater  and  more 

application  of  his  strength,  of  which,  did  he  effective  punishment"    Added  to  this,  his 

possess  the  requisite  biowledge,  he  might  hands,  and   espeoiiJly    the    right,    were 

bid  de6anoe  not  only  to  waoh  a  man  as  essentially  Hon  de  combat,  while  Brassey's 

Brassey,  but  even  to  the  capezings  of  an  were  uninjured.  Upon  the  whole,  t  herefore. 

avalanche.    He  is  not,  like  most  men  of  bis  althou|^  Gaunt  is  the  victor,  and   entitled 

sise,  slow — on  the  contrary,  he  is  too  quick;  to   praise,   Brassey,   as    the  vanquished, 

and  for  the  want  of  judicious  delibention,  deserves  iJmoet  an  equal  degree  of  credit,  iJF 

like  a  runaway   steam-engine  without  a  not  of  profit.    That  this  is  the  feeling  of 

controUiog    engineer,   he  over-shoots  his  others  was  demonstrated    at   Newmarket 

mark.    Tbii,  if  it  be  possible,  he  ought  to  after  the  battle,  for  there  was  not  onlv  £30 

correet  and  while  he  husbands  his  strength,  collected  for  him  l^  voluntary  contribu- 

where  ne  does  apply  it,  he  should  measure  tions,  but  a  promiM  of  still  more  liberal 

not  only  his  diitanoe  but  the  tactics  of  his  oonsideration  was  held  out^  and  in  the  end 

opponent.    Had  he  waited   for  his   man,  fulfilled, 
instead  of  leading  off  with  a  rush,  he  must 

On  the  Monday  following,  at  Peter  Crawley's,  <<  Duke's  Head/'  Smith- 
field,  the  battle  money  was  paid  over  to  Caunt,  in  the  presence  of  an 
overflowing  muster  of  the  patrons  of  British  boxing.  Brassey  was  present, 
and  confessed  himself  fairly  conquered.  A  subscription  was  made  to  con- 
sole him  for  his  honourable  defeat,  and  X40  presented  to  him  as  a  reward 
for  his  valiant  conduct,  some  merriment  being  excited  by  one  of  the 
donations  being  announced  as  from  **  the  parson  of  Gheveley." 

Caunt,  in  a  short  speech,  stated  that  he  once  again  claimed  the  ^'  Cham- 
pionship of  England,"  and  was  ready  to  make,  then  and  there,  a  match  for 
XI 00  a  side  with  any  man,  to  fight  within  fifty  miles  of  London.  Nick 
Ward,  he  added,  had  challenged  him,  and  '*  he  hoped  he  had  pluck  enough 
to  prove  that  his  challenge  was  not  mere  bounce." 

Jem  Ward  lost  no  time  in  responding  to  Caunt's  remarks  on  his  brother 

Nick,  as  follows  : — 

**  Mr.  Editor, —The  friends  of  Niok  Ward  have  consulted,  and  consider  (as  his  efforts  in 
the  Ring  have  heen  but  few,  and  as  you,  whose  judgment,  from  kmg  experienoe,  is  entitled 
to  great  weight,  have  expressed  an  opinion  that  m&L  Ward  would  never  be  a  first-rate  man) 
that  Gaunt,  who  lays  claim  to  the  Championship,  should,  as  a  setoff  to  his  superiority  of 
weight  and  positioD,  give  odds  to  make  a  match.  Nick  Ward,  without  bouncing,  is  willing 
to  &ht  Gaunt  if  he  wiU  deposit  £160  to  Ward's  £100. 

«*  JAMES  WABD. 
"Star  Hotel,  Williamson  Square,  Liverpool. 
•'November  12th,  1840.** 

The  preliminaries  were  arranged  without  delay,  and  at  Caunt's  benefit, 

at  the  Bloomsbury  Assembly  Rooms,  in  the  following  week,  a  deposit  was 

made,  and  the  next  week  articles  drawn  for  the  men  to  fight  for  £100  a 

side,  within  two  months,  not  more  than  sixty  miles  from  London. 
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On  February  2Dd,  1841,  in  the  seventh  round  and  twelfth  minute  of  the 
fight,  Caunt  lost  this  battle  by  delivering  a  foul  blow  under  irritation  of 
feeling  at  the  shifty  tactics  of  his  opponent.  (See  Life  of  Nick  Wabd, 
post.) 

Of  course  the  matter  could  not  rest  thus — that  is,  if ,  as  many  sur- 
mised would  not  be  the  case,  *'  brother  Nick  "  could  muster  courage  to 
face  once  again  his  gigantic  opponent 

In  pursuance  of  appointment,  Caunt  and  his  friends  met  Nick  Ward  and 
Co.  at  Young  Dutch  Sam's,  the  '^  Black  Lion,"  Vinegar  Yard,  Brydges 
Street,  on  Thursday,  the  18th  of  Februaiy,  1841,  to  draw  up  articles, 
which  set  forth  that — 

*'  The  said  BeniMnin  Gannt  agrees  to  fight  the  said  Nlok  Ward  a  fair  stand-up  fight,  in  a 
f our-and-twenty-f oot  roped  ring,  half-minute  time,  aooording  to  the  New  Rules,  for  one  hun- 
dred pounds  a  side,  hali-way  between  London  and  Liverpool ;  the  place  to  be  dedded  by 
toss  at  the  last  deposit ;  neiuier  plaoe  to  exoeed  twenty  imles  from  the  direct  line  of  road, 
unless  mutually  agreed  upon  to  toe  oontrary.  The  fight  to  take  plaoe  on  Tuesday,  the  11th 
of  MaT.  In  pursuance  of  this  agreement  twentypounds  a  sloe  are  now  deposited.  A 
seoona  deposit  of  ten  pounds  a  siae  to  be  made  on  Thursday,  the  25th  inst.,  at  Mr.  Swain's, 
the  '  Greykound,'  Woodside,  Hatfield.  A  third  deposit  of  ten  pounds  a  side  at  the  '  Black 
Lion,'  Vinegar  Yard,  on  Thursday,  the  4th  of  March.  A  fourth  deposit  of  ten  pounds  a 
side  at  the  ^  BolL'  Hatfield,  on  Thursday,  the  Uth  of  March.  A  fifth  deposit  of  ten  pounds 
a  side  at  the  '  Black  lion '  aforesaid,  on  Thursday,  the  18th  of  March.  A  sixth  deposit  of 
ten  pounds  a  side  at  the  '  Cherry  Tree,'  Kingsland  Road,  on  Thursday,  the  25th  of  March. 
A  seventh  deposit  of  ten  pounds  a  side  at  Jem  Ward's,  Williamson  Square,  Liverpool,  on 
Thursday,  the  1st  of  ApriL  An  eighth  deposit  of  ten  pounds  a  side  at  the  Castle  Tavern, 
Holbom,  on  Thursday,  the  8th  of  A|^l ;  «nd  the  ninth  and  last  deposit  of  ten  pounds  a 
side  at  Toung  Dutch  Sam's,  the  'Black  Lion,'  Vinegar  Yard,  on  Thursday,  the  22nd  of 
April.  The  said  deposits  to  be  made  between  the  hours  of  eight  and  ten  o^clock,  or  the 
party  failing  to  forfeit  the  money  down.  The  men  to  be  in  the  ring  between  twelve  and 
one  o'clock,  or  at  an  early  hour  if  mutually  agreed  upon,  or  the  money  down  to  be  forfeited 
by  the  pariy  absent.    Two  umpires  and  a  referee  to  oe  chosen  on  the  ground ;  the  dedsion 
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the  stakeholder  to  name  the  next  time  and  place  of  meeting,  unless  a  referee  shall  have  been 
chosen,  to  whom  that  duty  shall  be  assigned.  The  fight  to  come  o£f  on  the  same  day  if  pos- 
sible ;  out  the  money  not  to  be  given  up  till  fairly  won  or  loet  by  a  fight.  The  ropes  and 
stakes  to  be  paid  for  by  the  men,  share  and  share  alike.  Neither  man  to  use  resin  or  other 
powder  to  his  hands  during  the  combat.  The  party  winning  the  toss  for  choice  of  place  to 
name  the  ground  seven  days  before  fighting  to  the  bickers  of  the  party  losing  the  toss." 

The  parties,  after  signing,  shook  hands  with  great  good  humour,  and 
joined  in  drinking  the  general  toast,  "May  the  best  man  win!"  Caunt 
expressed  much  mortification  at  the  assertion  which  he  said  had  been 
made  that  the  cause  of  his  loss  of  the  late  fight  was  attributable  to 
design  rather  than  accident.  He  protested  that  he  acted  from  the  ungo- 
vernable impulse  of  the  moment,  irritated  by  Ward's  going  down  at  the 
moment  he  was  within  his  reach.  He  said,  further,  that  he  would  profit  by 
his  experience,  and  be  specially  careful  to  avoid  a  similar  ^*  accident.'*  The 
backers  of  Ward  offered  to  take  six  to  four  on  the  issue ;  but  odds  were 
refused. 
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The  depogitfl  duly  made,  Young  Dutch  Sam,  who  acted  on  Nick  Ward's 
behalf,  won  the  toss  for  choice  of  ground,  and  named  Stratford -on- Avon  for 
the  place  pf  meeting.  The  selection  of  Shakespeare's  birthplace  proved 
judicious,  as  the  proceedings  from  first  to  last  passed  off  without  inter- 
ruption. We  may  perhaps  note  that  one  inducement  of  Ward  to  the 
choice  of  Stratford-on-Avon  might  be  that  there,  in  July,  1831,  his  brother 
Jem  closed  his  brilliant  career  by  defeating  Simon  Byrne  at  Willycuts, 
three  miles  from  the  town. 

Caunt  reached  Stratford  on  Monday  afternoon,  in  company  of  Tom 
Spring,  and  made  the  ^  Red  Horse "  his  resting-place.  Nick  Ward, 
accompanied  by  his  brother,  put  up  at  the  ''  White  Lion."  Every  inn  in 
the  place  was  crammed  to  overflowing,  and  many  who  were  unable  to  pro- 
cure beds  at  any  price  returned  to  Warwick  or  Leamington,  and  some  even 
to  Coventry,  necessitating  a  return  journey  the  next  morning.  We  must, 
in  justice  to  the  many  followers  of  the  four-square  Ring,  state  that  the 
utmost  order  and  regularity  prevailed  in  the  town  throughout  the  evening, 
and  that  hilarity,  joviality,  and  good  temper  prevailed  among  the  partisans 
of  both  men,  a  fact  which  we  would  commend  to  electors  and  political 
factions. 

All  were  astir  early,  and  there  was  a  strong  muster  of  Corinthians  of  the 
first  water — ^indeed,  the  "  upper  crust "  was  unusually  well  represented  by 
numerous  hunting  men  from  the  *^  shires,"  who,  by  liberal  expenditure, 
gave  the  good,  hospitable  fellow-townsmen  of  the  immortal  Will  every 
reason  to  be  grateful  for  the  selection  which  had  been  made ;  and  they,  on 
their  part,  showed  their  sense  of  the  obligation  conferred  by  their  civility 
and  the  moderation  of  their  charges. 

The  scene  of  action  was  in  a  field  at  Long  Marsden,  on  a  farm  belonging 
to  a  Mr.  Pratt;  and  thither  the  Commissary  proceeded  to  make  his 
arrangements,  and  thither  also  the  immense  cavalcade  of  equestrians  and 
charioteers,  as  well  as  innumerable  groups  of  pedestrians,  took  their  way  in 
due  time.  On  the  last  occasion  the  unlucky  ^*  footpads  "  were  thrown  out 
entirely,  but  on  this  they  had  undoubtedly  the  best  of  it,  for  they,  by  means 
of  short  cuts  and  familiar  paths,  shortened  their  pleasant  journey,  while 
those  who  were  on  four  legs — or  worse,  on  wheels — were  compelled  to 
scramble  and  jolt  over  roads  of  the  most  villainous  description,  in  which  the 
most  imminent  risks  of  spLUs  or  a  break-down  were  only  avoided  by  care 
and  good  luck.  In  fact,  many  of  those  who  endured  the  miseries  of  both 
roads  declared,  that  the  sixteen  miles  between  the  Andover  road  and 
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Crookham  Common,  with  all  its  horrors,  was  surpassed  by  the  shorter 
journey  from  Stratford  to  Long  Marsden. 

The  spot  was  admirably  selected,  and  the  ropes  and  stakes  pitched  upon 
a  piece  of  sound,  elastic  turf  that  delighted  the  cognoscenti.  The  immense 
multitude,  as  they  arrived,  arranged  themselves  in  a  most  orderly,  methodical 
manner.  The  day  was  beautiful,  the  country  around  green,  fresh,  and 
odoriferous  with  the  blossoms  of  the  may.  Everything  was  conducted  in  a 
style  to  ensure  general  satisfaction. 

Caunt  made  his  appearance  first,  with  an  oddly  assorted  pair  of  seconds 
as  ever  handled  a  champion  in  the  P.R.  They  were  old  Ben  Butler,  his 
uncle,  well  known  in  after  times  in  the  parlour  of  the  ^'  Coach  and  Horses ; " 
a  man  well  stricken  in  years,  and  a  cross-grained  old  curmudgeon  to  boot. 
With  him  appeared  Atkinson,  of  Nottingham,  a  9^  stone  man,  whose  dis- 
parity of  size  with  the  man  he  was  supposed  to  pick  up  excited  the  risibility 
of  old  ring-goers.  Benjamin  himself,  however,  seemed  particularly  well 
satisfied,  and  remarked  laughingly,  in  reply  to  a  jocose  observation  of  a 
bystander,  "  Never  thee  mind — Fm  not  goin'  to  tummle  down  ;  he's  big 
enow  for  me  I "  Had  the  fight  which  ensued  been  of  the  desperate  character 
of  Ben's  late  encounter  with  Brassey,  the  ill-assorted  pair  could  about  as 
much  have  carried  Colossus  Caunt  to  his  comer  as  they  could  have  carried 
the  Achilles  in  Hyde  Park.  Nick  had  with  him,  as  on  the  former  occa- 
sion, Harry  Holt  and  Dick  Curtis,  certainly  the  two  ablest  counsellors  on 
the  Midland,  Northern,  or  any  other  Circuit.  Tom  Spring,  who  was  in 
friendly  attendance  upon  Caunt,  addressed  an  emphatic  warning  to  the  big 
one  to  keep  his  temper,  cautioning  him  not  to  play  into  the  hands  of  his 
opponent  by  allowing  himself  to  be  irritated  by  his  shifty  dodges.  Caunt 
listened  with  a  grim,  self-satisfied  smile,  and  nodded  his  head,  as  much  as  to 
say  he  was  not  going  to  be  caught  this  time.  Each  man,  in  reply  to  a 
question,  declared  he  ^  never  felt  better  in  his  life,"  and  their  looks  justi- 
fied the  assertion.  Caunt  was  a  little  "finer  drawn"  than  at  their 
previous  meeting,  and  weighed,  when  stripped,  exactly  14st.  61b.  He  never 
went  to  scale  so  light  before — ^indeed,  it  was  not  an  excessive  weight 
for  a  big-boned  man  measuring  6  feet  2^  inches.  He  had,  however,  a 
narrow  escape  in  his  training,  for,  on  the  Sunday  week  previous,  in  his 
walking  exercise,  he  trod  on  a  stone,  and  turned  his  foot  aside  with  such 
suddenness  as  to  strain  the  muscles  of  his  leg  and  ankle  so  severely  that  he 
was  unable  to  walk  for  several  days,  exciting  the  serious  apprehensions  of 
his  friends;  with  rest  and  constant  surgical  care,  however,  he  overcame  the 
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mischief,  and  was  as  well  as  ever.  Ward  looked  to  as  a  trifle  too  fleshy. 
He  weighed  ISst  61h.,  101b.  more  than  when  he  fought  in  February. 

Some  time  preyiooslj  a  subscription  had  been  raised  to  produce  a 
^*  Champion's  Belt,"  to  be  given  to  the  victor  on  this  occasion,  and  to  be 
hereafter  transferable,  should  he  retire  from  the  Ring  or  be  beaten  by  a 
more  successful  candidate  for  fistic  honours.  This  belt,  under  the  super- 
intendence of  a  committee,  was  completed,  and  now  for  the  first  time  was  held 
forth  as  an  additional  incitement  to  bravery  and  good  conduct.  Previous 
to  the  commencement  of  the  battle,  Cicero  Holt,  the  well-known  orator  of 
the  Ring,  and  second  of  Nick  Ward,  approached  the  scratch,  and  silence 
being  called,  held  up  the  belt,  pronouncing  that  in  addition  to  the  stakes 
this  trophy  had  been  prepared  by  a  number  of  liberal  gentlemen,  as  a  spur 
to  the  honest  and  manly  feeling  which  it  was  desirable  should  ever  pervade 
the  minds  of  men  who  sought  distinction  in  the  Prize  Ring.  '*  Honour 
and  fair  play,"  it  was  their  opinion,  should  be  the  motto  of  English  boxers, 
and  it  would  be  their  proud  gratification  to  see  this  belt  girded  round  the 
loins  of  him,  whoever  he  might  be,  who  entitled  himself  in  spirit  and 
principle  to  the  terms  of  that  motto.  They  were  influenced  by  neither 
favour  nor  affection,  nor  by  prejudice  of  any  kind ;  all  they  desired  was 
that  the  best  man  might  win,  wear  this  trophy,  and  retain  it  so  long  as  he 
was  enabled  to  maintain  the  high  and  distinguished  title  of  Champion  of 
England.  On  resigning,  or  being  stripped  of  the  laurels  of  Championship, 
it  would  then  be  his  duty  to  transfer  this  proud  badge  to  his  more  fortunate 
successor,  and  thus  a  prize  would  be  established  which  it  would  ever  be  the 
pride  of  gallant  Englishmen  to  possess,  and  its  brightness,  he  trusted, 
would  never  be  tarnished  by  an  act  of  dishonour.  It  was  to  be  finally 
presented,  he  said,  when  complete,  at  a  dinner  to  be  given  at  Jem  Burn's^ 
where  the  subscription  originated,  on  Monday,  the  31st  instant. 

The  belt  was  then  exhibited  to  the  gaze  of  the  curious ;  it  is  composed 
of  purple  velvet,  and  lined  with  leather;  in  the  centre  are  a  pair  of  clasped 
hands  surrounded  by  a  wreath  of  the  Rose,  the  Thistle,  and  the  Shamrock, 
entwined  in  embossed  silver ;  on  each  side  of  this  are  three  shields  of  bright 
silver,  at  present  without  inscription,  but  on  these  are  to  be  engraven  the 
names  of  all  the  Champions  of  England  which  the  records  of  the  Fancy 
preserve,  to  conclude  with  the  name  of  the  conqueror  on  the  present  occa- 
sion. The  clasps  in  front  are  formed  of  two  hands  encased  in  sparring- 
gloves.  It  is  due  to  state  that  this  belt  is  altogether  very  beautifully 
executed,  and    highly  creditable   to   the   motives  and  good   feeling   to 
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which  its  origin  is  attributable.  Its  inspection  afforded  general  pleasure,  and 
the  oration  of  ^^  Cicero  "  was  received  with  loud  cheers.  Gaunt,  on  taking 
it  in  his  hand,  significantly  said  to  Nick  Ward,  **  This  is  mine,  Nick,"  to 
which  Ward  replied,  **  I  hope  the  best  man  may  win  it  and  wear  it" 

These  preliminaries,  so  novel  in  the  P.R.,  having  been  concluded,  the 
colours  of  the  men  were  entwined  on  the  stake,  and  umpires  and  a  referee 
having  been  chosen,  no  time  was  lost  in  preparing  for  action. 

The  betting  at  first  was  5  to  4  on  Ward,  though  we  never  could  under- 
stand the  quotation,  and  did  not  see  any  money  posted  at  the  odds.  At 
twenty  minutes  to  one  all  was  ready,  and  the  champions  toed  the  scratch  for 

THE  FIGHT. 


Bound  1. — The  men  faoed  eaofa  other  Tirith 
an  expression  of  good  humour  on  their  ooun- 
tenuices  that  oould  hardly  be  expected  by 
those  who  knew  how  they  had  expressed 
themselves  at  former  meetings.  Uannt's 
rough  lineaments  bore  a  grin  of  satisfaction, 
that  seemed  to  say  he  had  his  wishes  grati- 
fied. Ward,  though  he  also  smiled,  it  was  a 
yanishing  smile,  and  he  looked  eagerly  and 
anxiously  at  his  antagonist.  Ward's  atti- 
tude was  scientific  and  well  guarded,  his 
left  ready  for  a  lightning-shot,  as  he  poised 
himself  on  his  left  toe,  with  his  right  some- 
what across,  to  parry  the  possible  counter- 
hit  Gaunt  stood  erect,  as  if  to  make  the 
most  of  his  towering  height,  but  a  trifle 
backward.  Ward  moved  about  a  little,  as  if 
measuring  his  distance,  and  thon  let  go  his 
left*  It  was  not  a  determined  hit,  and  did 
not  get  home.  Gaunt  dashed  out  his  left  in 
return,  but  Nick  stopped  it  prettily.  How- 
ever, as  he  meantit  for  a  counter,  his  friends 
were  pleased  at  his  quickness,  and  cheered 
the  attempt,  especially  as  he  almost  instantly 
followed  it  with  a  lunge  from  the  right, 
which  just  reached  Ward's  neck.  The  big 
one  now  bored  in  for  a  close,  meaning  mis- 
chief. Ward  bobbed  his  head  aside,  de- 
livered a  slight  job,  and  wan  down  on  bis 
knees.  It  was  clear  that  Nick  meant  to 
fight  in  the  evasive  style  of  their  former 
encounter,  but  it  was  also  clear  from  Gaunt*8 
coolness  that  he  was  likely  to  have  more 
trouble  over  this  day's  business^  and  we 
heard  no  more  about  odds  upon  Ward. 

2. — The  men  faced  each  other  as  before, 
no  harm  as  yet  having  been  done  on  either 
side.  Gaunt  now  began  mancouvring  in 
rather  an  ungainly  manner  ;  but  as  some  of 
his  movements  suggested  a  plunge  in,  Nick 
was  resolved  to  be  first,  ana  let  go  his  left 
on  Gaunt*8  mouth,  who  heeded  not  the  blow, 
but  dashed  out  loft  and  right.  The  blows 
were  wild,  but  his  right  reached  Ward's 
cheek ;  and  Gaunt  was  pulling  himself 
together  for  heavy  punchmg,  when  once 


more  Ward  slipped  his  foot,  and  was  on 
both  knees.  Gaunt  threw  up  both  hands, 
and  gave  a  sort  of  guttural  '*  Uur,  hur  ! "  a« 
he  looked  at  the  cunning  face  of  his  oppo- 
nent, then  walked  to  his  own  comer.  The 
big  one's  friends  were  delighted  at  this 
proof  of  caution,  and  cheered  lustily. 

8. — Ward  came  up  with  a  keen  and  anxious 
look  at  his  opponent.  Ben  nodded,  and 
flourished  his  long  arms  like  the  sails  of  a 
windmilL  He  seemed  ready  to  let  Ward 
lead  off  and  then  take  his  ohuioe  of  going  in 
for  the  return.  Ward  drew  back  at  arm's 
length,  and  Gaunt  hit  short  more  than  once, 
but  Nick  did  not  get  near  enough  for  an 
effective  return.  C^unt,  with  a  grim  smile, 
almost  rolled  in,  sending  out  left  and  right 
as  he  came.  His  right  just  reached  Ward's 
head,  who  hit  up  sharpl^  and  then  slipped 
down,  as  though  from  his  own  blow.  It  was 
a  very  questionable  get-down,  but  there  was 
no  appeal 

4. — ^Nick  seemed  to  feel  that  he  was  by  no 
means  taking  the  lead,  and  he  was  told  that 
unless  he  hit,  and  kept  Gaunt  employed  in 
defending  himself,  ho  would  bore  in  on  him 
oontinuiwy.  Tlie  advice  was  doubtless 
Botmd,  but  it  wanted  more  pluck  than  Niok 
possessed  to  put  it  in  practice.  Nick  hit  out 
with  his  left,  but  not  near  enough ,  and  Gaunt 
stopped  him,  amid  some   cheering ;  Gaunt 

Eaused,  as  if  expecting  Ward  to  come  closer, 
ut  he  did  not,  so  he  let  fly,  and  in  a  sort  of 
ding-dong  rally  gave  Ward  a  tidy  smack  on 
the  nose ;  Nick  jobbed  him  heavily  three  or 
four  times,  then  dropped  so  close  to  Gaunt 
that  they  both  rolled  over,  the  big  one 
falling  heavily  on  Nick.  On  rising  blood 
was  seen  oozing  from  Ward's  nose,  and  the 
first  event  was  awarded  to  Gaunt,  amidst 
the  cheers  of  his  friends,  and  to  the  astonish- 
ment of  Ward's  backers. 

6. — ^The  faces  of  both  men  were  flushed 
from  the  blows  received,  and  Caunt,  who 
was  anxious  to  be  at  work,  went  in  at  once, 
left  and  right,  again  catching  Ward  upon 
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the  noie,  and  inereasing  the  appearance 
of  claret.    Ward  made  no  return,  he  was  too 


anxious  to  get  away,  and  on  Gaunt  grappling 
him,  he  got  quickly  down,  Otunt  stumbling 
forward  and  falling  over  him. 


6.— The  rounds  were  too  short  and  hurried 
to  admit  of  much  in  the  way  of  description. 
Gaunt,  still  eager  to  be  at  work,  tried  his 
left,  but  was  stopped.  Gounter-hits  with 
the  left  followed,  hut  though  Nick  was  a 
fine  counter-hitter,  he  never  exhibited  any 
great  relish  for  that  mode  of  fighting— the 
most  telling  in  its  effects  and  most  exdting 
to  witness  of  all  practised  in  the  P.  R. 
Gaunt  lashed  out  with  his  left,  and  on  Nick's 
cleverly  avoiding  the  smash,  rushed  to 
in-fighting.  NidE,  however,  pursued  his 
plan  of  getting  down,  but  Gaunt  came 
neavfly  upon  mm.  Although  up  to  the 
present  tmie  Gaunt  had  not  done  much 
execution,  yet  he  was  certainly  getting  the 
best  of  tiie  fight,  and  he  maintained  his 
improvement  in  his  style  of  hitting,  sub- 
stituting straight  hits  from  the  shouKler  for 
the  overhanded  chops  which  had  formerly 
marked  his  attempts. 

7.— Ward  tried  ioregainthelead-^hehad 
ever  had  it— and  let  fly  with  his  left,  but  he 
had  not  sufficient  courage  to  go  dose  to  his 
man,  and  once  again  the  blow  fell  short. 
He  stopped  Gaunt's  attempt  at  a  return 
with  his  left,  which  came  pretty  heavr  and 
quickly,  and  on  the  latters  rushing  m  for 
close  work  Nick  dropped  on  his  knees. 
There  was  no  blow  struck  in  this  round,  and 
Gaunt,  who  was  about  to  deliver,  wisely 
restrained  his  hand,  and  with  his  deep,  short 
laugh,  shook  his  finirer  menadngly  at  Ward 
as  he  knelt,  and  walked  away. 

8.— Up  to  this  period  no  material  damage 
had  been  done  on  dther  side„  few  of  the  hits 
having  more  than  a  ddn-deep  effect.  Ward 
still  preserved  his  elegant  attitude,  and  tried 
his  left,  but  did  not  get  home,  and  Gaunt 
hit  short  at  the  bodv  with  his  right.  Nick 
now  steadied  himself  for  mischief,  and,  after 
a  short  pause,  threw  his  left  with  the  quidc- 
neas  of  Ughtidng,  and  caught  Gaunt  over  the 
right  eyebrow,  on  wbidi  it  left  a  gaping 
wound,  from  which  a  copious  crimson  stream 
flowed  over  the  undamaged  optic  and  down 
his  cheek.  Gaunt  hit  out  wudly,  left  and 
right ;  Ward,  in  retreating,  fell  on  his  knees, 
and  Gaunt  tumbled  over  him. 

9. — Atkinson  was  seen  to  be  busily  engaged 
in  stopping  the  flow  of  daret  from  Gaunt's 
evebrow  when  "Time!'*  was  called.  At 
the  sound  Gaunt  Jumped  up  vigorously,  and 
continued  the  contest  with  a  figurehead 
anjrthing  but  improved  by  the  crimson  stain 
which  marked  its  right  side.  Nick  smiled 
at  his  handiwork,  wuted  for  his  man,  and 
as  Gaunt  came  plunnng  in.  met  him  with  a 
heavy  hit  from  the  Im  on  the  chedc,  opening 
an  andent  wound  originally  infiicted  by 
Brassey,  and  starting  a  fresh  tap  of  daret. 
Gaunt  was  stung  by  the  hits,  and  dashed  in 
left  and  right ;  but  Ward  adhered  to  his 


dropping  tactics,  and  again  fell  on  hii  knees, 
amiost  strong  expressions  of  disapprobation. 

10.— Ward  again  tried  his  left,  but  was 
unsuccessful;  Gaunt  came  in,  and  after  a 
couple  of  slight  exchanges,  left  and  right, 
Nick  got  down. 

11. — Gaimt  came  up  nothing  daunted, 
stopped  an  attempt  with  Ward's  left,  and 
made  a  terrific  rush,  which  if  as  dumsv  as 
the  elephant's  was  almost  as  ixreristible. 
Nidc  retreated,  stopping  left  and  right,  till 
he  fell  under  the  ropes,  amidst  ones  of  dis- 
satisfaction, Gaunt  oropping  on  him. 

12.— Ward  stopped  Oaunt's  left  and  tight, 
and  almost  immediately  dropped  on  his  knees, 
and  while  in  that  position  instantly  hit  up 
left  and  right,  delivering  both  blows  heavily  ; 
that  from  his  right,  on  Gaunt's  ear,  from 
whence  blood  was  drawn,  was  evidently  a 
stinger.  Spring,  who  witnessed  this,  ex- 
claimed against  so  cowardly  a  practice,  and 
observed  that  the  blows  of  Ward  were 
obviously  foul,  inasmuch  as  Ward  had  no 
more  tight  to  hit  when  down  on  his  knees 
than  Gaunt  had  a  ri^ht  to  strike  him  in  that 
position.  The  umpires,  however,  did  not 
mterfere,  and  the  referee  cautioned  Ward 
to  be  more  circumspect  in  his  conduct. 

13. — Gaunt,  livdv  as  a  young  buffalo, 
rushed  to  the  seratcn  the  moment  time  was 
caUed,  and  immediately  made  plav.  Nick, 
as  usual,  retreated,  when  Gaunt  endeavouied 
to  dose,  but  Nick  in  his  cowardly  way 
dropped  on  both  knees.  Gaunt's  right  hand 
was  np.  and  he  was  unable  to  restrain  the 
falling  blow,  but  it  f eU  lighUy,  and  although 
"down "  no  claim  was  made.  (Spring  and 
Atkinson  both  cautioned  Gaunt  to  be  more 
careful,  for,  however  unintentioniU,  if  he 
struck  his  opponent  when  down  the  oon- 
aeouenoes  migfit  be  serious.) 

14.— Gaunt  led  off.  and  caught  Nick  on 
the  side  of  his  head  with  his  left,  and 
repeated  the  dose  on  the  oppodte  side  with 
his  right  Nick  popped  in  a  touch  with  his 
left  on  Gaunt's  namd  promontoiv— Gaunt 
missed  a  terrific  hit  with  his  r&ht,  and 
Nick  went  on  his  knees  to  avoia  punish- 
ment, 

15.— Gaunt,  who  was  now  evidentlv  pro- 
voked l^  the  cowardly  game  of  Wardmget- 
ting  down  in  every  round,  the  moment  he 
came  to  the  scratch  msned  to  him,  and 
endeavoured  to  get  him  within  his  grasp  in 
such  away  as  to  be  enabled  to  fall  with  him. 
Unluckily,  however,  instead  of  catchinc 
him  round  the  body  he  caught  him  round 
the  neck,  and.  In  this  manner,  liftins  him 
oS  the  ground,  for  a  short  time  hda  him 
suspended.  He  then  let  him  go,  but  did 
not  succeed  In  civing  him  the  aerun^  he 
contemplated.  Instmd  ot  this,  he  hit  the 
back  or  his  own  head  against  the  stakes^ 
and  incnired  an  ugly  concussion. 

Ifi.— Gaunt  came  up  full  of  life  and  fh»lle, 
and  was  first  at  the  scratch.  Nick  made 
pky  with  his  left,  but  Gaunt  stopped  and 
got  away.    Gaunt  hit  short  with  his  right, 


re 


PUOILISTIOA, 


[PBBIOD  YIL    1886-1845. 


Mid  after  a  short  patue  right-hand  hiti  were 
exchanged— Nick  at  the  head,  Gannt  at  the 
body .  Caunt  immediately  closed,  and  caught 
Nick's  pimple  under  his  ann,  but  Nick 
slipped  down,  and  looked  up  m  if  expecting 
to  be  hit. 

17.— Tiifling  exchanges,  when  Nick  again 
provokingly  supped  on  his  knees. 

18.- Caunt  led  off,  iilanted  his  left 
slightly,  and  Nick  down  on  hia  knees. 
Caunt  looked  at  him  deiisiyelTand  lauded, 
exclaiming,  "  It  won't  do  to-ai^,  Nick/* 

19.— Caunt  still  fresh  as  a  four-year-old, 
and  first  to  the  scratch,  Nick  evidently 
fearful  of  approaching  too  near.  Gaunt 
made  a  feint,  with  his  l^t,  and  then  deliyered 
a  tremendous  round  right-handed  blow  on 
the  base  of  Ward's  ribs ;  the  blow  waa  too 
high,  or  it  might  have  told  fearfully.  Nick 
let  |;o  hia  left,  and  Gaunt  jumped  back,  but 
again  coming  to  the  charge  Ward  retreated. 
Gaunt  following  him  up  affain  seised  him 
with  a  Herculean  grip  rouna  the  neck,  lifted 
him  clean  off  the  gix)und,  and  then  fell 
squash  upon  him. 

20. — Some  tolerably  good  exchanges,  in 
which  Nick  hit  straightest,  but  immediatelv 
went  down— Caunt  pointing  at  him  with 
contempt. 

21.— Nick  tried  his  left  and  right,  but 
missed,  his  timidity  evidently  preventing 
his  getting  suflSciently  near  to  hia  man. 
Caunt  again  seized  him,  lifted  him  up,  and 
fell  upon  him,  but  lightly. 

22.— Caunt  hit  short  at  the  body  with  his 
right,  and  tried  his  left,  which  was  stopped. 
Counter-hits  with  the  right,  ditto  vrith  the 
left,  when  Nick  went  down. 

23.— Ward  planted  hia  left  heavily  on 
Caunt's  mug,  and  opened  his  previous 
wounds ;  this  he  followed  with  a  touch  from 
his  right  on  the  ear.  Caunt  runhed  wildlv 
to  the  charge,  but  Nick,  as  usuaL  tumbled, 
this  time  rolling  over  away  from  Caunt. 

24. — Gaunt  rushed  forward,  and  delivered 
hia  left  and  right  on  Ward's  nob,  the  first 
on  his  nose,  the  eeoond  on  the  side  of  his 
head ;  Ward's  nose  again  trickled  with  the 
purple  fiuid.  Nick  went  down  on  his  knees, 
amidst  shouts  of  disapprobation. 

25.— Gaunt  delivered  his  left  on  the  head 
and  right  on  the  body,  with  stinging  effect, 
and  Nick  went  down. 

26.— Nick  again  had  it  on  his  nose  from 
the  left,  and  dropped  on  his  knees.  Gaunt, 
who  had  his  ngbt  up  with  intent  to  de- 
liver, withheld  the  blow,  and  walked  away. 

27.— Nick  slow  in  approaching  the  scratch, 
and  Gaunt  impatient  to  be  at  him.  Holt 
cautioned  Gaunt  not  to  cross  the  scratch  till 
his  man  reached  it.  Gaunt  let  fly  with  his 
right,  and  aj^n  caught  Nick  heavily  on  the 
body,  following  this  up  with  a  smart  touch 
from  his  left  on  the  mazzaid.  Nick  again 
went  down  on  one  knee,  and,-  while  in  that 
position,  struck  Caunt  with  his  left.  Gaunt 
stooped,  nodded,  and  lauehed  at  hhn,  as  he 
looked  up  in  his  face.    Nick  also  nodded 


and  laughed.  "  We'll  have  a  fair  fight  to-day, 
Nick."  said  Gaunt. 

28.— Good  counter-hits  with  the  left,  when 
Gaunt  once  more  grasped  Ward,  and  held 
him  up ;  but  Ward  slipped  from  his  arms, 
and  got  down. 

29. — Ward  slow,  when  Gaunt  planted  two 
right-handed  hits  on  Ward's  jaw  and  neck. 
Ward  slipped  down  on  one  knee,  but  Gaunt 
refrained  from  striking  him,  although  enti- 
tled to  do  so  by  the  rules  of  the  Bing. 

80. — Gaunt  lost  no  time  in  rushing  to  his 
man,  and  planted  his  right  heavily  ou  the 
side  of  his  head.  Ward  hit  widely  left  and 
right,  and  went  down  on  his  fooe. 

81. — Ward  evidently  began  to  lose  all 
confidence,  and  fought  extremely  ah^. 
Gaunt  rushed  in,  oaught  his  head  under  his 
arm,  and  although  he  might  have  hit  him 
with  great  seventy,  he  restrained  himself, 
and  let  him  fall. 

82. — Ward  came  up  evidently  counter  to 
his  own  inclinations,  being  urged  forward 
by  his  seconds.  Gaunt  caught  nim  left  and 
right,  and  he  fell  to  avoid  further  punish- 
ment. 

88. — Gaunt  gave  a  Inngeing  slap  with  his 
right  on  Ward^s  pimple,  when  Ward  dropped 
on  both  knees,  and  popped  his  head  between 
Caunt's  knees.  He  seemed  disposed  to  poke 
in  anywhere  out  of  danger's  way,  and  any 
odds  were  offered  on  Gaunt. 

84.— Caunt  rushed  in  to  mill,  but  Ward 
had  obviously  made  up  his  mind  to  be  satis* 
fied,  and  down  he  went  without  a  blow. 

85,  and  last— Ward  was  ** kidded"  up 
once  mora  by  his  second  and  bottle-holder  • 
but  it  was  clear  that  all  the  King's  horses 
and  all  the  King's  men  could  not  draw  him 
to  the  scratch  with  anything  like  a  determi- 
nation to  protract  the  combat.  Gaunt  let 
fiy  right  and  left  at  his  mug,  and  down  he 
went  for  the  last  time.  His  brother  ran  to 
him,  but  it  was  all  up ;  and  as  the  only  ex- 
cuse for  such  a  termination  to  the  battle, 
Nick  pretended  that  his  ribs  were  broken 
from  the  heavy  right-handed  hits  of  Gaunt, 
and  that  he  was  incapable  of  continuing  the 
contest.  Caunt  was  thus  proclaimed  the 
conqueror,  and  «  THE  CHAMPION  OP 
ENGLAND,"  amidst  a  general  cheer,  and 
expressions  of  contempt  towards  Ward— so 
strongly  emphasised  that  the  usual  collection 
for  the  losing  man  was  omitted  by  Holt, 
who  shook  a  hat  with  a  few  halfpence  he  had 
himself  dropped  into  it,  and  then  put  them 
in  his  pocket  vrith  a  laugh. 

We  examined  the  supposed  fracture  in  his 
ribs,  but  could  discover  nothing  beyond 
severe  contusions.  It  will  be  recollected 
that  Brasaey  closed  his  labours  with  Gaunt 
upon  similar  grounds,  though  perhaps  with 
better  reason.  Nick  wus  uimediately  con- 
veyed to  his  omnibus,  where  he  became 
prostrate  in  mind  and  body,  exdting  bat 
little  svmpathy  in  the  breasts  of  the  general 
body  of  spectators.  The  fight  lasted  forty- 
seven  minutes.    The  ceremony  of  girding 
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Oaant  with  the  Champion's  Belt  then  took 
pkoe,  BSkd  it  wm  put  round  his  loins,  with 
»  hearW  wish  from  those  who  witnessed  his 
unAinohing  ooursfe  from  first  to  last,  as  well 
as  his  manly  forbearance  amidst  cowardly 
provocation,  that  he  misht  long  retain  it. 
He  af terwvds  went  to  Ward's  carriage,  and 
offered  him  all  the  consolations  of  which  he 
was  susceptible,  hoping  that  they  mi^ht 
hereafter  be  the  best  friends,  a  feeling  which 
Jem  Ward,  who  evidently  blushed  for  the 
pusillanimity  of  his  brother,  good-naturedly 
zeoiprocated.  Gaunt,  he  saicL  had  proved 
himself  the  better  man,  and  snould  <^ways 
be  an  acceptable  guest  at  his  house,  we 
ouffht  to  have  mentioned  that  Gaunt,  on 
quitting  the  ring,  disdained  to  do  so  in  the 
usual  way,  but  leaped  dear  over  the  ropes, 
a  height  of  four  feet  six,  and  on  his  way 
home  ran  a  pretty  Isst  race  against  a 
''Corinthian*'  across  a  piece  of  ploughed 
land  for  a  bottle  of  wine,  which  he  deverly 
won. 

Bemakks.— The  report  of  this  fight  tells 
its  own  tale.  Nick  iVard's  conduct  com- 
pletely confirmed  the  suspidons  of  his 
chicken-hearted  pretensions.  He  wanted 
that  one  requisite  of  all  others  indispensable 
to  a  pugilist— courage ;  and  although  his 
sdence  was  unauestionable,  it  can  tmly  be 
displayed  to  advantage  in  the  sparring 
sohooL  As  he  said  himself  after  his  fight 
with  Sambo  Sutton,  he  **  was  not  out  out 
for  a  flighting  man ',  and  the  best  advice  we 
can  give  him  is  to  retire  altogether  from  the 
Ring.  Gaunt,  who  from  the  first  booked 
victory  as  certain,  sustained  his  character 
for  bravery,  and  left  off  as  fresh  as  when  he 
commenced,  although  somewhat  damaged 
in  the  frontispiece.  His  right  eyebrow  and 
cheek  were  much  swollen,  and  the  back  of 
his  head  diiph^ed  a  prominent  bump  of 
oombativeness  from  the  fall   against  the 


stakes.  His  hands  were  tittle  damaged,  but 
the  knuckle  of  his  right  hand  showed  that 
it  had  come  in  ugly  contact  with  Nick's 
"  pimple  *'  or  ribs.  He  was  much  improved 
in  his  style  of  fighting  since  his  former 
exhibitions  in  the  King ;  instead  of  hitting 
over  the  guard,  as  was  his  former  practice, 
he  hit  straight  from  the  shoulder,  and 
having  learuM  to  lead  off  with  hii  left,  was 
enabled  the  more  effectively  to  bring  the 
heavy  weight  of  his  right  into  useful  play. 
He  still,  however,  hit  round  with  his  nsht, 
and  the  most  severe  blows  whioh^  Ward 
received  during  the  contest  were  those 
which  were  planted  on  the  ribs  and  side  of 
the  head  with  this  hand.  These  blows,  with 
the  heavv  falls,  to  which  was  superadded 
the  weight  of  his  antagonist,  no  doubt 
tended  to  extinguish  the  little  courage  he 
might  have  possessed.  Gaunt  was  carefully 
seconded  by  his  aged  unde  and  Atkinson, 
and  although,  had  it  been  necessary  to  carry 
him  to  his  comer,  they  might  not  have  been 
able  to  afford  him  the  requisite  assistance, 
as  that  necessity  did  not  arise  no  fault  was 
to  be  found.  Throughout  the  battle  excdlent 
order  was  maintained,  and  there  were  none 
of  those  irregularities  observable  on  the 
former  occasion.  Jem  Ward  and  his  friends 
oonduoted  themselves  with  great  propriety, 
and  submitted  to  defeat  as  well  as  to  the  loss 
of  their  money  with  as  good  a  grace  as  could 
well  have  been  expected.  To  the  amateurs 
and  patrons  of  British  boxing  the  conduct 
of  Nick  Ward  was  most  diipleanng,  and 
they  one  and  all  declared  that  they  had 
never  seen  a  man  whose  pretensions  to  the 
Championship  had  been  mora  disgracefully 
exposed.  Gaunt  came  to  town  the  same 
nighty  accompanied  by  Tom  Spring,  and  on 
reaching  the  "Castle*'  was  recdved  with 
universal  congratulations. 


Gaunt  now  resolved,  after  the  fashion  of  our  great  public  performers,  to 
make  a  trans- Atlantic  trip,  to  show  the  New  World  a  specimen  of  an 
Old  World  champion,  and  to  add  another  '^  big  thing  "  to  the  country  of 
'^  big  things ; "  though  in  this  America  sustained  her  eminence  by  sending 
us  a  bigger  champion  than  our  "  Big  Ben  **  himself,  in  the  form  of 
Charles  Freeman,  of  whom  more  anon. 

Ben's  departure  was  thus  announced  on  the  10th  of  September,  1841 — 
*^  Ben  Gaunt,  Ghampion  of  England,  sailed  from  Liverpool  for  New  York 
on  Thursday,  taking  with  him  the  Ghampion's  Belt,  for  which,  he  says,  any 
Yankee  may  become  a  candidate." 

In  the  New  York  Spirit  of  the  Times  of  November  18th  we  find  this 
paragraph : — 


**  Gaunt,  the  *  Champion  of  England,'  arrived  on  Konday  week  last  in  the  packet  ship 
•  Europe,'  bringing  ?rith  him  the  Champion's  Belt    Ue  has  appeared  several  times  at  the 
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Bow«r7  Theatre,  in  '  Life  in  London/  being  Introdneed  in  the  scene  opening  with  Tom 
Gribb's  Bparring-room.  He  is  an  immeosely  powerful  man,  two  or  three  inches  above  six 
feet  in  height,  and  well  proportioned.  Caunt's  reputation  at  home  is  that  of  a  liberal,  manly 
fellow;  prodigious  strength  and  thorough  game  have  won  him  more  battles  than  hu 
science,  though  he  is  no  chicken.  The  following  challenge  has  appeared  in  some  of  the 
daily  papers :  *  Challenge— To  Oannt,  the  Champion  of  England.— Sir,  I  will  fight  you  for 
GOO  dollars,  three  months  from  this  date,  the  forfeit  money  to  be  put  up  at  any  time  and  place 
yon  may  name.    Yon  can  find  me  at  646,  Qrand  Street^— Tours,     Jamss  Jbkolomon/ " 

This  challenge,  of  course,  was  mere  *'  buncombe."  After  a  profitable  and 
pleasant  tour,  in  which,  as  he  declared  on  his  return,  he  met  nothing  but 
hospitality  and  civility  from  our  American  cousins,  Ben  returned  to 
England  early  in  1842,  accompanied  by  a  magnificent  specimen  of 
humanity  named  Charles  Freeman,  dubbed,  for  circus  and  theatre  pur- 
poses, '^  Champion  of  the  World ;"  and  truly,  if  bulk  and  height  were  the 
prime  requisites  of  a  boxer,  Charles  Freeman  was  unapproachable  in  these 
respects. 

The  first  mention  of  Freeman  is  in  a  letter  from  Caunt,  dated  from  New 
York,  December  20th,  1841,  in  which  we  suspect  the  hand  of  some  Yankee 
Barnum,  rather  than  the  fist  of  burly  Ben,  may  be  detected.  Caunt 
says,  ^'  I  declared  my  intention  of  not  fighting  in  America,  but  if  anything 
can  tempt  me  to  change  my  intention,  it  will  be  the  following  circum- 
stance : — 

"  When  at  Philadelphia  I  intended  taking  a  Southern  tour,  but  an  unexpected  circum- 
stance brought  me  back  to  New  York.  There  appeared  a  challenge  in  the  papers  of  New 
York  from  the  Michigan  Qiant  to  me ;  my  friends  at  New  York  went  to  try  to  make  a  match 
with  him ;  the^  offered  to  back  me  for  ten  thousand  dollars  a  side,  and  sent  for  me  to  return 
as  soon  as  possible.  There  is  no  match  made  yet,  but  it  is  likely  there  wiU  be  soon.  I  am 
quite  prepared  to  fight  him— he  is  the  only  man  who  could  draw  me  from  my  first  detemii- 
nation.  This  Qiant  is  seven  feet  three  inches  high,  proportionally  stout,  and  very  active ;  he 
can  turn  twenty-five  somersets  in  succession,  can  nold  a  large  man  out  at  arm's  length,  he 
weighs  3S3lb.,  and  has  nothing  but  muscle  on  his  bones.  I  have  aU  reasons  to  bdieve  a 
mateh  will  be  made.  I  expect  to  be  in  Bngland  in  a  short  time  if  the  above  match  is  not 
made,  when  I  shall  be  ready  to  accommodate  Bendigo.  You  wiU  oblige  me  by  inserting 
some  or  the  whole  of  the  above  in  your  valuable  columns. 

I  remain,  Yours,  ace.,  **  BENJAMIN  GAUNT." 

<*  New  York,  December  20th,  1841.» 

That  there  were  showmen  before  Artemus  Ward,  as  ingenious,  if  not  so 
**  genial  *'  or  witty,  the  reader  must  allow.  The  bathos  of  being  ready  for 
little  Bendigo,  after  disposing  of  a  monster  '^  seven  feet  three  inches  high, 
and  proportionally  stout,"  and  "weighing  238t  111b.,"  is  overwhelming. 
The  '^  gag  *'  is  sufficiently  indicated  by  another  paragraph  from  a  New  York 
paper,  in  which  the  "  Michigan  Giant "  becomes  the  ^  New  York  Baby," 
without  any  mention  of  fistic  collision  between  the  so-called  ^^  Champions." 

"  The  amateurs  of  the  RinjS  have  been  on  the  *]d  wivy '  (according  to  a  notorious  ex- 
justice  of  police)  since  the  arrival  of  the  English  Champion,  Caunt.  He  has  just  concluded 
a  successful  enlargement  at  one  of  the  Philadelphia  theatras,  after  having  appeared  several 
nights  here  at  the  Bowery,  in  '  Life  in  London.^    Gaunt  has  put  on  the  gloves  for  a  friendly 
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sei-to  with  most  of  our  amatenn  at  Hudson's  '  SparTUi|;  Kooms  and  Pistol  Gallery,'  corner 
of  Broadway  and  Chambers  Street ;  he  hits  hard,  and  is  as  active  as  a  bottle  imp.  Bat '  a 
bal^  *  has  at  length  been  found  whopromises  to  show  both  fun  and  fijght,  in  the  shape  of  a  young 
New  Yorker,  standing  seven  feet  in  his  stoddngs,  and  whose  weight  is  three  nundred  and 
fifteen  pounds.  His  name  is  Charles  Freeman,  and  he  ii  about  the  tallest  specimen  of  our 
dty  boys  that  ever  came  under  the  notice  of  the  '  Tall  Son  of  York.'  He  has  immense 
muscular  developments,  and  is  well  put  together,  with  arms  and  \m  strong  enough  for  the 
worldng-beam  or  piston-rod  of  a  Mississippi  steamboat.  Freeman  has  lately  returned  from 
a  visit  through  the  British  Provinces,  where  he  was  sufficiently  successful  to  lay  claim  to 
Csssar's  motto,  '  Fem,  vidi,  viei,*  At  Halifax,  recentlv,  some  one  sent  hun  a  challenge, 
which  was  accepted,  but  upon  seeing  the  '  New  York  Baby,'  waived  the  honour  of  meeting 
him,  except  with  the  muffles  on.  It  is,  we  believe,  arranged  that  our  specimen  youtib  shaU 
aooorapany  the  English  Chaminon  back  to  the  Old  World,  where,  well  lay  a  pile,  they'll  be 
gravelled  to  match  him.^ 


These  pilot  balloons  were  soon  followed  by  the  return  of  the  doughty  Ben 
with  his  Giant  proteg^,  in  the  month  of  March,  1 842.  The  ^'  sparring  tours ' ' 
were  carried  out  by  Ben  and  his  Giant  partner,  including  appearances  at 
provincial  theatres,  &c.,  with  an  undercurrent  of  pugilistic  challenges  and 
*' correspondence"  kept  up  in  the  sporting  papers,  in  which  the  Tipton  Slasher 
challenged  the  American  Giant,  and  Bendigo  now  and  then  offered  terms 
to  Ben  himself.  These  do  not  belong  to  a  history  of  pugilism,  and  we  pass 
them  by,  with  a  mere  reference  to  our  notice  of  Freeman's  fiasco  with  the 
clumsy  Tipton  Slasher  in  another  place.  (See  Life  of  Wh^liam  Pkrrt, 
Chapter  IV.) 

We  may  here  interject  a  paragraph  to  say  that  the  cup  which  Ben  was 
wont  to  exhibit  to  visitors  to  St.  Martin's  Lane,  as  the  '*  Champion  of 
England's  Cup,"  was  a  handsome  piece  of  plate,  subscribed  for  by  a  number 
of  Ben's  admirers  and  friends  in  Newcastle,  Gateshead,  Nottingham, 
&c.,  and  presented  to  him  at  a  "spread"  at  Izzy  Lazarus's,  ''Cross 
Keys,"  Gateshead,  on  the  date  given  in  the  inscription,  which  was  as 
follows:  "Presented  to  Benjamin  Caunt,  Champion  of  England,  by  his 
Newcastle  friends,  as  a  token  of  respect  for  his  abilities  as  a  pugilist  and 
his  conduct  as  a  man,  July  6th,  1842." 

That  Ben  kept  himself  before  the  public,  may  be  gathered  from  the 

following  comprehensive  challenge,   which   we   select   from   several  of 

the  same  character,  and  which  served  for  gossip  for  the  gobemouohes  in 

1848  and  1844  :— 

**  A  WOBD  FROM  THB  CHAMPION. 
'*To  the  Editor  of  BeW9  Life  m  LoruUm, 
"  Sib,— 8eemg  a  challenge  from  Bendiro  this  week,  I  shall  be  happy  to  meet  hfm  on  his 
own  terme,  £200a  ndefin  whieh  I  heartily  hope  he  will  not  disappoint  me).    Iwillmeethim 
at  my  own  house,  on  Tuesday  evening  next,  to  stakenot  less  than  £20  as  a  first  deposit.  Should 
this  challenge  not  be  accepted,  I  wOl  fi^t  Bendigo,  Tkss  Parker,  end  the  Tipton  Slasher, 
once  eaoh  within  six  months,  for  £200aside,  and  shsJl  be  prepared  to  droosit  £60— vis^  £20 
each  match-~as  the  first  deposit,  any  time  at  my  house,  or  at  Tom  Spring's,  the  Oastle 
Tavern.  Holboro.     Should  this  not  be  *  a  go '  within  four  months,  I  shaU  beg  most  re- 
spectfully to  decline  the  Bing  altogether.  _ .  _,^ 
^Janiiiy  aist,  1844."  ^^     ^                                                           « B.  OAUNT. . 

VOL.  m.  7 
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By  manj  it  was  thought  that  the  severe  accident  which  had  occurred  to 
Bendigo,  and  occasioned  a  forfeit  by  him  of  £75  to  Tass  Parker,  had 
placed  another  contest  between  him  and  the  ponderous  Ben  out  of  the 
question.  This  did  not,  however,  prove  to  be  the  case.  At  a  sporting 
dinner  at  Owen  Swift's,  at  which,  besides  a  full  muster  of  Corinthians, 
Tom  Spring,  Peter  Crawley,  Jem  Bum,  Frank  Redmond,  Tom  Oliver, 
Dan  Dismore,  Bill  Jones,  and  many  of  the  ^  professionals  "  were  present, 
the  matter  of  the  Championship  was  formally  discussed. 

Therein,  with  the  consent  of  Caunt,  Bendigo  was  matched  to  fight  him 
for  £200,  Caunt's  subscription  belt,  and  the  Championship,  and  the  Tipton 
Slasher  staked  £10  as  a  first  deposit  to  fight  the  winner.  How  the  first 
of  these  events  did  come  off  (unsatisfactorily),  and  how  the  second  did  not 
come  off  at  all,  are  f  uUy  recorded  in  the  lives  of  Bendigo  and  of  William 
Pbbbt.  Suffice  it  here  to  say  that  Caunt  lost  his  third  battle  with  Bendigo 
by  falling  without  a  blow.     (See  Chapter  I.,  page  28,  ante,) 

A  fearful  catcwtrophe,  by  which  the  Champion  suffered  a  heavy  domestic 
bereavement,  occurred  during  Caunt's  temporary  absence  from  London  on 
a  visit  to  some  country  friends  in  Hertfordshire. 

By  a  fire  which  suddenly  broke  out  at  the  "  Coach  and  Horses,"  St. 
Martin's  Lane,  of  which  Caunt  was  at  this  time  the  landlord,  two  of 
Caunt's  children,  and  the  servant  by  whom  they  were  attended,  were  burnt 
to  death.  The  facts  of  the  case  will  best  be  gathered  from  a  condensed 
report  of  the  evidence  at  the  coroner's  inquest,  held  at  the  Board  Room  of 
St  Martin's  parish,  on  the  Thursday  following  the  melancholy  event. 

The  jury  having  viewed  the  bodies  of  the  unfortunate  victims,  the  first 
witness  called  was  Mrs.  Anne  Tomlins,  who  identified  the  bodies  as  those 
of  Ruth  Lowe,  aged  18  years,  Martha  Caunt,  aged  9  years,  and  Cornelius 
Butler  Caunt,  aged  6  years,  the  two  latter  being  the  children  of  Benjamin 
and  Martha  Caunt,  and  the  former  a  cousin  of  Mrs.  Caunt 

Susanna  Thorpe  was  next  examined :  She  said  she  came  to  town  on 
Sunday  last,  on  a  visit  to  Mrs.  Caunt,  who  was  her  cousin.  Mrs.  Caunt 
and  herself  were  in  the  bar  when  the  clock  struck  two  on  Wednesday 
morning,  shortly  after  which  they  both  went  upstairs  to  bed.  Ruth  Lowe 
and  the  children  had  gone  to  bed  some  hours  previously.  Mr.  Caunt 
being  away  in  the  country,  Mrs.  Caunt  asked  witness  to  sleep  with  her. 
Witness  consented  to  do  so,  and  had  already  got  into  bed  herself,  whe^ 
she  heard  Edward  Noakes,  the  cellarman,  who  slept  upstairs,  give  an 
alarm.    Mrs.  Caunt  had  not  got  into  bed  when  this  happened,  and  sho 
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immediately  opened  the  door,  and  found  that  the  f arnitare  in  the  middle 
room,  on  the  second  floor,  was  on  fire.  Witness  got  out  of  bed,  and  went 
downstairs  with  Mrs.  Caunt  to  call  for  assistance.  Witness  saw  fire  and 
smoke  in  the  middle  room  as  she  crossed  the  landing  to  go  downstairs. 

Coroner :  Does  it  occur  to  yon  how  the  fire  originated  there  ?  No,  sir. 
I  was  in  that  room  just  before  I  went  to  bed.  I  went  to  fetch  my  night- 
dress, which  I  had  left  on  a  chair  near  the  Mrindow,  having  slept  in  this 
room  on  the  three  previous  nights.  I  had  a  common  candlestick  in  my 
hand  when  I  went  into  the  room.  There  were  two  beds  in  the  apartment 
I  passed  them  both,  but  not  closely,  and  I  have  no  recollection  of  any 
circumstance  which  might  account  for  the  origin  of  the  fire. 

Corroborative  evidence  was  given  by  Edward  Noakes,  the  cellarman  and 
waiter,  by  Sarah  Martin,  the  barmaid,  and  by  Dominic  Carr,  sergeant  of 
police. 

John  Short,  conductor  of  the  fire  escape  stationed  by  St.  Martin's 
Church,  proved  having  attended  with  his  machine  immediately  after  the 
alarm  was  given.  He  first  directed  the  machine  to  the  second  fioor 
window,  through  which  he  entered.  He  found  no  person  in  this  room,  and 
as  tlie  fire  prevented  his  getting  further,  he  came  down,  and  having 
thrown  up  the  top  ladder,  reascended  to  the  parapet.  He  tried  to  make  an 
entrance  through  the  parapet  window,  but  the  flames  and  smoke  at  this 
time  shot  through  with  such  violence  that  all  his  efforts  were  unavailing, 
and  he  again  descended*  He  heard  no  cries  coming  from  the  attic  window 
while  he  was  there. 

The  coroner  briefly  charged  the  jury.  It  was  a  most  deplorable  case, 
but  he  apprehended,  after  the  testimony  they  had  had  from  the  various 
witnesses,  the  jury  would  have  little  difficulty  in  arriving  at  a  conclusion. 

The  jury,  after  consulting  for  a  few  moments,  found  "that  the  de- 
ceased parties  were  suffocated  in  a  fire,  the  origin  of  which  they  had  no 
evidence  before  them  to  determine." 

Caunt  did  not  return  from  the  country  till  the  following  morning.  His 
feelings  may  be  more  easily  conceived  than  described.  Both  himself  and 
lus  wife  were  so  deeply  affected  as  to  excite  the  commiseration  of  all 


The  last  appearance  of  our  ponderous  hero  in  the  P.R  was  one  that 
adds  no  leaf  of  laurel  to  his  pugilistic  biography.  Some  absurd  family 
quarrels  (Nat  Langham  had  married  a  relative  of  Mrs.  Caunt),  together  with 
tome  petty  trade  jealousy,  (Nat  being  the  popular  landlord  of  the/' Cambrian 
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Stores,"  Castle  Street,  Leicester  Square,  hard  by  Big  Ben's  "Coach  and 
Horses  "),  gave  rise  to  all  sorts  of  unpleasant  personalities  on  more  than 
one  occasion.  Nat^  though  a  civil  and,  except  professionally,  non-combative 
sort  of  fellow,  having  over  and  over  again  expressed  his  opinion  that  Caunt 
had  no  pretensions  to  pugilistic  honours  beyond  the  possession  of  unwieldy 
bulk  and  clumsy  strength,  and  further,  that  '*  he  couldn^t  hit  him  (Nat)  in 
a  month  of  Sundays,"  the  feud,  aggravated  by  crabbed  old  Ben  Butler  and 
Mrs.  Caunt,  assumed  the  bitterness  of  a  family  feud,  and  finally  Ben 
proposed  and  "  Ould  Nat "  accepted  a  challenge  to  settle  this  ''  difference 
of  opinion  "  in  the  manner  and  form  prescribed  by  the  fair  rules  and  regular 
tions  of  British  boxing.  The  articles  were  formulated  on  the  16th  of  May, 
1857,  by  which,  and  a  deposit  of  £10  a  side,  the  parties  agreed  to  stake 
£200  a  side  in  instalments,  the  battle  to  come  off  on  the  23rd  of  the 
ensuing  September.  It  is  regrettable  to  find  that  the  "  feud  of  kindred  " 
received  yet  another  proof  of  its  exceeding  intensity  over  all  ordinary 
quarrels  among  strangers.  At  the  second  deposit  Nat  (he  was  going  out 
of  town)  actually  left  his  £10  with  the  final  stakeholder  a  week  before  it 
was  due,  whereon  Caunt  and  Co.  appealed  to  the  ^'letter  of  the  articles,"  which 
declared  that  the  *^  said  deposits  should  be  made  at  the  times  and  places 
hereinafter  mentioned,"  and  claimed  forfeit  of  the  money  down  ;  although 
the  ''final  stakeholder,  to  whom  all  deposits  should  be  paid  over  in  time 
for  insertion  in  BeWs  Life  in  London^**  had  actually  given  notice  to  '<  uncle 
Butler,"  (Caunt  being  away  at  Brighton,)  of  the  previous  deposit  of  the 
money  in  his  hands.  This  quibbling  plea  was,  however,  repudiated  by 
Caunt  himself,  as  will  be  seen  below,  and  the  match  went  on  : — 

"  Mb.  Editor,— I  respectfullj  ask  that  von  wiU  admit  into  tout  oolimmB  this  declaration 
on  my  part :  That  my  match  with  Langham  is  the  result  of  a  dispute  that  can  only  he 
settled,  so  far  as  I  am  concerned,  by  an  appeal  to  the  fists.  That  the  articles  will  be  strictly 
abided  by  on  my  pckrt,  and  that  so  far  from  throwing  any  impediment  in  the  way  of  the 
match  it  is  my  anxious  desire  to  bring  it  to  an  issue  in  the  Ring.  Thus  far,  I  bcK  my  friends 
will  take  my  assurance  of  *  honourable  intentions.*  Were  they  but  aware  of  uie  personal 
nature  of  the  affair,  such  assurance  would  not  be  needed ;  but,  as  many  must  necessarily  b« 
unacquainted  with  its  cause  of  origin,  it  is  due  to  my  own  character  to  take  the  course  I  have 
now  aone  in  writ^jig  to  you  an  emphatic  statement  of  my  intentions,  which  I  solemnly  assert 
are  unalterable,  until  that  result  oomes  to  pass  which  shall  prove  either  me  or  my  anta^nist 
the  better  man. 

"  Youre,  *c.  BENJAMIN  CAUNT. 

« <  Ooach  and  Horses,'  St.  BCartin*s  Lane,  London,  May  27th,  1B67." 

To  which  the  editor  adds  :— 

*'  Ben  has  abo  paid  us  a  personal  visit,  and  repeated  the  statements  contained  in  his  letter, 
and  in  addition  has  given  up  aU  claim  to  the  forfeit,  which,  from  the  first,  we  believe  waa 
not  his  own  doing.*' 

The  atmosphere  thus  cleared,  all  went  on  serenely,  the  bona  fides  of  the 
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match,  which  had  been  sorely  doubted  and  even  ridiculed  in  sporting 
circles,  being  now  placed  beyond  dispute.  If  **  there  is  only  one  step  from 
the  sublime  to  the  ridiculous/'  however  many  gradations  there  may  be 
before  arriving  at  the  last  step  but  one,  we  think  the  reader  will  agree  that 
it  was  taken  by  Caunt  in  the  affair  we  will  now  briefly  relate.  In  the 
month  of  June  Tom  Sayers  (see  Life  of  Satbrs,  post)  beat  the  ^<  Old 
Tipton  Slasher"  (Wm.  Perry)  in  a  battle  for  the  Championship  and  the 
^  Belt,"  from  all  claim  to  which  Caunt  had  years  before  publicly  retired. 
Among  th0  challengers  of  Sayers^s  remarkable  position  as  a  10-stone 
Champion  we  find— -^ri^mm  teneatia^  amici  f — Caunt,  although  then  engaged 
in  articles  with  an  11-stone  man.     Ben  shall  here  speak  for  himself : — 

"  To  tke  Xditor  of  *  Bell's  Lm  in  London.' 
*'  Sib, — (JnAccnstomed  as  I  am  to  public  challengiDg,  long  laid  upon  the  shelf  as  I  hayit 
been,  it  may  perohanoe  startle  the  spartiofif  world  to  learn  that  Ben  Gaunt  is  once  more  a 
candidate  for  the  Cliampionship,  Win  or  lose  with  Langham,  I  challenge  Tom  Sayers  for 
£200  a  side  and  the  Championship,  the  contest  to  take  place  within  sis  months  of  my 
forthcoming  fight  My  money  is  ready  at  your  office,  and  I  trust  that  this  ofFer  will  be 
accepted,  in  order  that  the  world  may  be  as  speedily  as  possible  undeoeiyed  with  regard  to 
the  merits  of  the  much-vaunted  new  school  of  British  boxing. 
•  "  Yours  obediently,  BENJAMIN  CAUNT. 

«<JnnelSth,1867." 

"  NoTB.— Caunt  has  left  £10  In  our  hands  to  pro?e  he  is  in  earnest" 

This  Waterloo  Day  flourish  of  trumpets  was  followed  the  next  week  hy 
the  fearless  little  Tom  covering  Big  Ben's  *^  tenner,"  announcing  that,  if 
his  match  with  Caunt  did  not  go  on,  he  was  prepared  to  meet  his  other 
challenger,  Tom  Paddock.  The  **lame  and  impotent  conclusion"  of 
Caunt's  challenge  is  soon  told*  Ben  proposed  that  Sayers  should  come  to 
his  house  (of  course  as  a  '*  draw")  to  draw  up  articles,  &e.  Tom  didn't  see  it ; 
and  as  he  was  engaged  in  the  provinces  making  hay  while  the  sun  shone,  he 
offered  to  sign  articles,  if  transmitted  to  him,  and  duly  post  the  needful 
with  the  editor  of  BelTa  Life.  This,  on  the  other  hand,  didn't  suit  Ben's 
fireside,  and  so  the  incongruous  affair  ended  in  smoke.  Meantime  Paddock 
had  a  severe  accident,  which  put  his  right  hand  hora  de  combat^  and  a 
disabling  illness  followed.  Ben  now  announced  his  departure  for  **  sea 
breeses  and  strict  training,"  and  Nat  did  the  same,  which  brings  us  to 
the  22nd  day  of  September,  1857. 

As  we  have  already  remarked,  the  match  from  its  first  inception  was 
considered  so  extraordinary,  not  only  from  the  great  disparity  in  the  size  of 
the  men,  but  from  the  supposed  irreparable  state  of  Nat's  constitution  (he 
having,  as  was  known  to  many,  sought  the  advice  of  the  principal  physician 
of  tl^e  Brompton  Hospital  for  Consumption),  that  the  public  generally 
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looked  apon  it  with  distrnst  and  snspicioD,  and  up  to  the  very  last  deposit 
sporting  men  refused  to  believe  that  it  would  ever  come  to  a  fight.  Indeed, 
80  strong  was  this  impression  on  the  minds  of  many,  and  not  a  few  of  them 
inflnential  patrons  of  the  P.  R.,  that  they  pooh-poohed  the  whole  affair, 
absented  themselves  from  the  houses  where  deposits  were  made  good,  and 
also  from  the  fight  itself.  Great  therefore  was  their  disappointment,  and  no 
less  their  disgust,  when  they  learnt  that  not  only  had  the  men  met,  but 
that  they  had  actually  fought  a  battle  which  was  certainly  aa  well  worth 
seeing  as  almost  any  modern  battle  between  big  men. 

Those  with  whom  we  conversed  appeared  to  hold  but  two  opinions  on 
the  subject.  Either  one  or  the  other  of  the  men  would  be  apprehended  and 
held  to  bail,  or  there  would  be  police  interference  on  the  day.  At  one  time, 
indeed,  so  infectious  is  suspicion,  we  began  to  participate  in  the  general 
distrust,  and  awaited  expectantly  the  bursting  of  the  bubble,  by  the  news 
of  a  domiciliary  visit  from  Sir  Richard  Mayne,  or  some  of  his  satellites, 
to  one  or  other  of  the  rival  houses ;  both  Caunt  and  Langham  announcing 
flying  visits  to  their  respective  hostelries  on  more  than  one  occasion.  IJp 
to  the  eleventh  hour  this  or  some  other  obstacle  was  confidently  predicted. 
On  the  Monday,  however,  it  was  known  that  arrangements  had  been 
agreed  on  by  Dan  Dismore  on  the  part  of  Nat  Langham,  and  Jenmiy 
Shaw  and  Ben  Butler  on  the  part  of  Ben  Caunt,  to  hire  two  steam- 
boats between  them,  one  for  first  and  the  other  for  second-class  passengers. 
It  was  also  arranged  that  the  boats  should  rendezvous  at  Tilbury,  and 
that  the  men  and  their  friends  should  proceed  to  the  same  place  by  the 
7.50  a.m.  train  on  the  eventful  morning.  In  the  course  of  Monday,  how- 
ever, it  seems  that  apprehensions  arose  in  the  minds  of  Nat's  friends  that 
it  would  be  unsafe  to  start  from  Tilbury,  and  they  telegraphed  to  the 
owner  of  the  boats  to  change  the  venue  and  muster  at  Southend.  They 
did  not  seem  tcy;hink  it  necessary  to  communicate  with  Caunt  or  his  uncle, 
concluding  of  course  that  they  would  be  at  the  London  terminus  at  the 
time  arranged,  and  that  then  everything  could  be  settled.  At  the  time 
appointed  Ben  Butler  and  Toung  Ben  (Caunt's  son)  were  at  Fenchurch 
Street,  but  Caunt  did  not  show,  and  we  thought  of  course  he  had  adopted 
some  other  means  of  conveyance.  At  Tilbury,  however.  Uncle  Ben  and 
Jemmy  Shaw  came  to  us,  and  said  that  Caunt  expected  the  boat  at  Tilbury, 
and  had  not  heard  of  any  alteration.  Here  again  our  suspicions  arose 
that  some  casualty  had  happened,  and  that  there  would  be  no  fight.  Ben's 
friends  could  give  no  reason  for  biB  oot  being  at  the  appointed  station  ia 
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the  morning,  and  all  seemed  quite  nonplused.  To  add  to  other  difficulties 
there  were  no  signs  of  jonng  Fred  Oliver,  who,  as  the  deputy  of  Old 
Tom,  had  charge  of  the  ropes  and  stakes,  although  he  had  distinct  notice 
on  Friday  at  what  time  the  expedition  was  to  leave  London.  This  state 
of  things  cast  a  gloom  on  the  travellers,  many  of  whom  had  serious 
thoughts  of  returning  to  town.  On  persuasion,  however,  they  made  up 
their  minds  to  **  see  it  out,"  and  as  the  train  could  not  be  stopped,  all 
resumed  their  seats  and  sped  on  to  Southend,  hoping  to  find  Gaunt  there, 
or,  at  any  rate,  to  hear  some  tidings  of  him.  On  reaching  this  spot  all  at 
once  made  their  way  to  the  pier  head,  but  not  a  word  could  be  heard  of 
the  ex-Champion,  or  of  the  ropes  and  stakes.  Butler  at  once  went  on 
board  one  boat  (that  reserved  for  first-class  passengers),  while  Dan  Dismore 
remained  on  the  pier  to  supply  tickets  for  the  voyage. 

The  party  now  repaired  on  board  the  second-class  boat,  where  Nat  was 
found  installed,  waiting  impatiently  for  the  appearance  of  Caunt,  of  whom 
nothing  could  be  heard ;  Dan  Dismore  also  came  on  board  this  vesseL 

It  was  now  nearly  twelve  o'clock,  and  all  began  anxiously  to  look  for  the 
half -hour,  at  which  time  the  next  train  was  due  at  Southend,  by  which  it 
was,  of  course,  expected  that  Ben  would  come.  Half -past  twelve,  one 
o'clock  arrived,  the  train  had  been  in  some  time,  but  still  there  was  no 
appearance  of  Ben  on  the  pier.  At  length  an  emissary  was  sent  ashore,  and 
he  ascertained  that  Caunt  and  the  ropes  and  stakes  had  been  embarked  on 
board  an  opposition  tug,  singularly  enough  called  the  ^*  Ben  Bolt,"  at  Til« 
bury,  and  that  they  were  on  the  way  to  join  the  fiotilla  as  quickly  as  possible. 
It  was  two  o'clock  or  nearly  so  before  the  *'  Ben  Bolt "  hove  in  sight,  with 
**  'tother  Ben  "  on  board.  By  a  quarter-past  two  o'clock,  everything  being 
settled,  the  office  was  given,  and  an  experienced  pilot  conducted  the 
flotilla,  which  now  numbered  four  steamboats,  besides  innumerable  small 
craft,  to  the  proposed  scene  of  action,  within  a  very  short  distance  of  the 
spot  where  Tom  Sayers  and  Aaron  Jones  settled  their  differences.  Against 
a  strong  ebb  of  course  progress  was  very  slow,  and  it  was  past  three  before 
the  first  vessel  arrived  off  the  point  The  ropes  and  stakes  were  at  once 
sent  ashore,  and  Fred  Oliver  with  due  diligence  proceeded  to  erect  the  ring. 
Poor  Old  Tom  was  sadly  missed,  and  many  expressions  of  regret  were 
uttered  at  his  continued  ill  health.  The  number  of  persons  present  was 
extremely  large,  but  of  Corinthians  there  was  a  lamentable  absence,  arising, 
no  doubt,  from  the  before-mentioned  suspicions  as  to  the  men's  intentions. 
As  sooa  as  the  arena  was  ready,  the  combatants,  who  were  evidently  all 
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agog  to  be  at  it,  tossed  their  caps  into  the  ring,  Nat  being  the  first  to 
uncover  his  canister,  Ben  being  not  two  seconds  behind  him.  Both 
looked  hard  and  healthy,  bnt  their  mags  bore  distinct  traces  of  their  being 
veteran  boxers.  Ben,  of  course,  looked  the  older  man,  his  not  handsome 
dial  beiog  as  brown  as  mahogany,  and  looked  as  hard  as  a  nutmeg-grater. 
Nat's  phiz  was  smoother,  softer,  and  of  a  lighter  tint,  and  there  was  a  hue 
of  health  upon  it  that  we  had  not  seen  there  for  many  a  day.  They  shook 
hands,  but  it  was  evident  that  the  ceremony  was  against  the  grain.  As  four 
o'clock  was  fast  approaching,  it  was  hinted  that  no  time  ought  to  be  lost^ 
and  the  men  at  once  proceeded  to  accomplish  their  toilettes.  Nat  Lang- 
ham  was  assisted  by  the  Champion  (Tom  Sayers)  and  the  accomplished 
Jack  Macdonald^-certainly  the  best  second  out — while  Ben  Caunt  was 
waited  upon  (we  cannot  say  picked  up,  for  he  never  once  was  down 
throughout  the  fight)  by  Jack  Gill,  of  Nottingham,  and  Jemmy  Shaw, 
who,  between  them,  could  never  have  carried  him  to  his  comer,  had  occasion 
required  it,  in  the  time  allowed  between  the  rounds,  indeed  they  must  have 
inevitably  have  carried  him  a  limb  at  a  time.  How  he  could  have  been 
persuaded  to  select  two  such  assistants  we  are  at  a  loss  to  conceive.  Jack 
Gill  could  not  have  had  much  experience  in  his  new  vocation,  and  Jemmy 
Shaw  will  excuse  us  for  saying  that,  however  staunch  a  friend  and  good 
fellow  he  has  proved  himself  in  other  ways,  his  stature  and  proportions  by 
no  means  qualify  him  as  a  porter  to  either  Gog  or  Magog,  should  those 
gigantic  worthies  need  to  be  picked  up  from  a  horizontal  position. 

At  a  quarter  to  four  the  seconds  proceeded  to  knot  the  colours  on  the 
centre  stake — a  blue,  with  white  spot,  for  Langham,  orange  with  a  blue 
border  for  Gaunt.  The  betting  on  the  ground  was  trifiiog  in  the  extreme ; 
nothing  was  laid  between  the  men,  and  but  small  sums  at  5  and  6  to  4  on 
Caunt.  As  to  Nat*s  training,  he  went  first  to  Dover  and  then  to  Stock- 
bridge,  in  Hampshire,  where  by  steadiness  and  perseverance  he  got  himself 
into  extraordinary  fettle;  to  our  eye,  he  looked  bigger,  stronger,  and 
healthier,  though  of  course  somewhat  older,  than  when  he  fought  either 
Harry  Orme  or  Tom  Sayers.  And  now,  having  brought  our  men  to  the 
**  post,"  we  will  start  them  for 

THE  FIGHT. 

Round  1.-— On  toeing  the  Mratcli  the  iOk   ■tookingt  and  well-made    drawen— 

diaparitT  between  the  men  wai  of  oonive  presented  a  Bight  worth  going  some  dietenee 

extraordinary.  Ben  Gaunt,  barring  his  mug,  to  see  ;  and  as  he  stood  over  old  Nat  any 

was  a  study  for  a  sculptor.    Hu  massive  one  would  hare  agreed  with  Jeny  Noon, 

frame  and  powerful  legs   and   anns— the  who  deolared  that  it  was  "  Chelsea  HospitRl 

former  set  offto  the  best  advantage  by  pink  to  a  sentry-box  "  in  his  favour.    He  smile4 


COAPTSB  n.] 


BENJAMIN  OAUNT. 


87 


ffood-lmmoiiredly,  and  bad  clearly  made  up 
bis  mind  to  win  in  a  trot.  Nat  was,  as  UBuai^ 
clear  in  skin,  and  neatly  made  at  all  points. 
His  shoulders  and  arms  were  well  covered 
with  mnsole,  and  for  an  encounter  with  a 
man  of  his  own  sise  he  looked  all  that  could 
be  desired ;  but  as  to  his  beins  a  match  for 
Ben  Gaunt  it  seemed  too  sMurd  to  be 
credited,  and  few,  we  think,  expected  to  see 
him  ''pei-form"  with  anything  like  effect. 
Hii  attitude,  as  of  yore,  was  perfection,  and 
his  dangerous  left  was  playing  about  close 
to  hii  side  all  in  readiness  for  one  of  his  neat 
deliveries  as  Ben  came  in.  Gaunt  stood 
just  as  he  ever  stood,  very  square  on  his 
pins,  his  brawny  anns  almost  straight  out 
Defore  him,  which  he  ever  and  anon 
moved  backward  and  forward  with  all  the 
deliberation  of  a  couple  of  pendulums.  He 
had  come,  however,  not  to  spar,  but  to 
fight,  and  after  very  little  feintmg  he  went 
up  to  Nat,  who  retreated  towards  the  ropes, 
and  Ben  at  length  lunged  out  left  and  right, 
just  catching  Nat  witii  the  former  on  the 
ribs,  and  Nat  was  down  laughing. 

2.— Both  very  quick  to  time.  Gaunt 
walked  after  Nat,  sawine  the  air  with  both 
fins,  and  as  he  got  dose  ne  sent  out  his  left, 
but  Nat,  quick  as  lightning,  shot  out  his 
left  on  the  Kisser,  drawing  first  blood  from 
Ben's  upper  lip  and  got  down. 

3.— After  a  Uttie  dodging  Nat  feinted, 
and  then  let  fly  his  left  straight  on  the  jaw. 
Slight  exchanges  followed  on  the  side  of  the 
wig  block,  ana  Nat  was  again  down  out  of 
harm's  way. 

4.— No  time  cut  to  waste,  Gaunt  went  to 
his  man  and  poked  out  his  left,  just  catch- 
ing Nat  on  the  chin,  and  Nat  dropped. 
*  5.— Nat  fiddled  Ben  to  within  distance, 
and  then  popped  his  Urboard  daddle  on 
Ben's  jaw,  a  cracker^  this  led  to  heavy 
exchanges.  Gaunt  gettmg  on  to  Nat's  fore- 
head above  the  left  peeper,  and  receiving  on 
the  cheek;  NatfeU. 

6.— After  one  or  two  passes  the  men  got 
dose,  and  very  sUght  exchanges  took  place^ 
when  Nat  got  down  by  a  roll  over. 

7.— Gaunt  stalked  up  to  Nat,  swung  his 
mauleys  dowlyrounc,  and  then  dropped 
the  left  on  NaVs  left  cheek,  Nat  nailing  him 
prettily  at  the  same  time  on  the  left  eye; 
Nat  down  clumsily,  Gaunt  oarefully  stepping 
over  him. 

8.— Gaunt  again  approached  Nat,  and 
lunged  out  his  left,  Kat  countering  him 
quickly  on  the  right  peeper.  Ben  got  home 
on  the  left  cheek,  ana  Nat  fdl. 

9.— Nat  dodged  about  for  an  opening,  and 
then  got  sharply  home  on  the  left  cheek. 
Gaunt  returned  very  slightly  on  the  side  of 
the  nut,  and  Nat  was  down. 

10.— Both  sparred  a  little  for  wind,  but 
soon  went  to  dose  quarters,  when,  after  a 
very  slight  exchange  on  the  forehead.  Nat 
sought  Mother  Earth.  The  11th  round  was 
peoisely  similar.  Gaunt  missing  with  both 

)2.~Nat,  alter  (^  few  passes,  ^ot  within 


distance  and  shot  out  hit  left  as  straight  as 
a  dart  on  Ben's  conk,  inflicting  an  ugly  cut 
on  the  bridge,  and  drawing  more  claret.  The 
blow  had  double  force  fi'om  the  fact  that 
Ben  was  coming  in  at  the  time.  He,  never- 
theless, bored  in,  and  had  Nat  down  at  the 
ropes. 

13.— Nat  again  timed  his  man  judg- 
matically  with  his  left  on  the  proboscis,  and 
slipped  down  from  the  force  of  the  blow. 
He  recovered  himself,  however,  and  after  a 
little  sparring  got  shaiply  on  Ben's  potato- 
trap.  Ben  retaliated,  but  not  effectively, 
on  Nat's  cheek,  and  Nat  fell. 

14. — Nat  feinted,  and  dropped  smartly  on 
thesnorer.  He  tried  again,  out  missed,  and 
in  getting  away  slippecf  down. 

15.— Langham  missed  his  left,  and  slight 
exchanges  followed  at  the  ropes,  where  Nat 
got  down.  Gaunt  again,  in  the  most  manly 
way,  refraining  from  falling  on  him,  as  he 
mi.<<ht  have  done  as  he  was  going  down. 

Id.— Ben  took  the  first  move,  and  got 
home,  but  not  heavily,  on  Nat's  jaw.  They 
then  sparred  a  bit,  and  on  getting  dose 
Gaunt  lunged  out  his  one,  two,  on  Nat's  left 
cheek,  but  the  blows  appeared  to  have  no 
steam  in  them.  Nat  popped  a  straight  one 
on  the  left  brow,  and  dropped. 

17.— Slight  exchanges,  no  damage,  and 
Ben  bored  his  man  down  at  the  ropes. 

la— Nat  let  fly  hii  left,  but  Ben  was  too 
far  off.  Ben,  however,  went  to  him,  and 
slight  exchanges  took  place.  Nat  on  the  mark 
and  Gaunt  on  the  side  of  the  head,  and  Nat 
down. 

19.— After  dight  exchanges,  Ben  got  home 
sharply  on  the  bade  of  Nat's  brain  pan,  and 
NatlelL 

20.— No  time  lost  They  wdked  up  to 
one  another,  and  at  once  let  fly,  Gaunt  on 
Nat's  forehead,  and  Nat  on  the  left  brow. 
Nat  down. 

2L— Good  exchanges,  but  Nat  straightesL 
getting  another  good  one  on  Ben's  oouc,  and 
renewmg  the  cnmson  distillation.  Gaunt 
touched  xTat's  forehead,  and  Nat  down  with- 
out a  visible  mark  of  punishment. 

22.— Gaunt  rushed  at  Nat,  who  being 
close  to  the  ropes,  slipped  down.  An  appeia 
of  "  foul"  was  made,  but  not  by  the  umpires. 
The  referee,  however,  sent  Nat's  umpire  to 
him  to  caution  him. 

23.  -Nat  fiddled  and  dodged  untfl  Gaunt 
drew  back  his  arm,  when  pop  went  the  left 
on  Ben's  cheek.  Exchanges  followed,  Nat 
getting  on  Ben's  left  peeper,  and  Ben  on  the 
brow,  and  Nat  down. 

24.— Slight  exchanges ;  Ben  on  the  fore- 
head, and  x^at  down. 

25.— Nat  mined  his  first  deUvenr,  but  in 
a  second  effort  caught  Ben  on  the  body, 
Gaunt  retaliating  wiUi  a  swinging  round  hit 
on  the  cranium,  and  Nat  down. 

26.— Sharp  exchanges ;  Nat  on  the  kisser, 
and  Ben  on  the  side  of  the  canister,  and 
Nat  down,  Ben  as  usual  stepping  over  him, 
but  asking  him  whv  he  **diq  not  stand  up 
and  have  a  roand,*^ 
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27.— Ben  went  to  hia  man,  and  began 
buaineas  by  lunging  out  both  handa,  but  he 
mined,  and  Nat  popped  hia  left  on  the 
whiitler.  Ben,  however,  tetumed  on  the 
cheek,  ioat  drawing  olaret»  and  Nat  down. 

28.— Ben  again  sucoeecled  in  reaching 
Nat's  cheek  with  hii  right,  drawing  the 
rubT,  and  Nat  fell 

29  and  80.— After  trifling  exchanges  in 
these  rounds.  Nat  got  down,  much  to  the 
annoyance  of  Ben,  who,  however,  preserved 
his  good  temper,  and  merely  remonstrated 
with  his  cunmng  opponent. 

81.— Nat  dodged,  and  popped  his  left 
sharply  on  the  nuuusard,  received  the  merest 
excuse  for  a  blow,  and  dropped. 

82.— In  this  round  the  exchanges  were 
very  slight,  but  Nat's  were  straightest.  As 
usual,  he  was  down. 

83.— Nat  crept  in,  let  go  his  left  on  Ben's 
lip,  wliieh  he  cut.  and  Nat  fell  on  his  back 
from  the  force  of  his  own  blow. 

84. — Ben,  whose  warbler  was  bleeding, 
rushed  at  Nat  furiously,  and  regularly  bored 
him  down. 

To  go  into  details  of  the  next  few  rounds 
would  be  merely  a  repetition  of  what  we 
have  already  written.  Nat  feinted,  dodged, 
timed  his  man  with  the  greatest  precision 
whenever  he  moved  his  arms,  and,  although 
his  blows  did  not  seem  verv  heavy,  thev  still 
were  always  <*  there,  or  thereabouts,  and 
poor  old  ben's  mug  began  to  be  all  shapes. 
The  manly  fellow,  however,  never  grnmbied ; 
he  went  straight  up  to  be  planted  upon,  and 
although  he  occasionally  got  home  a  body 
blow  or  a  round  hit  on  the  side  of  Nat's 
knowledge  box,  still  he  left  no  visible 
marks.  Onceor  twice  Jemmy  Shaw  claimed 
**  foul,"  on  the  ground  that  Nat  fell  without 
a  blow;  but  Nat  was  cunning  enough  to 
keep  just  within  the  pale  of  the  law.  There 
was  not  one  round  in  which  he  did  not  go 
down,  and  Ben  invariably  walked  to  his 
comer.  In  the  48rd  round  Ben  got  the  first 
knock-down  blow  on  Nat's  forehead.  In 
the  48th,  he  bustled  in  with  desperation,  but 
Nat  met  him  full  in  the  mouth,  and  then  on 
the  snorter,  with  his  left,  drawing  the 
crimson  from  each,  Ben  returned  on  the 
top  of  the  forehead,  and  Nat  got  down. 

49.— Nat  crept  in  craftily,  and  popped  a 
little  one  on  the  snuffer- tray,  and  this  fed  to 
a  tremendous  counter-hit.  Gaunt  on  the 
cheek,  and  Nat  on  the  jaw  very  heavily, 
drawing  more  ruby.  Nat  fell,  his  nut  first 
reaching  the  ground,  and  Ben  staggered  to 
his  corner,  evidently  all  abroad.  By  great 
exertions,  and  a  little  extra  time,  his  seconds 
got  him  up  to  the  scratch.  Nat,  however, 
was  not  in  a  much  better  state.  Both  were 
severelv  shaken. 

60.— Nat  on  coming  up,  was  evidently 
slow,  but,  to  the  surprise  of  every  one, 
showed  no  mark  of  the  hit  in  the  last  round, 
while  Ben's  kisser  was  considerably  awrv, 
and  he  was  scarcely  himself.  Now  would 
have  been  Langham's  time^  but  he  had  not 


strength  to  go  in.    After  a  short  spar,  Ben 
got  on  to  Nat's  jaw,  staggering  him ;  Nat 


returned  sharply  on  the  left  eve  and  nossle. 
After  heavy  exchanges  on  the  body,  Nat 
fell. 

61. — In  this  round  Ben  just  missed  Nat  as 
he  was  falling,  and  caught  the  stake  very 
heavily  with  his  left,  which  was  thereby 
rendered  useless,  or  nearly  sa  From  this  to 
the  60th  and  last  round  there  was  nothing 
to  call  for  particular  notice.  Nat  pursued 
his  defensive  tactics,  and  his  pop  for  nothing 
when  there  was  a  chanoei  Btill,  however, 
old  Ben  kept  swinging  his  dangerous  limbs 
about,  and  every  now  and  then  got  heavily 
on  Nat's  body  and  left  shoulder,  and  occa- 
sionally on  the  top  of  his  head.  Nat  fell 
every  round,  but  oftentimes  he  had  to  do  it 
so  quickly,  owing  to  the  close  proximity  of 
Ben,  that  he  fell  most  awkwardly  for  him- 
self, and  must  liave  been  shaken  severely. 
He  gradually  got  tired,  and  Cannt,  whose 
dial  was  much  cut  about,  was  evidently 
pusBled  what  to  be  at.  At  length,  in  the 
sixtieth  ^ound,  after  a  litUe  sparring  and  a 
slight  exchange,  they  stood  and  looked  at 
one  another,  and  rubbed  their  chests. 
Neither  seemed  disposed  to  begin,  and  it 
was  pretty  clear  that  each  had  the  same 
end  in  view— namely,  to  protract  the  battle 
until  it  was  dark.  Each,  doubtiess,  felt  that 
he  was  unable  to  finish  that  day,  and  did 
not  feel  disposed  to  throw  a  chance  away  by 
goiog  in,  and  getting  an  unexpected  finitther 
at  close  quarters.  After  standing  several 
minutes,  I)an  Dismore  came  to  us.  and  said 
it  was  a  pity  that  men  who  had  been  kuch 
close  friends  should  proceed  any  further 
with  hostilities,  and  suggested  that  it  would 
be  much  better  if  they  forgave  and  forgot 
their  quarrel,  and  shook  hands.  We  coinciaed 
with  Dan  in  his  kindly  opmion,  and  he  then 
took  upon  himself  to  go  into  the  ring  and 
Bumesisome  sucharranfl^ent,  and  in  doing 
so  he  said  he  would  gladly  give  £5  out  of  his 
own  pocket  to  see  them  muy  their  animosity 
there  and  then,  and  draw  their  stakes. 
Caunt  said  he  was  willing  if  Nat  was,  and 
after  a  little  consideration  Nat  held  out  his 
mauley,  which  was  ondially  shaken  by 
Ben,  and  then  TAngham  went  with  Gaunt 
into  the  comer  of  the  latter,  where  he 
shook  hands  with  Ben  Butler,  and  abo  with 
Gaunt's  son.  Dan  Dismore  now  left  the 
rinff,  and  on  the  referee  asking  him  what 
had  been  done,  Dan  said,  *' It  is  all  over ; 
it's  settled.*'  The  referee  Inquired  whether 
they  intended  drawing  altogether,  and  Dan 
said  anin,  '*It's  all  done  with ;  there  wiU 
be  notning  more  done  in  it ;"  or  words  to 
that  effect,  but  we  believe  these  were  Dan's 
exact  expressions.  The  referee  at  once,  on 
hearing  this,  expressed  his  pleasure  at  so 
amicame  an  arranKcment,  and  on  the  men 
quitting  the  arena  he  also  left  the  ring  side, 
his  office  of  course  ceasing,  and  on  the  faith 
of  Dan's  statement  he  at  once  gave  up  what 
bets  he  held«     Alter  being  some  time  on 
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board  the  boat,  however,  he  was  lomewhat  other  what  they  had  undentood  on  leaving 

staggered  at  being  accosted  by  one  of  Nat's  the  ring.     Gaunt  said  he  understood  they 

Corinthian  patrons  and  Jack  Maodonald,  were  friends  again,  and  were  to  draw  their 

who  told  him  that  Nat  was  quite  astonished  money,  while  Nat  repeated  the  statement 

when  they  had  mentioned  to  him  that  a  that  had  been  conveyed  to  the  referee  by 

draw  had  been  agreed  to,  and  had  declared  Jack  llaodonald.   Gaunt  seemed  quite  taken 

that  such  a  thing  never  entered  his  head.  aback,  as  did  also  his  friends.   Dan  Dismore 

He  thought  Dismore  merely  wished  them  to  now  oame  up,  and  repeated  the  statement 

draw   for   the   time   being,  and  that  the  that  he  had  previously  made,  to  the  effect 

referee  would  name  another  day  in  the  same  that  he  had  recommended  the  men  to  shake 

week  to  fight  a^in.     The  referee  replied  huids  and  be  friends,  and  that  he  had  cer- 

that  his  impression  certainly  was  that  an  tainly  said  he  would  give  £5  out  of  his  own 

arraligement  had  been  made  to  draw  stakes,  pocket  to  see  the  matter  settled.    They  had 

or  he  should  not  have  vacated  his  poet^  and  shaken  hands  at  his  recommendation,  and 

this  application  on  Nat's  behalf  took  lum  so  at  the  time  it  certainly  had  been  hu  im- 

much  oy  surprise  that  he  did  not  know  how  pression  that  they  would  not  fight  again, 

his  position  was  affected.     It  was  a  case  Ho  declined,  however,  to  take  upon  himself 

that   had  never  occurred   before,  and  he  the  responsibility  of  saying  that  either  man 

must  think  it  over.    Nat's  backer  said  he  had  actually  said  anything  about  drawing 

also  was  impressed  at  the  time  with  the  stakes.     The  referee  was  now  completely 

notion  that  everything  was  arranged,  and  nonplused,  and  said,  at  that  time,  and  m  such 

had  left  the  ring  side  with  that  belief,  but  »  crowd,  he  could  not  undertake  to  give  an 

still  he  thought  the  referee  had  the  power  opinion  either  way.    He  then  suggested  that 

to  name  another  day,  as  Nat  had  been  no  the  men  and  their  friends  should  meet  at  the 

party  to  any  final  arrangement.     At  the  Stakeholder's  office  the  following  day   to 

railway  station,  on  the  arrival  of  the  boats,  diwrass  the  matter,  when  all  were  calm,  and 

the  r^eree  called  both  the  men  together,  had  had  time  to  think  over  the  affair. 
and  asked  them  in  the  presence  of  each 

Owing  to  the  low  state  of  the  tide  when  the  fight  was  over,  and  the  nar- 
rowness of  the  causeway  to  the  boats,  a  great  deal  of  time  was  lost  in 
embarkation,  and  not  a  few  of  the  travellers  obtained  mnd  baths  at  much 
less  price  than  such  a  luxury  would  have  cost  in  Germany.  The  conse- 
quence of  the  delay  was,  that  ^  the  8  o'clock  train  was  missed,  and  there 
being  no  other  until  9.30,  the  travellers,  weary,  muddy,  and  wet,  but 
tolerably  well  satisfied  with  their  entertainment,  did  not  reach  the  Metro- 
polis until  twelve  o'clock. 

The  following  morning  the  referee  took  the  opportunity  of  laying  the 
case  before  a  Corinthian  patron  of  the  art,  who,  although  no  longer  a  fre- 
quenter of  the  Ring  side,  was  for  many  years  one  of  the  staunchest  attend- 
ants. That  gentleman,  after  thinking  the  matter  over  for  a  few  minutes, 
said  he  was  of  opinion  there  could  be  no  doubt  as  to  the  course  of  the 
referee.  There  had  been,  he  said,  no  appeal  to  him  to  stop  the  fight — 
there  was  no  reason  for  his  interference,  as  he  could  see  both  men  per- 
fectly, and  he  had  stated  there  was  sufficient  daylight  for  eight  or  ten 
more  rounds.  The  men  had  shaken  hands  in  the  ring,  and,  putting  Dis- 
more and  his  statement  out  of  the  question  as  unnecessary  adjuncts  to  the 
case,  he  was  of  opinion  that  the  men,  by  voluntarily  quitting  the  ring 
without  any  appeal  being  made  by  themselves  or  their  umpires,  had  clearly 
taken  the  whole  affair  out  of  the  referee's  hands,  and  altogether  deprived 
bim  of  any  power  in  the  matter. 
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At  the  appointed  hour  both  men  and  their  friends  were  in  attendance — 
Nat  all  bat  scatheless,  while  Ben  had  an  ugly  cut  on  las  nose,  and  his  left 
peeper  was  partially  closed.     He  had  also  other  severe  marks  of  punish- 
ment on  yarions  parts  of  his  dial,  and  his  hands  were  much  puffed.     Both 
men  made  their  statements.     Gaunt  repeated  that  he  fully  believed  Nat 
had  agreed  to  draw  stakes  when  he  shook  hands  with  him  and  his  uncle, 
or  he  should  never  have  consented  to  leave  off  fighting,  as  there  was  still 
daylight  for  ten  or  a  dozen  rounds.     He  was  then  warm,  and  felt  confi- 
dent he  could  have  won.     He  was  as  strong  as  ever  on  his  legs,  and  was 
convinced  that  Nat  had  done  all  he  knew.     Langham,  in  reply,  denied 
that  this  was  the  case.      He  understood  that  Dismore  only  proposed  a 
postponement  until  another  day,  as  it  was  not  likely  they  could  finish  that 
evening.     He  shook  hands  with  Gaunt  and  his  uncle  because  he  did  not 
think  he  ought  to  leave  the  ring  without  performing  that  ceremony.     Dan 
Dismore  repeated  the  statement  he  had  already  made,  adding,  that  he  cer- 
tainly was  not  authorised  to  say  they  had  agreed  to  draw  their  money, 
whatever  his  own  impression  might  have  been.     He  was  of  opinion  then 
that  it  would  have  been  a  proper  course,  and  that  opinion  he  still  enter- 
tained ;  and  he  would  willingly  give  £5  or  £10  out  of  his  own  pocket  to 
see  them  shake  hands  and  make  up  their  differences.    Tom  Sayers,  who 
was  also  present,  said  he  had  left  the  ring  with  the  idea  that  his  principal 
had  agreed  to  draw  the  money,  and  he  had  no  idea  until  some  time  after- 
wards that  Nat  had  contemplated  a  renewal  of  hostilities.     The  referee, 
after  hearing  both  sides,  said  that  he  had  thought  the  matter  over  very 
carefully,  and  had  come  to  a  conclusion  in  his  own  mind,  before  consulting 
the  gentleman  above  referred  to,  and  he  was  glad  to  find  that  conclusion 
coincided  with  the  opinion  of  his  adviser.     The  men  had  taken  the  matter 
quite  out  of  his  hands.    They  had  made  an  arrangement  between  them- 
selves, had  shaken  hands  and  left  the  ring  without  asking  his  opinion, 
or  appealing  to  him  in  any  way,  although  he  stood  close  to  the  ropes  and 
stakes  at  the  time  they  were  shaking  hands,  and  what  other  conclusion 
could  he  arrive  at  than  that  they  had  amicably  settled  their  differences  ? 
That  a  misunderstanding  had  arisen  as  to  future  arrangements  was  to  be 
regretted,  but  he  had  no  power  whatever  to  name  another  day.    If  his 
advice  were  asked  it  would  be  that  they  should  shake  hands^  but  if  they 
did  not  choose  to  do  this,  they  must  agree  upon  another  day  and  place 
between  themselves.    Nat  at  once  proposed  fighting  again  on  Saturday,  to 
^hicl^  Gaunt  objected.     He  sa^d  he  ^as  now  stiff,  and  ]iis  hanc^s  yror^ 
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injured,  and  required  time  to  get  round.  He  believed  a  bone  in  one  of  his 
fingers  was  broken.  As  he  bad  before  said,  he  could  have  finished  it  the 
same  night,  but  he  should  decline  agreeing  to  fight  again  at  present.  Nat 
then  asked  what  he  proposed,  to  which  Ben  said  he  proposed  that  on  the 
next  occasion  Nat  should  stand  up  and  fight  like  a  man.  He  could  not 
fight  a  man  who  was  always  on  the  ground.  A  good  deal  of  angry  dis- 
cussion followed,  Ben  Butler  again  going  beyond  the  bounds  of  decorum, 
while  Caunt  remained  perfectly  quiet  Nat  was,  of  course,  incensed  at 
being  baulked  of  his  rights,  as  he  considered  them,  but  still  there  was  no 
prospect  of  an  arrangement  At  length  Nat  asked  Caunt  to  give  him  some 
portion  of  the  stakes,  as  an  inducement  to  draw,  a  proposition  indignantly 
scouted  by  Caunt  This  was  the  last  offer.  The  men  were  then  informed 
that  the  referee  had  given  his  decision,  thai  he  could  not  interfere,  and 
it  remained  for  them  to  agree  between  themselves  upon  a  time  and 
place. 

Having  gone  so  fully  into  details  of  this  affair,  it  will  be  unnecessary  for 
us  to  make  many  remarks  either  upon  the  respective  styles  of  the  com- 
batants or  the  untoward  result  of  the  battle.  Caunt,  from  first  to  last^ 
showed  not  the  slightest  improvement  in  his  style  of  fighting;  nor  was  it 
likely  that  after  a  life  of  ease,  and  of  abstinence  from  athletic  exercises  (if 
from  nothing  else)  the  case  could  have  been  otherwise.  His  position  was 
unartistic.  He  held  his  arms  too  high,  and  never  displayed  the  least  head 
or  judgment  in  his  efforts  to  get  at  his  shifty  opponent.  He  was  always 
too  quick  and  too  anxious  to  be  doing  something,  and  thereby  threw  away 
many  chances,  and  so  put  himself  at  the  mercy  of  the  crafty  Nat,  who 
seldom  or  never  failed  to  avail  himself  of  Big  Ben's  incautiousness. 
Unartistic  as  he  was,  however,  no  one  wOl  deny  that  Caunt  upheld  the 
character  he  has  invariably  borne  of  a  manly  upright  boxer,  disdaining  to 
avail  himself  of  repeated  opportunities,  which  many  persons  would  un- 
scrupulously have  adopted,  of  falling  on  an  opponent  when  he  dropped  in  the 
not  very  manly  manner  that  Nat,  on  many  occasions,  certainly  did.  From 
first  to  last  Ben  never  lost  his  temper.  He  received  all  Nat's  props  with 
the  greatest  9ang  frotd,  smiling  upon  him,  and  sometimes  shaking  his  head 
at  him  for  his  shiftiness.  As  to  Caunt's  game,  there  never  was,  and  never 
can  be,  a  question.  He  was  punished  most  severely,  and  yet  he  never  once 
flinched  or  showed  signs  of  not  liking  it.  The  only  remark  he  condescended 
to  make  from  time  to  time  in  his  comer  was,  that  Nat  had  done  all  he 
eoold,  and  that  he  must  be  getting  weak.    He  did  not  wish  to  win  by  a 
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foul,  and  on  several  occasions  when  his  seconds  desired  to  appeal  he  said 
he  would  rather  try  to  win  on  his  merits.  In  addition  to  the  punishment 
on  his  mug,  he  contrived  to  seriously  injure  both  hands.  Of  Nat  Langham 
it  Is  not  necessary  to  say  much.  As  we  have  before  remarked,  he  was 
fitter  to  fight  than  we  thought  he  ever  could  be,  and  was  as  confident  as  if 
all  had  been  settled*  There  was  all  the  old  cunning  and  extraordinary 
quickness  with  his  left,  and,  if  possible,  he  had  improved  both  in  his  powers 
of  timing  his  props  and  his  judgment  of  distance.  He,  like  Caunt,  never 
for  a  moment  flinched  from  his  receipts,  which,  on  many  occasions,  must 
have  been  anything  but  agreeable ;  and,  so  long  as  he  stood  on  his  pins, 
he  faced  his  man  with  unruffled  indifference. 

That  he  went  down  on  many  occasions  in  a  suspicious  manner  cannot  be 
denied,  and  that  this  occurred  on  some  few  occasions  when  he  was  not  in 
danger  is  equally  true }  but  he  almost  invariably  kept  just  within  the  pale 
of  the  law.  Several  times  he  was  hit,  and  hit  severely,  and  when  Jemmy 
Shaw  appealed  to  the  referee  as  to  his  falling,  on  most  such  occasions  he 
received  a  gentle  tap,  just  sufficient  to  save  him ;  still  he  persevered  in 
the  practice  much  too  constantly  to  admit  of  our  stating  that  it  was  a  fair 
stand-up  fight  on  his  part.  His  friends  contend  that  when  a  man  is 
opposed  to  such  superior  weight  and  strength  he  is  justified  in  resorting  to 
such  shifts  to  enable  him  to  withstand  his  oppanent,  but  this  we  deny. 
The  rules  of  the  Ring  say  distinctly  ^*  it  shall  be  a  fair  stand-up  fight,"  and 
if  a  man  cannot  vanquish  an  opponent  of  heavier  metal  than  himself  by 
fair  means,  he  has  no  business  to  make  a  match  with  him.  Nat  knew  per- 
fectly wellCaunt's  superiority  in  height  and  weight,  and  Gaunt  was  perfectly 
justified  in  his  observation  that  this  knowledge  ought  to  have  deterred  him 
from  match-making  except  on  the  usual  terms.  That  Nat's  shifty  tactics 
arose  from  cowardice  would  of  course  be  a  ridiculous  suggestion.  Every 
one  who  has  seen  him  fight  knows  that  a  braver  man  never  pulled  off  his 
shirt,  and  no  one  we  ever  saw  enter  a  ring  has  impressed  us  with  so  just  an 
idea  of  what  may  be  accomplished  by  science  and  judgment ;  but  still  we 
cannot  help  repeating  a  remark  we  have  over  and  over  again  made — ^we  do 
not  and  cannot  admire  the  hit  and  drop  system.  It  is  not  consonant  with 
the  principles  on  which,  and  on  which  alone,  we  can  uphold  British  boxing. 
The  fight  lasted  one  hour  and  twenty-nine  minutes. 

The  floodgates  of  newspaper  letter- writing  were  opened  by  this  undecided 
encounter.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  controversy  ended  in  much  ink- 
shedding  and  a  draw  of  the  £400  staked,  leaving  the  debateable  question 
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of  ^  getting  down  to  finish  the  round "  much  where  it  previously  and 
Bubeequentlj  stood. 

From  this  period  Caunt  may  be  said  to  have  finally  retired  from  the  Ring, 
though  he  still  kept  his  house,  the  **  Coach  and  Horses  "  (now  the  ''Salis- 
bury Stores  "),  in  St.  Martin's  Lane.  The  parlour  here  was  a  general  resort 
of  aspirants  for  pugilistic  honours  and  their  patrons,  Ben  busying  himself  in 
bringing  forward  and  occasionally  backing  or  finding  backers  for  men, 
among  whom  may  be  named  Bob  Caunt,*  his  brother,  David  Hayes  (thrice 
beaten  by  Murray),  Perry,  the  Black,  who  beat  Burton,  of  Leicester 
(January  20th,  1846),  George  Gutteridge  (beaten  by  Nat  Langham,  Sep- 
tember 23rd,  1846),  and  others. 

Caunt  was  also  well  known  as  no  mean  performer  at  pigeons,  on  the 
various  club  grounds  near  the  Metropolis  and  in  Hertfordshire.  Having 
caught  a  severe  cold  in  a  long  day's  match  at  '*  the  doves/'  in  the  early 
part  of  1860,  it  settled  on  his  lungs,  and  coupled  with  late  hours,  and  the 
free  living  inseparable  from  his  calling  as  a  publican,  gave  the  powerful 
pugilist  his  final  knock-down  blow  on  the  tenth  day  of  September,  1861. 

'*  Strength  too— ihoa  lorlT  and  lew  gentle  boast 
Of  those  that  loud  laugh  round  the  village  ring—- 
A  fit  of  common  sickness  pulls  thee  down 
With  greater  ease  than  e'er  thou  didst  the  stripling 
That  rashly  dared  thee  to  th' unequal  fight."     Blaib'b  "Gravx." 

*  "  Brother  Bob,'*  a  lumpy,  civil,  but  uncouth-mannered  rustic,  weighing  12  stone,  and 
5ft.  IMin.  in  height,  may  be  dismissed  in  half-a-dozen  lines.  He  was  beaten  in  his  first 
battle  by  Nobby  Olarke,  a  clever  but  chicken-hearted  \ns  'un,  in  7  rounds,  occupying  a  short 
quarter  of  an  hour,  October  22nd,  1844^  in  the  Kentish  Marshes.  He  next,  after  five  years* 
intervml,  met  Burton,  of  Leicester,  who  polished  him  off  in  48  minutes,  during  which  23 
rounds  were  fought,  April  17th,  1849,  at  Baliham  Boad.  Bob's  last  appearance  in  buff  was 
daring  a  tour  in  America,  where,  at  Harper's  Ferry,  May  7th,  1847,  ne  struck  his  flag  to 
Yankee  Sullivan,  after  7  rounds,  in  which  12  minutes  were  passed,  for  a  stake  of  1,000  dollars. 
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CHAPTER  m. 

JAMES  BURKE  (KNOWN  AS  "THE  DEAFTN"). 
1828—1843. 

No  one  who  reads  with  attention  the  chequered  career  of  James  Barke 
will  deny  that  **  The  Deaf  an ''  desenres  to  rank  as  one  of  the  most  honest, 
courageous,  hardy,  simple-minded,  and  eccentric  fellows  who  ever  sought 
praise  and  profit  in  the  Prize  Ring.  Jem  was  the  son  of  a  Thames  water- 
man who  plied  at  the  Strand  Lane  stairs.  Left  at  an  early  age  to  the  charge 
of  a  widowed  mother,  young  Jem  betook  himself  to  the  amphibious  calling 
of  ^  Jack-in-the- Water,"  at  the  stairs  where  his  father  once  plied  with  his 
'*  trim-built  wherry."  At  the  time  of  which  we  write,  before  steam-boats, 
with  their  gangways  and  ugly  dumb-lighters  (the  latter  to  give  way  yet  later 
to  a  noble  embankment  with  its  broad  granite-stepped  landing  places)  had 
superseded  the  "  caus'eys,"  and  "  old  stairs,"  from  Wappmg  to  Westminster, 
the  fayourito  and  popular  mode  of  transit  of  the  dwellers  in  Cockaigne 
to  Lambeth,  to  the  glories  of  Yauxhall  with  its  alfresco  concerts  and  80,000 
(additional)  lamps ;  to  Cumberland  Gardens,  with  its  trellised  tea-boxes,  and 
'*  little  gold  and  silver  fish  that  wagged  their  little  tails ; "  to  the  Red  House, 
Battersea,  with  its  gardens  and  pigeon  shooting ;  to  '*  Chelsea  Ferry,*'  with 
its  elm-bordered  promenade  and  Soldiers'  Home,  and  to  the  numerous  places 
of  riverside  resort,  was  by  ^*  oars  or  sculls,"  plied  by  the  brawny  arms  of  the 
"  firemen-watermen,"  one  of  the  most  laborious  and  deserving  fraternities 
who  devoted  their  well-earned  and  well-paid  services  to  the  pleasure-seeking 
public  who  patronised  the  broad  highway  of  the  Thames.  The  popularity 
and  consequent  prosperity  of  the  stalwart  *^  firemen-watermen  "  (for  most 
of  them  wore  the  handsome  coat  and  badge  of,  and  were  retained  by,  one  or 
other  of  the  great  London  Insurance  Offices,  and  were  the  only  organised 
body  for  the  extinguishing  of  fires  and  saving  of  life)  extended  to  the 
humble  "  Jack-in-the- Water,"  whose  duty  consisted  in  wading  bare-legged 


JAMES  BURKE  ("The  Deaf'un"> 


Vol.  IU. 


To  fact  pagi  94. 


/  f 


^,./ 


OBARSR  m.]  JAMBS  BXJRE]&  95 

into  tbe  rippling  tide,  dragging  the  sharp  nose  of  the  wheriy  on  to  the 
paved  oausewaj,  or  by  its  pile-protected  side,  and  there  steadying  it,  while 
the  '*  jolly  young  waterman  "  politely  handed  his  ^'  fare  **  over  the  rocking 
*'  thwarts  "  of  his  smart,  light  boat  to  his  or  her  cushioned  seat  in  the 
^  stem-sheets."  For  his  services  in  thus  holding  on,  and  thereby  securing 
the  balance  of  the  staggering  land-lubbers,  for  a  pair  of  "  sea-legs  "  were 
never  included  in  the  cockney's  qualifications,  '*  poor  Jack  "  seldom  went 
unrewarded  by  one  or  more  "  coppers,"  for  we  had  not  then  come  to  the 
*^age  of  broniEe."  This  humble  and  weather-beaten  calling  was  by  no 
means  an  unprofitable  one  to  a  hardy,  handy,  and  industrious  lad,  such 
as  young  Jem  Burke  undoubtedly  was. 

The  date  of  Jem's  birth  was  Dec.  8th,  1809,  in  the  closing  years  of  the 
^*  war  of  giants,"  and  in  his  earlier  days  London  was  alive  with  war  excite- 
ment ;  with  processions  on  the  Thames  of  the  gilded  and  bannered  barges 
of  the  Corporation  and  the  public  companies,  with  gaily  painted  pinnaces, 
shallops,  and  house-boats,  aquatic  fireworks  and  illuminations,  and  galas  in 
honour  of  our  victories  in  Portugal  and  Spain ;  to  say  nothing  of  frequent 
grand  doings  along  the  then  bright  river  on  all  sorts  of  City  ^^  gaudy "  days. 
It  was  moreover  the  line  of  procession  on  the  9th  of  November  and  other 
times  when  my  Lord  Mayor  went  in  state  to  Westminster ;  and  of  continually 
recurring  wager  matches  of  skill  and  strength  for  prizes  given  by  citizens, 
public  bodies,  and  aquatic  clubs,  for  the  encouragement  of  the  Thames 
watermen  ^*  between  the  bridges."  All  these  have  vanished  with  the  crowds 
who  enjoyed  them.  The  '^  fireman-waterman  "  is  as  extinct  as  the  dodo. 
The  half-penny  or  penny  steam-boat  of  an  utilitarian  age  has  ^^  improved 
him  off  the  f aceof  the  earth,"  and  the  picturesque  silverThames  runs  a  paddle- 
churned  cloaca  maxima  of  the  great  to?ms  in  its  upper  course,  by  the  stately 
buildings  of  our  Palaces  of  Parliament  and  Palatial  Hospital,  sweeping  by 
where  once  Strand  Lane  stairs  offered  itself  as  a  convenient  outlet  for  ^*  taking 
the  water, "  along  a  spacious  embankment,  with  its  leafy  avenues,  bordered 
by  lofty  8t«ne-built  public  edifices.  Far  different  the  Thames  by  which  the 
young  Deaf  un  earned  his  *^  crust,"  and  added  to  the  poor  comforts  of  a  widowed 
mother.  Then  the  merry-makings  we  have  above  alluded  to  made  the  mis- 
called silent  highway  a  lively  and  populous  show-scene,  to  the  profit  of  such 
snappers-upof  unconsidered  trifles  as  our  ^*  poor  Jack,"  whose  Christian  name 
was  Jem.  As  to  the  ^*  schooling  "  of  our  hero — for  a  hero  he  unquestionably 
was — it  amounted  to  that  sort  of  general  knowledge  which  could  be  picked  up 
in  that  *^  university  "  which  Mr.  Samuel  Weller  declares  to  be  the  best  for 
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sharpening  a  bo/s  wits — the  streets.  The  Society  for  the  Diffusion  of 
Usefnl  Knowledge  as  jet  was  not;  the  '* schoolmaster"  was  altogether 
^^  abroad,"  in  the  wrong  sense ;  and  the  Briarean  School-board  had  not  yet 
«  comprehended  all  vagrom"  boys  and  girls,  and  taught  them  the  '*  three  R's  " 
in  spite  of  their  teeth.  *^  Reading,  'riting,  and  'rithmetic  '*  not  being  in 
the  curriculum  of  young  Jem's  ^^  'varsity,"  he  was  perfectly  innocent  of 
those  accomplishments^  despite  Dogberry's  assertion  that  to  "read  and  write 
comes  by  nature,"  though  at  figures,  we  can  certify  from  our  own  personal  con- 
verse, the  Deaf  un  had,  on  special  occasions,  an  almost  intuitive  aptitude. 
His  knowledge  too,  upon  out-of-the-way  subjects,  was  occasionally  sur- 
prising ;  he  had  much  *<  mother-wit,"  a  quaint  felicity  of  expression,  a  sly 
touch  of  humour,  and  a  quiet  stolidity  of  look  and  manner,  the  out- 
come of  his  infirmity  of  deafness,  which  amused  the  hearer,  from  the 
apparently  unconscious  humour  with  which  his  comical  notions  were  set 
forth.  Of  Jem's  physical  powers  and  muscular  endowments,  the  story  of 
his  Ring  performances  in  after  years  will  sufficiently  speak. 

Thus  the  young  "  Jack-in-the- Water,"  like  Topsy,  "  grow'd,"  and  we 
need  not  say  he  was  well  furnished  in  these  respects  to  take  his  own  part 
in  the  very  rough  *' battle  of  life"  to  which  he  was  from  his  earliest 
infancy  introduced. 

That  the  future  Candidate  for  the  Championship,  bom  and  bred  in  those 
"  fighting  days,"  when  Gully  and  Gregson,  Belcher  and  Cribb,  were  on 
every  tongue,  should  have  yearnings  to  ^  improve  his  gifts,"  as  the  goody- 
goody  books  express  it,  was  but  a  natural  sequence  to  what  philosopher 
Square  calls  '^  the  eternal  fitness  of  things."  Hard  by  the  Strand  Lane 
stairs  stood  a  well-frequented  public-house,  known  as  "  The  Spotted  Dog," 
the  landlord  of  which  was  an  ex-pugilist  of  no  mean  renown,  hight  <^  Joe 
Parish,  the  Waterman."  What  wonder,  that  Joe's  judicious  eye  noted 
the  good  '« points"  in  the  sturdy  little  '^Jack-in-the  Water's"  build  and 
disposition,  and  that  he  befriended  the  boatman's  orphan,  patting  his  head 
as  he  warmed  his  chilled  hands  by  the  tap-room  fire,  where  he  dried  his  always 
damp  and  scanty  clothing,  and,  as  the  DeaTun  himself  has  told  us,  saying, 
"  Ton  go  straight.  Jemmy,  and  well  see  if  you  won't  be  a  topsawyer 
among  'em  yet"?  This  early  patronage  by  Joe  Parish,  as  we  shall  see 
hereafter,  continued  down  to  Burke's  latest  days,  a  fact  creditable  to  both 
parties. 

A  passing  remark  on  the  pugOistie  eminence  of  watermen  may  here  be 
in  place.     Jack  Broughton,  the  Father  of  the  Ring,  was  a  waterman  ; 
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so  ako  was  Lyons,  who  beat  Darts  for  the  Championship  in  1769;  while, 
passing  over  nuiny  boxers  who  plied  the  oar,  the  names  of  Bishop  Sharpe, 
Harris,  "The  Waterman,"  Harry  Jones,.and  the  Deaf  un's  <^  guide,  philoso* 
pher,  and  friend,"  Joe  Parish,  occur  to  us.  No  wonder,  then,  that  on 
the  dth  of  February,  1828,  young  Jem  Burice,  under  the  wing  of  old  Joe, 
was  by  the  ring-side  at  Whetstone,  near  Bamet,  an  admiring  spectator  of 
the  eccentric  battle  which  there  and  then  took  place  between  a  couple  of 
dwarfs ;  one  a  Welshman  named  David  Morgan,  a  vendor  of  shrimps  and 
shell  fish  well  known  in  various  sporting  and  other  public-houses,  and  the 
other  Sandy  M'Bean,  a  Scotch  professor  of  the  Highland  bagpipes  and  the 
'^  fling."  After  a  ludicrous  display  of  bantam  game,  Taffy  was  declared 
the  conqueror,  the  second  of  the  canny  Scot  carrying  him  out  of  the  ring 
vi  €i  armiSj  in  spite  of  his  protestations  that  he  *'  wasna  beaten  ava'," 
though  the  poor  little  fellow  had  not  the  ghost  of  a  chance. 

And  now  there  was  a  pause,  and  a  purse  of  £14  being  collected,  Ned 
Murphy  (who  had  already  fought  McCarthy,  and  a  commoner  or  two), 
presented  himself  as  a  candidate  for  the  coin.  Our  hero  (who,  doubtless, 
knew  something  of  the  challenger),  eager  of  the  opportunity  of  showing 
the  Btnif  he  was  made  of,  at  once,  with  the  approval  of  Joe  Parish,  stepped 
into  the  ropes,  and  threw  down  his  cap  as  a  reply.  No  time  was  wasted 
in  elaborate  toilettes,  and  the  ring  being  cleared,  all  eyes  were  bent  on  the 
('big  fight"  of  the  day,  which,  on  this  occasion,  was  presented  as  the 
afterpiece.  Mister  Murphy  was  so  cock-sure  of  the  money,  and  so  eager 
to  win,  that  he  went  off  at  score  to  polish  off  ^'  the  boy "  for  his  pre- 
sumption. Not  only  was  his  gallop  stopped  by  some  clever  straight  'uns 
from  the  resolute  young  Jack,  helped  by  an  occasional  upper-cut  as  he 
went  in,  but  he,  in  turn,  was  fain  to  stand  out,  and  retreat  to  *^  draw  "  his 
opponent  Toung  Jem,  however,  was  not  to  be  had  twice  at  this  game, 
and  Mister  Mnrphy  not  quite  liking  the  look  of  the  job,  began  to  fight  for 
darkness,  which  was  fast  coming  on.  Harry  Jones,  who  was  picking  up 
Murphy  as  a  ^  pal,"  seeing  the  dubious  state  of  affairs,  stepped  up  to  the 
referee  and  asked  a  ''  draw."  The  men  had  now  fought  50  rounds  in  the 
like  number  of  minutes,  and  were  quite  capable,  if  they  were  of  the  same 
sort  as  the  last  dozen,  of  fighting  50  more ;  so  the  Toung'un  was  persuaded 
to  "  whack  "  the  stakes,  and  make  up  matters  over  a  pot  and  a  pipe  at 
'*  The  Spotted  Dog,"  by  which  arrangement  Mr.  Murphy  got  the  <*  half 
a  loaf "  which  is  proverbially  *^  better  than  no  bread,"  while  the  young 
<^  Jack-OD-the-water  "  was  in  the  seventh  heaven  of  delight,  not  only  at 
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his  6IICC6S9  (for  he  felt  he  must  win),  but  at  the  possession  of  several  golden 
portraits  of  His  Majesty  George  the  Fourth,  of  a  value  which  to  him 
seemed  to  vie  with  the  fabulous  treasures  of  Aladdin's  cave. 

Jem  was  now  '*  a  card,"  not  only  at  the  Strand  Lane  soirees,  but  was  a 
free  and  accepted  brother  at  all  the  sporting  cribs  in  the  hundred  of  Drury, 
Wild  Street,  the  pugnacious  purlieus  of  Clare  Market,  and  among  the 
*^  porterhood  "  of  Covent  Garden.  Those  were  rough  times,  and  among  other 
rough  entertainments  the  '^ rough  music"  of  the  butchers  of  Clare  Market 
was  not  the  least  popular.  Their  marrow-bones  and  cleavers  were  always 
ready  to  ^^ discourse"  loud,  if  not  "sweet  music,"  upon  occasions  of  a 
wedding,  a  birth,  or  a  christening  among  their  own  fraternity,  or  when  any 
popular  or  well-known  inhabitant  took  unto  himself  a  wife.  Foremost  in 
these  charivaris  was  one  Tom  Hands,  who  further  had  the  reputation 
of  being  **  sudden  in  quarrel,"  and  with  him  and  the  Deaf  un  there  had 
passed  a  sharp  round  or  two  at  one  of  these  uproarious  gatherings,  which 
had  ended  in  their  being  separated  by  their  friends. 

On  August  14th,  1828,  Ned  Stockman  and  Sweeney  were  matched  to  fight 
at  Old  Oak  Common ;  the  affair  being  arranged  at  a  dinner  at  Alec  Beid's, 
at  Chelsea.  The  ring  was  pitched,  the  expectant  crowd  assembled,  and 
"  time"  was  called.  Peter  Sweeney  showed  in  battle  array,  but  where  was  the 
"  Lively  Kid  "  ?  and  echo  answered  ^*  where  ?  "  He  didn't  show  at  all,  and  a 
forfeit  of  the  stake  being  then  and  there  declared,  his  representative  urged  as 
a  reason  for  what  Sweeney  called  '*  making  a  fool  of  the  public,"  that 
Stockman  <*  preferred  his  match  with  Harry  Jones "  (in  which  he  was 
deservedly  thrashed  on  September  16th,  1828).  As  the  day's  draw  thus 
proved  a  blank,  and  the  meet  could  hardly  separate  without  sport  of  some 
kind,  a  whip  was  made  for  an  impromptu  fight.  The  hat  went  round,  and 
the  cash  being  gathered  by  Alec  Beid  and  the  renowned  Frosty-faced 
Fogo,  a  hint  from  one  of  the  Clare  Market  Guild  of  Eill-BuUs  that  Tom 
Hands  would  like  to  cross  hands  with  Jem  Burke,  there  and  then,  if  the 
namesake  of  ^^  the  author  of  The  Sublime  and  Beautiful "  dared  face  him, 
was  at  once  seized  with  avidity.  A  shout  went  up  from  a  hundred  lungs 
as  the  burly  butcher,  his  hair  shiny  with  grease,  and  his  cheeks  red  as  a 
peony,  drew  his  blue  smock  over  his  head  and  proceeded  to  divest  himself 
of  his  upper  clothing ;  nor  was  *'  poor  Jack  "  without  friends.  Behind  him 
stood  Joe  Parish  and  Alec  Reid ;  Hands  being  seconded  by  Sweeney  and  a 
Clare  Market  amateur.  The  fight  was  a  sad  expos^  of  Tom  Hands'  want 
of  skill  in  the  opening,  and  lack  of  what  a  slaughterman  never  should 
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be  deficient  in — ^pluck.  The  Deaf  un,  who  looked  hard  as  iron  and  solid  as 
the  trunk  of  a  tree,  fought  the  first  three  or  four  rounds  on  the  retreat, 
jobbing  the  butcher  fearfully,  and  bleeding  him  from  every  vein  of  his 
fleshy  jowl ;  then,  having  got  him  down  to  his  own  weight,  he  reversed  the 
process,  and  fought  him  all  over  the  ring  so  effectively  that  in  the  10th 
round,  17  minutes  only  having  elapsed,  Hands*  second  threw  up  the  sponge 
in  token  of  defeat,  the  butcher  being  terribly  punished,  while  the  Deaf'un 
was  scarcely  marked. 

Indeed  the  effects  of  this  encounter  could  not  have  seriously  affected 
him,  seeing  that,  on  the  day  but  one  afterwards,  namely  on  August  16th, 
the  Deaf'un  was  again  on  Old  Oak  Common,  to  witness  the  batUe  between 
Mike  Driscoll  and  Pat  M'Donnell.  This  affair  disposed  of,  a  new  BUck 
offered  himself  **  under  distinguished  patronage,"  as  the  advertisements  say, 
to  box  anyone  for  **  a  purse."  The  Deaf  un,  always  ready,  slipped  modestly 
into  the  ring,  announcing  to  Mike  Brookery,  the  M.C.  on  this  occasion, 
that  he  should  like  to  be  ^'  introduced "  to  Massa  Sambo  for  the  next 
dance.  The  affair  was  a  mere  farce.  The  black  had  but  one  qualification, 
that  of  a  first-rate  receiver ;  as  a  paymaster  he  was  nowhere.  After  rush- 
ing in  head  down  a  dozen  times,  and  getting  upper  cuts  and  sound  right- 
handers on  the  ear  innumerable,  he  rolled  down  for  the  last  time  at  the 
dose  of  thirty-three  minutes,  declaring  <*  Me  can't  fight  no  more,"  and 
the  purse  was  handed  to  the  Deaf  un. 

In  1829,  the  Deaf  un,  who  was  now  regularly  enrolled  in  the  corps  pugilU' 
Uque,  was  with  a  sparring  party  in  the  Midlands,  where,  in  the  month  of 
March,  the  great  contest  between  Jem  Ward  and  Simon  Byrne  was  to  come 
off  near  Leicester.  The  reader  will  find  this  fiasco,  known  as  "The 
Leicester  Hoax,"  in  its  proper  place  in  our  second  volume.  On  the  10th  of 
March,  1829,  an  immense  gathering  from  all  parts  of  the  kingdom  was 
assembled  at  Leicester ;  and  the  great  event  having  ended  in  smoke,  and  Bill 
Atkinson,  of  Nottingham,  having  beaten  Joe  Randall,  in  the  ring  prepared 
for  the  big  'un's,  the  day  being  yet  young,  a  purse  was  collected.  For  this 
a  big  countryman  named  Berridge,  of  Thormaston,  offered  to  "  tiy  conclu- 
sions." The  Deaf  un  joined  issue,  and  a  smart  battle  ensued.  The 
countryman  was  so  overmatched  that  after  22  minutes,  in  which  11  rounds 
were  got  through,  each  ending  by  Berridge  being  hit  down  or  thrown,  his 
backers  took  him  away,  and  Burke  walked  off  with  the  10  sovereigns. 

Burke  was  now  matched  with  Fitzmaurice  (an  Irishman  nearly  13  stone, 
who  subsequently  defeated  Brennan  and  Tim  Crawley),  for  £25  a  side,  to 
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come  off  on  Epsom  Racecourse  in  May ;  the  rencontre  was  prevented  bjr 
police  interference,  and  the  affair  postponed  to  June  9th,  1829.*   That  day 
being  appointed  for  the  fight  between  Ned  Savage  and  Davis  (the  Black), 
at  Harpenden  Common,  near  St  Alban's,  it  was  arranged  that  the  Deaf  un 
and  Fitzmaurice  should  follow  those  worthies.     It  was  fortunate  for  the 
travellers  who  wont  to  see  the  first-named  fight  that  the  Deaf  un  and  Fitz. 
were  in  reserve,  for  the  affair  of  Savage  and  the  bit  of  ebony  proved 
'*  a  sell ; "  and  so  the  second  couple  were  on  the  turf  in  good  time,  and  in  a 
well-kept  and  well-ordered  ring.     Young  Dutch  Sam  and  Graynor,  who 
had  come  down  with  Savage,  volunteered  to  second  Fitzmaurice.     On 
standing  up  Fitz.  loomed  large  in  height  and  length,  but  a  survey  of  the 
sturdy   Deaf  un,   his  firm  attitude  and  compact  strength,  brought  the 
betting  to  even.     We  shall  not  attempt  to  detail  the  fight,  which  extended 
to  no  less  than  166  rounds,  fought  under  a  burning  sun,  and  lasting  two 
hours  and  fifty-five  minutes.     There  was  some  clever  stopping  in  the 
earlier  portion  of  the  battle  on  the  part  of  the  Deaf  un,  but  he  could  not 
reduce  the  strength  of  Fitzmaurice,  and  he  himself  became  exhausted. 
After  the   70th  round  the  fight  became  a  question  of  endurance;  the 
Deaf  un  at  the  end  of  the  rounds  lying  on  his  stomach  on  the  turf  to  get  wind, 
declining  to  be  picked  up  by  his  seconds,  kicking  up  his  heels  in  a  comical 
manner,  and  declaring  himself  ^^  all  right,"  in  reply  to  their  anxious  in- 
quiries.    On  these  occasions  Toung  Dutch  Sam  and  Graynor,  knowing  the 
<*  blown  "  condition  of  their  man,  cunningly  kept  prolonging  the  *^  time  " 
between  the  rounds,  Fitzmaurice  generally  getting  down,  and  the  Deaf  un 
almost  always  rolling  across,  over,  or  beside  him.  About  the  150th  round  both 
men  were  nearly  incapable  of  delivering  a  hit,  and  Fitz.  was  more  than  once 
out  of  time,  but  the  Deaf  un  went  in  again,  and  so  condoned  the  offence. 
At  last,  at  the  end  of  the  time  mentioned,  Fitz.  fell  in  his  own  comer  from  a 
left-handed    poke;     the    sponge    was    thrown   up,  after  as  game    and 
scrambling  a  fight  as  could  well  be  imagined,  and  the  Deaf  un  was  hailed 
the  victor.     Burke  in  a  few  minutes  walked  to  his  carriage,  while  pocur 
Fitz.  was  conveyed  to  Wildbore's,  the  ^<  Blue  Boar,"  St.  Alban's. 

At  the  Deaf  un's  benefit,  on  the  following  Wednesday  week,  Fitzmaurice 
was  unable  to  put  on  the  gloves  as  promised,  but  Young  Dutch  Sam  did 
so.  Although  the  Deaf  un  was  certainly  a  foil  to  show  off  the  brilliancy  of 
Sam,  that  accomplished  boxer  was  somewhat  mortified  at  the  improved 

*  In  Fittiana  (edit.  1864),  Bui-ke'i  fight  with  Fitzmaurice  is  set  down  hb  having  taken 
plaoe  on  June  9th,  1834 ;  i.e,  thirteen  monthi  after  the  Doaf^un's  fatal  affair  with  Simon 
Byrne,  and  i«  ho  placed.    It  oocuired  five  yean  earlier,  in  1829,  ai  above  narrated. 
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style  of  Burke^  who  more  than  once  gave  him  an  opening  in  order  to  send  in 
a  clever  return ;  keeping  his  temper  so  unruffled  that  loud  applause  followed 
his  exertions.  Indeed  not  a  few  of  the  '*  knowing  ones  "  expressed  their 
opinion  that  the  Deaf un  would  yet  puzzle  some  of  the  *' fashionable  " 
12-stone  men* 

About  this  time,  as  we  learn  incidentally  from  the  report  of  his  next 
battle,  the  Deaf'un  met  with  a  serious  accident — a  rupture — ^f or  which  he 
received  surgical  treatment,  and  was  compelled  to  wear  a  truss.  Never- 
theless, we  find  him  in  August  under  an  engagement  to  fight  Bill  Cousens, 
who  is  described  in  BeWs  Life  as  a  fine,  fresh  young  Chichester  man  (who 
had  already  beaten  Tom  Sweeney  and  '^  the  Cheshire  Hero  ")>  on  the 
25th  of  August,  on  which  day  they  met  at  Whetstone.  Tom  Oliver  and 
Frosty-faced  Fogo  were  the  M.C.'s,  and  we  are  told  the  *^  crowd  was  con- 
siderable. Swells  and  scavengers,  drags  and  dust-carts,"  conveying  the 
motley  groups  to  the  scene  of  action.  Cousens  was  seconded  by 
Tom  Oliver  and  a  **  Sussex  friend,"  Burke  by  Ned  Stockman  and 
Sweeney.  The  weather  was  again  intensely  hot.  Cousens  had  the 
advantage  in  length  of  reach  and  height,  and  a  trifle  in  weight. 
Cousens,  though  receiving  most  punishment,  had  it  all  his  own  way  in 
throwing,  and  several  times  gave  the  Deafun  such  desperate  falls,  that 
the  battle  was  supposed  to  be  at  an  end ;  but  the  Deaf  un's  hardy  frame 
seemed  to  resist  all  vicissitudes,  and  he  came  again  and  again ;  on  one 
occasion,  about  the  middle  of  the  fight,  so  flooring  Cousens  that  the  odds 
went  round  to  2  to  1  on  the  Deafun.  In  the  95th  round,  Cousens  got  the 
Deafun  on  the  ropes,  and  kept  him  there  until  the  stake  and  rope  gave 
way.  The  Deafun  would  not  leave  off,  though  advised  to  do  so,  when 
Reuben  Martin  stepped  into  the  ring  and  threw  up  his  hat  in  favour  of 
Cousens,  and  the  Deaf  'un  was  withdrawn  from  the  ring,  after  fighting  101 
rounds  in  two  hours  and  three  minutes.  The  reporter  says,  <*  it  was  stated 
that  Burke  was  suffering  from  the  effects  of  a  rupture.'' 

That  this  was  not,  at  that  time,  of  a  very  serious  nature  may  be 
inferred  from  the  fact,  that  the  Deafun  finished  up  1829  by  balancing 
this,  his  only  defeat,  with  yet  another  victory.  On  December  1st  all  the 
pugilistic  world  was  on  the  move  into  Sussex  to  witness  the  great  (second) 
fight  between  Ned  Neale  and  Toung  Dutch  Sam  for  £220  to  £200, 
which  came  to  nought,  owing  to  the  arrest  of  Neale  on  his  way  to  the 
battle-field  on  a  warrant  issued  by  Mr.  Chambers.  Sore  was  the  disappoint- 
ment and  loud  the  complaints  of  the  hundreds  who  had  left  London  on 
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this  hog-sbearing  expedition,  as  thej  surroiinded  the  admirably  formed 
ring  at  North  Chapel,  Sufisex,  and  were  told  that  there  would  be  '*  no 
fight,"  as  Messrs.  Buthven  and  Pople,  two  ^*  active  and  intelligent 
officers,"  as  the  penny-a-liners  styled  them,  had  grabbed  Neale,  and  were 
so  strict  in  their  attentions  that  they  had  declined  to  lose  sight  of  him ; 
indeed,  they  had  at  once  carried  him  off  in  a  postchaise  to  the  great 
Metropolis.  Harry  Holt  stepped  forward,  and  addressing  <*  the  inner 
circle  and  boxes"  (the  latter  represented  by  several  four-in-hand  drags 
and  hired  wagons),  proposed  <'  a  collection."  Sam  also  presented  himself 
amidst  applause,  rattling  some  coin  in  a  hat.  The  money-matter  was 
was  soon  arranged,  a  big  countryman  named  Girdler  stepping  into  the 
ropes,  and  laying  claim  to  the  guerdon  against  all  comers.  In  a  few 
seconds  the  well-known,  hardy  mug  of  the  Deaf  un  was  seen  as  he  made 
his  way  through  the  crowd,  and,  amidst  some  cheering,  declared  that  ^'  he 
didn't  minds  a  shy  at  that  chaps,  if  he  did  lose  his  sticks,"  while  Girdler, 
who  had  many  country  friends,  said  with  a  grin,  ^^  He  knowed  all  about 
Mister  Burke,  and  didn't  care  a  varden  for  'un."  To  give  dclat  to  the 
affair,  Jem  Ward  and  Fogo  offered  themselves  to  second  the  Deafun, 
whereon  Toung  Sam  and  Cicero  Holt  volunteered  to  wait  upon  the 
countryman. 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bound  1.— Girdler  was  certainly,  as  Sam  in  the  month,  foUowed  by  another  OTor  the 

■aid.  "  biR  enough  for  anything,"  and  when  left  eyebrow,  that  he  was  brought  up  **  all 

he  tnrew  his  hands  up,  did  it  in  a  style  that  standing,"  wnile  the  Deafun  supped  down 

showed  he  was  not  the  mere  yokel  he  had  from  his  own  blows.  There  was  no  miitake 

been   supposed.    The   Deafun   looked  as  about  the  claim  of  first  blood, 

serious  and  as  stolid  as  a  pig  in  a  pound,  8. — In  went  Girdler  like  a  bull  at  a  gate, 

and  as  solid  as  a  stump  of  a  tree.      He  The  Deafun,  not  cleyer  enough  to  prevent 

nodded  at  his  opponent,  and  pointed  down  him  getting  on  a  sort  of  pole-axe,  hit  on  his 

to  the  scratch,  to  which  Girdler  at  once  ad-  impenetrable  nob,  from  which  we  think  the 

▼anced,  and  tne  Deafun  went  a  step  back  countryman's  knuckles  suffered^most.  Burke 

smiling.    Girdler  let  fly  his  left ;  it  was  a  hit  up,  but  couldn't  this  time  stop  his  man, 

little  too  high,  but  just  reached  the  Deaf  nn's  who  Dored  him  to  the  ropes,  and  got  him 

nut,  who  returned  on  Girdler's  cheek  shar^  down  in  a  scrambling  rally, 

ly ;  heavy  exchanges,  in  which  Burke  hit  4. — Girdler  again   first ;     but  this   time 

oftenest  and  last,  and  both  were  down  on  Burke  stopped  him  with  one,   two,  and  a 

hands  and  knees.    (6  to  4  on  the  Deafun.)  ding-dong  rally  ensued,  in  which  Girdler 

2. — The  Deafun  trying  to  get  his  dis-  was  first  on  the  grass,  blowing  like  a  por- 

tance  hit  short  with  the  left ;  Girdler  stop-  poise. 

ped  his  right,  and  flopped  in  a  sounding  5,  6, 7,  8. — Sam  cheering  on  his  man,  who 

crack  with  his  own  right  on  the  Deaf  un's  answered  the  call  cheerfully,  but  always  got 


ribs,  who  broke  away.    ("Bravo!"   cried  two  for  one  in  the  rally,  and  in  the  8th 

Holt,"  do  that  again  for  me.")  The  Deafun  round  fell  over  the  Deaf  un's  leg  on  his  face 

grinned,  licked  his  lips,  and  looked  down  so  violently  that  Ward  cried  out  to  Holt  to 

slyly  at  his  opponent's  feet.  "Don't  be  ^m-  take  his  man  away.  "  Take  your  man  away,'* 

moned,"  cried  Young  Sam.      The  advice  retorted  Holt;   "he  can't  beat  mine  in  a 

came  too  late.    Girdler  rushed  in,   Burke  week." 

popped  his  head  aside,  and  the  blow  went  9. — Girdler  came  up  game,  but  went  in 

over  his  shoulder,  the  countryman  at  the  without  any  aim  or  precision ;  the  Deafun 

same  instant  receiving  such  a  straight  one  propped  him  again  and  again,  and  at  last 
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ran  in  and  throw  him  a  burster.  (Cheers  for  sending  in  his  one,  two,  on  the  dde  of  the 

the  Deaf 'nn.)  conntryman's  head,  he  fell  over  anyhow. 

10, 11, 12.— A  one-sided  game.     Qirdler  17.— Cries  of  **  take  him  awav  I  "  from  the 

down  at  the  end  of  each  round  against  his  Londoners;  but  Girdler  would  not  have  it, 

will,  and  beaten  by  his  own  exertions.  and  was  indulged  with  one  more  round,  which 

13,  li,  16. — Girdler  merely  staggered  up  ended  in  his  being  floored  in  the  hitting ; 

to  be  bit,  and  finally  went  down  fearfully  whereupon  Holt  stepped  across  the  ring 

punished.  and  beckoned  the  Dear  un,  who  at  onoe  crossed 

16. — Girdler  came  once  more  and  made  a  and  shook  hands  with  his  brave  but  almost 

wild  rush  {  the  Deafun  stepped  adde,  and  insensible  antagonist.    Time,  89  minutes. 

The  immense  assembly  now  dispersed,  the  roads  being  soon  alive, 
especially  that  which  led  towards  Chichester  and  London.  On  one  of  the 
fonr-in-hands  was  seated  ^^  White-headed  Bob ''  (Ned  Baldwin),  then  in 
the  full  sunshine  of  aristocratic  patronage.  Bob  had  spent  the  overnight, 
or  rather  the  morning,  at  the  Monday  masquerade,  then  in  vogue  at  ^^  His 
Majesty's  Theatre,''  in  the  Haymarket,  and  donning  a  most  remarkable 
suite  of  grey  moustaches,  whiskers,  and  beard,  the  resemblance  to  the  then 
Duke  of  Cumberland  was  perfect.  As  the  populace  recognised  the 
counterfeit  of  the  unpopular  Duke,  the  fun  was  uproarious.  Pulling  up  at 
the  '*  King's  Arms,"  mine  host  hurried  out  with  a  decanter  of  sherry,  a  waiter 
following  with  champagne.  H.R.H.  cried  out,  **  No,  thankee,  waiter,  the 
Duke  will  take  something  short  I ''    The  schnapps  was  supplied.     '*  I'm 

glad  to  see  ye,  my  people,"  said  His  Royal  Highness,  '*  but  d e  if  I  like 

this  stopping  of  fights ;  when  I  come  next  this  way  FU  give  you  a  turn, 
and  if  there's  no  one  else  to  fight,  I'll  make  one  in  a  fight  myself  !  Drive 
on,  coachee  I "  And  ofiT  went  His  Royal  Highness  in  what  the  poet  Bunn 
called  *^  a  blaze  of  triumph." 

The  topsawyers  of  the  top- weights  of  the  day  set  their  public  appearances 
at  too  high  a  figure  for  the  poor,  unsophisticated  Deaf'un  to  obtain  any 
hearing  for  his  modest  proposal  to  fight  any  12  or  12^  stone  man  for  £25 
aside,  so  he  sparred  at  benefits  and  at  the  fairs  and  tennis  courts,  and  hung 
about  looking  for  a  job  until  September,  1830,  when  6ow,  who  had  beaten 
Ned  Savage  in  December,  1829,  offered  himself  to  the  Deaf'un's  notice, 
and  articles  were  signed  for  a  meeting  on  October  5th.  The  toss  being 
won  by  Gow,  he  named  Woolwich,  and  thither  all  parties  repaired.  There, 
however,  they  found  Superintendent  Miller,  of  the  Thames  Police,  with 
sundry  row-boats,  and  off  they  moved  into  Essex;  but  they  could  not  shake 
off  the  anti-milling  Miller,  who,  calling  on  a  couple  of  beaks,  pursued  the 
excursionists  towards  Leytonstone,  reinforced  by  the  *^  Essex  lions."  A 
council  was  held,  which  decided  that  as  the  game  was  "  U.P. "  in 
Essex,  a  retreat  to  Temple  Mills  across  the  border  into  Middlesex  was  the 
only  chance  of  a  quiet  meeting.    A  '*  horrid  whisper  "  went  round  that 
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Superintendent  Miller  had  a  warrant  from  the  magistrates  at  Snaresbrook, 
and  that  two  active  constables  were  already  on  the  track.  Jack  Garter, 
changing  coat,  hat^  and  handkerchief  with  the  Deaf  un,  with  the  quickness 
of  a  clown  in  a  transformation  scene,  took  the  Deaf 'un's  seat  in  a  one- 
horse  chaise,  while  both  of  the  men  made  the  best  of  their  way  towards 
Temple  Mills.  The  ruse  succeeded.  Carter  was  yet  a  mile  from  the 
Essex  frontier,  when  up  rode  a  couple  of  mounted  men,  quickly  followed 
by  a  posse  of  the  amphibious  Thames  constables,  and  called  upon  the  driver 
of  the  gig  to  *'  Stop,  in  the  King's  name,''  which  he  loyally  and  dutifully 
did,  and  away  poor  Carter  was  haled  before  the  nearest  beak,  and  his  capture 
officially  announced  to  the  worshipful  functionary.  The  culprit  was  brought 
forward.  **  James  Burke/'  said  the  awful  representative  of  Majesty,  reading 
the  warrant,  <^  it  is  my  duty  to  commit  you  for  a  contemplated  breach  of 
the  peace  within  this  county  of  Essex— >-—"  "  Excuse  me,  sir,"  inter- 
posed Jack,  ^  my  name  isn't  Burke  at  all,  and  why  these  here  gentle- 
men  '*  *'  Then  what  is  your  name  ?  "  "I  can  save  your  worship  trouble,** 

said  Superintendent  Miller.  "I  know  this  man  well;  his  name  is  Jack 
Carter,  and  if  I'd  been  at  hand  I  shouldn't  have  mistaken  him."  '*  Toa 
are  discharged,  fellow,"  exclaimed  his  worship,  indignantly,  and  away 
went  Jack,  with  a  low  bow  to  his  crestfallen  captors.  At  the  bridge  at 
Temple  Mills  the  pursuit  ceased,  and  all  got  over  the  river  Lea. 

The  fight  that  now  took  place  presented  no  features  worth  recording.  The 
Deafun,  who  had  always  a  touch  of  eccentricity,  on  this  occasion  appeared  in 
the  ring  in  a  grotesque  and  original  costume.  His  ''nether  bulk"  was  encased 
in  a  pair  of  green  baize  drawers,  profusely  bound  and  seamed  with  yellow 
braid,  and  with  flying  yellow  ribbons  at  the  knees,  below  which  his  sturdy 
pedestals  were  encased  in  a  pair  of  bright  striped  worsted  stockings  and 
laced  highlows.  Although  the  day  was  waning,  Burke  managed  to  polish 
off  his  job  before  dark,  Gow  never  getting  a  lead  during  22  busy  rounds, 
at  the  end  of  which  his  second,  Birmingham  Davis  (who,  as  will  be  seen 
afterwards,  fought  the  Deaf'un),  claimed  the  fight  for  Burke,  Gow  not 
answering  to  the  call  of  "  Time." 

In  the  interim,  before  this  affair  with  Gow,  a  curious  incident  illustrates 
the  readiness  of  the  Deaf'un,  who  was  then  always  in  training,  to  ''  do 
business  at  the  shortest  notice."  Bob  Hampson,  of  Liverpool,  visited 
London,  where  his  fame  as  the  conqueror  of  one  Jack  Pye,  and  subsequently 
of  Wm.  Edwards,  at  Bootle,  and  Bill  Fisher,  at  Milbray  Island,  had  gone 
before  him.     Bob  offered  himself,  at  £25  a  side,  to  the  notice  of  Burke ; 
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who  expressed  himself  ready,  as  the  Liverpool  carpenter  wanted  to  return 
northwards,  to  meet  him  at  an  early  day  as  might  he  convenient.  Two 
fights  were  ''  on  the  shite  "  for  the  26th  of  the  current  month,  one  between 
Sam  Hinton  and  the  Bristol  baker  (Mike  Davis),  the  other  between  the 
youthful  Owen  Swift,  and  an  East  End  Israelite,  of  the  name  of  Isaacs.  To 
these  the  Deafun  and  Hampson  were  added,  and  all  were  satisfactorily 
got  o£f  at  Harpenden  Common  on  the  same  day. 

Hampson,  with  these  credentials,  was  the  favourite  at  6  and  7  to  4. 
Indeed,  the  chance  of  the  Deaf'un  looked  by  no  means  ^'  rosy,"  yet  he 
never  lost  heart  or  confidence.  Hampson  came  down  to  St.  Alban's  under 
the  wing  of  Tom  Spring ;  to  whose  care  he  was  recommended  by  no  less 
a  person  than  Jack  Langan,  Spring's  former  foe,  but  now  fast  friend. 
Hampson  came  on  the  ground  with  Tom  Oliver  and  Harry  Jones  as  his 
seconds,  the  Deafun  attended  by  Fitzmaurlce  (a  former  opponent)  and 
Ned  Stockman. 

THE  FIGHT. 


Bound  L — As  ilie  men  stood  np  Hampson 
did  not  improBS  the  London  connoissenrs 
faYourablv,  either  as  to  his  boxing  skiH  or 
his  capabUityfor  rongh  work  and  endurance. 
He  looked  leggy,  stood  wide,  and  fidgeted, 
rather  than  manosnyred,  in  an  anxious  ana 
hurried  manner,  while  the  Deafun,  who  was 
the  picture  of  sturdy^  health,  st4>od  firmly 
facing  him,  eyeing  him  sharply,  and  only 
just  moving  so  much  as  to  preyent  his  op- 
ponent from  stealing  a  march  on  him  either 
to  right  or  left  The  Liverpool  man,  after 
some  dodpug,  let  fly  his  left  and  caught 
Burke  a  tidy  smack  on  the  cheek,  but  got  a 
return  on  the  mouth  from  the  Deafun's  left, 
which  more  than  balanced  the  account.  A 
brief  spar,  when  Hampson  again  was  first, 
and  reached  the  Deaf'un's  nob.  This  led  to 
a  smart  exchange  of  blows,  Hampson  deliver- 
ing several  showy  hits  on  Burke's  dial, 
which,  however,  left  hardly  a  visible  mark, 
while  the  Deaf'un's  returns  seemed  to  paint 
and  flush  the  countryman.  In  the  close 
Hampson  got  the  Deaf  un's  head  under  his 
left  arm  cleverly,  and  hit  up,  but  he  couldn't 
hold  him,  and  Burke  lifted  him  over  and 
threw  him  an  awkward  side  falL  (Cheers 
for  the  Deafun,  but  no  oiferR.) 

2. — Hampson  again  let  off  with  the  left, 
but  was  met  vrith  a  counterbit.  and  Burke 
forced  a  rally ;  some  sharp  half-arm  hitting 
at  dose  quarters,  in  which  the  Deafun 
showed  most  strength.  In  the  dose  both 
down. 

3.— Hampson  came  up  bleeding  from  the 
mouth  and  nose,  and  Burke  seemed  to  have 
damaged  his  left  hand.  Hampson  hammered 
away,  and  hit  for  hit  was  the  order  of  the 


day.  The  men  closed,  and  after  a  struggle 
both  were  down.    (Even  betting.) 

4.— A  short  round.  Hampson  led  off,  but 
his  blows  left  scarcely  a  mark,  and  after  a 
break  and  some  manosuvring  Hampson  slip- 
ped down. 

6.— Gounterhits  with  the  left.  Burke  the 
best  of  the  exchanges.  Hampson  the  quicker 
fighter,  but  Burke  the  steadier  and  harder 
hitter.  A  long  rally  and  no  fiinching  tUl 
Hampson  fell  on  his  knees ;  Burke  walking 
to  his  comer. 

6. — Hampson  dodging  about  and  feinting 
with  the  left,  the  Deafun  solid  as  a  post, 
but  moving  his  arms  defensively.  Hampson 
got  in  a  smack  with  his  left,  which  the 
Deafun  countered,  but  not  effectively. 
More  weaving  work,  hit  for  hit,  a  close. 
Hampson  thrown  heavily.  (6  to  4  on  Burke.) 

7.-- Hampson  seemed  a  little  lame,  and 
sparred  for  wind ;  Burke  waiting.  The 
Liverpool  man,  as  before,  let  fiy  with  the 
left,  and  reached  Burke's  head  just  above 
the  left  eye,  stopping  the  Deaf  un's  return 
neatly,  amidst  applause.  The  Deafun 
shook  his  wig-block  and  ginned.  Ham  pson 
tried  it  again,  and  got  such  a  return  from 
Burke's  right  in  his  ribs  that  he  fell  on  his 
knees,  but  was  quickly  up  again,  and  re- 
newed the  round  in  a  lively  manner,  until 
the  Deafun  closed  and  threw  him  over  his 
hip  by  a  heave.    (Applause.]| 

8. — ^Hampson  came  up  blowing  and  coughed 
two  or  three  times.  He  was  evidently  shaken 
by  the  last  throw.  He  however  kept  in  good 
form  and  led  off.  Burke  shifted  a  little  and 
retreated,  but,  biding  his  time,  met  Hamp- 
son with  a  fearful  jobbing  hit  on  the  mouth 
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thai  •taggered  him ;  Hampton  returned  to 
the  oharge  and  hit  away  wildly,  and  once 
and  again  the  Deafun  nMled  him.  This  was 
not  done  without  damage,  for  Hampson 
caught  him  with  his  right  on  the  ear  lach  a 
wax-melter,  that  if  the  Deafnn  could  have 
heen  cured  by  that  procen  he  might  have 
heard  better  for  some  time  afterwards.  A 
•lose  embrace,  in  which  neither  man  could 

Set  a  hit.  ended  by  Burke  pulling  Hampson 
own ;   both  on  the  ground,  blowing  like 
grampuses. 

9. — ^The  last  struggle  had  told  most  upon 
Hampson.  He  was  distreised,  while  the 
Deafun  might  be  described  as  "  much  the 
■ame  ai  usual."  Hampson  pointed  to  the 
scratch  as  thoT  met,  Burke  snook  his  head, 
grinned,  toed  it.  and  then  made  half  a  step 
back  as  Hampson  tried  a  feint  with  his  left. 
Hampson  once  more  led  off,  and  there  were 
some  sharp  exchanges.  The  Deafun  nodded 
to  Stockman  as  he  ^ot  away,  and  Hampson 
did  not  follow,  saymg,  "  He  can*t  hit  me 
hard  enough,  Mistea  Neds."  "  I  believe  you, 
my  boy,"  replied  the  Lively  Kid.  Hampson 
again  got  on  Burke's  nob,  receiving  a  rib- 
roaster.    Hampson  was  first  down. 

10.— Hampson  made  play,  but  the  Deafun 
met  him,  and  hit  for  hit  was  once  more 
persevered  in  until  Burke  threw  Hampson 
after  a  short  wrestle. 

11. — ^The  Carpenter  showed  marks  of  severe 
puniBhment,  and  the  Deaf  un*s  cast-iron  fron- 
tispiece was  ornamented  with  some  crimson 
ratohes  and  bumps.  Hampson  was  evidently 
less  inclined  to  go  to  his  man,  and  worked 
round  him  d  la  Mttance.  The  Deafun,  with 
a  comical  ^prin,  in  turn  pointed  down  to  the 
scratch  with  his  right  hand  forefinger ; 
Hampson  seized  the  opportunity,  as  he 
thought,  and  hit  straight  at  Burke's  head, 
who,  quick  as  lightning,  countered  with  his 
left  on  Hampson's  jaw.  "  Bravo  ! "  cried 
Stockman,  "I'd  have  told  him  to  do  that, 
only  he  can't  hear  me."  The  men  were  at 
it  again,  when  Burke  drove  Hampson  on 
the  ropes  and  chopped  him  with  the  right. 
Hampson  rolled  down  (7  to  4  on  Burke). 

12,  13,  14,  15. — ^Hampson  came  up  game, 
and  fought  for  a  turn,  but  his  confidence 
was  gone,  and  the  Deafun  timed  him,  now 
and  then  putting  in  an  ugly  one,  and  ending 
the  round  ^  getting  Hampson  down. 

16-20.— The  Deafun  still  declined  to 
lead  off,  but  alwavs  had  the  best  at  close 
quarters.  In  the  last  named  round  Hamp- 
son dropped  on  his  knees  in  the  hittinf,  and 
the  DcATun  threw  up  his  hands,  bowed 
oomicaUy  to  the  spectators,  and  walked  to 
his  comer.    (Cheers.) 

21. — ^Hampson,  encouraged  by  his  friends, 
fought  vigorously,  and  at  one  time  seemed 
to  have  got  a  turn ;  in  the  close  the  Deafun 
was  under.    (Shouts  for  Hampson.) 

22.— Hampson  apx>eared  to  have  got  second 
wind ;  he  manceuvred  round  his  man,  and 
delivered  one,  two,  neatly.  The  Deafun 
laughed  and  shook  his  head,  but  was  short  in 


the  return.  "  That's  the  way,"  cried  Harry 
Jones,  "  he's  as  stupid  as  a  ^.  Hit  him 
again.  Bob,  hell  stand  it."  Hfunpson  did  so, 
but  tne  Deafun  countered,  and  then  went 
in  for  dose  work.  Hampson  could  not  keep 
him  out,  and  was  foroed  back  on  the  ropes, 
where  the  Deafun  hit  him  heavily  until  he 
got  him  down  anyhow. 

23. — Hampson  much  shaken  by  the  last 
round;  Burke  waiting.  "Whv  don't  you 
go  in,  Jem?"  shouted  Reuben  Martin,  "it's 
all  your  own."  The  Deafun  nodded,  and 
did  as  he  was  bid.  The  advice  was  not  good, 
for  Hampson  nailed  him  sharply  right  and 
left,  and  m  a  rally  Burke  over-reached  him- 
self, missed  his  right,  and  slipped  down. 

24.— Some  amusement  was  created  by  the 
Deafun's  evident  attempt  at  gammoning 
distress,  to  induce  his  opponent  to  come  on. 
Hampson,  however,  fought  shy.  After  some 
sparring  they  got  closer,  and  again  give-and- 
take  was  the  order  of  the  day,  the  pqjfper-box 
being  fre^  handed  from  one  side  to  the 
other.  Hampson  was  thrown,  but  not 
heavily. 

25. — ^Thetide  was  turned  against  Hampson. 
He  retreated  before  the  Deafun,  who  now 
assumed  the  offensive,  and  in  a  rally  the 
Liverpool  man  was  fairly  hit  down  in  his  own 
comer. 

26-40.— In  all  these  rounds  it  was  dear 
that  Hampson's  defeat  was  a  mere  question 
of  time.  In  the  40th  round  he  was  thrown 
heavily,  and  his  friends  proiKMod  to  give  in 
for  him ;  he,  however,  refused,  and  came  up 
for  the  41st  round,  ^en  Burke  hit  him  on 
to  the  rope,  and  then  let  him  get  down, 
walking  away  to  his  own  comer.  Hampson's 
backer  stepped  into  the  ring  and  desired  the 
sponge  to  be  thrown  up,  saying  it  was  useless 
to  expose  a  brave  man  to  further  punishment. 
Time  44  minutes.  The  Deafun  crossed  the 
ring,  shook  hands  with  his  opponent,  and 
then  indulged  in  a  sort  of  hompipe-st^  in 
hb  own  comer,  putting  on  his  dothes  with 
little  assistance.  Hampson  was  carried  to 
his  carriage,  severely  punished,  complaining 
that  he  lost  his  power  of  wrestling  from  an 
injury  to  his  leg  m  the  5th  round. 

Kbitarks.- This  battle  teUs  its  own  tale. 
The  Liverpool  man's  friends  had  much  over- 
estimated Hampson's  scientific  attainments, 
and  equally  miscalculated  his  opponent's 
cunning  defence,  backed  as  it  was  oy  extra- 
ordinary powers  of  endurance,  indomitable 
pluck,  and  cool  courage.  "  Hampson  was,  up 
to  a  certain  point,  the  deverer  man,  but,  that 
point  passea,  his  chance  was  gone,  and  he 
was  beaten  by  toimhness,  readiness,  and 
strength.  The  Deafun  by  this  battle  has 
shown  himself  a  dans^erous  competitor  for 
any  12-stone  man  on  the  list.  He  is  now  the 
winner  of  seven  fights,  mostly  with  big  men, 
and  must  not  be  meddled  with  by  any  mere 
sparrcr.  However  flash  and  wide-awake  ho 
may  think  himself,  he  will  find  the  Deafun 
knows  a  thing  or  two  that  will  astonish  him 
when  it  comes  to  real  work.    The  200  and 
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aOO-pounden,  though  '  great  gnns,'  will  do  competent  judgeB  of  boxing  merit.  Of  eonrte 

well  to  take  oar  bint."    These  iMt  remarks,  the  200  and  900  pounders  mean  the  men  who 

which  we  transcribe  from  a  oontemporarv  fixed  £200  or  £900  as  the  price  for  a  Bing 

■portiiig  paper,  ^ow  the  good  opinion  which  appearance. 
Burke  was  fast  gaining  among  the  moat 

We  have  just  seen  that  our  hero  fought  and  won  two  sharp  battles 
within  three  weekg,  and  we  have  now  to  record  yet  another  arduous  con- 
flict within  the  three  weeks  next  ensuing,  namely,  on  November  16th,  1880, 
on  which  day  he  met  Tim  Crawley  at  the  well-fought  field  of  Whetstone, 
for  a  stake  of  £50. 

Mister  Timothy  was  a  stalwart  Milesian  coalwhipper,  aged  twenty-three, 
hard  upon  six  feet  in  height,  and  balancing  18  stone,  and  though  no 
relation  to  '^  Peter  the  Great,"  was  only  a  shade  less  than  the  fighting  weight 
and  stature  of  that  ponderous  ex-champion.  Tim  was  **  presented  at  the 
Castle,"  not  of  Dublin,  but  in  Holbom,  by  a  distinguished  Hibernian 
field-officer,  who  intimated  to  Tom  Spring  his  readiness  to  post  the  **  need- 
ful "  for  Tim  in  a  trial  with  any  man  Spring  might  select.  There  was  the 
Deafun,  rough  and  ready  ,^*  standing  idle  in  the  market  place ; "  and  as  he  said, 
when  he  was  asked  as  to  when  he  would  be  ready  if  a  match  were  arranged, 
^^  Well,  you  see,  Misters,  Pse  ready  at  any  time — ^the  sooner  the  better— but 

where's  the  moneys  to  come  from  ?    1*11  put  down  five  of  my  own,  huts " 

a  well-known  member  of  the  Stock  Exchange  struck  in  immediately,  '<  and 
111  find  the  second  five,  and  perhaps  some  more,  if  it's  wanted.''  So  the 
articles  were  there  and  then  drawn,  and  Tuesday,  the  16th,  set  down. 

East  Bamet  was  the  fixture,  and  on  the  appointed  morning,  despite  a 
heavy  storm  of  wind  and  rain,  a  numerous  cavalcade  thronged  the  roads 
from  Finchley  and  Southgate  to  the  rendezvous.  Crawley  came  down  in  a 
brand-new  white  upper-benjamin,  on  the  swell  drag  of  his  military  patron. 
Tim  was  radiant,  if  the  weather  was  gloomy,  and  assured  his  friends  that 
'*  He  thought  mighty  little  of  Misther  Burke's  f  oightin  " — (Tim  had  seen 
his  battle  with  Hampson) — "  if  all  he  could  do  was  what  he  did  with  that 
tumble  down  carpenther  from  Liverpool.  By  jabers,"  he  added,  "  Pm  the 
boy  that'll  tache  him  quite  another  sort  o'  fun."  The  storm  increased  in 
violence,  the  time  was  come,  and  all  were  waiting  with  what  patience  they 
could  command.  Crawley  alighted  from  his  vehicle  and  claimed  the  stakes, 
when  Reuben  Martin  hastened  up  breathless  and  covered  with  mud,  to 
announce  that  the  Deafun  would  be  there  immediately.  The  Deafun  had 
left  Soho  in  a  hired  gig ;  the  horse  had  proved  a  '*  bolter,"  and  after  a 
gallop  along  the  Finchley  Road,  and  up  a  bye-lane  into  which  he  had  been 
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turned,  had  smashed  the  gig  and  deposited  the  Deafun  and  his  pal  in  a 
dajey  ditch,  the  former  pitching  on  his  head  with  no  other  damage  than  a 
mud-bath.  The  Deafun  now  hove  in  sight,  attended  by  Welsh  Davis 
(afterwards  called  *<  Birmingham  *')  and  Ned  Stockman  ;  Crawley  had  the 
services  of  Harry  Jones  and  an  Irish  *^  friend."  The  colours  were  tied  to 
the  stakes,  the  ring  whipped  out,  and  amid  a  pelting  shower  of  rain  the 
men  stood  up  for 

THE  FIGHT, 


Round  1.— <]hrawle7  stood  over  the  Deafun 
by  at  least  three  inches,  and  topped  him  in 
weight  by  about  a  stone.  He  was,  indeed, 
a  fine  muscular  specimen  of  human!  tr,  though 
some  critical  anatomists  pronounced  liim  too 
thick  about  the  shoulder-blades,  and,  there- 
fore, what  is  technically  termed  **  shoulder- 
tied,*'  a  defect  which  detracts  both  from  the 
distance  and  the  quickness  of  a  man's  blows. 
The  Deaf  un's  solid,  trunk-of-tree  look,  was 
by  this  time  familiar  to  all  ring-goers,  as  he 
stood  with  his  comparatiyelv  short  arms,  the 
left  slightly  in  advance,  and  the  right  across 
covering  his  side  and  mark.  Crawley  lost 
no  time  in  letting  his  adversary  know  his 
"  little  game,"  for  in  he  went,  swinging  out 
his  left  arm  rather  than  hitting  straight,  and 
following  it  with  a  lunge  with  the  right, 
both  of  which  would  have  been  ugly  visita- 
tions had  they  got  well  home ;  but  the  first 
was  stopped,  and  the  second  onlv  just  reached 
the  Deaf  un's  ribs  as  he  shifted  ground; 
Crawley  followed  up  his  charge  with  more 
round  hits,  or  rather  misses,  in  exchange  for 
which  the  Deafun,  getting  within  his  guard, 
hit  up  so  sharply,  the  right  on  Tim's  eye  and 
the  left  on  his  mouth,  that  he  paused  a 
moment  before  he  renewed  his  hitting  out. 
The  Deafun  had  Inroke  away,  and  now  led 
Mister  Tim  a  short  dance  round  the  ring, 
during  which  he  propped  the  big  'un  several 
times.  Crawley  lost  his  temper,  and  made 
a  furious  grab  at  Burke  with  nis  open  right 
hand,  catohing  him  round  the  neck,  when, 
to  the  surprise  of  all,  the  Deafun,  throwing 
his  arms  roimd  Crawley's  waist  and  butting 
him  in  the  breast  with  his  head,  heeled  him 
and  threw  him  a  dear  back  fall,  adding  his 
own  weight  to  the  concussion,  which  would 
have  been  far  more  serious  but  for  the  fact 
that  the  ground  was  about  the  consistent  of 
a  half-baked  Torkshhre  pudding.  (2  to  1  on 
Burke.) 

2. — Crawley  came  up  with  his  fa^e  painted 
the  colour  of  the  sign  of  the  '*Red  Idon," 
and  the  chum  of  first  blood  for  the  Deafun 
was  admitted.  Tim  was,  however,  nothing 
daunted,  and  smiled  contemptuously  at  his 
opponent^  who  nodded  his  nob  in  reply. 
At  it  agam  went  Tim,  in  the  style  which  we 
at  a  later  day  recognised  as  peculiar  to  Ben 
Caunt,  whom  Crawlev  (though  better  looking 
and  not  so  tall)  much  resembled  in  his  bust 


and  mode  of  hitting.  The  < 
a^^  but  partially  successful,  the  ' 
hitting  up  at  close  quarters  with  unusual 
precision,  while  Mister  Tim  pummelled 
away,  often  at  the  back  of  Burke's  head, 
neck,  and  shoulders,  until  they  closely  em- 
braced, when  the  Deafun  got  his  man  down 
somehow. 

8.— Crawley  came  up  strong  on  his  pins, 
but  already  much  disfigured.  His  left  eye 
was  nearly  dosed,  his  lips  swelled  and  bleed- 
ing, and  his  cheek-bones  and  forehead  full 
of  "bubukles,  and  knobs,  and  whelks  ;** 
yet  he  went  to  work  as  before.  After  a  stop 
or  two,  the  Deafun  again  got  his  length, 
snd  sent  in  a  smasher  on  Crawley's  damaged 
kissinff  organ,  but  could  not  escape  su(£  a 
right-handed  '^polthogue"  from  Tim's  bunch- 
of-fives  on  the  top  of  his  head  as  sent  him 
staggering  across  the  ring,  amidst  the  diouts 
of  the  Emerald  party.  Crawley  tried  to 
follow  up  his  advantage,  but  the  Deafun 
recovered  himself,  was  "all  there"  after 
a  few  exchanges,  and  finished  the  round  by 
slipping  through  Crawley's  hands  as  he  tried 
to  grab  him  at  the  ropes. 

4. — A  short  round.  Burke's  nob  again 
visited ;  a  rally  in  favour  of  the  Dosf  un  snd 
both  down. 

6, 6,  and  7.— Very  similar.  Crawley  show- 
ing increasing  signs  of  punishment:  the 
Deaf  un's  left  ear  tremendously  swelled,  and 
some  blue  marks  about  his  frontispiece.  In 
a  rally  Crawley  missed  his  right  end  struck 
it  flush  against  the  stake.  Burke  was 
undermost  In  the  last-named  round. 

8.~Crawley,  a  deplorable  spectacle,  rush- 
ed in  and  got  Jobbed  severely  ;  in  the  close 
Burke  threw  Crawley  heavily.     Tim  had  no 

Eretence  to  wrestling  skill,  and  his  right 
and  seemed  almost  hor$  de  combat  from 
contact  with  Burke's  granite  skull  and  the 
oaknn  stake. 

9.— Crawley  nearlv  dark  in  one  window, 
and  the  other  with  the  shutter  half-up.  The 
Deafun  now  went  in  in  turn.  He  alk>wed 
Crawley  to  get  on  his  favourite  right  at 
the  ribs,  Jumplnff  aside  at  the  moment  with 
a  quick  step,  and  sending  his  own  right  as 
a  return  smash  into  poor  Tim's  frontispieoe. 
Ding-dong  till  both  out  of  breath  and  Craw* 
ley  down. 
10-25.-- The  whole  of  these  rounds 
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too  much  alike  to  deserve  |Mtrticalftr  des-  from  a  powerful  and  determined  assailftnt 
cription.  They  varied  only  m  which  of  the  was  a  clever  demonstration  of  the  art  of 
men  finished  the  round  by  being  first  down  defence;  while  the  way,  when  the  timo  came, 
at  the  close,  and  in  this  Orawley  scored  a  in  which  he  adminstered  pepper  with  both 
large  majority.  In  the  25th  round  Crawley's  hands  at  close  quarters  was  something  as- 
remaining  daylight  became  so  nearly  dark-  tonishiog.  Burke  walked  to  his  conveyance; 
ened  that  bis  last  chance  seemed  gone.  he  declared  himself  little  hurt  by  Crawley's 
(General  Barton  asked  him  to  leave  off,  but  body  blows.  Poor  Tim  was  carried  to  his 
he  refused,  saying,  '*  Sure,  yer  banner,  an'  patron's  drag,  and  was  soon  conversable. 
I  can  bate  that  fellow  yet."  So  he  was  He  declared,  no  doubt  with  truth,  that  ho 
indulged  in  seven  more  short  rounds,  and  **  Couldn't  for  the  life  of  him  make  out  how 
then,  at  the  thirty-third,  being  in  total  dark-  he  was  bate,  at  all.  at  all,  no  more  nor  a 
ness,  his  backers  withdrew  him  after  a  slog-  babby."  Some  of  the  fancy  suggested  that 
ging  battle  of  80  minutes  only  1  the  great  Irish  champion,  Simon  Byrne, 
BiiMAR¥a.-^Each  time  the  Deafun  a^-  with  whom  Jem  Ward's  fiasco  of  Leicester 
pears  in  the  ring,  he  surprises  us  by  his  was  yet  rankling  in  the  public  mind,  might 
manifest  improvement.  True,  Crawley  find  his  match  in  the  Deafun ;  but  this  was 
turned  out  aperfect  novice,  still  the Deaf'un's  not  yet  to  be. 
style  of  hitting,  stopping,  and  getting  away 

The  sky  had  how  cleared  and  the  wind  abated,  when  some  fun  was 
promised  by  a  proposed  fight  between  two  well-known  eccentric  characters 
in  the  fistic  world.  These  were  no  other  than  the  facetious  Tommy  Ronnd- 
head,  the  trainer,  and  in  after-time  the  '*  Secretary  "  to  Deaf  Burke,  and 
the  renowned  Frosty-faced  Fogo,  D.C.6.  (Deputy  Commissary  General), 
C.P.M.  (Chief  Purveyor  of  Max),  and  P.L.P.B.  (Poet  Laureate  to  the 
Prise  Ring),  for  all  these  honours  had  been  conferred  on  him  by  the  Press. 
These  illustrious  wights  had  it  seems  differed  (so  it  is  rumoured)  about  the 
etymology  of  a  Greek  verb,  the  use  of  the  digamma,  or  the  literary  attain- 
ments of  Jack  Scroggins;  and  in  one  branch  of  the  disputation 
Tommy  had  not  only  asserted  his  own  superiority  in  prose  and 
poetry  to  the  Laureate,  but  had  offered  to  back  Scroggins  against  him 
in  writing  blank  verse  or  hexameters.  Fired  at  the  insult,  the  Frosty- 
faced'un  tipped  Tommy  such  a  volley  of  black  (letter)  chaff  that  the  latter 
declared  himself  quiet  dumb-founded  and  nanplushed;  so  he  offered  to 
post  five  bob,  and  to  fight  Fogo  in  the  same  ring  as  Burke  and  Tim 
Crawley,  just  to  settle  the  knotty  dispute.  Frosty's  official  duties  having 
ceased  with  the  exit  from  the  ring  of  the  two  principals,  the  Deputy 
Commissary  stepped  into  the  middle  of  the  ring,  and  *^  thrice  called  aloud 
for  Richmond "  (we  beg  pardon.  Roundhead).  Before,  however,  he  was 
^*  hoarse  with  calling  "  Roundhead,  Tommy  appeared,  ready  stripped  to  the 
waist,  hopping  through  the  mud  like  a  pelted  frog.  Shouts  of  laughter 
greeted  his  entree  to  the  ropes,  and  at  once  he  of  the  Frosty-face,  hearing 
his  defiance  answered,  began  (unlike  the  Homeric  heroes)  to  divest 
himself  of  his  panoply,  and  would  have  been  quickly  in  his  natural  buff 
suit,  had  not  the  ring  filled  with  curious  inquirers,  anxious  to  learn  the  cause 
of  this  unusual  commotion.    The  matter  explained,  the  literati  (represented 
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by  the  ring-reporters),  the  Uniyersity  wranglers,  and  the  aristocracy  of  the 
P.R.,  decided  unanimously  and  with  one  voice  (remember  it  was  *'  raining 
cats  and  dogs  *')  that  it  would  be  derogatory  for  so  distingubhed  a  votary 
of  Apollo  to  descend  from  Parnassus  to  roll  his  laurelled  brow  in  Middlesex 
mud.  ^  Forbid  it,  Phoebus,  and  ye  Muses  nine ! "  exclaimed  Cicero  Holt, 
then,  descending  to  plain  prose,  he  added,  ^^  Come,  shove  on  your  toggery, 
Frosty-face,  you'll  catch  cold,  you  old  muff ;  "  and,  suiting  the  action  to 
the  word,  he  tried  to  thrust  the  ^'  pen-hand  "  of  the  irate  bard  into  the 
ragged  sleeve-lining  of  his  ^  upper  Ben."  The  task  was  impracticable. 
'*  There's  five  bob  down,  and  111  have  a  round  for  it,"  cried  the  Fancy 

Orpheus.     **  Oh,  d your  five  bob,  Frosty,  we'll  make  that  right,** 

cried  half-a-dozen  voices.  At  that  moment  poor  Frosty  beheld  with 
dismay  the  greasy  sleeve  of  his  old  coat  torn  clean  out  at  the  shoulder,  and 
his  own  naked  arm  protruding  from  the  yawning  rent.    He  felt  like 

"That  bard  forlorn, 
By  Baochanali  toni 
On  Tlkradan  Hebnu'  rideb" 

SO  he  cried  for  quarter;  and  being  reassured  that  he  would  be  indemnified 
for  the  five  bob,  and  ^  leave  the  ring  without  a  stain  on  his  character,"  as 
the  police  reporters  have  it,  he  was  appeased,  pocketed  the  affront  (and  the 
five  shillings),  and  straightway,  with  assistance,  returned  to  his  chariot  (a 
South  Mimms  farmer's  cart),  in  charge  of  his  true-blue  stakes,  his  ditto 
beetle,  staples,  tent-pegs,  and  neatly-coiled  cordage.  As  for  Tommy 
Roundhead,  after  calling  the  gods  to  witness  his  readiness  to  do  battle,  he 
waxed  less  pugnacious,  and  quickly  ^*  lost  stomach  for  the  fight "  when  he 
was  told  the  victorious  party  (to  which  his  principal  and  he  belonged),  had 
a  dinner  waiting  at  the  "  Blue  Boar,"  of  which  he  was  invited  to  partake. 
The  rain  had  now  come  on  again,  and  as  Apollo  was  appeased,  no  one 
cared  to  expose  himself  any  longer  to  the  anger  of  Jupiter  Pluvius,  and  all 
who  had  the  means,  got  as  quickly  housed  as  possible ;  the  pedestriuana 
plodding  their  weary  way  through  slush  and  mire  to  their  humble  homes, 
the  equestrians  rattling  home  to  their  more  luxurious  domiciles. 

Hampson  challenged  the  Deaf  un  to  fight  for  £50,  within  BO  miles  of 
Liverpool,  but  the  affair  fell  through. 

The  Deaf'un  now  came  out  with  a  challenge  to  any  12-stone  man  and 
upwards  (bar  Jem  Ward),  dating  from  Reuben  Martin's,  in  Berwick  Street 
This  was  promptly  answered  on  the  part  of  Birminghun  (Welsh)  Davis, 
who  declared  his  XlOO  ready,  if  necessary.    The  match  was,  however, 
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made  for  £50  a  side  on  December  16th,  1830,  '*  to  fight  within  four 
months."  In  BdPa  Life  of  December  26th,  1830,  we  read,  A  propos  of  a 
discussion  of  the  merits  of  heavy  weight  exhibitors  at  the  benefits  at  the 
Fives  Courts  and  the  sparring  of  Ned  Neale,  Young  Dutch  Sam,  Tom 
Gaynor,  &c.,  '^  The  Deafun  was  transformed  into  a  swell,  but  had  not 
lost  his  civility,  as  do  too  many  of  his  calling.  He  was  never  known  to 
utter  an  oath  or  an  offensive  word  to  any  one,  and  has  established  the 
character  of  a  good-natured,  well-meaning  fellow."  Of  how  few  men  ia 
most  positions  in  life  could  this  be  written  truly  I 

February  22nd,  1831,  was  the  day,  and  Baldwin  having  won  the  toss 
for  Davis,  named  Enowle  Hill,  near  Maidenhead,  the  spot  where  he 
(White-headed  Bob)  beat  George  Cooper.  Baldwin  had  forgotten  that 
Sir  Gilbert  East  had  ''  departed  this  life,"  and  that  his  place  was  filled  by 
an  anti-millarian  justice.  Davis,  with  Arthur  Matthewson  and  Perkins, 
the  Oxford  Pet,  reached  Maidenhead  on  Monday,  and  there  also  arrived 
Jem  Bum,  Reuben  Marten,  Burke,  cum  tnuUis  aUis,  At  an  early  hour 
Tom  Oliver  and  Fogo  were  on  the  move  to  Enowle  Hill  with  their 
maUriel,  when  they  spied  three  mounted  men  in  the  distance.  ^*  My  mind 
misgives  me  sore.  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumbs,  something  wicked  this 
way  comes  1 "  quoth  Fogo.  The  horsemen  approached.  ^^  S'help  me," 
said  Tom  Oliver,  ^'  they're  beaks  to  a  sartinty ;  I  don't  like  the  Jerusalem 
cut  of  the  first  one."  And  Tom  was  right  Up  rode  Sir  Maurice  Ximenes. 
'<  My  good  men,''  said  Sir  Maurice,  ^'  if  you  don't  want  to  get  into  trouble 
youll  clear  out  of  both  Berkshire  and  Wilts.  Myself  and  these  two  gentle- 
men have  determined  to  suffer  no  breach  of  the  peace  in  our  jurisdiction. 
Go  back  at  once  to  your  party  and  tell  them  so."    Tom 

Scratched  bis  left  eari  the  infallible  reeonroe 
To  which  mofft  possled  people  hare  reooune. 

*'In  course,  yerworshup,"  said  the  Commissary,  "nobody  would  think  of 
goin'  agenst  yer  worshup's  orders.''  And  he  turned  the  head  of  his  nag 
towards  whence  he  came,  muttering  something  very  like  a  witch's 
prayer  for  the  Semitic  nose  and  Israelitish  carcase  of  his  worship.  All 
now  were  in  motion  for  the  Bush  Inn,  Staines,  and,  arrived  there,  Shep« 
perton  Bange,  in  Co.  Middlesex,  was  decided  on.  Burke,  Reuben 
Marten,  Stockman  and  company  were  on  the  ground  in  good  time,  but 
Davis  was  delayed  by  the  overturning  of  his  post-chaise  between  Windsor 
and  Egham,  through  the  clumsiness  of  his  driver.    It  was,  therefore,  fell 
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two  o'clock  beforo  he  arrived,  when  no  time  was  lost  in  preliminaries. 
Burke  was  seconded  bj  Stockman  and  Reuben  Marten,  Davis  bj  Harry 
Jones  and  Perkins.  The  colours  being  tied  to  the  stake,  and  umpires  and 
referee  chosen,  at  the  cry  of  ^'  Fall  back  !  Fall  back  I "  and  the  crack  oip 
the  ringkeepers'  whips,  all  setUed  themselves  down,  and  the  men  began 


THE  FIGHT. 


Bound  1.— Both  men  set  to  In  g:ood  form, 
and  covered  their  Tulnerable  pointo  well. 
DavU  looked  brown,  strong,  and  hardy, 
hia  trade  of  a  ooacbsmith  being  one  well 
calculated  to  promote  mnacular  develop- 
ment.  The  Deaf  an  was  paler  than  nanal, 
though  he  looked  bright  and  confident. 
There  was  a  slylooaenew  about  the  Deaf  nn*8 
action  that  seemed  intended  to  induce  the 
Brum  to  go  in.  Davis  tried  a  nobber  with 
the  left,  but  Burke  got  away  smiling.  More 
shifting  and  Davis  let  go  his  right  at  the 
Deaf  un's  ribs,  and  his  left  at  his  head ;  the 
former  Burke  caught  on  his  elbow,  the 
latter  got  home  sharply,  and  exchanges 
followed.  The  Deaf  un  broke  away,  counter- 
hits  and  a  close,  in  which  the  Deaf  un 
gained  the  fall.  A  most  determined  first 
round,  with  as  much  fighting  as  half  a  dozen 
first  rounds  of  our  modem  sparring  pro- 
fessors. 

2.— Davis  bleedinff  from  the  nose  and  a 
cut  on  the  left  chee^one.  The  Welshman 
got  on  a  heavy  smack  on  the  Deaf  un's  eye, 
which  twinkled  and  blinked  again.  Burke 
shook  his  head  and  hemm'd  twice  or  thrice. 
«  He  don't  Uke  it,"  cried  Harry  Jones, «  do  it 
again."  Davis  tried  to  do  so,  but  was  stop- 
ped neatly.  Mutual  stopping  and  shifting, 
until  the  Deaf  on  balanced  accounts  by  a 
straight*un  on  Davis's  left  ogle  that  seemed 
to  electrify  him  for  the  instant  Both  men 
now  got  at  it  ding-dong.  Davis  staggered 
once  or  twice  from  the  heavy  hits,  but 
recovered  and  went  on  again.  At  last 
Burke  drove  Davis  into  his  comer  and  hit 
him  down.  (First  knock  down  for  the 
Deafnn.) 

8.— Davis  flushed,  but  still  strong,  fresh, 
and  active.  Deafnn  hit  short  to  draw  his 
man,  and  then  sent  in  a  cross  counter  as 
Davis  hit  out  with  his  left  A  rally.  Davis 
fought  fast  and  furious ;  a  dose  and  Davis 
under  in  the  falL 

4._Heavy  hitting  and  a  bustling  round. 
Jack  as  good  as  his  master,  and  not  a  pin  to 
choose.  Towards  the  close  Burke's  heavier 
metal  told,  and  both  were  down,  blowing ; 
Davis  undermost 

6.— Fast  work  and  bellows  to  mend.  A 
terrific  round.  Counter-hits ;  give  and  take 
and  no  mistake ;  Davis  determined  to  get 
the  lead,  and  Burke  resisting  his  assaults 
like  a  brick  wall.  At  last  Davis  closed, 
but  after  a  brief  struggle  the  Deaf  un  flung 


him  a  clear  cross-buttock,  poor  Davis's  legs 
whirling  in  the  air  like  the  revolving  spokes 
of  a  coach  wheel. 

6. — ^Davis  slow  from  his  oomer,  but  did 
not  appear  to  be  so  much  shaken  by  the 
last  round  as  was  expected.  This  was  a 
very  short  bout  Davis  retreated,  and  the 
Deafnn  went  in;  exchanges,  and  Davis 
down  in  his  own  comer. 

7.— The  Deafun,  sly  as  a  'nossum,  would 
not  ffo  over  the  scratch,  but  kept  throwing 
out  first  one  dbow,  then  the  other,  with  a 
funny  little  Jerk,  and  looking  his  adveiaaiy 
all  over  with  a  kind  of  self-satisfied  grin  on 
his  stoneware  mug,  as  much  as  to  say, 
"  Let's  see  what  you  are  going  to  do  next," 
to  which  poor  Davis  oertauily  did  not  seem 
able  to  give  anv  practical  answer.  He,  too, 
shifted  from  nae  to  side,  then  taking  courage 
from  despair,  in  he  went,  Burke  jumnng 
back  from  his  first  delivery,  and  eaon  of 
their  left  hands  coming  "  bash,"  as  a  by- 
stander expressed  it,  in  the  other's  face. 
Some  more  left-arm  hitting,  both  men  as 
game  as  pebbles,  Burke's  broadsides  the 
heavier,  and  poor  Davii  over  on  his  beam 
ends. 

8.— On  being  righted,  and  got  once  more 
on  an  even  keu,  Davisyawed  and  rolled  not 
a  little.  Still  the  Deafun  stood  off ,  waiting 
for  his  opponent  to  make  sail  for  dose  quar- 
lers,  which  he  did,  and  again  they  were 
yardarm  and  yardarm.  It  was  not  for  Ions ; 
away  fell  Davis,  reeling  under  the  weight 
of  the  Deaf  un's  shot,  and  went  over  among 
the  bottles  in  his  own  comer. 

9. — It  was  surprising  to  see  how  readily 
Davis  recovered  from  what  appeared  almost 
finishing  hits.  There  was  much  advioe- 
giving  m  Davis's  oomer,  and  "Time  "  was 
more  than  once  called  before  the  WeUhnuuu 
was  out  of  i^e  hands  of  his  seconds.  Hia 
round  was  very  sh(Hi.  Davis  once  again 
went  in,  and  this  time  got  on  a  stinger  on 
the  Deafun's  left  ear,  and  a  round  one  in 
the  bread-basket.  A  scramble,  and  both 
down. 

10.— Davis  on  the  totter,  but  he  steadied 
himself  and  got  home  his  right  on  Burke's 
body ;  good  counter-hits.  Davis  got  Burke 
on  the  ropes,  but  he  extricated  himself,  and 
closing  threw  Davis. 

11.— Davis  hit  short  and  stepped  back. 
The  Deafun  did  not  follow.  Borne  little 
time  spent  in  sparring ;  both  blown.     At 
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Iftst  the  men  got  together,  and  Dayis,  find-  omrked   the  Deaf  im*s  tactfce  throvghont 

ing  he  most  <u>  some  hard  fighting,  went  in  More  than  onoe  he  played  off  his  favourite 

hand  oTer  hand.    Burke  was  with  him  and  manoeuvre  with  effect     This  consists  in 

S9t  him  down  in  the  hitting  under  the  ropes.  throwing  himself  in  a  loose  and  careless 

urke  walked  to  his  comer  while  the  Lively  attitude,  and  looking  at  his  man's  feet,  or 

Kid  performed  a  fancy  step,  leaving  Keubeo  anywhere  but  in  his  face,  when,  if  his  ad- 

to  make  a  knee.     (Cries  of   *'  Take  him  versarv  takes  the  bait  and  comes  in,  he  sud- 

away  !  *'  from  the  Londoners.)  denly  lets  fly,  and  seldom  fails  to  adminibter 

12. — ^Davis  came  up  all  abroad.  His  knees  a  couple  of  punishing  blows,  or  at  least  a 

seemed  to  shake  under  hiuL  Still  he  steadied  damaging  counter-hit     David  Davis,  who, 

himself  as  well  as  he  could,  and  hit  out.  we  leiam,  has  a  long  time  worked  in  lK>ndon 

Burke  merely  stepped  in  and  hit  him  down  as   a  coachspring  maker,   and    who   beat 

with  one,  two.  Manning  in  the  short  space  of  24  minutes  on 

13. — It  was  all  over  with  Davis.     He  Wolverhampton  race-course  in  December, 

walked  up  to  the  scratch  with  an  unsteady  182^  has  now  been  beaten  by  the  Deaf  un 

step,  and  stood  there  quite  bewildered.  The  in  27  minutes.  The  Brums  were  deceived  by 

Dearun  faced  him.    Some  one  in  Davis's  the  reports  of  Bill  Cosens,  who  never  ceased 

comer  cried    **  Don't    hit    him ! "      The  disparaging  the  merits  of  the  Deafnn,  whom 

Deaf  un  stepped  over  the  scratch  and  caught  he  ooasts  of  having  **  beaten  easily,"  though 

hold   of  his  right  hand,  Davis's   seconds  he  has  several  times  shuffled  out  of  a  second 

rushed  forward,  received  him  in  their  arms,  enga^ment  with  him.    Davis  returned  to 

and  conveyed  him  to  his  comer.     Time,  Birmingham  on   Wednesday    week,    after 

Usentif'^evm  mmtUe9»  showing  at  the  Deafun's  benefit,  and  the 

Bbmaexb.— Burke  is  aU  to  nothing  the  giving  up  of  the  stakes  at  Reuben  Marten's, 

better  fighter  at  points.    The  battle  was  on  the  following  Tuesday.     Davis's  chief 

never  in  doubt  after  the  first  f(>w  rounds.  visible  hurts  were  ihes»— injured  left  hand 

Experience,  coolness,  and  readiness,  and  a  and  discolouration  of  the  eyes, 
good  deal  of   work  without   much  show. 

One  Blissett,  a  14-8tone  man,  and  a  btttcher  by  trade,  having  crept  into 
favour  with  himself  and  his  fraternity  by  some  bye-battles,  and  defeating 
Brown  (the  Northampton  Baker),  was  matched  against  the  Deaf  un,  not  a 
few  of  the  ^^  kill-bull "  brotherhood  hoping  to  reverse  the  verdict  in  the 
case  of  Hands,  who  was  still  a  popular  favourite  among  them.  In  this 
affair  the  Deaf  un  again  posted  the  first  *^  fiver,"  this  time  out  of  his  stake 
with  Davis,  whereon  Tom  Cannon,  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Hayne,  promised 
the  rest  of  the  stake  of  £25,  and  the  day  of  battle  was  fixed  for  the  26th 
of  May.  The  betting  began  at  6  to  4  on  the  Deaf  un.  Burke  went  into 
training  at  the  *^  Crown,"  at  Holloway,  and  Blissett  took  his  breathings  at 
the  ^<  Black  Horse,"  Greenford  Green.  There  was  a  good  muster  of  the 
sporting  public  on  the  ground  at  Colney  Heath,  Blissett  combg  on  the 
ground  in  style  with  a  four-in-hand,  sporting  a  crimson  flag  and  black 
border,  the  Deaf  un  a  green-and-orange  handkerchief.  When  stripped, 
Burke  appeared  in  a  fancy  pair  of  white  drawers  of  a  gUtzed  material, 
trimmed  and  bound  with  green  ribbons,  and  tied  with  green  bows  at  the 
knees,  where  they  were  joined  by  a  pair  of  blne-and-white  striped  stockings. 
Blissett  weighed  ISst  121b.,  and  stood  6ft;  the  Deafun  12st.  81b.,  and 
stood  5ft.  8m. 
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THE  FIGHT. 

We  shall  give  but  ft  general  tketbh  of  the  rmind  waa  reaohed.  Burke  had  not  only  got 

rounds  of  this  one-sided  affair.    In  the  first  his  man  down  to  his  own  weight,  but  forced 

round  Blissett,  who  displayed  more  spar-  the  fif^ting,  or  the  reyerse,  at  his  own  will, 

ring  ability  than  was  eroeoted,  began  by  sotting   slyly   inside  and  under  Blissett's 

planting  heavily  on  the  Deaf  un*8  erebrow,  hands,  and  hitting  up  at  half-arm  with 

which  he  out,  and  thus  gained  the  first  punishing  effect.    After  two  or  three  more 

event  amidst  the  uproarious  cheers  of  his  rounds  m  furious  and  wild  fighting  on  the 

admirers.    Soon  after,  however,  the  scene  part  of  Bliasett,  he  fell  off,  and  in  tiie  ISth 

was  changed,  for  the  Deafun,  setting  under  round  the  Deafun  dosed,  lifted  him,  and 

his  guard,  gave  him  several  su<m  severe  body  threw  him  heavily.    In  the  14th  and  15th 

blows,  that  the  big  one,  who  oertainlv  car-  rounds  Blissett,  after  receiving  a  wop  or 

ried  too  much  flesh,  litmlly  staggered  and  two,  literally  got  down,  amidst  some  hissing, 

causht  the  top  ro^  with  nis  hancL  while  Despite  Toung  Dutch  Sam's  urging  him  on, 

the  Deafun  hmd.  his  opponent's  heaa  at  his  the  oiff  one  now  fought  shy ;  indeed  he  was 

mercy,  until,  recovermg   himself,  Blissett  frightfully  punished  about  the  head, 

forced  a  wild  rally,  in  which  he  bored  the  In  the  i7th  and  18th  rounds  Blissett,  after 

Deafun  down,  without  doing  much  nuschief.  a  hit  or  two,  turned  away  and  fell  on  his 

In  the  f oUowmg  rounds  Bussett,  who  was  knees  and  hands ;  and  when  he  fell  in  the 

already  piping,  tried  to  lead  off.  but  gener-  19th  and  last  round  from  a  coming  blow, 

ally  either  missed  or  was  stopped,  while  the  Sam  threw  up  the  sponge,  and  the  Deafun 

Deafun,  every  now  and  tnen,  got  in  a  was  hailed  the  viotor  aaudst  Iwid  dhaering. 

rattling  hit  on  the  mouth,  eyes,  or  nose,  in  Time,  44  minutei. 
pretty  equal  suocetcion.    Before  the  10th 

Blissett  was  conveyed  back  to  town,  and  the  Deafun,  having  dressed, 
assisted  to  beat  out  the  ring  for  the  next  fight,  in  which  Young  Richmond 
(a  smart  bit  of  ebony  only  18  years  of  age,  son  of  the  renowned  old  Bill), 
was  defeated  by  the  afterwards  celebrated  Jack  Adams,  a  protege  of  Jem 
Bum. 

Burke  now  laid  by  for  a  time,  part  of  the  interval  from  a  boating  acci- 
dent, in  which  he  badly  injured  the  cap  of  his  knees,  which  detained  him  in 
a  hospital  for  several  weeks.  That  this  was  serious  we  may  conclude  from  the 
fact,  that  the  writer  was  more  than  once  told  by  the  Deafun,  in  after  years, 
that,  '^  Though  you  can't  see  nothing,  misters,  I  often  feels  my  leg  go  all 
of  a  suddent."  There  was,  in  fact,  a  partial  anchylosis,  or  stiffening  of  the 
joint 

In  May,  1832,  at  a  dinner  at  Tom  Cribb's,  in  Panton  Street,  Spring,  the 
ex-champion.  Josh  Hudson,  Ned  Neale,  Jem  Bum  (his  old  antagonist, 
Ned  Baldwin,  had  just  dropped  the  reins  and  quitted  his  box  at  the  ^^  Coach 
and  Horses,"  St.  Martin's  Lane),  and  other  leading  pugilists  were  present. 
JThe  after-dinner  conversation,  of  course,  ran  on  the  past  exploits  and  future 
drospects  of  the  Ring.  The  remarkable  group  of  pugilists — which  included 
Jem  Ward,  Peter  Crawley,  Jem  Bum,  Ned  Baldwin  (White-headed  Bob), 
Shelton,  Tom  Cannon,  Ned  Neale,  Young  Dutch  Sam,  Alec  Reid,  and 
Bishop  Sharpe,  the  successors  of  Tom  Spring,  Langan,  Bill  Neale,  Ned 
Painter,  Josh  Hudson,  Oliver,  and  Hickman— had,  before  1832,  each 
fought  hii  last  fight,  and  ^'  the  slate"  was  positively  clear  of  any  engage- 
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mentfl  among  the  "  heavies."  Among  the  guests  was  a  cayalry  officer,  whose 
regiment  being  ordered  for  India  Q^  short  service  "  and  ^*  home  leave  on 
urgent  private  affairs  "  were  not  then  in  fashion),  expressed  his  regret  to 
jolly  Josh  Hudson,  that  he  believed  the  race  of  ^*  big  'nns  "  was  extinct, 
and  that  he  should  ^'  never  see  the  like  again  "  of  those  present.  Josh,  of 
course,  coincided,  but  when  the  soldier  added,  that  he  would  gladly  give 
*'  a  note  with  a  strawberry-tart  comer  "  to  see  such  a  mill,  old  Jack  Carter, 
who  had  come  in  with  the  dessert,  *'  put  in  his  spoke,"  and  asked  Josh 
whether  he  couldn't  <^find  him  a  job,"  as  he  was  ready  and  willing,  and  felt 
himself  man  enough  for  any  second-rater  who  would  make  a  good  fight  for 
a  little  money.  Jack  added  that  he  had  only  the  day  before  seen  Burke 
rowing  at  Woolwich,  being  well  of  his  bad  knee,  and  complaining  of  the 
'*  deadneas  "  of  everything,  and  that  they  had  come  up  to  town  together. 

<'  Where  there's  a  will  there's  a  way."  The  soldier  had  no  time  to  spare,  and 
was  prompt;  the  men  promised  to  be  at  the  '*  Old  Barge  House,"  Woolwich, 
on  the  morning  of  the  8th  of  May,  meeting  on  the  previous  day  at  Josh's 
'^  Half -Moon  "  tap,  to  make  final  arrangements.  Tom  Oliver,  who  was 
present,  was  officially  engaged,  also  Jack  Clarke;  Dick  Curtis  and  Frank 
Redmond  volunteered  to  pick  up  the  Deaf  un,  and  all  was  smoothly  settled. 

There  was  a  select  muster,  with  an  unusual  sprinkling  of  swells,  on  that 
pleasant  morning  of  the  merry  month  of  May  in  the  Woolwich  Marshes, 
near  the  *'  Old  Barge  House,"  round  the  newly  painted  stakes  and  a  new  set 
of  ropes,  Ac.,  recently  presented  to  Tom  Oliver  by  the  F.P.C.  (Fair  Play 
Club),  through  the  hands  of  Tom  Belcher.  The  men  were  punctual.  Carter 
was  waited  on  by  Barney  Aaron  and  Sol.  Reubens  (who  had  lately  fought 
Tom  Smith,  the  East  End  Sailor  Boy).  Old  Jack  certainly  looked  ''hard," 
and  also,  as  Barney  added,  '*  brown  and  stale,  like  a  well-kept  loaf."  *  He, 
however,  stripped  **  big,"  and  showed  the  outlines  of  the  once  boasted 
'*  Lancashire  hero,"  the  opponent  of  Spring,  Richmond,  Cribb  (in  a 
turn-up),  Shelton,  and  Jem  Ward.  He  was  neatly  got  up,  but  showing 
unmistakable  marks  of  age,  as  well  he  might,  for  Jack  was  now  entering 
his  48rd  summer,  having  been  bom  in  September,  1789.  The  Deafun, 
too,  was  in  good  trim,  deducting  the  ugly  d^ect  of  a  stiff  knee— a  serious 
drawback  when  opposed  to  length,  weight,  and  height  Of  these,  however, 
the  cheerful  Deafun  made  no  account,  and  was  as  lively  and  quaint  as  a 
Merry  Andrew,  in  his  grotesque  green  and  yellow  kickseys,  and  striped 
coverings  of  his  sturdy  pedestals. 

The  fight,  though  displaying  courage,  offered  little  ia  the  way  of  science. 
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For  the  first  four  rounds  Carter  bored  in  and  drove  the  Deafun  against 
the  ropes,  where  he  tried  in  vain  to  hold  him  for  a  ^*  hng,"  the  Deafun 
hitting  up  sharply  to  the  damage  of  Carter's  figure-head,  and  then  getting 
through  his  hands  with  little  damage.  The  Deafun  was  certainly  out  of 
order  somewhere  in  the  victualling  department,  for  towards  the  middle  of 
the  short  fight  he,  retched  and  was  violently  sick  from  his  exertions  in  a 
throw.  This  revived  the  hopes  of  the  Carter  party,  against  whom  the  game 
was  evidently  going.  It  was,  however,  but  a  passing  gleam ;  the  Deafun 
shook  off  his  qualms  of  indigestion,  rattled  in  without  standing  for  any 
repairs,  old  Jack  became  stiff  as  a  wooden  image,  then  groggy  as  a  sailor 
three  sheets  in  the  wind,  and  finally,  at  the  end  of  the  11th  round,  went 
down  *^  all  of  a  heap,"  and  declared  he  "  could  fight  no  more,"  at  which 
conclusion  it  took  him  only  25  minutes  to  arrive. 

The  ring  cleared.  Josh  announced  to  his  patron  that  he  had,  foreseeing 
that  the  big 'uns  might,  one  or  the  other,  ^^come  short,"  provided  an 
after-piece,  by  then  and  there  getting  off  a  "  little  go ; "  said  <'  little  go" 
being  the  match  between  Izzj  Lazarus  *  and  Jem  Brown  (the  go-cart 
man).  This  was  indeed  a  rattling  and  active  fight,  until,  after 
an  hour's  sharp  milling,  in  which  capital  ^'points"  were  made  by 
both  men,  the  Thames  police  landed  from  their  galleys  and  compelled  a 
move,  at  the  same  time  informing  them  that  ^*  it  was  no  use  crossing  the 
river,  as  they  should  follow  them  up  or  down,  either  to  the 
City-stone  at  Staines,  or  to  Yantlet  Creek."  In  this  hopeless  state 
of  affairs  it  was  proposed  to  divide  the  original  £10  stakes  and  the 
added  purse,  which  was  assented  to  by  the  Napoleon,  of  Go-cart 
men,  and  his  Israelitish  opponent,  who  had  had,  no  doubt,  quite  enough  of 
each  other  '*  at  the  prishe."  The  "  swell "  division  bowled  back  to  the 
great  metrop.,  well  pleased  with  their  day's  outing,  though  the  drop  fell 
rather  suddenly  on  the  second  pugilistic  performance. 

The  Deafun  for  some  months  confined  himself  to  the  business  of  an 
exhibitor  and  teacher  of  the  art,  superintending  the  sparring  rooms  at  the 
^'  Coach  and  Horses,"  and  demonstrating  at  Reuben  Marten's  on  certain 
nights  in  the  week.  He  might  also  always  be  depended  on  (which  many 
men  not  so  good  as  he  were  not)  to  lend  a  hand  in  aid  of  any  poor  pug. 
in  distress  or  difficulty. 

Towards  the  close  of  1882  the  Deafun  formed  part  of  a  professional  party 
(organised  by  his  late  opponent  Jack  Carter),  who  visited  Manchester, 
*  Omitted  from  the  lift  of  U^zmrm's  fighti  in  FUtiana,  but  inierted  imder  Brown. 
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Liverpool,  Bradford,  and  other  towns,  to  enlighten  the  Lancashire  and 
Yorkshire  tykes  upon  the  true  principles  and  manly  practices  of  the  art  of 
self-defence,  as  taught  in  the  best  schools  of  boxing.  These  milling 
missionaries — we  have  seen  less  laudable  missions  since  that  day — of  course 
awakened  more  or  less  a  "revival "  of  *'fair  play/'  the  study  of  the  gloves, 
and  the  legitimate  use  of  the  fist  among  both  the  *^  upper  **  and  ^^  lower  ** 
oi'ders.  While  at  Hull  an  immense  specimen  of  a  gigantic  North  country- 
man, of  the  name  of  Macone,  having  had  "  a  try  with  the  glovea,"  thought 
"  he  could  lick  any  of  these  Lunnoners  except  Jock  (Carter)  and  he  was 
too  old  to  talk  aboot."  The  Dcafun  thought  quite  differently ;  so  ^20  a 
side  was  put  down,  and,  with  only  a  few  days'  training,  Macone  and  the 
Deaf  un  faced  each  other  at  Lackington  Bottom,  near  Beverley,  on  the 
8th  January,  1883.  "Macone,"  says  the  meagre  report  of  the  battle, 
"  stood  6  feet  2  inches,  and  weighed  15  stone,  and  had  polished  off  several 
big  yokels  in  first-rate  style.  The  Yorkshireman  waa  in  first-rate  condition, 
while  the  Deafun  was  generally  thought  not  quite  up  to  the  mark.  He 
weighed  18  stone  (a  little  too  heavy)  and  stood  5  foot  8."  Of  the  battle 
we  have  scanty  particulars,  yet  the  reporter  adds,  "  it  was  such  a  fight  as 
would  not  have  disgraced  the  days  of  Cribb  and  Belcher.  Burke  had  to 
do  all  he  knew  to  obtain  a  victory  over  his  large  opponent,  who  turned 
out  the  bravest  of  the  brave,  and  took  his  gruel  without  a  murmur,  until  he 
could  no  more  stand  up  to  receive." 

We  have  here,  for  the  sake  of  keeping  the  chronological  order  of  the 
Deafun's  fights,  followed  on  with  his  "crowning  triumph"  over  the 
mighty  but  unskilful  Macone,  and  shall  here  "  hiu:k  back  "  a  few  months, 
just  to  show  how  ready  Jem  Burke  was  to  "  negotiate "  with  any  boxer 
who  might  be  '*  getting  mouldy  for  want  of  a  bating."  His  old  adversary 
Cosens  appears  to  have  thought  that  the  Deafun's  accident  had  laid  him 
"  on  the  shelf,''  for  he  kept  from  time  to  time  firing  off  challenges,  in  Pierce 
Egan's  and  other  sporting  papers.  Here  is  one  of  them,  which  certainly 
savours  of  "  gag,"  especially  as  the  writer  was  then  upon  a  sparring  tour, 
and  in  the  same  paper  advertises  a  <*  benefit "  at  Brighton  :«- 

"  The  Editor  of  Life  in  London. 

**  Snt.— I  wieh  to  infonn  Deaf  Burke,  as  he  takes  upon  himself  the  *  Ohampionship  of 
England.'  that  I  am  ready  to  fight  him  again.  Should  he  think  proper  to  do  so,  I  will  meet 
him  at  the  *  Wheatsheaf  Inn,  Chichester,  within  a  fortnight,  and  make  a  match  for  £60 
a  side,  to  come  off  within  one  or  two  months,  as  he  may  prefer. 

*<  Hunston,  January  24,  1882.  WM.  COSENS." 

Immediately  beneath  this  epistle  we  read  as  follows  :-^ 
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"  Si&,->I  nndenUnd  that  Josh  Hudson  8«nt  something  Kke  a  challenge  to  ma  in  jonr 

C.per  Ust  Sunday.    If  he  means  fighting  I  will  meet  him  at  the  '  Ooaoh  and  Horses,*  8t 
artin's  Lane,  on  Monday  erening  next,  for  from  fifty  to  one  hundred  a  side. 
«8t.  Martin's  Lane,  Hay  22,  ISSS.  JAMES  BUBEE." 

This  affair  of  Hadflon's  was  a  mere  *^  flash-in-the-pan.''  Joeh's  day  was 
decidedly  gone  by,  while  the  Deaf  no,  whose  birth  dated  but  five  years 
previous  to  Josh's  first  ring-fight,  was  in  the  prime  of  youthful  strength 
and  vigour. 

Another  of  Burke's  challengers  at  this  time,  a  Welshman  of  the  name  of 
Bill  Charles,  <*  loomed  large  "  in  the  Principality  and  the  West  of  Eng- 
land. He  had  twice  beaten  Jem  Bailey,  of  Bristol,  and  polished  off  several 
rural  commoners,  and  recently  (June  4,  1832)  conquered  a  local  favourite, 
Tom  Trainer  (much  under  his  own  weight).  From  this  triumph  the 
sot  disant  champion's  bounce  became  so  intolerable  that  Trainer's  friends 
clubbed  their  resources,  and  resolved  to  back  the  Deaf  un,  as  a  fit  and  proper 
man,  a  very  Orlando^  to  floor  this  braggart  Charles ;  but  unfortunately 
this  portion  oi  As  Tau  Like  It  was  not  rehearsed  in  Taffy-land,  the  "  Lunnon 
cove"  not  being  to  the  liking  of  Charles's  friends.  Burke  went  down  to 
Newport  (Monmouthshire)  to  make  the  match;  but  the  Welshman's 
backers  (like  Aminadab's  servant  when  he  opened  the  door,  on  the  chain, 
to  the  bailiff)  seem  to  have  taken  alarm  at  the  formidable  appearance  of 
the  Deaf  un,  and  Mr.  Charles  replied,  on  behalf  of  his  patron,  ^<  Master 
hath  seen  thee  and  he  doth  not  like  thee ; "  preferring  to  forfeit  a  small 
deposit.  Burke  offered  to  fight  *'  the  Welsh  Champion  "  half-way  between 
Abei^venny  and  Newport,  or  near  Bristol,  or  at  Monmouth  Gap,  for  £50 
or  £100  a  side,  but  the  affair  went  off,  and  Burke  returned  to  London — 
matchless. 

On  the  retirement  of  Ward  from  the  Championship,  among  the  crowd 
of  pretenders  to  the  title,  the  Deaf  un  certainly  had  the  fairest  chum, 
having  fought  his  way  up,  refusing  no  opponent,  and  disposing  of  every 
competitor,  save  one,  and  he  afterwards  declined  to  risk  a  repetition  of  the 
contest,  upon  transparent  quibbles. 

At  a  meeting  at  Tom  Spring's,  in  a  pugilistic  palaver,  wherein  matches 
were  discussed,  examined,  and  the  pros  and  cons  agreed  and  decided  on,  the 
Deaf  un,  in  his  peculiar  style,  suggested,  that  he  would  like  a  match  with 
Young  Dutch  Sam,  *'  becos  he  was  socle  vers,"  or  Simon  Byrne,  '^becos  he  was 
big  enoughs,"  or,  in  fart,  with  anybody  that  "  tought  himself s  champions." 
At  first  Young  Sam  seemed  disposed  to  take  up  the  glove,  but  on  reflection 
he  said,  '^  Burke  was  too  heavy  for  him  by  more  than  a  stone  and  a  half. 
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That  was  giving  too  much  away."  Shortly  afterwards  a  well-known  Irish 
Colonel  coming  in,  declared  his  readiness  to  back  Byrne  against  the  chal- 
lenger, and  a  meeting  was  appointed  for  the  following  Tuesday  at  Spring's. 
On  the  day  named  Simon's  **  needful "  was  tabled ;  but  alas  1  the  poor 
Deafnn  was  obliged  to  acknowledge  his  failure  in  enlisting  any  kind  friend 
to  back  him,  as  *^  they  were  all  out  of  towns  when  he  called  on  'em.  But," 
continued  he,  *'  to  shows  as  I  means  fightins  there's  a  soverins  of  my  owns 
to  begins  with — ^let  Byrne's  friends  cover  thats,  and  on  Thursday  week  I 
hopes  111  make  it  tens,  an  if  not — why,  I'm  de  fools."  Two  gentlemen  present, 
admiring  Burke's  pluck,  added  a  sovereign  each,  making  three,  which 
were  covered  by  Spring  for  Byrne.  BelVa  Life,  speaking  of  this  meeting, 
says:  "  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  Burke  will  not  lack  supporters ;  he  may  not 
possess  the  gift  of  the  gab,  but  he  wants  none  of  the  requisites  of  a  British 
boxer;  he  is  honest,  brave,  and  confident;  and  from  his  past  good 
character,  as  well  as  the  prompt  humanity  he  lately  showed  in  rescuing 
fellow-creatures  from  danger  at  the  risk  of  his  own  life  (we  allude  to  his 
saving  two  children,  who  were  buried  in  the  ruins  of  some  houses  in  Essex 
Street,  Strand),  it  would  be  discreditable  to  see  such  a  man  lost  for  a  trifle. 
It  is  always  in  the  power  of  many  to  assist  one,  and  here  is  an  opportunity 
for  those  who  wish  to  patronise  the  old  British  game  of  boxing  upon 
honest  principles  which  should  not  be  overlooked."  The  week  after  this 
appeal  Burke  found  his  friends  (he  did  not  call  upon  those  who  were  "  out 
of  town,"  he  told  us),  and  the  match  was  made  for  £100  a  side,  to  come  off 
on  the  30th  May,  1833. 

A  singular  circumstance  occurred  to  the  Deafun  on  his  way  home  from 
Spring's  on  the  night  when  the  occurrences  took  place  which  led  to  this 
anecdote  of  Burke's  good  qualities.  A  fire  was  raging  in  Long  Acre, 
in  a  poor  and  populous  neighbourhood,  at  which  Burke  especially  dis- 
tinguished himself,  and  was  honourably  mentioned  for  his  courageous 
exertions,  rescuing  a  great  deal  of  humble  property  at  no  small  personal 
peril. 

As  we  propose  to  give  but  a  brief  sketch  of  the  ring  career  of  Simon 
Byrne,  as  a  pendant  to  the  present  memoir,  we  shall  not  here  break  the 
thread  of  our  story,  but  proceed  at  once  to  the  details  of  this  unfortunate 
contest. 

^'The  Irish  Champion"  was  backed  on  this  occasion  by  ''all  the  talenf 
Jem  Ward,  Ned  Neale,  Tom  Spring,  and  Jem  Bum  were,  to  use  a  profes- 
sional phrase,  '*  behind  him,"  and  he  had  at  his  command  nil  that  money 
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and  skill  could  do  for  him.  On  arriving  in  town  from  Lir^rpool,  Simon's 
weight  exceeded  15  stone,  and  this  mountain  of  flesh  he  had  to  reduce  and 
did  reduce  to  ISst.  41b8.  With  this  view  he  was  at  once  sent  off  to  Ned 
Neale's,  at  Norwood,  and,  under  his  skilful  superintendence,  by  hard  work 
and  sweating,  this  reduction  was  effected;  but  not,  we  are  eonvinoed, 
without  impairing  his  natural  stamina,  for  Byrne's  habits  in  Ireland  were, 
so  said  rumour,  far  from  abstemious.  Burke,  on  the  contrary — ^for  the 
Deafun  was  never  a  slave  to  liquor — had  only  to  improve  his  condition  by 
good  air,  sound  food,  and  healthful  exercise,  of  which  he  took  at  Northfleet, 
under  the  eye  of  the  veteran  Tom  Owen,  a  full  share  both  on  and  off  the 
water,  much  of  his  time  being  spent  in  rowing.  Burke  on  the  morning  of 
fighting  weighed  12st  41bs.,  the  weight  which  Captain  Barclay  declared, 
when  combined  with  science,  to  be  heavy  enough  to  box  Goliath  himself. 
We  ought  not  to  omit  that  Tom  Gaynor  generously  took  Burke  under  his 
wing,  and  guaranteed  his  training  and  personal  expenses. 

No  Man's  Land  was  fixed  upon  for  the  battle,  inconsequence  of  an  under- 
taking on  the  part  of  Bir.  Coleman,  of  the  Turf  Tavern,  St.  Alban's,  to 
raise  £25,  to  be  equally  divided  between  the  men.  On  Wednesday  evening. 
May  29th,  the  night  before  fighting,  both  men  reached  St.  Alban's  in  good 
spirits,  and  both  confident  as  to  the  result.  Burke  was  the  fayoorite  in 
the  betting,  as  he  had  been,  more  or  less,  since  the  match  was  made  ;  the 
odds  varying  between  5  to  4  and  guineas  to  pounds.  The  arrivals  at  St 
Alban's  were  not  numerous  on  Wednesday,  but  on  Thursday  morning  there 
was  unusual  bustle,  and  as  the  day  advanced  the  crowd  of  vehicles  was 
such  as  to  recall  the  olden  times  of  the  ring.  The  piece  of  turf  chosen  for 
the  encounter  was  smooth  as  a  bowling-green ;  in  fact,  nothing  could  have 
been  more  suitable  to  the  purpose,  or  better  calculated  to  have  afforded  a 
good  view  of  the  contest,  but  for  the  irregularity  which  prevailed  among 
the  throng,  who,  in  spite  of  all  entreaty,  crowded  round  the  ropes  and 
stakes  during  the  battle,  and,  by  the  most  disgraceful  confusion,  not  only 
shut  out  the  view  of  the  combatants,  but  distracted  the  attention  and 
excited  the  fears  of  the  spectators  by  a  succession  of  fights  and  squabbles. 
The  men  arrived  on  the  ground  soon  after  12  o'clock.  The  Deafun  was 
all  jollity,  and  full  of  antics,  having  disfigured  his  Grimaldi  countenance 
with  white  patches,  for  the  amusement  of  the  yokels,  at  whom  he  k^t 
making  wry  faces  all  the  way  from  his  quarters ;  in  fact,  had  he  been 
going  to  a  fair  instead  of  into  the  P.R.  he  could  not  have  been  in  higher 
spirits.     Byrne  was  more  staid,  but  still  was  cheerful.     He  was  the  first  to 
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enter  the  ring,  attended  by  Tom  Spring  and  Jem  Ward ;  he  was  loudly 
cheered.  Burke  soon  followed,  accompanied  by  Tom  Oaynor  and  Dick 
Curtis,  and  was  received  with  equal  marks  of  favour.  A  good  deal  of  time 
was  lost  in  settling  preliminaries,  during  which  the  Deaf  un  continued  his 
playful  tricks,  much  to  the  astonishment  of  Byrne,  who  exclaimed  he  did 
^*  not  think  the  man  was  in  his  right  sinses." 

On  stripping,  it  was  obvious  that  Burke,  in  point  of  muscularity,  was 
decidedly  superior  to  Byrne,  especially  in  the  arms  and  shoulders  ;  he  was 
also  in  the  best  condition.  Byrne  looked  well,  but  there  was  a  softness 
about  his  shoulder-blades  which  showed  he  was  still  too  fleshy.  He  stood 
about  an  inch  and  a  half  over  Burke,  but,  nevertheless,  did  not  seem  to 
have  much  advantage  in  the  reach ;  upon  the  whole,  the  connoisseurs 
gave  the  preference  to  the  Deaf  un,  who  was  health  personified.  The  men 
were  conducted  to  the  scratch  at  about  half -past  one,  and  immediately 
commenced 

THE  FIGHT. 


Bound  L— Both  threw  themielyei  into 
defenrive  positions;  the  Deafun  grinniii|s 
most  confidently,  and  ilyly  looking  at  his 
antagonist.  Byrne  made  one  or  two  feints 
todraw  his  man,  but  Burke  waited  steadily  for 
him.  They  then  changed  their  gromid.  Byrne 
again  made  a  feint,  and  after  thelapseof  some 
time,  both  oautious,  Byrne  let  fly  with  his 
left.  Burke  countered  heayilv,  and  caught 
Byrne  on  the  mouth,  while  he  had  it  himself 
on  the  nose.  Burke  snuffled,  and  Byrne 
cried  **Krst  blood."  "No,"  nid  Burke, 
and  wiping  his  finger  on  his  nose,  withdrew 
it  unstained.  Another  short  dodging  pause, 
when  Byrne  again  let  go  his  left,  which 
dropped  on  the  old  spot ;  while  Burke  as 
quidkly  returned  on  the  mouth ;  and  M;ain 
did  the  cry  of  "first  blood"  resound  from 
all  quarters ;  and,  on  inspection,  the  crimson 
was  seen  on  Byrne's  lips,  and  on  Burke's 
moboscis,  at  one  and  the  same  moment. 
First  blood  was  claimed  for  Burke,  but  dis- 

Sited ;  and  we  understand  the  umpires  and 
e  referee  decided  it  was  a  tie— giving 
neither  the  adyantace.  Some  good  counter 
hits  with  the  left  foUowed,  and  in  the  dose, 
after  an  awkward  acramble,  both  went  down, 
without  any  decided  advantage.  On  getting 
up  both  showed  daret,  Byrne  from  the  nose 
and  mouth,  and  Burke  from  the  nose.  Burke 
also  showed  the  mark  of  a  hit  on  the  right 
brow. 

2.— Long  spairing.  Burke  waiting  for 
Byrne  to  begin,  being  well  on  his  guard. 
Both  offered,  but  did  not  strike.  At  last 
Byrne  popped  in  his  left  on  Burke's  mouth, 
while  Burke's  left,  in  the  counter,  went  over 


his  shoulder.  Burke  looked  slyly  down  at 
Byrne's  body,  as  if  intending  to  make  his 
next  hit  there,  but  stealing  a  march,  he 
threw  in  his  left  on  Byrne's  mouth.  Bjrme 
was,  however,  awake,  and  countered.  Mutual 
dodging.  Burke  stopped  Byrne's  left  clever- 
ly; and  after  more  spairing,  Burke  ex- 
daimed,  "Isn't  this  beautiful,  Simons?" 
while  Qaynor  said  '*  his  man  was  certain  to 
win,  and  should  be  backed  against  any  man 
in  Bngland."  Burke  tried  his  right,  but 
missed,  and  the  men  rushed  to  a  rally. 
Heavy  hitting  took  place,  and  in  the  dose 
Bjrme  had  the  advantage,  giving  the  Deafun 
the  crook,  and  falling  heavily  on  him,  but 
on  getting  up  it  was  obvious  the  hitting  was 
on  a  par,  as  both  had  received  some  ugly 
douts.  These  two  rounds  occupied  17 
minutes. 

8.— Burke  stopped  Bvme's  left  in  good 
style,  and  waited  for  the  renewed  attack. 
Both  cautious.  Burke  again  stopped  a  left- 
himded  stinger,  and  succeeded  in  throwinjg 
in  his  own  left  on  Byrne's  mouth.  This 
brought  them  to  a  rally,  and  the  hitting  left 
and  right  was  lively  and  pretty.  In  the 
close  there  was  some  good  in-figbting  in 
favour  of  Byrne,  but  in  the  struggle  for  the 
throw  both  went  down  slovenly,  Burke 
under. 

4.— Counter-hits  with  the  left,  when 
Byrne  threw  in  a  tremendous  whack  with 
his  right  on  the  back  of  Burke's  head ;  had 
it  been  in  front  the  effect  might  have  been 
conclusive^  Bnrke,  at  the  same  moment, 
caught  him  in  the  ribs  with  his  risht.  A 
rally  followed,  in  which  hits  were  exchanged; 
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the  ring,  and  ftll ;  Byrne  tumbling  on  him 
with  his  knee,  it  wai  said,  in  a  tender  place, 
whether  designedly  or  not  we  coold  not 
judge. 

14. — Byrne  had  a  sock  at  the  brandy- 
bottle  before  he  oommenoed  ;  when  the 
Dcftfun  rattled  in,  and  gave  him  a  heavr 
round  hit  with  the  risht  on  the  body,  and 
went  down  from  the  foroe  of  hii  own  blow. 

15.-Gonnter-hittiitf  with  the  left.  Bailee 
active  on  hii  pins.  Byrne  mined  a  ri|^i- 
handed  hit,  and  fell,  we  snspeot  rather  from 
design  than  acddent. 

l£— Burke  popped  in  hia  left  and  right, 
two  itinging  bite.  Byrne  returned  with  the 
left,  doaed,  and  threw  him. 

17.— -Bnike  now  had  reoonne  to  ''drops 
of  brandy,"  and  Byrne,  who  had  shown 
symptoms  of  distress,  seemed  to  have  got 
frei£er.  Oounter-hitting  with  the  left,  both 
oatohinff  it  on  the  chopB,  and  showing  moire 
pink.  X  sh(Hi  raJ]^.  Byrne  fonsht  well  in  ; 
and  in  the  elose,  both  down,  the  DeaTnn 
under. 

18.— The  fight  had  now  lasted  45  minntea. 
Long  sparring,  and  both  slow  in  their  opera- 
tions. Burke,  in  his  usual  ounning  manner, 
looked  down  as  if  studying  the  movements 
of  Byrne's  feet,  and  popped  in  a  whack  with 
the  feft  on  his  body ;  a  manoeuvre  which  he 
tried  a  second  time,  with  equal  success,  with 
his  right  on  the  riba  Burke  stopped  a  left- 
lumded  hit,  but  caught  another  nasty  one 
from  Bjrme's  right  on  the  neck ;  it  was  a 
round  mt,  and  missed  the  butt  of  the  ear, 
for  which  it  was  intended.  A  shdH  rally ; 
when  Byrne  tried  for  the  fall,  but  in  swing- 
ing round  was  himself  thrown. 

19.— ^Buike  showed  feverish  symptoms  in 
his  mouth,  which  was  extremely  dry.  Long 
sparring,  and  pretty  stops  on  both  sides. 
Burke  threw  in  a  heavy  smasher  with  his 
left  on  Byrne's  mouth,  and  followed  it  with 
tremendous  heavy  hit  with  his  right  on  the 
ear.  Byrne  made  a  rejoinder  with  his  1^ 
on  the  Deaf  un*B  nose,  and  turned  quickly 
round  on  his  heeL  '*  How  do  you  like  that!^ 
cried  Ward.  Both  ready,  and  on  their 
guard;  Burke  evidently  waiting  for  Bvme 
to  commence ;  but  incautiously  putting  clown 
his  hands  to  wipe  them  on  his  dnwers, 
Byrne,  as  quick  as  lightning,  popped  in  a 
snorter.  Loud  laughter  at  Burke's  expense. 
Burke  rushed  to  a  rally,  and  some  severe 
hitting  right  and  left  followed,  BjriM 
receiving  a  cut  over  his  left  eye.  ^rme 
administered  the  upper-cut,  and  in  the  dose^ 
went  down. 

20.— One  hour  and  20  minutes  had  now 
eUpsed.  Cknmter-hitting  with  the  left,  but 
not  much  executbn  done.  In  the  dose,  both 
down.  Byrne's  right  hand  seemed  to  be  of 
Uttleusetohim. 
The  same  style  of  fighting  w 


and,  in  the  close,  Burke  was  thrown.  On 
getting  up,  both  showed  additional  claret 
from  their  smellers,  and  Byrne  had  evidently 
had  a  refresher  on  his  left  ogle. 

6.— A  good  rally,  commencing  with  left- 
handed  counters;  both  napped  it  Byrne 
stepped  back,  and  as  Burke  came  he  gave 
him  the  upper-cut  with  his  right,  and  clos- 
ing threw  him  heavily.  Loud  shouts  for 
Byrne ;  and  Jem  Ward  asked  the  Deafnn 
how  he  liked  that  The  DeaPun  laughed, 
and  shook  his  head,  observing, "  Very  good, 
Misters." 

6.— The  knuckle  of  Bymd's  right  hand 
now  began  to  swell — the  consequence  of  its 
terrific  contact  with  the  Deaf  nn's  canister  in 
the  fourth  round.  Pretty  counter-hits  with 
the  left,  ending  in  a  rally,  in  which  both  hit 
away  left  and  right  In  stepping  back  from 
his  own  blow,  Burke  fell  on  bis  oorobungus, 
and  first  Imock-down  was  claimed,  but  not 
allowed,  as  it  was  clearly  a  alipu 

7.— Oonnter-hitting  with  the  left  Burke 
again  made  some  pretty  stops.  The  men 
fought  in  a  rally  to  the  corner,  where  Byrne 
caught  Burke  under  his  arm,  and  fibbed,  but 
not  effectively,  and  ultimately  threw  him, 
falling  heavily  on  his  eorpui.  **  He  can  do 
nothing  but  throw,"  cried  Curtis ;  and  the 
Deaf  un  was  up,  and  as  jolly  as  ever. 

8.— Heavy  slaps,  right  and  left ;  both  had 
it  on  the  nob.  Burke  was  driven  against 
the  ropes,  and  Byrne  fought  well  in.  Burke 
butted,*  and  in  the  end  got  down,  Byrne  on 
hinu 
9.— Both  cautious.    Byrne  again   trying 

the  feint,  but  Burke  well  on  his  guard.    At 

last  Byrne  let  fiy  his  left,  but  Burke  was 
with  him,  and  returned  it  heavily.    In  the 

close,  Byrne  tried   for   the   throw,  when 

Burke  hung  by  his  arm^  round  his  neck. 

At  last  Byrne  hit  him  a  tremendous  blow 

with  his  right  on  the  body,  and  they  both 

went  down  together. 
10.— Both  resined  their  hands,!  and  set-to 

as  fresh  as  daisies.    Bvme  dropped  in  a 

slight  muzsler  with  his  left,  which  was  fol- 
lowed by  counter-hitting,  and  a  severe  rally. 

Byrne  missed  a  terrific  upper-cut,  which 

would  have  told  a  fearful  tale,  and  fell. 

Both  exhibited  considerable  marks  of  punish- 
ment on  getting  on  their  seconds*  kneea 
IL— Short  counter-hitting  with  the  left, 

followed  by  a  determined  rally,  in  which 

the  nobbers  left  and  right  were  severe.    In 

the  close  Byrne  down. 
12.— Burke  threw  in  a  stinging  hit  with 

his  right  on  Byrne's  ribs.    A  weaving  rallv 

followed,  whicn  was  concluded  by  Byrne's 

eettingdown,  amidstthe  jeers  of  the  Deafun's 

mends. 
IS. — Byrne  popped  in  his  left     Burke 

tried  to  counter,  hut  missed.    A  wild  rally, 

in  which  Burke  was  driven  to  the  comer  of 

*  Butting  was  not  yet  prohibited,  and  was  frequently  resorted  to  when  a  man  wished  to 

escape  from  the  hug  of  a  fibbing  or  wrestling  adversary. — En.  Pdqtlistioa^ 

f  This  is  also  prombited  by  modem  rules, — Sd. 
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111,  wHHh  Hide  mdvanta^e  on  etiher  ride,  till 
the  27tii  round,  by  which  time  one  hoar  and 
47  ntinuies  had  elapied;  and  the  crowd 
had  so  completely  dosed  in  ronnd  the  ropee 
as  to  prevent  the  distant  fpeotators  from 
witnearingthe  progrecB  of  the  fight. 

In  the  ^th  round,  after  oonnter-hits  with 
ike  left  on  both  sides,  at  ^e  head,  Burke 
popped  his  left  heaVily  on  Byme*i  body. 
Byrne  rushed  to  a  rally,  and  Burke,  retreat- 
ing to  the  ropes,  received  a  heavy  hit  in  the 
haul,  which  obnopiied  him.  The  first  knock- 
down was  here  universally  admitted. 

In  the  29th  round  Burke  was  thrown 
heavily,  his  head  coming  with  tremendous 
f oroe  on  the  ground ;  anoin  the  S(Hh,  Byrne, 
catching  him  against  the  ropes,  ^ve  kim 
some  severe  body  blows  with  the  right,  and 
filially  throw  him.  While  lying  on  his  face, 
Burke  was  rick,  and  throw  up  some  blood ; 
his  friends  looked  blue. 

31. — Burke  came  up  weak,  and  rather 
erog^.  Bvme  rushed  in,  and  hit  him 
nea^y  on  the  ribs,  and  in  the  dose  a^in 
threw  him.  Byrne  now  became  a  decided 
favourite,  and   was  evidently  the  fresher 


In  the  S&th  round,  two  hours  having 
elapsed,  Byrne  tag^in  caught  Burke  at  the 
ropes,  and  in  the  m-fighting,  gave  him  some 
aevero  punishment,  while  Surke  butted. 
Burke  tnrown. 

36.— B^yme  pursued  the  same  system  of 
boring  his  opponent  to  the  ropes,  and  pam- 
pered at  him  while  in  that  porition.  In 
trying  for  the  fall,  B^e  held  Surke  up  bv 
the  neck  for  some  nme,  tnring  to  fib  with 
his  right,  but  not  effectiveiv ;  but  at  last 
Ward  gave  him  the  ofBoe,  and  he  let  him  go, 
falling  neavily  upon  him. 

37. — Burke  rick,  but  still  resolute.  From 
this  to  the  43rd  round  ^rme  seemed  to  have 
it  his  own  way,  and  Burke  was  so  much 
distressed  that  his  friends  began  to  despair 
of  success.  Tom  Cannon  now  jumped  mto 
the  ring,  followed  by  several  others,  and 
oonriderable  confurion  prevailed.  Cannon 
had  been  backing  Burke,  and  evidently  came 
to  ur^e  him  to  renewed  exertion.  He  loudly 
exclaimed,  "Get  up  and  fight,  Deafun ;  do 
you  mean  to  make  a  cross  of  it?"  A  person 
who  was  equally  interested  on  the  other  side 
struck  at  Cannon,  and  ultimately  got  him 
outride  the  ropes.  In  the  interim,  Burke 
went  to  work,  bored  %mon  down  against  the 
ropes,  but  fell  outride  himself,  while  Simon 
was  picked  up  within  the  ring. 

In  the  five  following  rounds  both  fought 
in  a  wild  and  scrambling  manner,  equallv 
exhausting  to  each ;  and  in  the  49th  roun^ 
Burke,  who  had  summoned  all  his  remaining 
strength,  rattled  away  with  such  fury  that 
Simon  at  last  went  down  weak.  Hero  was 
another  change,  and  Burke  M^in  became 
the  favourite.  From  thenceforth  to  the 
99th  round,  repeated  changes  took  place. 
On  one  ooearion  the  hat  was  actually  thrown 
up  to  announce  Byrne's  Victory,  from  the 


impressiQc 

he  lay,  apparentlv,  in  a  state  of  stupor ;  but, 
to  the  surprise  of  all,  Curtis  again  brought 
his  man  to  the  scratch,  and  he  renewed  the 
contest  with  unshak^  courage.  From  the 
state  of  Byrne's  hands,  which  were  dread- 
fully puffed,  he  was  unable  to  administer  a 
punishing  blow ;  and  round  after  round  the 
men  were  brought  up,  surrounded  by  their 
partisans,  who  crowded  the  arena,  and  by 
sprinkling  them  with  water,  fanning  them 
with  their  hats,  and  other  expedients,  en- 
deavoured to  renew  their  vigour.  To  attempt 
a  description  of  each  round,  from  the  uproar 
which  prevailed,  would  be  impossible.  Burke, 
whenever  placed  before  his  man,  hit  away 
right  and  left,  at  the  body  and  head,  and 
always  seemed  to  have  a  good  hit  at  him, 
although  his  left  hand  was  almost  invariably 
open.  In  the  91st  round  Simon  gave  him  a 
heavy  fall,  and  fell  upon  hun;  and  it  was 
hero  conridered  that  the  Deaf  un's  chances 
were  almost  bevond  a  hope.  Still  he  continued 
tocome  up  at  the  call  of  his  seconds,  and  each 
round  exhibited  a  determined  di^lay  of 
manlvmilling;  both  hit  awav  with  resolution, 
and  the  men  were  alternately  uppermost.  At 
Isst,  in  the  93rd  round,  Byrne  exhibited 
such  symptoms  of  exhaustion  that  the  riiouts 
of  the  friends  of  Burke  cheered  him  to  fkesh 
exertion,  and,  rushing  in  wildly,  he  hit 
Byrne  down,  and  fell  over  him.  TidM  made 
such  a  derided  change  for  the  worse  in 
Simon,  and  for  the  six  following  rounds  he 
came  up  so  groggy,  that  he  was  scarcely 
able  to  stand,  and  rolled  before  the  Deafun 
like  a  ship  in  a  storm.  Bad  as  he  was,  he 
continued  to  meet  the  Deafun  with  his 
left,  and  to  do  all  that  nature  would  permit. 
Burke,  however,  proved  himself  to  have  the 
better  constitution,  and  continued  to  pepper 
away  till  the  last  round,  when  Byrne  fell 
senseless,  and  was  incapable  of  being  again 
lifted  on  his  1ms.  Burke,  who  was  abn  in 
the  last  stageof  exhaustion,  was  immediately 
hailed  as  the  conqueror,  amidst  the  rriter- 
ated  cheers  of  his  friends.  The  fight 
lasted  exactly  3  hours  and  16  minutes  and 
at  its  condurion,  Gaynor  proclaimed  that 
Burke  was  ''Champion of  Ensland."  Ward, 
who  was  in  the  nng  attending  to  Byrne, 
exclaimed  "  Walker, '~  but  whether  he  means 
to  dispute  Burke's  claim  to  that  distinction 
remains  to  be  seen.  Byrne  was  carried  to 
his  vehicle,  while  Burke,  with  difficulty, 
was  able  to  walk  from  the  ring.  The  scene 
that  prevailed  in  the  ringjTor  the  last  hour 
was  disgraoef uL  and  shut  out  from  the  spec- 
tators a  view  oi  the  most  part  of  the  fight. 
It  would  be  difficult  to  say  which  ride  was 
most  to  blame,  for  in  fact  each  man  had  his 
party,  who  were  equally  busv  in  their  inter- 
ference. It  is  but  justice,  however,  to  say 
that  the  men  themselves  recrived  fair  play, 
and  that  there  was  nothing  done  towards 
them  which  called  for  censure. 

RsMARKB.— Upon  the  character  of  this 
protracted  fight  we  have  few  observations 
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to  make.  The  length  of  time  which  two  oertainly  entitled  the  men  to  the  greftteit 
men  of  luoh  lise  oontinned  to  attack  each  praise,  and  placed  them  on  record  as  boxen 
other,  and  to  pour  in  a  raooeBUon  of  blows,  of  the  highest  courage  and  extraordinary 
without  any  decided  effect,  proves  that,  as  powers  of  receiving.  Bat  for  the  disorder 
compared  with  the  olden  members  of  the  which  prevailed,  we  have  no  doubt  the  con- 
ring,  they  did  not  possess  those  punishing  test  would  have  elicited  universal  astonish- 
qualities  which  are  essential  to  an  accom-  ment,  especially  towards  the  &mb^  ^en 
pliBhed  boxer ;  and  that  thev  have  earned  the  adveisaries  rushed  to  each  other  repeat- 
little  of  that  admiration  which,  in  former  edly,  and  hit  away  with  unshrinking  courage 
times,  was  excited  by  the  slashing  execution  and  perseverance,  never  going  down  without 
of  hitmen.  Burke  evidentlv  possessed  more  a  mutual  dose  of  pepper.  As  the  battle  drew 
cunning  than  Byrne,  and  often  took  him  by  toward  a  dose,  Byrne  missed  many  of  his 
surprise  by  threatening  the  body  when  he  left-handed  counters,  and  in  the  98th  round 
meant  the  head,  and  vtoe  veraa.  The  early  received  such  a  stinging  hit  with  tiie  right 
injury  to  Byrne's  right  hand  was  a  decided  on  his  temple,  that  on  coming  up  for  the 
disadvantage,  and  had  he  fought  more  at  last  time,  it  was  dear  his  chances  were  gone 
the  body,  from  Burke's  sickness,  it  was  con-  by.  The  Deafun  rushed  in  to  finish,  and, 
ridered  the  result  might  have  been  different.  being  still  **  himself,"  had  only  to  hit  out 
Taking  the  battle  as  a  whole,  however,  it  and  end  his  extraordinary  labours. 

The  men,  after  the  fight,  were  re-conducted  to  their  respective 
quarters  at  St.  Alban's,  and  were  both  put  to  bed.  Bjme  was  bled 
by  a  surgeon,  but  continued  in  a  state  of  stupor.  His  punishment 
seemed  to  have  been  severest  on  the  left  side  of  the  head;  his  left 
eye  was  completely  closed,  while  his  mouth  and  face  generally 
were  much  swollen.  In  the  body,  too,  there  had  been  many  blows, 
especially  on  his  left  side.  He  received  every  possible  attention,  and  a 
gentleman  who  had  been  extremely  kind  to  him  in  his  training  remained 
with  him  the  whole  night.  Burke  was  by  no  means  so  great  a  sufferer, 
although  he  bore  severe  marks  of  hitting,  and  his  arms,  from  the  shoulders 
to  the  wrists,  were  black  with  stopping.  To  his  heavy  falls  his  sickness 
was  principally  attributed.  As  a  proof  that  he  was  ''all  right,"  as  he  said, 
after  lying  in  bed  a  few  hours,  he  got  up  and  dressed,  and  went  to  town 
the  same  night,  and  showed  at  Tom  Gaynor's,  where  he  received  the  con- 
gratulations of  his  friends,  and  talked  of  throwing  down  the  gauntlet  to 
all  England  as  soon  as  he  recovered. 

In  the  same  paper  we  find  that  poor  Byrne's  state  had  become  very  pre- 
carious on  the  day  after  the  fight ;  that  his  head  had  been  shaved,  and 
leeches  applied  to  the  bruised  parts.  It  was  thought  by  his  friends  that 
his  mind  was  deeply  affected  by  his  defeat,  and  that  he  suffered  as  much 
from  this  feeling  as  from  bodily  injuries.  On  the  Saturday  night  intelli- 
gence was  received  in  town  that  the  poor  fellow  was  much  better,  and  it 
was  hoped  out  of  danger,  but  these  hopes,  unfortunately,  were  not  des- 
tined to  be  realised,  for  we  find  in  the  next  number  of  BelCa  Life^  the  fol- 
lowing remarks  : — "  Poor  Simon,  on  the  Saturday  after  the  mill,  became 
so  much  better  that  he  was  apparently  quite  himself,  and  expressed  his 
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thanks  for  the  attentions  he  had  received.  He  said,  '  if  he  died,  of  which 
he  had  a  presentiment,  his  death  would  be  more  attributable  to  the  irregu- 
larity of  his  mode  of  life  before  he  went  into  training,  than  to  any  injury 
sustained  in  the  fight'  His  mind,  however,  was  evidently  deeply  affected 
by  his  defeat,  and  he  frequently  declared  he  would  rather  have  died  than 
been  beaten ;  and,  indeed,  such  was  his  increasing  nervous  agitation,  that 
in  the  course  of  the  evening  he  again  relapsed  into  insensibility,  from 
which  he  did  not  afterwards  recover.  On  Sunday  morning  an  express  was 
sent  off  to  London  for  Spring,  who  had  been  called  to  town  on  business. 
He  immediately  obeyed  the  summons,  and  on  arriving  at  St.  Alban's,  and 
finding  the  precarious  state  in  which  Byrne  was,  at  once  sent  for  Sir  Astley 
Cooper,  who  humanely  proceeded  without  delay  to  the  house  where 
Byrne  lay,  and  entered  into  consultation  with  the  gentleman  who  was  in 
attendance.  Sir  Astley  at  once  saw  that  the  case  was  hopeless.  He,  how- 
ever, administered  such  remedies  as  he  thought  best,  and  remained  with 
the  poor  fellow  until  his  death,  which  took  place  at  half -past  eight  in  the 
evening.  It  was  believed  by  both  medical  men  that  the  symptoms  of  the 
unfortunate  man  were  aggravated  by  his  depressed  state  of  mind  at  his 
defeat.  There  was  also  a  strong  belief  that  the  reflection  of  his  having 
been  instrumental  to  the  death  of  Sandy  M'Kay  also  preyed  upon  his 
spirits,  as  he  expressed  a  presentiment  of  his  own  death.  From  the  first 
moment  of  his  entering  the  ring,  it  was  observable  that  his  countenance 
wore  an  aspect  of  deep  care  and  thought,  and  when  Burke  was  distressed. 
he  regarded  him  with  evident  feelings  of  commiseration.  While  he  fought 
with  manly  courage,  and  never  shrank  from  danger,  it  was  clear  he  was 
not  following  the  suggestions  of  his  nature.  He  was  not,  in  fact,  a  quarrel- 
some man,  but  on  the  contrary,  seemed  animated  by  the  most  kindly  dispo« 
sition,  and  was  alike  mild  in  his  manner  and  his  language.  Burke,  also, 
although  a  rough,  unpolished  man,  evidently  had  no  feeling  of  animosity 
towards  his  unfortunate  antagonist ;  the  only  object  he  had  in  view  was  to 
obtain  victory.  In  fact,  no  two  men  ever  entered  the  ring  whose  senti- 
ments towards  each  other  were  so  thoroughly  devoid  of  malice,  and  whose 
object  was  so  entirely  wrapped  up  in  the  desire  of  fame  ;  the  one  being 
influenced  by  a  wish  to  wipe  out  the  prejudices  excited  most  unjustly  from 
a  former  defeat  and  the  latter  by  anxiety  to  excel  in  a  profession  which 
from  his  boyhood  was  the  darling  object  of  his  ambition.  With  all  his 
roughness,  however,  Burke  has  given  traits  of  an  excellent  disposition  he 
has  on  more  than  one  occasion  risked  his  own  life  to  save  the  lives  of 
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Others.  He  is  also  stricUy  honest  and  sober,  and  altogether  his  character 
stands  so  high  that  this  alone  has  led  to  his  obtaining  backers." 

The  inqaest  was  held  on  Byrne  on  the  Monday  after  the  fight,  before 
Mr.  Blagg.  Some  of  the  witnesses  deposed  that  the  men  were  often  car- 
ried to  the  scratch  ;  and  that  towards  the  conclusion  of  the  battle  they  did 
not  think  they  could  have  gone  up  alone.* 

Mr.  Kingston,  a  surgeon  of  St.  Alban's,  who  attended  the  deceased, 
stated  that  he  bled  him,  and  applied  leeches  to  his  head ;  that  there  was 
concussion  of  the  brain,  but  that  the  deceased  was  occasionally  sensible^ 
Witness  attended  him  constantly  until  his  death.  On  a  post  mortem  exami- 
nation he  found  a  great  deal  of  extravasated  blood  about  the  left  side  of  the 
head.  The  brain  and  dura  mater  were  also  distended  with  blood.  The 
heart,  liver,  and  intestines  were  perfectly  healthy.  Deceased  was  a 
fine,  muscular  man,  and  witness  attributed  his  death  to  the  congested 
state  of  the  brain,  combined  with  prolonged  and  violent  exertions,  and 
the  mental  suffering  under  defeat 

The  Coroner:  ^*  Then  deceased  came  by  his  death  from  the  blows?  " — 
Witness  :  ''In  my  opinion,  had  the  deceased  been  the  victor  instead  of  the 
beaten  party  there  would  have  been  a  chance  of  his  recovery.  There  was 
not  sufficient  injury  on  the  head  to  account  for  death."  The  Coroner 
attempted  to  find  out  the  names  of  the  time-keeper  and  referee,  but  with- 
out avail,  and  at  length  summed  up,  and  the  jury  returned  a  verdict  of 
^*  Manslaughter  against  Deaf  Burke  as  principal  in  the  first  degree,  and 
Tom  Spring,  Jem  Ward,  Dick  Curtis,  and  Tom  Gaynor,  and  the  umpires 
and  referee  as  principals  in  the  second  degree."  The  coroner  then 
made  out  his  warrant  for  the  committal  of  the  parties  against  whom  the 
verdict  was  returned. 

The  body  of  poor  Simon  was  buried  at  St.  Alban's,  on  the  Tuesday 
after  the  inquest.  He  was  32  years  of  age.  An  appeal  was  made  by  the 
Editor  of  BelCs  Life  in  London  for  the  poor  fellow's  widow,  which  was 
headed  by  himself  with  five  guineas,  and  to  this,  the  same  week,  the 
Deafun,  Spring,  Ward,  Gaynor,  and  Curtis  each  added  a  similar  sum,  and 
in  a  very  short  time  the  sum  of  £262  was  raised  for  the  unfortunate  woman. 

*  This  highly  reprehensible  B]rBtem  of  carrying  men  up  to  the  scratch  was  subBequently 
entirely  done  away  with,  as  auo  the  system  of  allowing  minute  time,  another  mischieyous 
practice,  which,  by  giving  men  more  time,  enabled  them  to  recover  sufficiently  to  stand  and 
deliver  blows  long  after  tneir  strength  and  stamina  were  exhausted.  These  alterations  took 
place  after  the  fatal  fight  between  Owen  Swift  and  Brighton  Bill,  and  were  attended  with 
most  beneficial  results.  Half -minute  time  only  was  allowed  by  the  New  Rules,  and  if  a  man 
did  not  walk  to  the  dcrateh  in  eight  seconds  after  time  was  called,  he  lost  the  fight. 
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The  Thiai — On  Thursday,  July  11th,  1833,  the  trial  of  Spring,  Ward, 
Gaynor,  Curtis,  and  the  Deaf 'un  took  place  at  Hertford  Assizes.     On  the 
previous  day,  when  Mr.  Justice  Bailey  chaiged  the  Grand  Jury,  he  alluded 
to  the  case  in  a  humane  and  impartial  manner,  and  the  Grand  Jury  found 
a  true  bill  against  all  the  parties  concerned.  On  theThursday  morning,  Burke 
and  Dick  Curtis,  who  had  surrendered,  were  put  to  the  bar  before  Mr. 
Justice  Park,  and  pleaded  not  guilty.    As  Spring  and  the  other  two 
accused  did  not  surrender  at  first,  the  trial  of  these  men  was  proceeded 
with.    Witnesses  were  first  called  who  proved  that  the  fight  had  taken 
place,  after  which  Mr.  Kingston,  the  surgeon  who  had  attended  Byrne  up 
to  the  time  of  his  death,  was  examined.    He  described  the  past  mortem 
examination,  and  the  appearance  of  the  body,  in  similar  terms  to  those 
which  he  had  used  before  the  Coroner.    He  next  said  the  fulness  of  the 
vessels  of  the  brain  might  be  caused  in  various  ways,  by  blows,  or  falls,  or 
excitement    After  three  hours'  fighting  such  an  appearance  might  be 
produced ;  the  exertion  might  have  caused  it  without  a  blow.     He  did  not 
find  the  vessels  of  the  brain  more  distended  where  the  bruises  were  than 
in  the  other  parts ;  the  cause  of  death  was  the  congested  state  of  the  brain. 
Examined  by  Mr.  Justice  Park :  ^  Then,  finding  the  vessels  in  the  same 
congested  state  all  over  the  head,  as  you  have  described,  should  you 
attribute  that  appearance  more   to  general  exertion  than  to  blows  or 
external  violence?'' — ^Witness:  ^^The  exertion  the  deceased  underwent 
would  have  been  sufficient  of  itself  to  have  caused  this  appearance.    I 
cannot  say  that  the  blows  he  received  were  the  cause  of  death,  either  in 
the  whole  or  in  part    That  was  the  conclusion  to  which  I  came  on  the 
post  mortem  examination.'' 

Mr.  Justice  Park,  after  hearing  this  statement^  addressed  the  jury,  and 
said,  "  (Gentlemen,  that  makes  an  end  of  the  case.  The  indictment  charges 
that  death  was  occasioned  by  blows  and  violence,  whereas  it  appears  the 
deceased  died  from  other  causes.  The  prisoners,  therefore,  must  be 
acquitted."  The  jury  immediately  returned  a  verdict  of  ''  Not  guOty,"  and 
Burke  and  Curtis  were  discharged  from  custody.  Messengers  were  then 
despatched  to  inform  Spring,  Ward,  and  Gaynor  of  the  result,  and  they 
then  surrendered  and  were  placed  at  the  bar.  No  evidence,  however,  was 
offered  against  them,  and  a  verdict  of  '*  Not  guilty "  relieved  them  from 
their  anxiety. 

On  the  Thursday  following  the  trial,  a  congratulatory  dinner  took  place 
at  Tom  Spring's,  at  which  a  subscripUon  was  commenced  towards  defrayinor 
VOL.  in.  10 
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the  expenses  of  the  defence.  At  the  suggestion  of  a  gentleman  who  pre- 
sided, a  subscription  was  also  opened,  which,  in  a  short  period,  amounted 
to  the  sum  of  100  guineas,  for  the  purpose  of  presenting  a  service  of  plate 
to  the  Editor  of  Beir$  Life  in  London^  as  a  token  of  the  respect  in  which 
he  was  held,  not  only  by  the  men  who  had  recentiy  undergone  their  trial, 
and  whose  defence  he  had  conducted,  but  also  for  the  manner  in  which  he 
invariably  advocated  the  cause  of  fair  play,  and  had  always  been  foremost 
in  the  cause  of  the  distressed,  the  fatherless,  and  the  widow.  The  service 
of  plat«  was  presented  to  Mr.  Dowling  at  a  subsequent  meeting  at  Tom 
Springes. 

Soon  after  the  termination  of  the  proceedings  against  Barke,  a  challenge 
appeared  in  the  Dublin  and  London  papers  from  O'Bourke,  '*  Champion  of 
Ireland,**  for  a  meeting  on  the  Curragh  of  KUdare ;  but  Buike's  friends 
properly  objected  at  such  a  juncture  to  his  fighting  in  Ireland,  the  match 
therefore  dropped. 

In  July  a  renewed  proposal  from  Young  Dutch  Sam  to  fight  the  Deaf  un 
for  £500  a  side  was  made  over  a  sporting  dinner  at  Springes,  and  £5 
there  and  then  posted;  the  battle  to  come  off  within  a  twelvemonth. 
This  ended  in  talk  and  a  forfeit,  as  the  Deaf  un  could  not  raise  such  a 
sum. 

In  the  montii  of  September,  183S,  the  air  was  fiUed  witii  challenges, 
which  fell  ''thick  as  the  autumn  leaves  in  Vallombrosa  ;"  among  them 
one  from  some  '*  gentiemen/'  who  were  ready  to  back  an  ^'  Unknown, 
to  be  named  at  the  last  deposit,  against  any  man  in  the  world,"  for  £500 
to  £1,000  a  side.  Whereupon  Jem  Ward  accepting  the  proposal  for  X500, 
and  declaring  his  readiness  to  make  the  match,  the  challengers  were  silent^ 
and  the  ''  Unknown"  remained  thenceforth  unseen  and  unheard  of. 

In  September,  1838,  a  paragraph  appeared  in  London  and  provincial 
papers,  to  the  effect  that  Deaf  Borke  would  persist  in  his  claim  to  the 
Championship,  whereon  Ward  wrote  as  follows  :-— 

"  To  the  Editor  qf^  Bill's  Lm  nr  London.' 

*'  Sib,— Should  tbe  patron  of  the  '  TTnlmown'  ouididAte  for  'the  Ohunpioathlp'  agree 
to  allow  his  man  to  flgkt  for  £600  a  aide,  my  friends  are  ready  to  back  me  for  thai  ram. 
Failing  a  matoh  being  made  with  him,  I  am  ready  to  pye  any  other  euatomer  a  ohanoe,  and 
for  hia  acoommodation  wiU  fight  for  any  sum,  from  £900  to  £600  a  aide.  I  am,  Sir,  your 
moat  obedient  lemuit,  *'  JAMES  WARD,  Champion  of  BtigVw>.^ 

"liverpool,  Sept.  18,  183S.»  ,  r  --a 

The  Editor  having  submitted  this  epistle  to  **  the  Deaf'un,'^  observes, 
**  that  individual  desires  us  to  say,  that  *he's  ready  to  stands  nps  for  the 
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title  for  a  hundreds,  but  as  for  tousands,  and  that  sorts  o'  rediklns  tings, 
he  can't  say  nuttins  about  'em/  "  Another  challenge  elicited  the  subjoined 
from  Ward  :— 

'' 2V»  tiU  Mjior  0/ <  Bill's  Lm  m  LoRDOir/ 

'*  SOy^I  hasw  long  eontemplaied  leanng  the  Ring  eliogetlMr,  end  woidd  not  offer  m jMif 
•gun  to  jonr  notioe,  had  von  not  iimrtod^e  cliallaige  fw  th*  Ohempiondi^  eeoompantod 


bj  a  tempting  iteke ;  to  wfaioh  ehallenm  I  geye  a  raitable  reply,  stating  at  the  time  mj 
readineMtofightthe  Unkno^rnfor  £500,  oraimaller  flimi--iaj£900or£4M  lam 

not  only  willing  to  fight  for  theabore  Bome,  bat  to  allow  the  Unknown  three  montha  to 
deUberate  upon  it. 

"I  peroeiYe  that  Deaf  Bnrke  oalli  himidf  'Cham]^  of  England,'  and  offen  te  make  a 
mateh  with  me  for  £100  a  dde.  Ooniidering  that  I  am  in  borineM,  raoh  a  ram  ie  not  worth 
oontending  for,  eepeoially  aa  a  oonaiderable  portion  of  it  mnit  be  expended  in  training  and 
other  incidental  ezpenaea.  If  Deaf  Burke  meant  fighting  me,  I  will  aooommodateh&n  for 
£200  a  eide^  and  no  len.  Should  thii  not  meet  hii  viewi  in  a  reaionable  time,  my  inten- 
tions are  to  retire  from  the  Bing  inMo;  §o  that  the  Unknown  and  Deaf  Burke  wUl  know 
what  to  do. 

•'liTerpool,  Ootob«  9,  ISSS."  <  JAlfEB  WABD,  Ohampion  of  Bnghmd. 

The  Deafun  seemed  now  doomed  to  the  siefaiess  of  ^hope  deferred.** 
He  was  too  good  for  any  of  the  12-stone  men  exoept  the  Champion,  whose 
price,  even  lowered  to  £200,  was  still  too  high  for  him.  Numerous  letters 
passed  and  repassed  between  O'Bourke  and  Burke ;  and  on  one  occasion 
O'Bourke  dragging  in  the  name  of  Ward,  Jem  offered  to  stake  £800  to 
(VBourke's  £200  and  fight  him  in  Ireland.  To  this  O'Bourke  made  no 
response,  and  soon  after  saQed  for  America.  Ward  then  offered  to  meet 
Burke  £800  to  £200 ;  but  even  at  these  odds  the  Deafun  could  not  find 
backers,  at  which  we  need  not  be  surprised  when  the  comparative  merits 
of  the  men  were  weighed  in  the  balance. 

Bufke,  who  had  certainly,  in  addition  to  his  great  powers  as  a  boxer,  a 
fund  of  native  and  quaint  comicalityi  now  utilised  his  talent  as  a  public 
exhibitor  of  models  of  statues  from  the  antique,  for  which  his  athletic 
development  well  fitted  him,  alternating  them  with  displays  of  the  Art  of 
Self-defence.  In  these  tours,  wherein  his  attendant  or  agent  in  advance 
was  the  well-known  Tommy  Soundhead,  the  tramer  (whom  the  Deafun 
dubbed  his  *"  Secretary  *'),  Burke  visited  Wales,  Bristol,  and  the  West,  and 
subsequently  the  Midlands  and  the  North.  An  incidental  notice  in  a  news- 
paper published  in  '*  the  Potteries  **  gives  us  a  peep  at  the  Deafun  on  his 
travels. 

^  A   VOIOS  nOM  THB  PrrOHSB  ComiTRT.      DiSAPPOIMIMXIIT  of  TBS 

POTTKBT  Fakot.— On  Saturday  last  Tommy  Boundhead,  the  avani  courier 
of  Deaf  Burke,  arrived  in  Hanley,  and  cast  anchor  at  Mr.  Hawes's,  Angel 
Inn,  in  the  Market  Place.    On  making  his  business  known,  the  worthy 
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host  offered  him  the  use  of  the  large  room  in  which  Tom  Spring  aod  Big 
Brown  exhibited  previous  to  Brown's  fight  with  Phil  Sampson,  at  Bishop's 
Wood.  Roundhead  immediately  got  his  handbills  printed,  and  the  walls 
covered  with  well-displayed  posters,  announcing  that  on  Monday  and 
Tuesday  evenings,  ^  Deaf  Burke,  Champion  of  England,  and  Harry  Pres- 
ton.  Champion  of  Birmingham,  would  take  a  benefit  and  exhibit  the  manly 
art  of  self-defence ;  the  whole  to  conclude  with  a  grand  set-to,  previous 
to  Preston's  return  to  Birmingham  to  fight  Davis  for  one  hundred 
guineas.' 

*'  Tommy  gave  out  that  Burke  and  Preston  would  arrive  at  Hanley  at 
noon  on  Monday.  During  the  day,  bnt  especially  in  the  evening,  the 
*  Angel'  was  crowded.  Several  indications  of  impatience  were  exhibited 
at  the  non-appearance  of  the  men ;  but  in  the  evening,  when  the  last  coach 
arrived  from  Birmingham,  and  there  was  no  tidings  of  the  '  Deafun,'  an 
universal  burst  of  disgust  went  through  the  rooms.  They  all  turned  upon 
Roundhead.  Tommy  got  on  Ids  pins,  and  attempted  to  explain  that  he 
left  Burke  on  the  Thursday  at  Atherstone,  and  that  he  had  come  to 
Hanley,  by  Burke's  express  desire,  io  engage  a  room  for  him  and  Preston  to 
spar  in.  He  had  written  to  Burke,  at  Arthur  Matthewson's,  and  could  only 
account  for  their  non-appearance  on  the  score  that  his  letter  had  not 
reached  them.  The  grumblers  vehemently  vociferated,  ^  Stow  your  patter, 
it's  a  hoax — ^it's  no  go.  Tommy.'  A  regular  '  flare-up '  had  very  near  taken 
place,  but,  by  good  words  and  persuasion,  silence  was  restored,  and  the 
company  dispersed  peaceably." 

From  what  follows,  it  wiQ  be  seen  that  that  very  shifty  gentleman — 
Harry  Preston — ^was  the  real  cause  of  the  apparent  breach  of  promise. 

'^  The  cause  of  Uus  disappointment  is  explained  by  a  letter  we  have 
received  from  Birmingham ;  from  which  it  appears  that  Preston  and  the 
Deafun  had  a  fall  out  at  Arthur  Matthewson's,  which,  after  lots  oi  chaff 
and  a  deposit  of  a  sovereign  a  side,  was  to  be  decided  by  a  fight  the  next 
morning,  but  on  the  Deafun  going  to  the  scratch  Preston  ^  would  not 
have  it.'  Some  further  chatter  followed,  in  which  Preston  offered  to  fight 
Burke  if  he  would  reduce  himself  to  12  stone.  This  the  Deafun  declined,  but 
offered  to  fight  him  £120  to  £100,  or  £60  to  £50.  Thia  would  not  suit 
Harr/s  book,  and  thus  the  matter  ended.  The  Deaf  un's  next  trip  is  to 
Liverpool,  and  from  thence  to  Scotland,  where  he  is  to  join  Boh  Avery 
in  Glasgow.  Poor  Tommy  Roundhead  has  been  undeservedly  censured  in 
this  matter." 
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That  ihe  Deafun  had  considerable  pantomimic  powers  may  be  gathered 
from  the  fact  that  he  was  engaged  by  the  experienced  manager  of  the 
Manchester  Theatre,  to  play  Orson  in  the  Christmas  piece  of  *^  Valentine  and 
Orson  "  at  the  Sheffield  Theatre. 

Thus  wore  away  the  year  1834.  At  Tom  Spring's  Anniversaiy 
Dinner,  January  14th,  1835,  which  was  numerously  attended,  Burke 
announced  that  he  was  about  to  take  a  farewell  benefit  ou  the  ensuing 
Wednesday  evening,  at  the  '*  Coach  and  Horses,"  St.  Martin's  Lane, 
previous  to  his  starting  for  America,  to  fight  the  Irish  Champion,  O'Rourke, 
or  any  other  man  in  the  United  States  or  Canada  who  might  fancy  him. 
He  had  come  to  this  determination,  he  said,  because,  although  ready  and  will- 
ing to  fight  Ward  for  £200,  Ward,  after  proposing  to  fight  for  that  sum, 
raised  his  price  to  j£300,  and  then,  finding  even  that  large  stake  was  likely 
to  be  obtained,  valued  himself  at  the  still  higher  sum  of  ^500,  which  was 
utterly  beyond  the  reach  of  his  (Burke's)  friends.  For  his  own  part,  all 
he  wanted  was  the  glory  of  the  title  for  which  he  was  the  candidate,  and, 
to  show  that  he  was  not  afraid  of  any  man  breathing,  he  would  fight  even 
for  ^5 ;  his  friends  were  still  ready  to  back  him  for  £200  against  the 
Champion,  Ward.  This  speech,  given  in  Burke's  sincere  but  blunt  style, 
excited  warm  applause,  and  a  pledge  was  given  that  his  benefit  should  be 
well  attended. 

It  was  then  suggested  that  the  title  of  Champion  of  England  ought  not 
to  depend  on  the  capricious  will  of  the  person  by  whom  it  had  been 
obtained,  putting  the  sum  at  which  he  would  risk  its  loss  so  high  as  to 
prevent  the  possibility  of  fair  competition.  Ward  had  gradually  risen  in 
his  own  estimation  from  £200  to  £500,  and  he  might,  with  as  good  a  grace, 
if  it  depended  on  himself,  say  he  would  not  fight  for  less  than  £1,000  or 
£10,000,  and  thus  retain  an  honour  to  which  other  men  might  be  entitled 
This  opinion  seemed  to  meet  the  almost  unanimous  concurrence  of  the 
persons  present,  among  whom  were  Spring,  Jem  Bum,  Ned  Neale,  Young 
Dutch  Sam,  Dick  Curtis,  Owen  Swift,  Smith,  Young  Spring  (Harry 
Wood,  of  Liverpool),  and  others,  and  a  great  number  of  amateurs  and 
liberal  supporters  of  the  Ring.  After  some  discussion,  the  following  reso* 
lution  was  moved  and  seconded  : — 

'*  Resolved — ^That,  in  future,  the  maximum  stake  at  which  the  Champion 
of  England  shall  be  considered  bound  to  accept  a  challenge  shall  be  £200 ; 
and  that  if  he  refuse  to  fight  for  this  sum,  he  shall  be  considered  as  no 
longer  holding  the  title  of  Champion." 
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A  geaUeman  proposed  as  an  an  amendment  that  the  sum  should  be 
^250,  but  this  was  negatived  by  a  large  majority,  and  the  original  resolu- 
tion was  carried  with  acclamation. 

It  was  then  moyed  and  seconded — **  That  if  Jem  Ward  refuses  to  fight 
Deaf  Burke  for  £200,  he  shall  no  longer  be  considered  Champion  of 
England,  but  that  Burke  shall  assume  the  tiUe,  untO  bound  to  yield  to  a 
man  of  greater  merit.''    This  resolution  was  also  carried  unanimously. 

These  resolutions  are  certainly  in  the  spirit  of  common  sense,  and  if 
Ward's  situation  in  life  placed  him  above  the  necessity  of  considering 
himself  any  longer  a  member  of  the  Ring,  it  was  no  more  than  fair — as  in 
the  case  of  the  veteran  Tom  Cribb  and  his  successor  Tom  Spring — ^that  he 
should  retire ;  a  step  which  certainly  could  not  have  stripped  him  of  any 
of  the  honours  to  which  he  had  previously  entitled  himself. 

The  disappointed  Deafun  now  repaired  to  Liverpool,  and  departing 
thence,  like  another  Childe  Harold,  *^he  sung,  or  might,  or  could,  or 
should,  or  would  have  sung":— 

'•Adieat  Adieu!  UrmHr^Am 

Fades  o'er  the  waters  blue ; 
The  niffht-wind  tighs,  the  breaken  roai^ 

Loud  shriekB  the  wild  aea-mew. 
Ton  sun,  that's  setting  o'er  the  sea, 

We'U  follow  in  itsffight : 
Farewell  awhile  to  it  and  thee— 

My  natiye  land— Good  night  I 

'•  With  thee,  my  bark,  FIl  swiftly  go, 
Athwart  the  foaming  brine. 

Nor  eare  what  land  thou  bear'st  me  to^ 
So  not  anin  to  mine. 

And  if  in  Western  land  I  find 
A  worthy  foe  in  fight. 

My  oonquering  brow  with  bays  IH  bind- 
So^  native  land— Good  night  1" 

And  so  ^  Childe  Burke  **  did,  after  a  pleasant  tour,  m  which  he  always 
spoke  as  receiving  warm  welcome  and  hospitality  from  the  Americans ; 
although,  as  we  shall  presently  see,  upon  the  unanswerable  testimony  of 
their  own  papers,  the  perfervidum  ingenium  of  certain  emigrant  Hibernian 
rowdies  proved  the  prudence  of  Burke's  friends  when  they  declined  a  con- 
test on  the  Curragh  of  Eildare. 

After  a  brief  stay  in  New  York,  where  he  was  well  received,  Burke  did 
not  find  any  regular  *'  professional "  inclined  to  test  his  pugilistic  capa- 
bilities, and,  after  duly  acknowledging  the  good  spirit  in  which  he  had 
been  received,  he  announced,  that,  in  compliance  with  ^'a  vaunting  chal- 
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lenge  in  a  Nevr  Orleans  paper,  in  which  O'Bourke  was  stated  to  be  resi- 
dent in  that  city,  and  ready  to  meet  any  man  in  the  world,"  he,  the 
Deafun,  had  determined  on  a  southward  trip,  and  to  drop  down  on  Mr. 
O'Rourke  on  the  scene  of  his  glory.  As  the  Deaf'un  always  meant 
what  he  said,  and,  himself  unconscious  of  foul  play,  did  not  suspect  it  in 
others,  he  sailed  for  the  city  of  swamps  and  slavery. 

He  had  reckoned,  in  his  simplicity,  that  a  stranger  would  have  fair  play, 
as  with  Englishmen,  but  soon  found  out  his  egregious  mistake.  As  we 
desire  the  character  of  an  impartial  historian,  we  shall  merely  extract  the 
account  of  this  affair  from  the  Charleston  Courier  of  May  13th,  1837 
which  gives  the  account  under  date  of  New  Orleans,  May  6th  :^ 

^*  FiOHTiNO  Riots,  &c. — For  some  two  or  three  days  past,  large  num- 
bers of  our  population  have  been  thrown  into  considerable  excitement 
by  handbills  posted  up  in  bar-rooms  and  at  the  comers  of  the  streets, 
that  a  pugilislic  combat  was  to  take  place  yesterday  between  two  cele- 
brated prize-fighters.  Deaf  Burke,  an  Englishman,  and  O'Rourke,  an 
Irishman.  The  fight  between  the  rival  champions,  as  they  style  them- 
selves, took  place  at  about  one  o'clock,  at  the  forks  of  the  Bayou  Road. 
Some  two  or  three  rounds  were  fought,  which  resulted  particularly  to  the 
advantage  of  neither  of  the  belligerents.  The  second  of  O'Rourk^,  hap- 
pening to  come  within  hitting  distance  of  Burke,  received  a  severe  blow 
from  the  Deaf -man  himself.  Whether  this  was  right  or  wrong,  not  being 
at  the  fight,  we  know  not*  At  any  rate  it  was  the  signal  for  a  general 
scrimmage,  in  which  the  Irishmen  joined  the  O'Rourke  party,  and  handled 
Burke  and  his  friends  with  fists  and  sticks  made  of  anything  but  dough 
and  molasses.  O'Rourke's  second  was  settled  down  by  a  settler  from 
Burke's  own  fist,  when  the  Deaf -man,  thinking  his  heels  better  preserva- 
tives of  his  face  and  feelings  than  his  fists,  took  the  leg-itimate  course 
adopted  by  all  men  and  animals  when  assaulted  by  a  superior  force. 

'*  Matters  were  now  coming  to  a  fine  pass.    Burke  was  followed  hym 
crowds  of  Irishmen  with  shillelaghs,  dray-pins,  whips,  and  what  not.    A 
friend,  on  seeing  him  pass,  handed  him  a  bowie-knife,  and  another  gave 
him  a  horse,  with  which  he  made  good  his  escape. 

^'  Of  the  different  riots  which  took  place  at  the  scene  of  action  we  were 
not  witnesses.  Some  say  there  was  foul  play  on  the  part  of  O'Rourke's 
friends,  and  especially  by  his  second,  and  that  it  was  intended  long  before  the 
fight  took  place  that  Burke  should  get  a  thrashing  by  foul  or  fair  means. 
The  man  who  handed  Burke  the  knife  was  cruelly  beaten  by  the  infuriated 
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friends  of  O'Boorke :  it  ia  reportedi  and  we  fear  witli  much  imth,  that  lie 
was  killed. 

«  O'Bourke's  friends  bore  bim  about  our  sireete  in  triompb  yesterday 
afternoon  in  a  coach  drawn  by  themselves. 

*'  On  the  arrival  of  the  different  parties  in  town,  inflamed  with  liquor 
and  ready  for  any  disturbance,  many  affrays  occurred.  During  the  whole 
afternoon,  large  numbers  of  malcontents,  principally  Irishmen,  were  con- 
gregated in  the  vicinity  of  the  Union  House,  and  Armstrong's,  opposite 
the  American  Theatre.  Several  serious  and  disgraceful  fights  took  place, 
in  some  of  which  the  rascally  mob  beat  and  otherwise  maltreated  a  number 
of  innocent  and  unoffending  individuals.  A  large  number  <^  arrests 
were  made. 

'^  The  reports  in  town  of  the  loss  of  lives,  and  of  the  results  of  the  wild 
spirit  of  anarchy  and  confusion  which  existed  in  the  afternoon,  are  so 
various,  so  contradictory,  that  we  cannot  comment  upon  them.  The  whole 
affair  was  disgraceful  in  the  extreme. 

"  The  Washington  Guards  were  ordered  out  at  eight  o'clock  last  evening 
by  the  Mayor  to  quell  any  disturbance  which  might  arise.  As  late  as 
two  o'clock  this  morning  everything  was  comparatively  quiet" 

Thus  it  would  seem  that  the  affair  ended  in  a  complete  Irish  row,  in 
which  the  lawless  habits  of  ^  the  Knights  of  the  Shillelagh  "  put  all  fair 
play  at  defiance.  We  hope  we  are  not  open  to  a  charge  of  national  preju- 
dice, but  would  fairly  put  the  question,  '*  Would  such  ruffianism — and 
rufiianism  is  always  cruel  and  cowardly — ^be  possible  among  a  people 
imbued  with  the  fair-play  practices  and  the  principles  inculcated  by 
regulated  pugilism  ?  " 

Some  anxiety  was  caused  in  London  by  a  rumour  in  a  New  York  paper, 
that  the  Deaf 'un  had  received  his  ^'  quietus  "  not  with  "  a  bare  bodkin  " 
but  an  *^  Arkansas  tooth-pick  ; "  much  relief  therefore,  was  felt  by  them 
on  finding  from  the  Charleston  papers  that  he  was  still  in  the  land  of  the 
living,  and  had  returned  to  New  York ;  not  finding  his  life  safe  among  a 
set  of  men  who  considered  a  challenge  to  their  ^  Champion "  as  an 
individual,  a  national  insult,  to  be  wiped  out  by  assassination. 

That  he  had  returned  in  safety  was  shown  by  scattered  notices  in  the 
New  York  papers,  from  which  we  gather  that  one  O'Connell,  who,  like  his 
namesake  on  this  side  the  Atlantic,  was  ^  an  out-and-out  big  potato,"  had 
challenged  the  Deaf'un  for  500  dollars  and  ^*  the  honour  of  ould  Ireland,** 
to  a  fistic  tourney.    This  Burke  had  accepted,  and  Elizabeth  Town  Point 
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wa&  named  as  the  field  of  battle.  A  sherifiTs  notice,  in  anticipation  of  another 
Irish  riot,  compelled  a  change  of  ground  to  Hart's  Island,  which  was 
reached  by  a  steam  excursion,  and  here  the  affair  came  off  without  inter- 
ruption.    What  follows  is  from  the  New  York  Herald: — 

**  The  ^  Prize  Ring,'  as  it  is  emphatically  called,  is  not  without  its  merits, 
and  although  we  regret  and  detest  these  exhibitions — ^when  as  exhibitions 
merely — our  duty  as  chroniclers  of  passing  events  compels  us  to  make  pub- 
lic what  otherwise  we  should  bury  in  oblivion.  Among  the  ancients  these 
spectacles  were  frequent,  and  cherished  by  the  government  of  the  people 
indulging  in  them ;  and  it  is  yet  doubtful  whether  they  do  not  in  some 
degree  tend  to  benefit  the  community  at  large.  There  is  a  feeling  of 
courage — of  proud,  manly  self-dependence— accompanying  the  champions  of 
the  Ring,  that  otherwise  would  not  be  elicited.  The  manly  stand-up  fight  is 
surely  far  preferable  to  the  insidious  knife — the  ruffianly  gang  system--or 
the  cowardly  and  brutal  practice  of  biting,  kicking,  or  gouging,  now  so 
prevalent  The  ancient  Romans  conquered  and  civilised  half  the  world, 
and  it  is  to  them  we  owe  the  gladiatorial  spectacle  of  the  Prize  Ring — 
modified  by  modern  civilisation,  but  yet  retaining  sufiicient  of  its  origin  to 
portray  the  manners  and  habits  of  the  people  among  whom  it  has  taken 
root.  The  British  people  are  particularly  fond  of  this  exhibition,  and  there 
are  some  good  consequences  attending  it.  The  street  broil  or  hasty 
quarrel  is  deprived  of  half  its  ferocity.  Three  or  four  or  more  do  not  fall 
upon  and  beat  a  single  individual.  None  but  gangs  of  ruffians  can  com- 
mit such  deeds.  The  single  man  when  struck  down  by  his  opponent  is  per- 
mitted to  rise  and  put  himself,  as  it  were,  in  something  like  equilibrium 
with  his  opponent.  Stamping  upon  a  man  when  down — ^biting,  kicking, 
and  other  such  '  courageous '  displays  are  entirely  exploded ;  and  when  the 
party  combating  cries  *  hold,  enough,'  no  bowie-knife  enters  his  vitals,  or 
proves  the  superior  courage  of  his  opponent  by  depriving  him  of  existence. 
With  all  its  disadvantages,  therefore,  and  demoralising  tendency,  as  con- 
tended, and  perhaps  truly  so,  it  may  be  doubted  whether  the  spirit  emana- 
ting from  it  may  not  be  productive  of  benefit  among  the  lower  classes. 
The  knock-down  blow  is  surely  preferable  to  private  assassination,  or  even 
to  the  open  taking  of  human  life  by  means  of  deadly  weapons.  Quitting 
these  reflections,  let  us  give  our  account  of  the  fight  itself. 

^  At  nine  o'clock  the  steamboat  left  the  ferry  (Catharine  Street),  with 
about  three  hundred  passengers,  and  those  of  a  very  select  kind,  owing 
principally,  perhaps,  to  the  high  price  demanded  for  tickets — three  dollars, 
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which  speedily  rose  to  four  and  five  doUars,  and  even  at  that  price  could 
not  be  procured.  The  destination  was  Hart's  Island,  where  the  passengers 
were  landed  and  the  preliminary  measures  to  the  'set-to'  adopted.  A 
twenty-four  feet  ring,  according  to  the  articles  of  agreement,  was  formed, 
and  an  outside  one  to  prevent  any  interruption  to  the  pugilistic  efforts  of 
the  combatants.  The  ring  being  completed,  and  the  seconds  proclaiming 
'  all  ready/  the  two  champions  made  their  appearance — O'Connell,  as  the 
challenger,  threw  his  hat  first  in  the  ring,  which  was  quickly  answered  hj 
Burke  ;  the  men  then  peeled  for  the  battle. 

'*  On  stripping,  the  great  disparity  between  the  two  men  was  apparent. 
Burke  presented  an  iron  frame,  in  which  all  surperfluous  flesh  seemed 
excluded.  His  broad  and  extended  chest,  his  outward  turned  knees,  that 
take  off  from  beauty  to  add  so  much  to  muscular  power,  his  muscular  and 
well-knit  lower  limbs  left  no  donbt  on  the  minds  of  the  spectators  that  no 
common  skill  or  bodily  strength  would  be  sufficient  to  overpower  or  yan- 
quish  the  possessor.  O'Connell  stripped  to  greater  advantage  than  was 
expected.  His  upper  frame  is  large  and  muscular,  but  it  wants  compact- 
ness and  tension.  His  sinews  hang  loose,  and  his  frame  is  far  from  being 
well  banded  together.  In  his  lower  conformation  this  defect  is  still  more 
striking ;  this  is  his  weak  point,  and  must  ever  incapacitate  him  from 
becoming  a  redoubtable  competitor  in  the  Prize  Ring.  'All  ready'  being 
proclaimed  by  the  respective  seconds  (Abm.  Vanderzee  and  Alexander 
Hamilton  officiating  for  O'Connell,  and  Hatfield  and  Summerdyke  for 
Deaf  Burke),  the  opponents  previously  shaking  hands,  put  themselves  in 
attitude  for  the  onset. 

41  THE  FIGHT. 

Round  1.— The  men  came  up,  each  equally  take  place.    All,  upon  tUi  appeal,  were  hn« 

oonfldent.    Some  Bparring  took  place  which  mediately  silent. 

only  tended  to  show  in  a  more  striking  point  2. — ^Both  men  were  equally  confident, 
thediraarity  of  thepugilisti.  Theqmckeye  O'Connell  uniled,  as  much  aa  to  laT  "I 
of  Burke  immediately  discovered  that  he  had  stoop  to  conquer.'*  Burke  made  play ;  O  Gon- 
the  game  in  his  hands,  and  he  accordingly  nell  struck  a  well-meant  left-nanded  com- 
f orebore  any  active  exertion,  threw  his  body  pliment  to  Burke's  knowledge-box,  which 
open,  which  O*0onnell  immediately  caught  at,  was  prettily  stopped.  Burke  returned  with 
and  implanted  two  heavy  blows — oneimmedi-  right,  in  nart  husbanding  his  strength  ;  the 
ately  beneath  the  ribs,  and  the  second  on  the  blow  told  slightly  on  O'Oonn^s  bread- 
loins  of  his  adversary.  Burke  received  tkis  basket — a  wre8tle--0*0onnell  down.  First 
infliction  without  the  slightest  variation  of  blood  was  here  claimed  by  each  party.  The 
muscle  or  feature— and  in  return  put  forth  a  umpires  decided  that  both  sportM  the  daret 
feeler  (left  hand)  which  dropped  O'Connell  simultaneously— thus  deciding  all  wagers  on 
at  his  full  length.    Some  of  Burke's  friends  this  matter. 

cheered— this  was  instantly  stopped  by  the  3.— Burke    appeared    brooding   misdiief. 

umpires,  who  requested  that,  let  the  fight  O'Connell  strucx  a  random  blow  and  lost  hia 

terminate  how  it  might,  no  ebullition  of  the  guard,  when  Burke  immediately  put  in  his 

feelings  of  either  party  should  be  suffered  to  tremendous  right-handed  blow,  wMch  taking 
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effect  under  the  ear  of  0*CoimeU,  floored 
him  as  if  etmek  by  lishtning. 

4.— Time  being  oftUed,  OXkmnell  oourage- 
oiuly  rose  to  the  aoratdi,  but  had  loarce^ 
left  hie  seoond's  knee,  when  he  fell  as  if 
through  weakneMk  The  fight  was  here 
elaimeid  by  the  friends  of  Burke;  the 
umpires,  howerer,  dedded  "not  lost,'*  and 
the  fifth  round  oommenoed. 

5. — O'Gonnell  tried  a  new  mode,  and  went 
boldly  into  his  man.  He  succeeded  in  plant- 
ing a  prettr  severe  body-blow  on  Burke, 
closed  for  the  wrestle,  but  was  thrown — ^he 
fell  slightly,  however. 

6, — ^Burke  piped  a  trifle.  O'OonneU  made 
a  rush— got  well  in  for  the  dose,  but  the 
superior  strength  of  Burke  shook  him  off. 
O'OonneU  seemed  spent,  was  entirely  off  his 
guard,  and  Burke  could  easihr  have  concluded 
the  fight  by  any  blow  he  chose  to  have  put 
in  :  but,  seeing  the  dinbled  state  of  0*Gon- 
nell,  Burke  unclosed  his  fist,  and  with  the 
back  of  his  open  hand  struck  0*Gonnell  in 
the  breast,  which  dropped  him  as  a  man 
might  be  supposed  to  push  down  a  child.  A 
low  exclamation  of  approbation,  impossible 
to  repress,  ran  through  the  spectators  at  the 
manliness  of  this  conduct. 

7. — O*0onnell  aeemed  to  be  gaining 
strength,  and  foucht  this  round  most  man- 
fully. It  was  eviaent,  nevertheless,  that  his 
faulty  method  of  delivering  his  blows  could 
never  win  him  the  day.  Three  severe 
blows  were  delivered  l^  Burke  in  suo- 
the  head,  chest,  and  loins  of 


O'ConneU,  who  made  a  sort  of  headlong 
mdi,  doeod  with  Burke,  bore  him  towards 


the  ropes,  and  was  thrown  heavily  in  the 
wrestle. 

8.— Hatfield,  the  second  of  Burke,  here 
said,  "He*s  finished,  polish  him  off."  0*Gon- 
nell  came  up  staggenng— Burke  made  a  feint, 
and  prepared  to  strike  a  finisher.  From 
humanity,  however,  he  did  not  deliver  his 
blow--O^GonneU  closed--a  short  rally  took 
place,  and  0*Gonnell  was  thrown. 

9.--0'Gonnell  showed  some  game,  but  it 
was  evidently  of  an  expiring  effort.  He 
faced  his  mam  made  a  blow,  which  fell  short, 
and  was  met  bv  Burke  with  a  terrible  facer, 
which  set  the  claret  flowing  in  a  rapid  stream 
from  O'Gonnell's  nostrils.    All  was  over. 

10.— Time  was  repeatedly  called.  O'Gon- 
nell  rose  but  could  not  stir  a  step  towards  his 
man.  Burke  said, ' '  I  wish  to  fight  honourable 
— I  will  not  strike  him — does  your  man  wish 
to  fi^ht  any  more?"  O'Oonnell's  second  im- 
mediately gave  in  the  battle,  and  Burke  was 
decltfed  the  conqueror. 

A  word  or  two  respecting  the  rival  com- 
batants :  O'ConneU  never  was  or  can  be 
capable  of  figuring  with  credit  as  a  fighter. 
He  wants  bottom,  activity,  and  sdence — 
three  things  which  are  indispensable  in  the 
formation  of  a  boxer.  From  the  third  round 
he  had  not  the  slightest  chance  of  winning — 
it  was  a  doubloon  to  a  shin-plaster,  and  no 
takers.  The  day  was  peculiarly  propitious, 
and  the  company  of  a  verv  respectable  des- 
cription. Those  who  conducted  this  affair 
deserve  all  praise.  Not  the  slightest  disturb- 
ance of  any  kind  took  place.  It  was  what 
the  Prise  Ring  ever  ought  to  be— an  exhibi- 
tion of  manly  and  courageous  contest.'' 


We  need  add  noihiog  to  this  ^  round,  unvarnished  tale,"  written  by  a 
literary  gentleman  who  had  never  before  witnessed  a  prize-fight  In 
Burke,  his  Irish  opponent  found,  notwithstanding  his  foul  treatment  at 
New  Orleans,  a  brave  and  humane  antagonist ;  and  that^  despite  the  con- 
taminating effects  of  bad  example,  the  Deaf'un  preserved  in  the  New 
Woiid  the  high  and  generous  qualities  he  exhibited  in  his  own  country. 
Cant,  cruelty,  and  cowardice  have  crushed  out  the  courageous  confidence 
in  the  unarmed  fist  as  the  weapon  in  hand-to-hand  encounters,  and  the 
American  populace  trust  for  victory  to  the  bowie-knife  and  the  revolver, 
when  man  opposes  man  to  settle  their  personal  differences  *'  in  a  higher 
phase  of  civilisation."  (?) 

As  the  patrons  of  the  Ring  are,  such  will  its  professors  be,  holds  good  as 
an  axiom  in  pugilism  as  in  every  other  science.  A  few  unprejudiced  and 
enlightened  Americans,  seeing  the  horrors  and  savagery  of  Irish-American 
rowdyism,  entertained  the  milling  missionary,  and  strove  to  propagate  his 
principles,  but  were  in  a  minute  and  powerless  minority  among  a  multitude 
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of  howling  saints  and  savages — ^f  or  extremes  meet  in  this  as  in  all  other 
things.  To  these  friends  and  sympathisers  Burke  bad^  an  affectionate 
farewell,  after  a  handsome  benefit,  and  arrived  at  Liverpool  on  the  25th 
of  June,  1838. 

During  the  Deaf 'nn's  absence  some  pretentions  '^  big  ones  "  had  been 
coming  into  prominent  notice.  Bendigo,  Ben  Caunt,  and  Brassej  had 
become  famous,  and  not  a  few  of  their  several  partisans  thought  either  one 
or  the  other  more  than  a  match  for  the  Deaf  un.  It  was  whispered,  too, 
and  too  truly,  that  his  rupture  had  been  aggravated  by  an  accident,  and  that 
his  habits  in  America  had  not  been  such  as  would  improve  his  constitution  or 
stamina.  Indeed,  some  of  those  deepest  in  Ring  mysteries  declared  his 
reappearance  in  the  Ring  more  than  questionable.  The  gallant  fellow  him- 
self had  no  such  misgivings,  and  lost  no  time  in  so  telling  his  coimtrymen. 

"THE  CHAMPIONSHIP  OF  SNOLAND. 

"  To  ike  Editor  of  *  Bill's  Lir  in  London.' 

"  SiBj^When  I  was  in  Yankoeihire  I  heard  a  great  deal  about  '  would-be  championi ' 
challengiDg  any  man  in  England.  '  While  the  cat's  away  the  mice  will  play  ;*  and  thiu  the 
little  frr  took  advantage  of  my  absence  to  bounoe  and  orow  like  cocks  in  a  gutter.  I  ^ 
hastened  back  to  take  the  shine  out  of  these  braggadocios ;  and  to  put  their  pretensions  to  ' 
the  test,  I  Im^  to  state  that  I  am  now  ready  to  fight  any  man  in  England  for  from  One 
Hundred  to  Five  Hundred  Pounds ;  and  as  my  old  fnend  Jem  Ward  has  retired  from  the 
Ring,  if  he  will  add  his  Champion's  belt  to  the  prise,  and  let  the  best  man  wear  it,  he  will 
give  new  eneigies  to  the  Bing,  and,  I  trust,  afford  an  opportunity  for  deciding  the  long- 
contested  question,  'Who  is  Champion  of  Ensland?*  I  bar  neither  country  nor  colour— 
Rge  nor  dimensions ;  and  whether  it  be  the  Goliath  Caunt,  or  his  hardy  antagonist  Bendigo, 
or  any  other  man  who  ever  wore  a  head,  I  am  his  customer,  and  '  no  mistake.*  My  money 
is  ready  at  Jem  Bum's,  the  '  Queen's  Head,'  Queen's  Head  Court,  Windmill  Street,  Hay- 
market,  at  a  moment's  notioe ;  but  I  will  not  consent  to  a  less  deposit  that  £26  at  starting. 
If  I  find  the  race  of  old  English  boxers  of  the  right  kidney  is  extinct,  I  shall  go  bade  to 
America,  where  an  honest  man  need  never  want  '  a  friend  oar  a  botUe.' 

"DEAF  BUBKB. 

'*  Windmill  Street,  Haymarket,  July  29, 1838.** 

As  we  have  already  recorded  in  our  memoir  of  Bendigo,  the  Nottingham 
hero  lost  no  time  in  accepting  this  challenge,  and  stated  he  had  placed 
£100  in  the  hands  of  Peter  Crawley  to  make  the  match.  Unfortunately 
for  the  Deaf  un's  reputation,  he  had,  through  his  intimacy  vrith  Young 
Dutch  Sam,  become  entangled  in  a  vicious  companionship,  as  the  humble 
'^  pot-companion  "  and  gladiatorial  buffoon  of  a  clique  of  dissolute  young 
noblemen  and  swells,  the  last  expiring  parodists  of  the  school  of  which 
^*  Corinthian  Tom  "  and  "  Jerry  Hawthorn  "  were  the  models.  By  these 
and  their  companions  he  was  carried  off  to  France,  on  the  pretext  of 
training  and  seconding  Owen  Swift  in  his  second  fight  with  Jack  Adams, 
and  much  obloquy  was  cast  on  hun  unjustly,  under  a  supposition  that  he 


OHAPTBE  m.]  JAMES  BUBEE.  189 

had  nin  away  from  his  engagements.  A  ^^  Paris  Correspondent "  trans- 
mitted the  following : — 

'^  Paris,  June  14. — ^The  Deaf  an  arrived  in  this  city  on  Sunday,  under 
the  Mentarskip  of  Sancho  Panza,  from  Seven  Dials,  a  *  huck'  of  the  first 
water.  He  met  Swift  on  the  Boulevard  des  Italiens,  and  was  so  affected 
at  the  interview  with  this  interesting  exile^  that  the  water  came  from  his 
eyes  like  the  jet  d?eau  in  the  Temple  Gardens.  As  the  speediest  mode  of 
acquiring  an  acquaintance  with  the  French  language,  he  lives  entirely  on 
fricandeau  de  dictiannaire.  He  has  already  won  the  affections  of  a  grisette 
by  his  very  natural  imitation  of  the  statue  of  Cupid.  He  afterwards  tried 
the  Venus  de  Medici^  but  that  was  a  decided  failure.  He  has  been  favour- 
ably received  by  the  patrons  of  British  Sports  in  the  French  capital,  but 
it  is  feared  he  cannot  be  presented  at  the  Court  of  Louis  Philippe,  in  con- 
sequence of  his  having  neglected  to  present  himself  at  the  Drawing-room 
of  our  lovely  young  Queen.  In  a  visit  to  the  Jardin  des  PlanteSj  he  thought 
he  recognised  a  young  brother,  but  on  closer  inspection  he  discovered  it 
was  only  the  chimpanzee.  He  appears  to  be  regarded  with  as  much 
curiosity  in  Paris  as  Soult  was  in  London,  and  expected  the  old  Marshal 
would  have  given  him  '  a  Wellington  reception,'  but  hitherto  the  gallant 
veteran  has  not  recognised  him  as  '  a  companion  in  anns.'  His  presence 
has  already  had  an  influence  on  the  fashions,  and  ^pantaUms  a  la  Burke* 
have  made  their  appearance  in  the  Palais  Royal,  while  ^  ganteUts  d  la 
Deafun '  are  noted  as  a  novelty  in  Le  Courtier  des  Salons^*' 

We  have  already  noticed  in  our  memoir  of  Bendigo  that  the  Deafun 
did  not  return  from  his  continental  trip  until,  after  training  Owen  Swift, 
and  seconding  him  on  the  5th  of  September,  1838,  he  again  sought  the 
shores  of  England,  lest  he  should  receive  the  "  polite  attentions  "  of  the 
French  authorities  for  his  share  in  that  ^^  scandal,*'  as  the  Pans  corre- 
spondent of  *' My  Grandmother"  styled  it.  The  staunchness  of  poor 
Burke's  ^^ summer  friends"  was  now  tested.  They  had  withdrawn  the 
£100  placed  in  Jem  Burn's  hands,  but,  after  some  negotiation,  the  match 
was  made,  Burke  posting  £100  to  Bendigo's  £80,  and  on  the  29th  of 
February,  1839,  the  rivals  met.  The  full  details  of  the  Deaf  un's  defeat 
may  be  read  in  pp.  16-22. 

The  reflection  is  here  unavoidably  thrust  upon  us,  that  the  so-called 
*' friends"  of  an  athlete,  if  they  by  their  own  loose  habits  seduce  him  into 
similar  irregularities,  are  his  worst  enemies.  What  is  sport  to  them  is  ruin 
to  him.    Temperance,  regularity  of  living,  open  air  exercise,  and  severe 
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attention  to  the  wellbeing  of  every  bodily  f ondion  that  goes  to  build  np 
health — the  mens  Bona  in  carpore  temo— can  never  be  neglected  without 
roinoue  consequences ;  and  thus  fell  the  brave  and  imprudent  Deafun,  the 
victim  of  the  follies  of  those  the  world  miscalled  "  his  betters."  A  few 
quatruns  on  his  downfall  shall  find  a  place  here. 

THE  LAMENT  OF  DEAF  BUSEE. 

WSLii^  'ib  itruiM,  meioai  limiM,  arter  what  I  hsvit  docflk 
That  in  1117  Ute  MttU  I  ■bonldn't  MTe  woo ; 
I  vow  and  protMti  on  the  word  of  a  bmiaar, 
I  aoana  ean  pemade  myMlf  yet  rkn  the  loier. 

I  have  alwaya  lo  well  in  the  BJng  fone  to  work. 
That  my  baoken  urocUimed  me^'lnwinoible  Burke ;" 
And  then  for  a  laa  of  my  oouace  and  game 
To  he  floored  by  a  norioe— by  Jove !  'tti  a  a^ 


I  hang  down  my  head,  quite  dismay'd  and  peipl«c'd. 
And  when  folki  az  me  qneetiona,  <n  oouie^  I  am  wex'd. 
For,  imtead  of  eonioling  me  under  my  loei. 
They  inainiwate  plainly  the  thing  wai  a  otoh. 

They  swear,  for  a  man  who  has  itood  lo  mnoh  ilghl^ 
To  be  whopp'd  in  ten  roonda  wu  nmpoeiible  qidte  f 
That  I  ooiddn't  be  he,  it  wai  plain  to  dieoem. 
Wot  floored  Ottter  and  Crawley,  O'Oonnell  and  Byrne. 

They  tow  of  their  beti  npon  me  theyVe  been  robb'd. 
That  I  ■how'd  no  good  point,  but  itood  stiU  to  he  lobb'd; 
That  no  punishment  sharp  was  produoed  by  my  biowii 
And  Bendy  did  with  me  whaterer  he  ehose. 

Hard  words  for  the  Deafun,  and  omel  the  stingy 
To  one  who  ne'er  acted  amiss  in  the  Bing— 
To  him  who  was  always  alive  to  a  mill. 
And  in  thirteen  priae-battles  was  oonqueror  stilL 

I  boldly  appeal  to  my  slanderers  whether 

I  was  ever  the  oover  to  show  the  white  feather  ? 

And  Bendigo's  oonauot  I  oannot  think  right. 

When  he  s&ipp'd  me  of  something  that  lost  me  the  iig^ti 

That  he  acted  unfairly  I  do  not  advanced- 
He  was  perfeotlv  right  not  to  part  with  a  ehanoe  ; 
StiU  I  sav,  but  for  tiiis.  whosoever  may  soofl^ 
He  would  not  have  easily  polished  me  off. 

And  may  I  again  never  put  on  a  glove. 
If  onoe  more  I  don't  fight  him  for  money  or  love ; 
And  my  stick  I  will  cut  in  the  Prise  Bing,  by  Jove  1 
Kre  the  belt  shall  be  worn  by  a  Nottinghiun  cove. 

And  shaU  poor  Deaf  Burke  be  oonsign'd  to  the  shade? 
No,  tho'  Vm  defeated  I  am  not  dismay'd. 
And  in  a  fresh  oontest  111  do  what  I  can, 
To  take  the  conceit  from  this  bounceaUe  i 


When  victoiy  smiles  on  a  pugilist's  front. 

He  has  lots  of  supporters  ana  plenty  of  blunt ; 

But  if  luck  turns  against  him,  my  eyes  I  how  they  rave^' 

And  stamp  him  a  cross  cove— «  uundering  knave  t 
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Into  me  lome  ohoioe  worthiei  keep  pitobiiur  It  htmB, 
For  iporting  the  gtatiUes  of  Oreeoe  and  of  Kome ; 
Is  it  fair,  I  would  »x,  to  infliot  thii  here  slap^ 
BeoanBe  Fm  a  lort  of  a  olanioal  chap  ? 

And  lome  iwear  'tii  time  I  waa  laid  on  the  shel^ 
For  I  growi  *ruiocratic— -too  iweet  on  myielf ; 
Now  I  wentore  moet  hnmblj  to  make  an  appeal. 
If  Tm  to  be  Uam'd  for  behaving  genteel? 

In  France  and  New  York  I  have  iported  my  tannan^ 
And  no  wonder  a  polish  I  have  got  on  my  manners ; 
Now,  I  begs  to  inquire  whether  winner  or  loaer. 
Must  a  man  be  a  blackguard  because  he's  a  bruiser? 

No,  to  tip  thepurUte  I  will  still  do  mj  best^ 
For  ererything  wulcar  I  soom  and  detest ; 
My  pipe  iVe  oiscaraed  like  most  other  stars. 
And  now  I  smoke  nowt  but  Hawanna  cigan. 

And  I  dare  say  some  folks  mav  consider  it  strange^ 
That  Fm  courting  the  Muses  dv  way  of  a  change^ 
And  thus  in  Bdfs  Life  to  my  feelings  give  went» 
In  a  copy  of  worses  iVe  called  "The  Lament.** 

Be  this  as  it  maj,  here  Fm  ready  and  willing 

This  Bendy  again  to  encounter  at  milling, 

And  peshaps  if  I  once  get  him  into  a  line. 

The'  the  first  chance  was  his'n,  the  next  may  be  mincw 

That  ^  next  chance,'*  as  Edgar  Foe's  raven  said,  ^*  never,  never,  never 
more  "  came  to  the  turn  of  the  Deaf  un,  so  far  as  regarded  a  meeting  with 
Bendy,  although  he  issued  sundry  invitations  and  offers.  In  March,  1840, 
oocorred  the  accident  to  Bendigo,  narrated  at  page  25,  which  struck  the 
Nottingham  hero  from  the  list  of  '' wranglers '^  for  the  Championship, 
and  hereupon  Burke  again  came  to  the  front  with  a  challenge.  This  was 
qaickly  responded  to  hy  Nick  Ward,  the  younger  hrother  of  the  renowned 
Jem.  The  match  was  made  for  the  modest  sum  of  £50  a]  side,  and  the 
day  fixed  for  Tuesday,  the  22nd  September,  1840.  The  battle,  which  took 
place  at  Lillingstone  Level,  Oxfordshire,  will  be  found  in  detail  in  the 
Ldfe  of  Nick  Ward,  Chapter  V.  of  the  present  volume. 

Poor  Bulge's  day  was  gone  by ;  unconquered  in  heart,  his  impaired 
physical  powers  failed  him,  and  he  fell  before  youth,  activity,  skill,  and 
length.  As  we  have  mentioned  in  our  memoir  of  Nick  Ward  that  the 
Btakeholder  received  notice  of  action  for  the  stakes,  it  is  but  just  to  give 
the  following  vindication  of  the  Deaf  un's  conduct  as  reported  in  a  con- 
temporary journal : — 

*^  The  Deaf'un  Himselv  Again  I — ^The  Deaf  un  took  a  benefit  at  the 
Bloomsbury  Assembly  Rooms  on  Tuesday  evening,  and,  notwithstanding 
his  late  defeat,  found  a  goodly  number  of  friends,  and  *  a  strong  turn '  in 


149  PUGILISTIOA*  [pbuoo  Tn.    1885-184fi. 

tlie  financial  department.  The  sets-to,  althongb  many  of  them  between 
commoners,  were  amusing  and  effective,  and  conducted  with  great  spirit 
and  vigour.  Among  the  most  popular  was  that  between  Owen  Swift  and 
Maley,  in  which  the  quickness  and  scientific  deliveries  of  the  former  were 
happily  illustrated.  At  the  conclusion  the  Deafun  mounted  the  stage  to 
^  wind-up/  but  unfortunately,  Gaunt  having  forfeited  his  promise  to  appear, 
he  was  only  opposed  to  a  new  beginner  called  '  The  Cumberland  Touth,' 
whose  inexperience  left  the  star  of  the  night  nothing  to  do  but  flap  him  at 
pleasure.  The  Deaf*un,  after  smoothing  down  his  bristles  with  his  dexter 
digits,  and  clearing  his  throat  by  sundry  'hems,'  delivered  himself  of  the 
following  oration,  which  we  took  down  as  nearly  as  could  be  verhaim. 
*•  Gemmen — ^I  have  dis  here  to  say.  I'm  worry  sory  as  Gaunt  has  not 
come  to  sets-to  wid  me  according  to  his  promises,  for  he  gave  me  his 
words  of  honours  as  he  would  attend ;  but  dats  de  way  wid  dese  here  mens — 
when  dey  gets  to  the  top  of  de  trees,  dey  do  nothing  to  help  a  poor  fellow 
as  is  down ;  but  dey  had  better  minds  what  dey  are  abouts,  or  they'll  be  as 
bad  as  Jack  Scroggins,  and  look  for  a  tanners  when  they  can't  find  it. 
Gemmen — ^I  mean  to  say  as  I  do  not  thinks  as  I  was  fairly  beat 
by  Bendigo,  and  I  am  prouds  to  say  as  I  am  not  widout  friends  what  tink 
de  same,  and  as  are  ready  to  back  me  for  a  cool  hundreds  against  him,  or 
Nick  Wards,  or  Jem  Bailey.  Bendigo  is  wery  bounceable  now,  as  he  says 
he  has  licked  me ;  but  I  says  he  took  an  unfair  advantage  in  regard  of  my 
belt ;  but  dats  neither  one  tmg  nor  toder ;  and  if  he  has  friends,  if  he's  a 
man,  hell  give  me  anoder  chance,  and  till  he  does,  I  shall  always  thinks  as 
he  has  won  de  belts  widout  any  right  to  it.  I  went  to  Sheffields  and  Not- 
tinghams  to  make  a  match  wid  him,  and  now  let  him  show  equal  pluck 
and  come  to  London  to  make  a  match  wid  me — ^my  pewters  is  always 
ready  (applause).  Dat's  all  I've  got  to  say.  Gemmen,  I  thank  my  friends 
and  patrons  for  coming  here  to-night  (coughing) ;  but  I've  got  something 
here  (pointing  to  his  throat,  and  the  poor  fellow  appeared  overflowing  with 
gratitude)  which  won't  let  me  say  no  mores.'— It  is  not  very  creditable  to 
the  eUte  of  the  Fancy  to  have  abstained  from  setdng-to  for  the  unfortu- 
nate fellow  ;  for,  although  his  ignorance  may  have  led  him  to  assume  too 
much,  the  motto  of  all  professed  pugilists  should  be  '  forget  and  forgive  ; ' 
and  ^  if  a  man's  in  distress,  like  a  man  to  relieve  him.' " 

In  the  years  1841-2,  the  magistracy  and  police,  stimulated  into  abnormal 
activity  by  a  sort  of  clerical  crusade  against  the  Ring  "  and  all  its  works," 
set  the  powers  of  the  law  in  motion  against  pugilists  and  their  patrons,  and 
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«  all  persons  aiding  and  abetting  in  riotous  and  tnmultuous  assemblages 
calculated  to  produce  a  breach  of  the  peace,"  by  issuing  warrants^  holding 
them  to  baO,  and  indicting  them  at  the  quarter  sessions  of  the  county 
wherein  the  same  took  place.  Among  the  zealots  of  this  Puritanical  cam- 
paign against  the  amusements  and  relaxations  of  the  people,  the  Bev. 
Joshua  Gautley,  curate  of  Broughton,  in  Bedfordshire,  distinguished  him- 
self with  the  fervour  of  Balpho,  the  squire  of  Sir  Hudibras ;  though  he, 
fortunately,  escaped  the  cudgellings,  rotten  eggs,  and  stocks,  which  in 
rougher  times  befell  his  prototype.  In  an  evil  hour  the  Deafun  came  in 
contact  with  this  clerical  suppressor  of  ^^  anti-knife  "  congregations,  under 
the  serio-comic  circumstances  we  are  about  to  narrate. 

On  the  9th  of  February,  1841,  at  Holcut,  in  Bedfordshire,  an  orderly 
assemblage  surrounded  a  well-arranged  inner-and-outer  ring,  within  the 
latter  of  which  Ned  Adams,  of  London,  and  Dick  Cain,  of  Leicester,  were 
contending.  At  a  critical  period  of  the  battle,  the  curate  of  Broughton, 
the  Bey.  Joshua  Cautley,  who  was  not,  as  all  the  *'  rurals  "  surrounding  the 
ring  well  knew,  either  a  magistrate  in  the  commission  of  the  peace,  or  in 
any  way  legally  authorised  to  interfere,  appeared  at  the  ring-side  in  an  excess 
of  peace-preserving  furor,  and  not  only  attempted  to  take  Adams  into 
custody  (without  any  warrant),  but  cut  the  ropes  with  a  knife,  and  behaved 
otherwise  in  an  outrageous  manner.  He  was  afterwards  aided  by  a  police 
constable  (John  M^Hugh),  and  by  the  arrival  of  the  Bev.  Edward  Orlebar 
Smith,  a  Justice  of  the  Peace  for  Bedfordshire,  previous  to  whose  appear- 
ance on  the  scene  certain  of  the  country  people  present  had  certainly 
ejected  Parson  Cautley  from  the  ring.  The  Bev.  Justice  of  the  Peace,  as 
it  appears,  then  put  his  fellow  clergyman  and  himself  on  the  right  side  of 
the  law  by  reading — at  a  distance,  and  amidst  immense  confusion  and  the 
continuance  of  the  battle — the  Biot  Act.  The  result  of  all  this  was  that 
the  zealous  Parson  Cautley  procured,  upon  affidavit  sworn  by  himself,  the 
constable,  and  the  Bev.  Mr.  Smith,  the  indictment  of  thirteen  persons 
(six  of  them  being  his  own  neighbours)  at  the  ensumg  Bedford  Quarter 
Sessions.  The  pugilists  indicted  were  James  Burke,  Owen  Swift,  Edward 
Adams,  and  Bichard  Cain,  Thomas  Brown  (the  respected  landlord  of  the 
*^  Swan,"  at  Newport  Pagnell,  who  was  there  in  charge  of  his  post-horses 
and  four-in-hand),  Messrs.  Mark  Cross,  William  Maley  (a  solicitor), 
Joseph  Goodwin,  George  Durham,  Edward  Dawkes,  James  Morris  the 
younger,  Martin  Hughes  (who  died  during  the  proceedings),  and  Bichard 
Walter  Chetwynd,  Viscount  Chetwynd,  Baron  Bathdowne.  The  indict* 
vol*,  m.  11 
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ment  cbarged,  in  its  first  count,  ^<  that  they,  the  defendants  aforesaid,  on 
the  9th  day  of  February,  1841,  in  the  parish  of  Holcut,  in  the  county  of 
Bedford,  did  then  and  there,  together  with  other  evil-disposed  persons, 
whose  names  are  unknown  to  the  jurors  aforesaid,  unlawfully,  riotously, 
and  tumultuously  assault  Edward  Orlebar  Smith,  clerk,  one  of  the  Jus- 
tices of  the  Peace  for  the  said  County,  and  John  M^Hugh,  one  of  the  con- 
stables of  the  Peace  for  the  said  County,  and,  then  and  there,  did,  in  con- 
tempt of  our  said  Lady  the  Queen  and  her  laws,  to  the  great  terror, 
alarm,  and  disturbance  of  all  the  liege  subjects  of  our  said  Lady  the  Queen 
thereabouts  inhabiting  and  residing  and  being,  passing  and  repassing,  to 
the  great  damage  of  the  said  Edward  Orlebar  Smith  and  John  M'Hugh. 
and  against  the  peace  of  our  said  Lady  the  Queen  her  crown  and  dignity/' 
The  second  count  in  this  formidable  document,  repeating  the  names  and 
verbiage,  mcluded  the  same  charges  against  the  defendants  for  riot  and 
assault  on  the  person  of  the  Rev.  Joshua  Cautley.  The  third  count  varied 
by  specifying  James  Burke  as  the  assailant  of  the  Rev.  Edward  Orlebar 
Smith  (whom  he  never  touched  in  any  way).  The  4th,  5th,  6th,  and  7th 
counts  merely  varied  in  the  names  of  the  parties  assaulted,  by  substituting 
"Smith  "  for  *'M'Hugh,"  and  "  Cautley"  for  "  Smith,"  as  the  persons  on 
whom  "  with  force  and  arms,"  the  same  defendants  "  did  then  and  there 
beat,  wound,  and  ill-treat,  and  do  other  wrong,  to  the  great  damage  of  the 
said  E.  O.  Smith,"  &c.,  &c.,  <*  and  against  the  peace  of  our  said  Lady  the 
Queen  hep  crown  and  dignity." 

Any  one  not  used  to  the  formal  wording  of  legal  documents  may  well 
share  the  astonishment  of  the  Deaf  un  when  this  astounding  rigmarole, 
being  furnished  to  his  legal  advisers  (Mr.  Vincent  Dowling  and  Mr.  Ser« 
jeant  Dowling),  was  read  and  explained  to  him.  His  truthful  and  indig- 
nant denials  of  all  the  serious  delinquencies  laid  to  his  chaise  in  this  farrago 
of  legal  fictions  were  most  amusing.  Perhaps  the  way  in  which  these 
were  thrown  into  rhyme,  by  what  old  Jacob  Tonson,  the  bookseller,  used 
to  call  "  a  competent  pen,"  will  convey  some  idea  of  the  Deaf 'un's  objections 
and  denial  of  the  charges  :-^ 

ADDRESS  OF  DEAF  BURKE  TO  THE  GRAND  AND 
COMMON  JURIES  OF  BEDFORD. 

PuLL*D  up  by  beaJcs,  before  yoa  here  I  ibowi, 
For  what  offence,  I*iii  bUstered  if  I  knows ; 
Fam'd  tiiro'  the  universe  for  feats  of  fists. 
Before  you  staads  I>eaf  Burke,  the  pugUiiti, 
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Tei,  honart  Jurymen,  with  hmi%  of  tieeb, 
I  make  with  oonf&denoe  m j  prond  *ppea]fl« 
Ify  OMe  upon  ito  dmple  metito  trr^ 
Lek  me  baYe  jvitioey  end  no  feen  liaTe  U 

I  aek  of  YOU  m  upright  jmrjrmen, 

In  whet  lutTe  I  olTendea— where  and  when  ? 

Why  of  the  throng  ehonld  Barke  the  loapegeat  be 

Or  ReTerend  Oantley'i  wrath  deeoend  on  me  f 

Aa  to  the  miU,  I  own  that  I  waa  tiliere— 

All  went  on  peaoeabl j,  and  all  waa  f  idr ; 

Arm'd  with  high  oouage^  itrong  in  heart  and  Umbi^ 

The  men  were  at  the  aercUeft  in  gallant  trima. 

And  amUiDg  oonfidenoe  waa  on  their  browa. 

When  Penon  Oantley  first  kiok'd  np  a  rowa, 

And  hr  an  effort,  f riyolona  aa  weeks, 

Baok'a  by  a  mial  'rapt,  and  Smith  the  heakt, 

Songht,  and  perhaps  he  deem'd  that  he  was  rights 

To  mah  into  the  nng  and  stop  the  fighk 

What  if  the  Blot  Aot  waa  read— Alaa ! 
TheDeafnn  oonldn*t  hear  it  if  it  waa  I 
And  so  far  aa  Fm  oonsam'd  it  is  a  facti, 
It  might  haTO  been  a  saimon  or  " tiie  Aots  ;** 
Bnt  as  to  swearing,  or  a  hint  to  drop, 
Ont  of  the  ring  I  pitoh'd  him  neok  and  orop, 
Tho'  towards  a  parson  I  feel  reverence  due, 
Josh  Oantley  states  the  thing  that  isn't  true. 
But  let  that  pasa— the  issnelll  not  shirks— 
Conyino'd  your  fiat  will  aoquit  Deaf  Burkea ; 
Proolaiming  that  from  teatimony  strong^ 
The  pugilist  wsa  right,  the  parson  wrongi 

I*Te  studied,  sirs,  since  mr  career  began. 

To  prore  myself  through  ufe  an  honeit  man— 

Humble  my  origin,  my  lot  obaoore, 

I  never  came  the  artful  dodge,  tho'  poor. 

I  ne'er  gaTo  way  to  lewdness,  nor  to  lush, 

Nor  didan  act  for  which  IVe  cause  to  blush* 

True,  I  ne'er  figur'd  aa  a  man  of  letters, 

But  yet  I  knoird  my  duty  to  my  betters. 

And  never  deem'd,  however  mean  my  station. 

Swearing  and  swaggering  pleasant  conversation  ; 

Yet,  I  oonfess,  I  lov'd  in  bojhood  prime, 

To  hear  of  boxing  in  the  olden  time ; 

Of  feata  perform  d  by  those  heroic  men- 


Mendoaa,  Humphrica,  Johnson*  and  Bis  Ben, 

Jem  Belcher,  Gregson,  tough  Tom  Gribb,  and  Gully, 

Whoae  hard-eam'd  laurela  time  ean  never  sully. 


fli'd  by  their  deeds,  I  cried,  **  Who  knows  but  Burk* 

Blay  in  the  Priae  Bine  some  day  go  to  work. 

And  prond  of  pluck  that  never  wann*d  a  curs. 

Prove  at  the  scratch  an  uglv  customers?'* 

Bipe  for  a  chance  I  fearlessly  defied 

The  sturdiest  bruisers  by  the  waterside ; 

And  for  the  love  of  glorr,  not  of  tin. 

To  many  a  hudy  cove  I  ve  pitched  it  in. 

But  on  my  fiatio  feato  I  will  not  dwell. 

What  I  have  done  let  "  Fistiana"  telL 


jmytr. ^ , 

Tho'  floored  bv  Cousens,  Bendiflo,  and  Ward  ; 
And  even  witn  theae  I  learlessty  declares, 
I  did  my  best-,  and  acted  on  the  squares ; 
And  tho'  defeated  on  the  field  of  fighta, 
I  died  true  game^  and  show'd  no  feather  whitet. 
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Kow,  nnilemeiL  aa  I  itend  here  befoiB  yeX 
Tire  told  a  round  end  plain  lUTaniidied  etorje— > 
I  lore  fair  Engliah  Ixncuur  at  my  lif e» 
But  dreed  the  ArtonMff  Dlede  end  bawU-ladSB  | 
Thoee  weapona  deadly,  eowardlT,  and  keen, 
Whioh  in  a  Biiton'a  hand  ihonld  ne'er  be  ieeB« 
But  which  if  beala  oonipire  the  ring  to  oniah 
Win  make  the  blood  of  many  a  Briton  goah. 
And  driving  manly  fair  phnr  from  oar  ule^ 
Btamn  na  a  nation  of  awamiBt  vile  I 

Now,  gentlemen,  no  longer  IH  inimde^ 
BnL  aa  Vm  bound  in  duty*  will  oonolndee ; 
▲nd  aa  yon  leem  all  honeat  mena  and  tnie. 
What  yon  deem  right  Fm  eertaina  yon  will  do. 

On  Monday,  the  14th  of  March,  the  Deaf  un,  who  had  been  generously 
bailed  by  a  couple  of  Bedford  tradesmen,  surrendered  to  his  bail,  as  also 
did  eleven  others.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Cautley,  Mr.  Orlebar  Smith,  and  "  a 
cloud  of  witnesses,''  policemen,  and  others.  Tom  Spring,  in  friendly  consi* 
deration  of  the  Deafnn's  incapacity  of  hearing,  stood  by  him  as  amicus 
curioBj  and  kindly  interpreted  the  proceedings.  It  should  be  stated  that  in 
his  examinaticm  before  Lord  Charles  F.  Russell  and  the  grand  jurors,  the 
Rev.  Joshua  had  stated  that  "  Burke  had  endeavoured  to  force  him  out  of 
the  ring,  and  had  seized  him  by  the  leg  to  throw  him  over  the  ropes."  Of 
this  the  DeaPun  (who  certainly  was  never  in  the  ring  at  all)  was  nervously 
anxious  to  exculpate  himself.  What  was  his  surprise  then  to  learn  that 
''no  evidence  would  be  offered  on  that  point,"  and  that  *'  the  general  charge 
implicated  all  present  in  the  same  guilt"  Eventually  (Viscount  Chetwynd 
having  removed  the  trial  of  his  indictment  into  the  Court  of  Queen's 
Bench,  on  the  ground  that  he  could  not  get  an  impartial  trial  in  Bedford- 
shire)  the  trials  were  postponed,  and  the  whole  of  the  defendants  were 
held  to  bail  to  appear  at  the  summer  assises ;  to  them  a  ruinous  expense 
and  miserable  suspense,  and  the  great  satisfaction  of  their  Christian 
prosecutors  and  the  profit  of  sundry  attorneys;  and  thus  ended  the  first 
<< field-day"  of  "the  battle  of  Bedford."  Other  separate  indictments, 
however,  were  proceeded  with,  against  Messrs.  Brown,  of  the  **  Swan," 
Newport  Pagnell,  George  Durham,  Edward  Dawkes,  and  Mark  Cross,  for 
'*  refusing  to  assist  the  constable  in  the  execution  of  his  duty."  Mr. 
Brown,  after  evidence  by  M^Hugh,  the  Rev.  Joshua  Cautley,  and  Mr. 
Smith,  that  in  reply  to  being  so  called  upon,  he  replied  (being  seated  on 
the  box  of  his  coach)  'Uhat  he  had  to  mind  his  horses,"  was  found 
guilty.  The  other  defendants  then,  having  pleaded  '^  guilty,"  were  sen- 
tenced each  to  pay  a  fine  of  forty  shillings,  and  costs,  and  to  enter  into 
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Tecognisances  themflelveB  in  £40,  and  two  snreties  in  £20  each,  *^  to  be  of 
good  behaviour  for  one  year."  The  fines  were  paid,  the  sureties  given, 
and  the  defendants  liberated  from  that  charge.  In  July  the  unlucky 
defendants  again  surrendered,  when  their  trial  was  again  postponed  to 
await  the  result  of  the  certiorari  by  which  the  aristocratic  defendants 
(Viscount  Chetwynd  and  Mr.  Maley,  the  solicitor)  had  removed  their  cases 
to  the  Court  of  Queen's  Bench.  These  having  failed,  in  the  ensuing 
November,  Bui^e  and  his  fellow  victims  of  the  law's  delay  were  placed  at 
the  bar.    In  the  interim  we  find  in  the  Bedford  Mercury  .*— 

*'  Pbize  Fioht  and  Lord  Chetwtnd. — ^Lord  Charles  Russell  laid  before 
the  Court  a  statement  showing  the  position  of  the  prosecution  against  Burke 
and  thirteen  others,  for  a  riot  at  a  prize  fight  at  Holcut,  in  this  county,  and 
did  so  to  know  whether  the  prosecution  should  be  proceeded  in.  Already 
an  expense  of  £50  had  been  incurred,  and  probably  between  £80  and  £90, 
exclusive  of  witnesses,  would  be  further  required.  By  a  writ  of  certiorari 
Lord  Chetwynd  had  traversed  the  case  to  the  Court  of  Queen's  Bench,  to 
obtain  the  privOege  of  not  pleading  on  the  trial  in  the  usual  way  by  holding 
up  his  hand.  The  other  parties  accused  had  not  been  aware  of  the  object 
of  the  course  taken  by  Lord  Chetwynd,  and  were  in  the  same  position  as 
they  were  before  traversing  to  the  superior  court  The  county  was  at  a 
great  expense,  and  the  defendants  must  have  been  at  double  the  expense. 
His  lordship  also  laid  before  the  Court  a  correspondence  between  Lord 
Chetwynd  and  that  gentleman,  expressing  his  regret  at  what  had  occurred. 
Mr.  Smith  was  not  satisfied  with  the  correspondence,  and  the  opinion  of  the 
Court  was  that  the  prosecution  should  be  continued,  having  begun  it. 

^  From  this  we  infer  that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith  is  not  satisfied  with  tlo 
apology  tendered  by  Lord  Chetwynd,  and  that  to  satisfy  his  feelings,  the 
county  and  the  defendants  are  to  be  involved  in  a  still  heavier  outlay 
To  those  who  were  in  no  respect  consenting  to  Lord  Chetwynd's  determina 
tion,  this  seems  a  measure  of  cruelty  for  which  we  were  not  prepared ;  but 
it  would  seem  that  after  having  already  entered  into  recognisances  to 
appear  and  take  their  trials,  and  having  strictly  and  respectfuUy  complied 
with  that  undertaking,  from  whence  they  were  relieved  by  no  act  of  their 
own,  they  are  again  called  on  to  put  in  fresh  bail  in  the  Court  of  Queen's 
Bench  at  Westminster,  some  of  them  living  in  distant  parts  of  the  kingdom. 
This  may  be  necessary  in  form  of  law ;  but  surely,  even  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith 
can  have  no  wish  to  add  to  the  hardships  of  the  defendants,  who  were,  and 
are  still  ready  to  submit  to  take  their  trials  at  the  proper  season." 
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This  wretched  persecntion  thas  dragged  ita  wefuy  length  into  the  follow- 
ing year,  1842,  when  negotiations  for  a  compromise  having  been  made 
between  the  Crown  solicitors  and  those  of  the  defendants,  Mr.  Gumej,  on 
the  part  of  ^*  Burke,  Adams,  Cain,  and  others,"  said  he  was  instmcted  to 
withdraw  their  plea  of  ^*  not  guilty,''  and  to  accept  a  verdict  for  the  Crown 
against  his  clients. 

Mr.  Andrews  thereon,  on  the  part  of  the  magistrates,  thought  the  defen 
dants  had  pursued  a  very  proper  course,  and  the  prosecution  was  with- 
drawn ;  so  that  this  expensive  performance  of  ^*  Much  Ado  about  Nothing,** 
ended  by  Messrs.  Cautley  and  Smith  '*  taking  nothing  by  their  motion,*' 
the  defendants  being  put  to  a  heavy  expense,  and  an  outUy  of  some  hundreds 
of  pounds  (raised  by  benefits  and  public  subscriptions  of  the  admirers  of 
British  boxing,  and  the  sympathisers  with  the  unfortunate  victims  of  Puri- 
tanical persecution)  to  the  profit  of  lawyers.  At  the  opening  of  these 
assizes  Baron  Guroey  made  the  following  significant  remark,  with  which 
we  will  conclude  these  instructive  legal  proceedings  for  the  suppression  of 
pugilistic  encounters :  ^'  His  lordship,  in  discharging  the  grand  jury,  said, 
that  although  the  number  of  cases  in  the  calendar  was  not  greater  than 
was  usual  at  the  spring  assises,  yet  he  regretted  to  see  that  the  character  of 
many  of  the  offences  was  of  a  most  aggravated  description,  and  that  there 
was  no  less  than  six  charges  of  maiicionsfy  cutting  cmd  wounding  in  the 
calendar.  His  lordship  said  that  this  offence  of  using  deadly  weapons  in 
personal  quarrels  appeared  to  be  veiy  much  on  the  increase,  that  it 
was  a  disgrace  to  the  character  of  the  country,  and  that  it  must  be  put 
down." 

In  May,  1842,  the  Deaf'un  was  matched  with  the  Tipton  Slasher 
(William  Perry),  but  at  the  fourth  deposit,  which  was  appointed  to  be 
made  at  Owen  Swift's  on  July  7th,  when  "Time  "  was  called,  and  Burke's 
"  needful"  ready,  no  one  appeared  on  behalf  of  the  Tipton,  and  Burke 
was  thereon  declared  entitled  to  the  forfeit  of  the  £15  down.  Johnny 
Broome,  as  the  representative  of  Perry,  afterwards  made  his  appearance, 
but  Burke's  friends  declared  the  business  closed,  and  refused  to  reopen 
the  affair.  And  thus  ended  the  Deafun's  last  attempt  to  get  paired  with 
either  of  **  the  big  'uns/'  who  at  this  period  preferred  their  questionable 
claims  to  the  tarnished  honours  of  the  ^*  Championship." 

**  Fallen,  fallen,  fallen,  fallen. 
Fallen  from  hii  high  eatato,^ 

poor  Jem  now  became  the  plaything,  but  uever  the  parasite,  of  i^  knot  of 
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men  about  town,  supplementing  their  questionable  patronage  by  giving 
lessons  in  boxing,  and  conducting  the  room  at  his  early  patron's  (Joe 
Parish,  the  waterman  and  pugilist)  who,  for  many  years  after  his  removal 
from  Strand  Lane,  kept  the  ''  Lion,*'  at  the  corner  of  Newcastle  Street, 
Strand.  The  Deaf'un — and  we  met  him  often — was  always  respectable  in 
appearance  and  respectful  in  manner,  and  out  of  his  small  means  supported 
an  aged  mother  and  a  humble  home. 

In  his  nightly  adventures  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Haymarket,  Burke  was 
frequently  brought  in  contact  with  a  big  outsider.  Bob  Castles,  well  known 
at  the  ^*  playhouses ''  (not  the  theatres),  in  the  vicinity  of  Leicester  Square, 
at  **  Goodred's  Saloon,"  Jack  Rowbottom's  *^  Finish,"  In  James  Street, 
The  Elysium,  Mother  Emerson's  "The  Waterford  Arms,"  and  the 
numerous  nighthonses  that  then  infested  and  infected  the  purlieus 
of  Piccadilly,  and  disgraced  and  degraded  the  very  name  of  a  sporting 
house.  Bob  was  a  great  boaster,  and  on  the  strength  of  having  stripped 
twice  in  the  P.R.  (once  in  August  20,  1827,  when  he  beat  Bill  Bailey 
at  Portsmouth  Races,  and  again  on  April  2,  1828,  with  Paddy  Flyno,  at 
Colney  Heath,  when  he  got  ^*  the  value  of  a  bating  "),  he  was  a  sort  of 
**  professional "  guide  to  roysterers  out  on  the  spree,  and  a  bully  for  those 
who  might  hire  his  services.  Bob  was,  moreover,  a  great  talker,  and,  to 
use  a  Pierce-Eganism,  ^'  flash  as  the  knocker  of  Newgate/'  This  worthy 
never  missed  an  opportunity  of  making  the  naturally  good-natured  Deaf'un 
the  butt  of  bis  chaff,  and  even  of  many  rough  practical  jokes.  On  one  of 
these  occasions  the  Deaf'un  taking  umbrage  at  what  he  supposed  to 
be  an  interference  with  some  of  his  *'  'ticular  f rien's,"  quietly  warned 
**  Mister  Bobs "  that  if  he  didn*t  mend  his  manners  '^  he'd  jest  punch 
Mister  Bobs'  pimples."  One  word  begetting  another,  and  the  Deaf  un, 
considering  himself  better  at  an  argumerUum  ad  hominem  with  the 
list  than  a  verbal  disputation,  dared  Castles  to  the  field;  the  latter 
ridiculed  the  idea,  and  several  of  those  present  agreeing  that  a  good 
licking  mutually  administered  might  do  good  to  both  of  them,  a 
deposit  was  made  to  be  increased  to  jS50,  and  that  the  veterans  should 
have  the  opportunity  of  displaying  their  courage  and  settling  their  diffe- 
rence of  opinion,  secundem  artem^  with  Nature's  original  weapons.  To 
afford  them  an  opportunity  to  prepare  for  their  "  trial  by  battle,"  three 
weeks  were  allowed  for  training,  and  in  the  interim  the  wrathful  heroes 
went  under  the  necessary  regimen  and  exercises,  Burke  at  the  *^Five 
Bells,"  Putney,  Castles  at  the  pleasant  Hill  of  Richmond.    Monday,  June 
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13th,  1848,  was  the  eventful  day.  Castles,  as  the  deposits  went  on,  found 
no  diflicaltj  in  collecting  his  *'  coriander  seed ; "  bat  the  poor  honest 
DeaTun  did  not  find  his  f riends^  however  prompt  to  promise  when  nnder 
the  inflaence  of  champagne,  so  ready  when  its  effervescence  had  subsided 
to  relieve  the  mortified  feelings  of  their  prot^gd  by  substantial  support. 
Indeed,  he  might  have  miscarried  at  the  time,  for,  as  he  told  us,  he  found 
no  end  of  difficulty  ^*  in  raising  his  winds ;  all  the  good  ones  as  used  to  do 
the  liberals  being  gones.**  At  this  juncture  Toung  Dutch  Sam  kindly 
stepped  in  and  posted  the  ^*  possibles,"  but  at  the  expense  of  several 
town  visits  by  the  Deaf'un,  which  consumed  hours  that  would  have  been 
more  advantageously  devoted  to  improving  his  bodily  condition.  In  truth, 
Burke  had  outlived  his  fistic  fame ;  and,  although  the  hero  of  some  twenty 
battles,  it  was  considered  that  the  steel  had  been  taken  out  of  him,  and 
that  his  renewed  appearance  in  the  milling  arena  would  be  a  mere  impo- 
tent exhibition  of  departed  powers.  Despite  of  the  difiiculties  he  had  to 
encounter,  and  the  low  estimate  of  his  capabilities  entertained  by  many, 
he  sustained  the  character  for  hardihood,  steadiness,  and  cunning  tact  that 
served  him  so  well  in  days  gone  by.  As  to  Castles,  his  height  (nearly  six 
feet)  and  superior  activity  were  considered  strong  points  in  his  favour. 

At  the  last  deposit  it  was  agreed  between  Toung  Dutch  Sam  and  Mr. 
Edward  Lacey,  the  host  of  the  <<  Garrick's  Head "  tap — to  whom  the 
fortunes  of  Bob  Castles  had  been  entrusted — that  a  trip  down  the  river 
was  the  most  prudent  mode  of  bringing  matters  to  a  conclusion,  and  for  this 
purpose  the  *' Nymph,"  Woolwich  steamer,  was  duly  chartered,  and 
directed  to  be  moored  off  Waterloo  Bridge  on  the  morning  of  battle  at 
eight  o*clock.  The  ^^  skipper  "  was  punctual  to  his  appointment,  and  soon 
after  that  hour  the  men  and  their  partisans  were  safely  embarked.  Of 
the  latter  the  muster  was  limited,  but  among  them  were  a  few  ^'  Corin- 
thians," whose  appearance  belied  the  conclusion  that  they  had  <^  risen  with 
the  lark,"  although  we  opine  they  had  not  placed  themselves  in  a  position 
to  render  rising  necessary.  At  a  quarter  after  eight  the  craft  was  under 
weigh  for  London  Bridge,  whence,  after  a  passing  call,  she  proceeded  to 
Black  wall,  and  there  having  taken  in  a  few  of  '^  the  right  sort,"  pursued 
her  downward  course.  The  Deaf'un  was  a  little  crusty  on  his  supposed 
exclusion  from  a  due  share  of  the  profits  of  the  boat,  but  in  this  he  was 
overruled.  There  was  one  point,  however,  upon  which  he  was  inexorable, 
namely,  that,  '*  as  he  was  outs  on  a  parties  of  pleasures,"  he  would  '^  go 
the  whole  ho^/'  ai^d  ^o%  ston  short  of  Gravesend,  where  he  expected  to 
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find  Toaog  Dutch  Sam  and  some  friends.  He  had  do  objection,  however, 
having  seen  them,  to  "  trj  backs,  and  fight  on  the  roads  homes,  instead  of 
dropping  downs  to  the  Lower  Hopes,"  the  vicissitudes  attending  on  the 
last  trip  to  which  locality  was  still  fresh  in  his  as  well  as  our  recollec- 
tion. Accordingly,  to  Gravesend  the  **  Nymph "  pursued  her  voyage. 
Here  Sam  was  f  ound,  but  his  state  of  health  was  such  as  to  render  his 
embarkation  indiscreet.  Little  time  was  lost  in  '*  putting  about,"  and 
finally  dropping  anchor  at  Rainham  Ferry,  on  the  Essex  shore,  nearly 
opposite  Erith,  the  belligerents  and  their  followers  were  quickly  landed, 
and  the  coast  being  clear,  the  ring  was  formed  on  a  fine  piece  of  turf 
behind  the  bank,  a  snug  public-house  affording  the  men  a  convenient 
resting-place  till  all  was  ready.  Of  betting  on  the  voyage  down  we  heard 
but  little,  and  this  at  *'  evens,"  the  Deaf 'un  sporting  his  '*  last  solitary 
shilling  '*  on  himself. 

The  Commissary  having  discharged  his  functions,  aided  by  Tom  Callas, 
and  provided  seats  for  the  limited  assemblage  of  spectators,  the  combatants 
were  summoned  to  the  scratch,  and  forth  they  came,  nothing  loth ;  Burke 
attended  by  CuUen  and  Jerry  Donovan,  and  Castles  by  Tom  Reidie  and 
FuHer.  On  stripping,  Burke  looked  as  fuU  in  flesh  and  as  prominent  in 
muscle  as  whdn  personating  Hercules  in  his  celebrated  representation  of 
the  Grecian  Statues.  He  stated  he  weighed  12st.  41b.,  and  stood  5ft  Sin. 
Castles  was  not  so  heavy,  barely  weighing  12st. ;  but  he  had  the  advantage 
in  height,  being  5ft.  11  in;  his  length  taking  from  his  width,  he  looked 
thin,  but  he  was  evidently  in  good  health.  There  was  a  speck  in  one  of 
his  eyes,  but  he  said  it  did  not  interfere  with  his  vision,  so  that  there  was 
no  fear  of  his  antagonist  getting  on  his  "  blind  side."  ^<  Richard's  himselfs 
agains,"  said  the  great  disciple  of  Shakspeare,  and  ^t  twenty  minutes  to 
two  both  men  advanced,  having  previously  tied  their  colours  to  the  stakes 
(blue  bird's  eye  for  the  Deaf'un,  and  white  bird's  eye  for  Castles),  and 
tendering  the  hand  of  good  fellowship,  commenced 

THE    FIGHT. 

Round  1.— Odds,  5  to  4  on  the  Deafun.  with  the  left,  then  a  rash  to  in  fighting ;  a 

A  few  leary  dodges,  each  feeHng  for  an  open-  fewsorambling  hits,  but  no  mlBchief  done, 

ing,  and  the  DeaTun  expanding  his  chest  and  and  the  Deaf'un  dropped  on  his  knees.    On 

stretching  his  pounder$  from  the  shoulders,  rising.  Castles  showed  a  slight  discolouration 

as  if  to  pYe  them  freedom  and  elasticity.  on  the  right  cheek-bone. 

Castles  tried  his  left,  but  was  stopped ;  he  2.--Castles  manfully  to  his  work ;   the 

then  kept  feeling  for  his  man,  the  Deafun  Deafun  quiet  and  waiting ;  Castles  short 

waiting,  and  cautious ;  nearer  and  nearer  with  his  left,  and  the  Deaf \m  on  the  alert : 

tiU  at  last  they  got  within  distance,  when  heavy  counter-hitting  with  the  left,  and 

jfild  and  slight  coui^ter-hi^  were  ^zchan^ed  3urke  popped  in  his  Xftvourite  right-handed 
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bit  on  the  nut.  More  ooHDter-hitting  with 
the  left ;  and  in  the  close  the  Deaf 'un  was 
down,  and  got  np  blowing. 

3.— Bob,  on  coming  up,  showed  sjrmptoms 
of  having  received  nobbcn  on  the  forehead 
left  and  right,  and  the  Deaf  un's  eyes  twinkled 
as  if  they  had  been  asked  a  question.  Castles 
prompt  to  the  call  of  "  time,"  and  Burke 
steadily  but  slowly  to  him.  The  Deafun 
tried  at  the  marie  with  his  left,  but  it  wai  a 
mere  tap  ;  Bob  advanced,  the  Deafun  re- 
treating till  they  reached  the  comer,  when 
Bob  let  fly  his  left,  catchins  it  severely  in 
return.  A  determined  rallv  followed,  and 
heavy  hits  were  exchanged  left  and  ri^ht ; 
the  Deafun  catching  Castles  a  severe  right- 
handed  hit  on  the  jaw.  In  the  end,  the 
Deafun  fell  on  his  knoes  outside  the  ropes. 
On  getting  on  his  ''seoond's"  knees  he 
pointed  to  his  right  arm,  as  if  it  had  been 
shaken  in  the  last  round. 

4.— Castles  advanced;  but  the  Deafun 
was  in  no  hurry,  and  waited  for  him ;  Castles 
delivered  his  left  on  the  Deaf  un's  sneezer, 
and  got  back ;  an  -exchange  of  heavy  hits 
with  the  left»  and  Burke  again  down  on  his 
knees ;  he  was  evidently  playing  the  cautious 
game. 

6.— Burke's  frontispiece  slightly  disfigured, 
and  a  mouse  under  his  loft  eve ;  Castles  get- 
ting within  distance  let  go  his  left,  but  the 
Deafun  hit  with  him,  and  heavy  slogging 
hits,  left  and  right,  followed ;  abnak  away, 
and  again  to  business ;  when,  after  an  inter- 
change of  hits,  the  Deafun  was  down,  ob- 
viously stung  to  some  purpose,  and  Castles 
displayed  claret  from  his  nose,  and  lAiowed 
marks  of  heavy  nobbing. 

6.— Castles  hit  short  with  his  left,  but  get- 
ting nearer,  heavy  counter-hits  were  ex- 
changed, when  Castles  closed  with  the  view 
to  throwing ;  Burke  attempted  to  get  down, 
but  Castles  held  him  up  by  the  neck  by 
main  strength  for  some  time  with  both  arms 
till  he  dropped. 

7.--CMtles  l^g;ain  a  little  out  of  distance ; 
the  Deafun  waiting,  when  counter-hits  were 
exchanged,  and  Castles  closing,  caught  his 
man  on  the  hip  and  gave  him  a  heavy  fall* 
to  the  dismay  of  the  Deaf  un*8  backers. 

8.— The  Deafun  came  up  slow,  and  sus- 
picions were  afloat  that  "  a  screw  wss  loose," 
in  fact  it  was  whispered  that  his  rupture  was 
down,  and  almost  any  odds  were  offered 
against  him,  one  gentleman  crying  100  to  1, 
and  no  takers ;  (^tles  strong  on  his  legs 
and  full  of  vigour.  He  was  too  cautious, 
however,  and  did  not  go  in  with  sufficient 
detennination ;  he  hit  short  left  and  right ; 
counter-hits  with  the  left,  and  a  lively  laUy, 
which  ended  in  Burke  going  dovm,  appa- 
rently weak. 

9.— Burke  came  up  blowing  like  a  gram- 
pus, and  again  looking  at  his  riffht  arm  as 
if  somethinff  was  the  matter;  he  tried  a 
poke  at  the  body  with  his  left,  but  did  not 
get  home ;  heavv  counter-hits  with  the  left, 
and  some   spirited  in-fighting;   punishing 


blows  were  exchanged,  and  in  the  dost, 
Burke  pursued  his  getting-down  system. 

10.--0astles  came  up  with  a  tremendoui 
bump  over  his  left  eye,  which  his  seconds 
ascribed  to  a  butt,  and  claimed,  but  the  im- 
pession  was  that  as  Burke  always  dropped 
his  head  when  he  hit  with  his  left,  his  head 
had  accidentally  come  in  contact  with 
Castles's  forehead,  but  without  any  intention 
to  butt,  and  the  daim  was  not  allowed.  No 
sooner  at  the  scratch,  than  Castles  led  off 
heavily  with  the  left ;  sharp  counter-hitting 
followed,  and  in  the  close^  Burke  down. 
Castles  on  him. 

11.— Castles  missed  his  left,  and  some 
severe  in-fighting  followed ;  the  hits  were 
quick  and  heavy ;  Castles  tried  for  the  f Ul, 
but  Burke  hung  on  him,  and  pulled  him 
down. 

12.— Castles  popped  in  a  tremendous  pop 
with  the  left  on  the  Deaf  un's  mug,  and 
rq;>eated  the  dose ;  the  Deafun,  not  to  be 
deterred,  returned  the  compliment,  and 
rattling  hits  followed;  in  the  dose  the 
Deafun  went  down.  Castles  showed  a  gash 
on  the  brow,  and  was  otherwise  seriously 
damaged  in  tbo  frontispiece,  and  the  spirits 
of  the  Deafun's  friends  were  reviving. 

13.— A  magnificent  rally,  in  which  the 
exchange  of  hits  left  and  right  were  really 
rapid  ;  in  the  dose,  Burice  got  down ;  both 
were  seriously  contused,  and  their  phie^ogs 
anything  but  free  from  blemish. 

14. — Burke  came  up  slow  at  the  call  of 
time ;  Castles  to  him,  and  led  off  with  bis  left, 
but  was  stopped ;  good  exchanges  left  and 
right ;  the  Deaf  un  looked  groggy,  but  stood 
well  up,  and  exchanged  hits  till  he  fdl; 
Castles  also  fell,  and  was  evidently  feeling 
the  effects  of  his  quids  and  heavy  fighting ; 
both  were  serioudy  punished. 

15.— Heavy  exchanges  left  and  right ;  and 
in  the  dose.  Burke  down  weak. 

16.— Again  did  the  men  go  to  work  with 
determination,  although  Burke  was  slow  to 
the  scratch ;  Burke  delivered  a  heavy  right- 
handed  ffing  on  Castles's  left  ear,  which  was 
mudi  swollen  and  discoloured,  but  on  Castles 
attempting  to  dose,  he  went  down. 

17.— Bob  pUnted  heavily  with  his  left, 
but  the  Deanm  stood  it  like  a  wood  pave- 
ment, and  dashed  to  a  rally,  in  which  heavy 
Jobbing  hits  were  exchanged ;  Castles  gn^ 
pled  for  the  fall,  but  the  Deafun,  too  leary, 
got  down. 

18.— Castles  missed  his  left,  and  the 
Deafun  rushing  in  with  his  head  down. 
Castles  caught  it  under  his  arm.  and  giving 
him  a  Cornish  hug,  threw  and  fell  heavily  on 
him. 

19.— Tlie  Deafun  dow  and  weak,  and  five 
to  one  offered  on  Castles,  who  although 
seriously  punished  came  up  strong  on  his  le^ 
with  nothing  like  fiinohingin  his  demeanour. 
Castles  missed  his  left,  but  the  Deafun  met 
him  with  his  left  on  the  nozzle,  and  drew  his 
cork;  a  sharp  rally,  in  which  pretty  taps 
were  exchanged ;  in  the  end,  Burke  dropped 
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on  his  kneet,  bat  is  the  act  of  going  down, 
he  received  a  whaok  on  the  left  brow  from 
Castle8*8  right,  which  opened  »  aeam,  and 
brought  the  claret  in  a  stream. 

20l — Good  stopping,  when  the  men  got  to 
a  rally,  and  hit  followed  hit  left  and  right, 
till  Burke  fell  on  his  knees.  Castles  had  the 
bark  stripped  from  his  snuffler,  and  both  dis- 
played such  marks  of  punishment  as  would 
nave  satisfied  any  ordinaiy  appetite,  and  cer- 
tainly proved  that  neither  was  deficient  in 
thorough  gamcb 

21.— Burke's  left  eye,  which  had  received 
•  second  visitation,  continued  to  bleed ; 
Castles  no  sooner  on  his  legs  than  to  busi- 
ness, and  delivered  his  left  well  on  the 
Deaf  un's  nose,  drawing  his  cork ;  this  ho 
repeated,  when  the  Deaf  un  rushed  to  a  dose, 
but  Castles  slipped  aside,  and  the  Deaf  im 
fell  over  on  his  head. 

82.— Heavy  exchanges  left  and  right,  the 
Deaf  nn  down. 

SSb'-The  Deaf  un's  right  eyebrow  following 
suit  with  his  left,  both  cut,  and  hia  nose 
assisting  to  form  a  trio ;  heavy  counter- 
bitting  with  the  left,  and  prettv  exchanges 
with  the  right ;  Castles  down,  bleeding  from 
the  nose. 

24.— A  terrific  rally,  in  which  the  punish- 
ment was  pretty  much  on  a  par :  they  both 
aloCTcd  away,  till  Burke  dropped. 

S^— Another  severe  round ;  Burke  was 
not  to  be  denied,  and  the  hitting  proved 
that  each  was  determined  to  leave  his  mark, 
of  which  friendly  attentions  there  were 
id>undant  proofs,  as  both  bled  profusely,  and 
disnlayed  a  tnoceasion  of  severe  contusions, 
while  Oastles'  left  eye  was  fast  closing,  and 
the  knuckles  of  his  left  hand  were  consider* 
ably  puflfed. 

2&— Castles  came  up  dripping  claret  from 
suidiy  springs:  Burke,  slow,  waited  his 
approach  ;  Castles  led  off  with  his  left,  but 
was  stopped ;  tried  it  again,  and  got  home^ 
when  Burke  rushed  in  with  dire  intent,  but 
ndmcA  hia  blow,  and  Castles  as  he  passed 
gave  him  a  back-handed  slap  with  his  left ; 
burke  down  on  his  kneet. 

27.— Castles  hit  short,  when  Burke  rushed 
in  under  his  arm,  and  Castles,  trying  to 
,  fell  over  and  beyond  him. 


L— Castles,  after  a  Uttle  dodging,  pkntcd 
his  left ;  Burk»  countered,  and  caught  him 
another  round  hit  on  the  ear  with  his  right : 
although  Barkers  arm  was  said  to  be  injured 
this  did  not  seem  to  come  from  a  disabled 
member,  for  it  shook  poor  Castles*s  dredging 
box  most  woefully ;  in  a  scrambling  attempt 
at  a  dose,  Burke  got  down. 

29.— Oastles,  bleeding  copiously,  but  still 
determined,  led  off  with  his  left,  but  Burke 
returned  left  and  risht;  Castles,  in  setting 
away,  fell,  and  the  cheers  of  Burke's  nienda 
gave  him  new  life. 

80.— It  was  now  dear  that  CsHlea'left 
hand  was  fast  going,  and  from  its  swollen 
state  it  was  plain  that  it  was  incapable  of 
macb  execution  f  and  the  Deafun,  who 


seemed  rather  to  gain  than  to  lose  his 
strength,  was  the  favourite  at  6  to  4.  The 
Deafun,  in  no  hurry,  waited  for  his  antago- 
nist's aroroach ;  Castles  let  go  his  left,  and 
the  Deafun  poked  him  in  return,  and  after 
some  good  hitting,  the  Deafun  got  down. 

81.— The  Deafun  still  on  the  waiting  suit ; 
Castles  not  so  quick;  he  found  that  his 
heavy  slogging  hits  made  no  impression  on 
the  Deaf  un's  iron  head ;  stUl,  after  a  pause, 
he  led  off  with  his  left,  and  after  a  spirited 
rally,  the  Deafun  was  down. 

82.— The  Deafun  evidently  thred,  took 
his  time  in  coming  to  the  scratch,  and  auietly 
waited  for  the  attack.  Castles  at  last  went 
to  work,  and  heavy  hits  were  exchanged, 
when  in  the  close  both  were  down,  on 
Castles  being  lifted  up,  although  dreadfully 
punished,  he  said  "he  felt  strong,*'  and 
showed  no  disposition  to  cry  "enough;" 
while  Burke  was  equally  dogged  in  his  deter- 
mination. 

38.— A  little  artful  dodging;  Castles  let 

S>  his  left,  but  Burke  ducked,  and  got  away ; 
urke  in  turn  rushed  in,  but  Outles  re- 
treated ;  he  then  rattled  to  the  charge,  but 
the  Deafun  slipped  down  on  one  knee; 
Oastles  pointed  at  him  with  his  finger, 
instead  of  hitting  him  as  he  might  have 
done,  and  exclaimed,  "  that's  Ni<£  Ward's 
game,  stand  up  and  fight  like  a  man ; "  Burke 
grinned,  shook  his  bump  of  oombativcncss, 
and  was  carried  to  his  comer. 

84.— The  Deafun  extremely  deliberate  in 
hia  movements,  and  dow  to  the  scratch. 
Castles  not  so  quick  as  heretofore;  after 
looking  at  each  other  and  dodging,  Castles 
shot  out  with  his  damaged  left,  but  was 
stopped ;  a  rally  and  counter-hits  exchanged, 
when  Burke  acain  trot  down  on  his  knees ; 
Oastles  pointed  at  nim  derisively,  but  the 
Deafun  "took a  sight"  with  both  hands, 
and  flouridied  his  digits ;  Castle  walked  to 
his  comer,  mortified  at  Burke's  dropping, 
while  Burke  was  carried  to  his. 

85.— Oastles' left  hand  getting  worse,  and 
he  did  not  seem  inclined  to  lead  off  so 
ouiddy  as  heretofore ;  the  Deafun  ogled  the 
damaged  fin  with  great  satisfaction,  and. 
after  a  short  pause,  led  off  with  his  left,  and 
^^anting  his  olow  got  down  on  his  knees ; 
Castles  looked  "  unutterable  things,"  and, 
after  regarding  him  for  a  moment,  gave  him 
a  contemptuous  dap  on  the  dieek,  at  which 
the  Deafun  smiled,  as  mudi  as  to  admit  he 
was  placing  "  the  artful  dodger." 

86.— The  Deafun  a  decided  favourite,  and 
2  to  1  offered  on  him.  He  was  dearly  the 
stronger  man,  while  his  left  hand  was  still 
sound  and  in  working  order ;  on  getting  up 
he  waited  quietly  for  the  attack,  looking 
slyly  down  at  Castles*  fist;  Castles  offered 
to  commence,  but  the  Deafun  retreated ;  a 
considerable  pause,  when  Castles  led  off:  the 
Deafun  countered  heavily,  and  after  a  snarp 
rally,  in  which  some  severe  exchanges  took 
place,  the  Deafun  again  got  down,  still  play* 
ing  the  old  soldier* 
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87  and  last.— The  Deaf  an  poraaed  hii  head,  and  a  bruk  raOy  followed,  when  the 

waitins  game,    and    was  dearly   gaining  DeafunfiniihediherovndbTgiTingOasiles, 

itrength ;  Castlee  alio  panted  and  was  in  for  the  fint  time^  aheavy  faiL  Thia  wai  the 

no  hnrry  to  begin ;  the  l>eaf  un  mbbed  hii  docing  aet  of  the  drama.    OastleB  f  onnd  his 

chest,  and  then  his  thatch  with  both  hands,  opponent  the  stronger  man,  and,  from  the 

and  grinned,  as  mneh as  to  say,  "I'm  in  no  state  of  his  left  hand,  feeling  that  he  had 

hnrry."    Owtles  tried  a  feint  with  his  left,  not  a  chance,  he  prudently  determined  to 

but  if  wonld  not  do ;  the  Deafnn  was  wide  give  in  at  once,  declaring  that  fortune  was 

awake,  and  showed  that  he  was  determined  on  the  side  of  his  omonent,  and  he  bad  not 

not  to  throw  a  chance  away.    OasUes  tried  the  power  to  tnm  the  scale.    The  DeaTnn 

his  left  at  the  body,  but  the  blow  was  not  Immediately  approaehed,  they  diook  hands, 

eflfectual,  at  last  he  let  go  at  the  Deafnn's  and  all  was  o?er  in  <me  hour  tmd  ten  mtnuteiL 

Both  men  were  immediately  condacted  to  the  contigaoos  public-hoiue, 
where  every  attention  was  paid  to  them,  and  where  their  wonnds  were 
dressed,  and  their  contusions  reduced  as  much  as  possible.  Poor  Castles 
was  heavily  punished,  his  left  eye  in  total  eclipse ;  his  face  exhibited  not  a 
square  inch  without  a  mark,  and  a  deep  incision  over  the  right  eye  showed 
the  severity  of  the  Deafnn's  hitting.  His  left  hand,  too,  had  become 
perfectly  useless;  in  truth  a  more  perfect  specimen  of  a  courageous 
and  undaunted  submission  to  hard  hitting  we  have  never  witnessed 
— the  best  evidence  that  if  by  nature  timid,  by  force  of  mind  he 
resisted  all  approach  to  the  chaige  of  cowardice,  a  species  of  valour 
even  more  creditable  than  that  which  mere  instinct  and  the 
gift  of  creation  has  planted  in  the  carcases  of  many  animals.  Burke  had 
also  what  he  called  his  *^ shares;"  but  with  a  hardier  and  more  robust 
frame  than  Castles,  as  well  as  a  head  that  might  vie  in  quality  with  the 
rind  of  a  cocoa-nut,  his  sulTerings  were  not  so  severe.  Tet  we  doubt 
whether  in  any  of  his  former  encounters  his  receipts  were  of  so  severe  a 
character;  he  confessed  he  got  much  more  than  he  expected,  and 
was  disagreeably  surprised  at  finding  ^*  Mister  Bobs  so  dangerous  a  cus- 
tomers." 

Castles  lost  this  battle  principally  from  his  eagerness  in  the  latter  part 
of  the  fight,  and  a  want  of  judgment  in  not  hitting  and  getting  away. 
He  was  too  fast,  while  the  Deaf'un  cunningly  waited  and  popped  him  as  he 
came  in,  thus  giving  a  sort  of  double  impetus  to  his  deliveries.  Had 
Castles  rattled  in  with  more  determination  when  Burke  was  amiss,  about 
the  eighth  round,  the  issue  might  have  been  different.  Burke  felt  his 
position,  and  had  recourse  to  all  the  strategems  of  an  old  soldier,  husband- 
ing his  strength,  getting  down,  and  never  attempting  to  wrestle  or 
unnecessarily  exhaust  his  powers ;  by  this  means  he  preserved  his  physical 
energies,  and  made  the  best  use  of  them  at  the  proper  time.  Castles,  on 
the  contrary,  was  always  first  to  the  call  of  "  time,"  and  till  the  last  few 
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rounds  '*  made  all  the  running,''  thereby  realising  the  fable  of  the  hare 
and  the  tortoise.  In  trying  to  throw  the  Deaf  un,  too,  be  diminished  his 
powers ;  still,  with  all  this,  we  are  inclined  to  think,  had  his  left  hand  not 
given  way,  a  result  almost  inevitable  from  the  frequent  repetition  of  heavy 
hits  on  the  Deafun's  granite  nut^  he  would  have  come  off  victorious ;  as  it 
is,  with  all  his  faults,  he  proved  himself  superior  in  pluck  and  moral 
courage  to  most  of  the  modem  men  of  his  weight,  and  deserved  the 
generous  consideration  of  those  who  prize  such  qualities.  The  Deafun 
showed  unflinching  game  throughout,  and  fighting  up-hill  as  he  did,  with 
his  right  arm  seriously,  though  not  fatally  damaged,  he  proved  that ''  all 
was  not  lost  that  was  in  danger ;  **  and  that  in  confiding  in  his  tact  his 
admirers  were  not  trusting  to  ^  a  broken  reed." 

The  battle  money  was  given  to  Burke  at  Young  Dutch  Sam's,  the ''  Old 
Drury  Tavern,''  Brydges  Street. 

The  re-embarkation  followed  in  good  order,  and  all  reached  Waterloo 
Bridge  at  seven  o'clock — ^the  combatants  proceeding  under  the  care  of 
their  friends  to  their  respective  quarters.  As  an  appropriate  pendant  to 
the  prosaic  version  of  this  '^  crowniag  victory"  we  append 

A    TRIUMPHANT   EPISTLE    FROM  DEAF  BURKE  TO 
BOB   CASTLES. 

Mr  nnrioe.  Mend  Oatilei,  onoe  okii'd  with  the  nobf » 
We*T6  finiahed  our  figbti,  and  weVe  letiled  the  jobf ; 
I  f oands  tou  a  oostomen  ugly  and  itont, 
And  Vm.  bleat  If  my  works  waan'fe  neatly  out  oat. 

We'T0  both  of  01  pawed,  and  no  dovbta  on'i,  our  pime^ 
And  good  aarvioe  weVe  aeen  in  the  Bings  in  oar  time ; 
Fortane'a  amilea  and  her  frowns  weVe  been  doatin*d  to  weather. 
Bat  ne'er,  aa  I  knows  on,  diaplayed  the  white  feather. 

Year  friends  ohoae  to  aay  Fd  no  reliah  for  whopping. 
And  oenaare  aa  oarrish  my  systems  of  dropping, 
Declare  by  good  men  saoh  a  ooarse  was  abhorr  d. 
And  a  leafs  I  had  prigg'd  from  the  books  of  Kick  WanL 

Now  I  hambly  begs  leave  at  sibh  nonsense  to  grin-^ 
One  objects  I  had,  and  that  there  waa  to  win ; 
And  who'er  at  my  tictaca  may  fan«y  a  fling, 
Sofih  dodging'a  all  fair  by  the  Ralea  of  the  Bing. 

On  atrengtha  and  on  plaeka  do  men  place  aole  reliauoef 
la  nothii^  aBow'd  for  manooven  ana  adenoe? 
The  ayatraia  of  getting  away  woold  yoa  fetter  ? 
Why,  Bobbya,  my  tolTps,  yoa  knowa  a  deal  better? 

Too  faat  with  Toar  raah  yoa  were  oonatantly  in, 
Tin  I  gladlj  obaenred  yoa  had  damaged  year  fln ; 
Now,  aaya  I  to  my  pala,  yoa  may  alter  yoar  tonea. 
For  I  see  dear  aa  mada  uiat  the  gamea  ia  my  owns. 
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AndyeilnodTwionMrdliittiagagliiii. 

Yoa  pepper'd  my  pimplei,  and  damag'd  my  nnti ; 

I  never  rappoeM  you  ooold  come  it  ■©  rongfa, 

And  weU  pb«Md  wm  I  when  yon  ling^d  oat  "enough I" 

I'm  raie  youll  allow,  after  triamphi  aohieir'd, 
I  waan't  ao  atale  aa  lome  f olka  had  oonoeived ; 
Who  iwore  that  my  powera  pngilistioa  were  ipent, 
And  I  oonldn't  infliet  in  freah  butter  a  dent. 

That  Fve  not  the  lame  powen  Fm  free  to  deplore^ 
Aa  when  I  floored  Byrne  and  a  great  many  more ; 
All  out-and-ont  fancy  boya,  fearlen  and  free, 
Then  the  Deaf  an  aq^ired  to  be  top  of  the  tree. 

But  laah  and  late  hoara,  'twould  be  folly  to  doabtb 
For  a  time  wore  my  frame  and  my  energiea  oat ; 
First  Bendico  me  me  a  puniahing  doae. 
And  I  then  oy^i^l^  Ward  waa  ooniign'd  to  repoae. 

Yet  tho'  peaceful  the  ooane  which  for  lome  time  I  ahap*d* 
I  felt  that  my  gaa  had  not  wholly  eeeap'd ; 
My  luck  onoe  again  I  waa  anxioua  to  try, 
And  with  a  true  trump  to  turn  out  for  a  ahy. 

The  reat,  Boba,  we  knows,  and  I  soom  all  self  piaiae, 

And  rd  troubloa  auffioient  the  needful  to  raise ; 

And,  faith,  I  had  almost  despaired  of  a  fight. 

When  Young  Dutoh  Same  came  forward,  and  made  it  all  r^jbk 

Then  well  meet  at  hia  eriba,  Boba,  and  go  the  whole  hcga, 
In  despatching  hii  malts,  his  Viiginny,  and  ^roga. 
And  as  the  pure  drinkables  mount  to  our  bnin. 
In  *<luck  to  the  Rings'*  the  bright  pewters  well  drain. 

And  111  teach  you  to  hact,  both  abroad  and  at  home. 
The  statutes  of  Oreeoe  and  the  statutes  of  Borne  t 
111  teach  you,  Bob  Oaatles,  to  understand  trapa. 
And  make  you  a  classical  aorta  of  a  chape. 

And  whether  clean'd  out  or  well  breech'd  with  the  atomp^ 
In  wars  or  in  peaces  you'll  find  me  a  trump. 
And  whoever  agin  ^ou  foul  slanders  may  hasaid. 
Shall  have  from  this  mauley  a  tap  on  the  mastard. 

Then  good-bye  for  the  preaent— I  wish  you  all  mircia ; 
You  see  I'm  no  bad  one  at  tagging  of  weraea, 
And  ready  at  all  times  for  going  to  vork, 
I'm  yours,  without  any  more  gammon, 

This  was  the  last  **  flare-np  "  of  the  Deafun's  pagnacions  spirit.  Late 
hours  and  long  fasts,  alternated  with  creaming  sillery,  lobster-salads 
devilled  biscuits,  ditto  kidneys,  and  a  deluge  of  meaner  liquors,  sooi 
reduced  poor  Burke  to  a  shadow  of  his  former  self,  and  he  died  of  con 
sumption  on  the  8th  of  January,  1845,  in  Francis  Street,  Waterloo  Road. 
His  good  qualities  were  his  own,  his  vices  the  grafting  of  his  so-called 
**  betters  "  in  society. 
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CHAPTER  TV. 

WILLIAM  PERRY  ("THE  TIPTON  SLASHER'^ 

1835—1857. 

Although  this  ungainly  specimen  of  a  boxing  athlete  first  saw  the 
light,  in  the  year  1819,  in  the  town  of  ^^  the  Black  Country  "  from  which 
his  nam  de  guerre  was  derived,  he  came  to  London  and  worked  in  its  neigh- 
bourhood at  an  early  age ;  for,  in  the  year  1835,  he  was  well  known  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Battersea  Fields  and  Chelsea  as  a  '*  lumping  lad  "  who, 
despite  the  drawback  of  ^'  a  |^  leg,"  could  hit,  stop,  and  use  his  ^'  fives  '* 
with  formidable  effect  In  November  of  that  year,  we  read  in  a  sporting 
paper :  *'  The  admirers  of  milling  in  the  militaiy  village  of  Chelsea,  where 
the  ^  saloon  of  arms '  of  Alec  Beid  is  a  centre  of  attraction,  were  all  alive 
on  Tuesday,  from  the  arrangement  of  a  *  field  day '  to  decide  the  best- man 
question  between  two  pugilistic  heroes  of  the  locality.  These  were  Barney 
Dogherty,  a  sprig  from  the  Emerald  Isle,  and  Bill  Ferry,  a  young  navvy, 
whose  displays  with  his  digits,  if  not  quite  scientific,  are  determined  and 
dangerous.  Ferry  was  backed  by  a  sporting  butcher,  Dogherty  by  a 
circle  of  his  enthusiastic  countrymen.  In  weight  the  Emeralder  had  the 
advantage  of  nearly  a  stone.  Each  man  was  waited  on  by  a  member  of 
the  P.B.,  and  the  regulations  of  the  Ring  carried  out. 

^*  The  fixture  was  Wimbledon  Common,  whither  miscellaneous  groups 
were  seen  wending  their  way  at  an  early  hour ;  but  the  police  scouts  were 
wide-awake,  and  on  reaching  the  intended  scene  of  action  it  was  *  no  go,' 
and  the  disappointed  crew  looked  as  blue  as  their  enemies.  A  move 
became  inevitable,  and  new  ground  was  taken  opposite  the  'Ship'  at 
Mortlake.  Here  the  men  set  to,  but  after  seven  rounds,  all  in  favour  of 
Perry,  the  lobsters  were  again  on  the  scent,  and  another  retreat  was  made 
towards  Barnes  Common.  Here  also  it  would  not  do — the  pursuers  were 
on  the  heels  of  the  ^  fiying  dustmen,'  and  a  helter-skelter  sort  of  march 
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took  place  over  Patney  Bridge.  Here  a  council  of  war  was  held,  and  it 
was  at  last  agneed  to  march  for  Lechmere  Common,  close  to  the  sporting 
grounds  of  the\  Baron  de  Berenger,  in  the  King's  Road.  Here  all  was 
right — a  fresh  ring  was  formed  without  interruption,  and  the  sport  was 
resumed  and  concluded. 

"  On  squaring  elbows  there  was  a  good  deal  of  sparring,  and  Peny  dodged 
left  and  right.  After  some  heavy  exchanges  and  a  rally,  Barney  was 
down  weak.  Tl  le  fight  was  prolonged  for  six  rounds  more,  during  which 
Perry  had  it  all  his  own  way,  punishing  Barney  terrifically ;  still  the  poor 
fellow  came  up  as  game  as  a  rhinoceros,  and  would  not  give  in  till  his 
seconds,  seeing' he  had  not  a  chance,  cried  ' enough,'  and  his  friends  were 
all  satisfied  he  mad  done  his  best  to  win. 

"  Dogherty  lurned  out  to  be  too  stale  for  active  operations  ;  added  to 
which  he  is  slojnr  and  awkward  in  his  style  of  setting  to.  Perry  is  a  scientific 
hard  hitter,  bUt  with  such  a  man  as  Alec  Beed,  in  his  day,  he  would  not  have 
had  a  chanci^.  Still,  in  the  present  state  of  liie  Fancy,  he  is  not  to  be 
sneezed  at.  /  It  was  expected  a  second  fight  would  have  taken  place  between 
Middlesex^^n  and  the  Winchester  Pet,  but  the  former  was  '  shopped.' 
Perry  caii  be  backed  with  anybody  who  may  envy  his  honours,  and  the 
money  will  be  ready  at  the  ^  Lowndes  Arms,'  King's  Road,  on  Tuesday 
evening,  where  Alec  Beed  gives  sparring  lectures  for  the  benefit  of  the 
rising  generation." 

Such  is  the  account  of  *'  The  Slasher's  "  coup  d'essai,  after  which  he 
seems  to  have  found  no  candidate  for  his  favours  for  a  twelvemonth,  and  to 
have  worked  his  way  towards  his  native  place.  Here  his  fame  as  a  fistic 
practitioner  was  pretty  generally  acknowledged,  and  a  party  of  Birmingham 
boxers,  having  among  their  number  Ben  Spilsbury  (not  Charley,  who 
fought  Johnny  Broome),  being  in  the  town  of  Tiptoh  exhibiting  the  art, 
young  Perry  put  on  the  mufflers  with  that  professional.  Though  the  Tipton 
lad  was  not  so  clever  as  the  Brum,  he  displayed  such  determination,  and 
got  so  well  "  on "  to  his  man,  that  an  observation  that,  *'  if  in  earnest^" 
Mr.  Ben  would  have  to  play  second  fiddle,  led  to  an  offer  on  the  part  of  a 
Brum  to  post  a  "  tenner  "  upon  the  experiment.  "  A  friend  to  sport,"  at 
the  request  of  Perry,  covered  the  two  sovereigns  deposited ;  and  as  the 
Christmas  holidays  were  approaching,  December  27th,  1836,  was  named 
as  the  day  of  battle.  After  taking  some  little  liberties  with  the  Tipton  in 
the  opening  rounds,  for  which  he  occasionally  caught  a  fearful  right- 
handed  visitation,  and  was  rallied  down,  Spilsbury  kept  so  completely  d  la 


WILLIAM  PERRY  ("  The  Tipton  Slasher  ") 


Vol.  Ill 


To  fom  pagt  IbS, 


».^i.W.    l»  NOX    AND 


ciLimB  rr.]  TTILLIAM  PERRT,  159 

distance  as  to  deprive  the  contest  of  all  interest,  and  finally,  at  the  end  of 
the  19th  round,  «« cut  it,"  leaving  "  The  Slasher "  in  possession  of  the 
field  and  the  stakes. 

After  this  defeat  of  Spilshury,  it  would  appear  that  the  sobriquet  of 
"The  Tipton  Slasher"  had  become  the  accepted  title  of  William  Perry, 
for  in  a  local  (Staffordshire)  paper  we  find  him  so  described,  as  being 
matched  for  £25  a  side  against  one  Jem  Scunner,  who  is  described  as  the 
'*  Gomel  Champion,"  a  six-foot  specimen,  weighing  13st.  odd,  and  therefore 
a  fair  opponent  in  height  and  weight  for  our  hero.  The  report  is 
especially  meagre,  merely  informing  us  that  *Hhe  battle  commenced  on 
Tuesday  (Nov.  22,  1837),  near  Gomel,  but  was  not  decided  until  the 
following  day."  The  betting  at  setting  to  was  6  and  7  to  4  on  the  Gomel 
man.  After  a  few  rounds,  however,  the  Gomelites  claimed  the  fight  for 
their  man  on  the  ground  of  a  "  foul,"  but  the  referee  would  not  allow  it, 
and  Scunner,  by  the  advice  of  his  friends,  would  not  go  on.  A  rush  to 
the  ring  was  made,  and  the  referee  retired.  It  was  asserted  that  Perry  fell 
without  a  blow.  After  some  wrangling,  the  referee  ordered  that  the  fight 
should  be  renewed  on  the  next  day,  at  Eingswood,  near  Wolverhampton. 
There  both  men  showed  at  the  time  appointed,  and  lost  no  time  in  getting 
to  work.  During  the  first  four  or  five  rounds  the  Gomel  man  rushed  at 
the  Tipton  like  a  wild  bull,  but  P^rry  waited  for  him,  shifted  cleverly  on 
his  crooked  leg,  and  delivered  straight  blows  and  upper-cuts  with  such 
slashing  effect  that  the  Gornelites  were  utterly  paralysed.  From  this 
time  Scunner  betook  himself  to  out-fighting;  but  here  he  took  nothing  by 
the  change,  except  prolonging  the  fight.  At  the  end  of  one  hour  the 
Gomel  Champion,  having  been  hit  down  or  thrown  in  five  or  six  successive 
rounds,  was  finally  floored  in  the  31st  round,  and  deaf  to  the  call  of  time. 
Tass  Parker,  of  West  Bromwich,  and  Preston,  of  Birmingham,  seconded 
Perry ;  Surrender  Lane  and  George  Gallant,  of  Birmingham,  waited  on 
Scunner.  The  match  exciting  much  interest  in  the  Potteries,  Perry,  with 
Parker,  became  the  ** lions"  of  the  neighbourhood;  the  Fountain  Inn,  at 
Tipton,,  the  Slasher's  headquarters,  being  crowded  by  the  Fancy  of  the 
Midlands  at  their  benefit  on  the  ensuing  Monday. 

The  defeat  of  Jem  Scunner,  who  had  an  immense,  though  undeserved, 
local  reputation,  in  a  period  when  the  dearth  of  good  big  'uns  was  remark- 
able, spread  the  fame  of  the  prowess  of  the  Slasher  so  widely  that  he  was 
fain  to  wield  the  shovel  in  laborious  obscurity,  instead  of  flourishing  his 
ponderous  mauleys  in  the  24  foot.  In  the  interval,  ''  the  Deaf 'un  "  had 
vol-  in.  12 
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returned  from  Yankeelaod,  and-— despite  his  two  successive  defeats  by 
Bendigo  (Feb.  12,  1839)  and  by  Nick  Ward  (Sept  22,  1840)— owing  to 
Bendigo's  accident,  and  Caunt's  announced  absence  in  America,  boldly 
claimed  the  Championship.  Johnny  Broome  hereupon  sought  out  the 
Slasher,  and  calling  to  his  aid  some  patrons  of  the  Rising  Sun,  he  proposed 
a  ''trial  by  battle,"  to  settle  the  difference  of  opinion.  Burke's  backers 
came  to  the  scratch  with  their  rhino,  for  a  battle  to  come  off  in  August,  1842, 
but  at  the  fourth  deposit  Broome  thought  fit  to  absent  himself  upon  the 
night  of  '<  posting  the  possibles  "  at  Owen  Swift's,  and  the  Slasher's  money 
down  was  confiscated  to  the  extent  of  £15. 

The  Tipton,  as  we  know,  was  a  mere  tool  in  this  affair,  as  in  other 
instances,  of  the  over-cunning  Johnny  Broome,  who,  like  most  self-suffi- 
cient sharps,  often  *'  cut  before  the  edge."  Johnny  had  other  views  of  the 
*'  dark  horse  "  which  he  fiattered  himself  he  had  in  his  own  stable,  and,  as 
he  didn't  find  the  money,  the  poor  Tipton  suffered  in  reputation  (as  Johnny 
intended  he  should  do)  by  this  forfeit.  The  Editor  of  BelFs  Life^  too 
honourable  himself  to  suspect  this  double-dealing,  observes :  '*  Though 
Broome  was  certainly  late,  this  insistance  on  forfeit  seems  very  sharp 
practice ;  the  more  so  as  the  same  gentleman  who  backs  Perry  actually 
assisted  Burke  with  his  first  deposit.  The  forfeit,  however,  has  yet  to  be 
taken  by  Burke's  backers,  as  he  has  nothmg  to  do  with  it  beyond  their 
approval,  and  we  may  yet  find  that  the  last  and  remaining  deposits  will  be 
posted,  and  *  the  ball  go  on.'  We  have  since  received  a  letter -from  the 
gentleman  who  put  £4  of  the  first  deposit  down  on  behalf  of  Burke,  when 
the  match  was  made,  stating  that  he  will  not  consent  to  the  forfeit  being 
received,  and  expressing  his  desire  that  the  match  may  proceed,  as  his  only 
wish  is  to  encourage  the  manly  sports  of  the  Ring." 

But  Johnny  was  determined  to  be  off  with  the  match,  as  he  had  not 
found  Brassey,  of  Bradford,  so  *'  tenderly  led  by  the  nose  as  asses  are,** 
and  he  had  now  in  view  a  grand  coup  de  poing,  to  play  off  against  the 
unquestionable  *'  blaze  of  triumph  "  achieved  by  Ben  Caunt  in  the  circna 
and  theatre  line,  by  the  introduction  of  what  might  be  called  the  '*  illegiti- 
mate "  drama  in  place  of,  and  to  the  eclipse  of,  the  exhibition  of  '^  legiti- 
mate "  British  boxing.  In  this  fairly-planned  vindication  of  the  art  from 
mere  bulky  pretenders,  Johnny  was  certainly  to  be  praised ;  but  as  his 
choice  of  a  champion  was  **  Hobson's,"  and  limited  to  such  an  inferior  tac- 
tician as  the  game,  rough-and-ready  Tipton  Slasher — to  oppose  immense 
weight,  superior  length  and  activity,  backed  by  a  creditable  reserve  of 


CHAFTR  XV.]  TOLLIAM  PBBRT,  161 

courage  and  self-possession,  and  moderate  skill  in  sparring — the  enterprise 
was  certainlj  ill-judged.  Of  its  progress  and  issue  we  shall  now  have  to 
treat. 

In  the  year  1842,  a  sensation  was  created  by  the  return  of  Ben  Gaunt 
to  England,  bringing  with  him  a  seven-foot  specimen  of  humanity,  of  the 
name  of  Charles  Freeman.  There  can  be  little  doubt,  from  subsequent 
events,  that  Ben  brought  over  his  gigantic />rof/<7/  purely  as  a  showman's 
speculation ;  and  that  Freeman,  with  his  immense,  length,  strength,  and 
bulk,  had  as  little  pretensions  or  inclination  to  boxing  as  any  non-com- 
bative member  of  the  Peace  Society  could  desire.  Ben,  however,  seeing 
how  '^  big  things  "  carried  it  in  Yankeeland — the  country  of  ^*  big  things,'* 
of  which  he,  himself,  was  certainly  one — ^imported  the  "  American  Atlas  ** 
as  his  sparring  opponent ;  and  if  he  might  infer  future  success  from  their 
first  few  nights  at  the  Queen's  Theatre,  in  Liverpool,  when  not  a  seat  was 
to  be  had  in  a  few  minutes  from  the  opening  of  the  doors,  the  Lancashire 
people,  at  any  rate,  were  willing  to  patronise  the  show. 

Freeman,  during  several  months,  not  only  exhibited  at  the  Queen's 
Theatre,  Lyceum,  Olympic,  Adelphi,  Victoria,  and  other  theatres,  halls 
and  assembly  rooms,  where  a  great  feature  of  the  entertainments  was  a 
caricature  of  boxing  by  the  giant  and  Big  Ben,  but  the  non-sporting  papers 
were  flooded  with  ridiculous  paragraphs,  several  of  them  offensively  setting 
forth  the  wonderful  powers  and  prowess  of  the  American  gladiator,  and  in 
some  instances  asserting  the  '<  scare  "  produced  among  the  English  prize- 
fighters by  the  advent  of  the  New  World  Goliath.  We  need  hardly  say 
that  Freeman  himself  was  entirely  innocent  of  this  silly  braggadocio, 
which  emanated  from  the  Bamum  managers  of  these  performances,  and 
the  speculators  who  at  this  time  degraded  the  character  of  the  decadent 
Ring,  and  prostituted  its  true  aim — the  encouragement  of  courage  and 
skill — ^to  their  own  profit  and  plunder.  Johnny  Broome,  then  in  the  full 
tide  of  his  prosperity,  called  a  meeting  at  his  house,  the  *'  Rising  Sun," 
Air  Street,  Piccadilly,  where,  after  the  reading  of  some  of  these  *^  puff 
paragraphs  "  about  '^  Championships  of  England  and  the  World "  (Ben 
Caunt  modestly  claiming  the  first,  and  liberally  presenting  his  prodigious 
pal  with  the  other),  it  was  proposed  to  bring  these  pretensions  to  a  practical 
test  by  a  challenge  for  £100  a  side  from  **  a  novice,"  to  be  hereafter  named 
by  Broome.  On  the  following  week,  at  the  adjourned  meeting,  Tom  Spring 
presented  himself,  on  the  part  of  Caunt,  and  stated  the  latter  to  be  ready  to 
make  a  deposit  for  Freeman.     Spring  further  said  that  Freeman  had  not 
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come  to  this  conntry  with  any  intention  to  fight ;  his  pursuits  were  quite 
different ;  he,  therefore,  had  challenged  no  man  (thb  was  so ;  hut  many  of 
his  placards  contained  a  challenge  to  any  and  every  man) ;  nevertheless, 
he  had  determined  not  to  refuse  this  challenge,  and,  therefore,  his  money 
was  ready.  Harry  Broome,  on  the  part  of  his  brother  Johnny,  who  was 
from  home,  covered  the  deposit,  and  the  Thursday  evening  following  was 
named  for  drawing  up  articles,  at  the  **  Castle,"  for  a  further  deposit,  and 
for  naming  '*  the  novice."  Freeman  and  Cannt  were  both  present,  and  the 
crowd  immense.  The  giant  and  his  mentor,  Ben  Caunt,  arrived  late,  owing 
to  an  accident  on  the  rail  nearWeedon.  Broome  proposed  to  defer  naming 
^the  novice;"  but  this  being  insisted  on,  or  a  forfeit  claimed,  <*  William 
Perry,  of  Tipton,"  was  nominated  as  the  ^^  great  unknown,"  and  the  follow- 
ing articles  *'  signed,  sealed,  and  delivered  " : — 

'^  Articles  of  agreement  entered  into  this  29th  of  September,  1842,  at  the 
Castle  Tavern,  Holborn,  between  Charles  Freeman  and  William  Perry 
of  Tipton.    The  said  Charles  Freeman  agrees  to  fight  the  said  William 
Perry,  a  fair  stand-up  fight,  in  a  four-and-twenty  foot  roped  ring,  half 
minute  time,  according  to  the  New  Rules,  f<n*  £100  a  side,  on  Tuesday,  the 
6th  of  December,  half-way  between  Tipton  and  London.    In  pursuance  of 
this  agreement,  £20  a  side  are  now  deposited  in  the  hands  of  the  stake- 
holder ;  a  second  deposit  of  £10  a  side  to  be  made  on  Thursday,  the  6  th  of 
October,  at  Johnny  Broome's ;  a  third  deposit  of  £10  a  side  on  Thursday, 
the  13th  of  October,  at  Johnny  Walker's ;  a  fourth  deposit  of  £10  a  side 
on  Thursday,  the  20th  of  October,  at  Jem  Bum*s ;  a  fifth  deposit  of  £10  a 
side  on  Thursday,  the  27th  of  October,  at  Tom  Spring's ;  a  sixth  deposit  of 
£10  a  side  on  Thursday,  the  8rd  of  November,  at  Johnny  Broome's ;  a 
seventh  deposit  of  £10  a  side  on  Thursday,  the  10th  of  November,  at  Tom 
Spring's ;  an  eighth  deposit  of  £10  a  side  on  the  17th  of  November,  also  at 
Tom  Spring's ;  and  the  ninth  and  last  deposit  of  £10  a  side  on  Thursday, 
the  1st  of  December,  at  Johnny  Broome's.    The  said  deposits  to  be  made 
between  the  hours  of  8  and  10  o'clock,  p.m.,  or  the  party  failing  to  forfeit 
the  money  down  ;  a  toss  for  choice  of  ground  to  take  place  on  the  night  of 
the  last  deposit.    The  men  to  be  in  the  ring  between  the  hours  of  twelve 
and  one  o'clock,  or  the  man  absent  to  forfeit  the  whole  of  the  stakes.  Two 
umpires  and  a  referee  to  be  chosen  on  the  ground,  the  decision  of  the  latter 
in  the  event  of  dispute  to  be  conclusive.  In  case  of  magisterial  interference 
the  referee,  if  chosen,  to  name  the  next  time  and  place  of  meeting,  or  if  the 
referee  be  not  chosen  then  the  stakeholder  to  name  the  next  time  and  place 
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if  possible  on  the  same  day ;  but  the  money  not  to  be  given  up  until  fairly 
won  or  lost  by  a  fight ;  the  winner  to  pay  for  the  ropes  and  stakes^  Should 
any  money  be  given  for  the  privilege  of  the  fight  taking  place  in  any  par- 
ticular locality,  such  money,  if  agreed  to  be  accepted,  to  be  equally  divided 
between  the  men. 

** (Signed)         ''Charles  Frekhan. 

*•  JoHH  Bboome  (for  W.  Perry).*' 

Offers  were  made  to  take  two  to  one  on  the  Yankee,  but  nothing  more 
than  six  to  four  could  be  obtained.  The  match  excited  extraordinary 
interest,  and  set  all  the  Americans  in  town  on  the  qui  vive.  They  viewed 
the  success  of  Freeman  as  a  result  already  almost  attained. 

After  a  round  of  "appearances,''  ''benefits,"  "soirees,"  "entertain- 
ments,** &c.,  to  which  the  well-advertised  fact  of  being  '*  matched"  lent 
additional  attractions,  both  men  went  into  training,  Freeman  at  Frank 
Key's,  the  "  Duke  of  York,'  Gannick  Comer,  near  Barnet|  and  the 
Slasher  in  the  first  place  at  our  friend  Jemmy  Parsons's,  at  Hampton, 
and  subsequently  at  Ould  Tom  Owen's,  at  Northfleet,  Kent.  A 
contemporary  paper  thus  announces  the  coming  event  on  the  previous 
Saturday : — 

"  Freeman  has  been  assiduously  attended  by  his  friend  Ben  Caunt,  and 
has  been  ranging  up  hill  and  down  dale  like  the  celebrated  giant  Gog,  in  his 
*  seven-league  boots,'  with  staff  in  hand  and  followed  by '  a  tail,'  which,  from 
the  length  of  his  fork,  generally  keeps  a  respectful  distance  in  his  rear. 
Although  his  nob  has  been  roofed  with  a  shallow  tile,  to  diminish  the 
appearance  of  his  steeple-like  proportions,  he  still  has  the  appearance  of  a 
walking  monument,  to  the  no  small  alarm  of  the  squirrels  in  Squire  Byng's 
park,  into  whose  dormitories  he  occasionally  casts  a  squint  of  recognition. 
By  his  good  humour  and  playfulness  of  disposition  he  has  won  all  hearts, 
and  has  been  a  welcome  guest  on  whatever  premises  he  has  cast  anchor  in 
his  walks,  which  have  seldom  been  less  than  twenty  or  thirty  miles  a  day. 
He  has  been  extremely  attentive  to  his  training,  and  has  been  much 
reduced  in  flesh,  while  his  muscular  developments  stand  forth  with  addi- 
tional symmetry.  On  his  arrival  in  this  country  he  carried  some  twenty- 
three  stone  'good  meat,'  but  we  doubt  whether  on  Tuesday  he  will  much 
exceed  eighteen  stone.  His  drawers  and  fighting  shoes  have  been  built 
with  a  due  regard  to  ease  and  elegance,  and  the  latter  have  been  sea- 
sonably aired  by  being  lent  to  a  cat  and  kittens  as  temporary  nurseries. 


16^  PUGILISTIOA.  [PBRIOD  Ttt    1885-1845. 

He  already  sports  his  blue  bird's-eye  fogle,  and,  wifbout  vaunt  or  undeemly 
bounce,  seems  to  think  his  chances  of  success  are  planted  on  a  good 
foundation. 

'*  The  Slasher  has  been  under  the  care  of  Johnny  Broome,  whose  brother 
is  constantly  with  him,  and  was  removed  on  Tuesday,  for  some  reason  not 
explained,  from  Hampton  to  Northfleet  We  have  not  seen  him,  but  he 
is  described  as  in  fine  condition,  and  in  high  spirits.  He  will  weigh,  we 
hear,  between  thirteen  and  fourteen  stone,  stands  six  feet  high,  and  is  a 
well-proportioned,  muscular  fellow  (always  deducting  the  *  baker-knee,' 
which  destroys  the  perpendicular  of  his  pedestal).  His  flag  of  cream  colour 
ground,  with  the  union-jack  in  the  centre,  bearing  the  words  '  Old  England,* 
and  the  rose,  the  thistle,  and  the  shamrock  in  the  corner,  the  whole  inclosed 
in  a  blue  border,  has  been  unfurled  at  Johnny  Broome's,  and  iias  found 
numerous  supporters  on  the  usual  terms,  *  a  sovereign  or  noUiing.*  The 
betting  within  the  last  week  has  varied ;  in  some  places  the  Slasher  has 
been  taken  for  choice,  in  others  Freeman  has  been  the  favourite  at  5  to  4, 
at  which  price  a  good  deal  of  business  has  been  done.  The  final  deposit 
was  made  at  Johnny  Broome's,  in  Air  Street,  Piccadilly,  on  Thursday  even- 
ing, in  the  presence  of  a  goodly  muster.  Neither  of  the  men  was  present. 
Betting  was  slack,  5  to  4  only  being  offered  on  Freeman  ;  but  after  some 
breathing  a  '  supposed  green,'  offered  80  to  10  on  the  Giant,  at  which 
Johnny  Broome  snapped,  as  well  as  20  to  10  immediately  after  from  the  • 
same  innocent,  who  said  he  had  £50  to  lay  out  and  was  satisfied  with  a 
small  profit.  This,  however,  did  not  advance  Freeman  much  in  the  betting, 
for,  after  a  good  deal  of  *  screwing,'  higher  odds  than  6  to  4,  and  this 
reluctently,  could  not  be  obtoined.  In  consequence  of  a  private  agreement 
between  the  backers  of  both  men,  the  appointed  toss  for  choice  of  ground 
did  not  take  place." 

There  had  long  been  a  complaint  in  the  Fancy  circles  of  the  dearth 
of  "  great  men ;  "  if  "  great "  be  synonymous  with  "  big,"  then  this  was  a 
'*  great  fight"  How  far  it  deserved  that  epithet  the  reader  will  shortly  be 
able  to  decide.  The  Slasher  had  never  been  credited  with  scientific  quali- 
fications, and  *^  the  American  Giant "  was  remarkable  solely  for  his  prodi- 
gious bulk  and  weight-lifting  pretensions,  never  having  fought  a  prize 
battle  before.  The  mateh,  we  are  inclined  to  think,  arose  rather  from  a 
desire  to  put  the  pretensions  of  *^  the  Yankee  critter  "  to  the  test  than  from 
any  belief  that  a  man  could  be  found  capable  of  successfully  competing 
with  such  *'  a  mountain  of  humanity ; "  the  more  especially  as  Ben  Gaunt, 
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the  Champion  of  England,  had  signified  Uiat  he  and  Freeman  were  sworn 
friends,  and  were,  therefore,  unlikely  to  come  in  hostile  collision.  Johnny 
Broome  was  consulted  as  to  whether  he  could  find  a  man  willing  to  try  his 
hand  with  the  Giant,  and  he  at  once  answered  in  the  affirmative,  experi- 
ence having  afforded  him  opportunities  of  estimating  the  game  and  muscu- 
lar qualities  of  the  Slasher,  who  was  perfectly  willing  to  make  the 
experiment  It  was  under  these  circumstances  the  challenge  was  given 
and  accepted.  This  was  the  position  in  which  matters  stood  when  the 
match  was  made,  and  in  due  course  the  men  went  into  training,  each  taking 
every  pains  to  improve  his  stamina  and  physical  qualities.  We  may  here 
remark  that,  in  the  opinion  of  competent  judges,  the  mere  fact  of  Freeman 
being  so  much  taller  and  heavier  than  his  opponent  was  not  regarded  as  an 
argument  in  favour  of  his  real  superiority.  In  truth,  we  have  seen,  and 
over  and  over  again  been  led  to  believe,  that  a  man  standing  six  feet  high, 
and  weighing  between  twelve  and  thirteen  stone,  with  muscular  power  and 
activity  in  proportion,  is  the  beau  ideal  of  manly  perfection ;  and  that  any- 
thing beyond  this  is  mere  surplusage,  seldom,  if  ever,  of  any  real  advan- 
tage, as  has  been  remarked  of  most  of  the  giants  who  have  been  exhibited 
as  objects  of  curiosity.  We  must  admit,  however,  that  for  his  size,  we 
never  saw  a  man  so  symmetrical  in  all  respects  as  Freeman  ;  there  was 
nothing  unwieldy  or  awkward  in  his  appearance.  In  point  of  muscular 
development  and  strength,  too,  we  are  persuaded  there  was  not  his  equal, 
and  in  point  of  activity  and  lightness,  and  springiness  of  action,  he  was  not 
less  to  be  admired  ;  in  fact,  his  early  C€ureer  was  in  the  equestrian  school, 
where,  among  other  feats,  he  rode  two  horses  at  once,  at  the  same  time 
balancing  a  man  with  his  arms  above  his  head  as  he  galloped  round  the 
circus,  added  to  which  he  was  renowned  for  the  number  of  somersaults  he 
could  throw  in  succession.  In  lifting  weights,  too,  on  more  occasions  than 
one,  he  has  raised  fifteen  cwt.  from  the  ground.  With  all  these  appliances, 
however,  there  yet  might  be  a  want  of  animal  courage  and  natural  powers 
of  enduring  punishment  and  fatigue  ;  and  in  the  absence  of  any  criterion 
upon  which  an  opinion  on  these  latter  points  could  be  formed,  considerable 
doubts  were  entertained  of  the  probable  issue  of  his  battle  with  the 
Slasher,  who  was  known  to  possess  fearless  intrepidity,  great  bodily 
strength,  some  science,  and  sufficient  height  and  weight  to  entitle  himself 
to  be  ranked  among  the  most  dangerous  of  our  modem  millers.  Hence 
the  betting,  which  seldom  exceeded  5  to  4  in  favour  of  Freeman,  did  not 
prove  him  to  have  inspired  any  extraordinary  confidence  in  the  minds  of 
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his  friends,  of  whom,  from  his  really  unassoming  coDdacI,  civil  deportment, 
and  good  temper,  he  had  manj. 

We  may  here  state  that  the  wisdom  of  not  ascribing  too  much  merit  to 
superior  bulk  derived  confirmation  from  scientific  calcuhitions  made  by 
Mr.  HutchinaoD,  a  surgeon  of  eminence,  who  made  some  curious  experi  • 
ments  by  means  of  hydraulic  and  other  instruments  to  ascertain  the  0(m- 
stitutional  powers  of  human  bemgs,  founded  on  comparisons  of  the  strength 
of  their  lungs,  by  respiration  and  inspiration,  the  state  of  their  pulse,  capa- 
city of  chest,  height,  weight,  &c.  Mr.  Hutchinson  submitted  both  Freeman 
and  Perry  to  his  tests,  and  the  result  of  his  observation  was,  that  although 
Freeman's  admeasurement  was  extraordinary  in  every  respect,  yet,  compa- 
ratively, when  the  dimensions  of  both  men  were  taken  into  account,  the 
balance  of  bodily  power,  strength,  and  endurance  was  in  favour  of  Peny, 
who  Mr.  Hutchinson  considered  more  calculated  to  sustain  fatigue  and 
punishment  than  his  gigantic  antagonist.  Mr.  Hutchinson,  of  course, 
admitted  that  the  inference  which  he  thus  drew  may  be  defeated  by  acci- 
dental or  other  causes ;  but  looking  to  the  mere  animal  qualities  of  the 
men,  such  was  his  conclusion.  That  his  hypothesis  was  fairly  tried  cannot 
be  asserted,  for,  as  will  be  seen,  both  men  left  off,  so  far  as  we  were  capable 
of  judging  from  the  darkness  which  prevailed,  pretty  much  on  a  par, 
whether  as  respects  punishment  or  fatigue. 

It  will  be  borne  in  mind  that  at  the  making  of  the  last  deposit,  the  toss 
for  choice  of  ground  was  dispensed  with,  Spring,  on  the  part  of  Freeman, 
and  Broome,  on  the  part  of  Perry,  having  determined  on  the  probable 
locality.  It  was  felt  desirable  to  preserve  the  secret  as  long  as  possible, 
and  it  was  not  till  Monday  that  the  direction  was  generally  known,  when  a 
trip  by  the  Eastern  Counties  Railway  to  the  borders  of  Hertfordshire  and 
Essex  was  announced,  with  an  intimation  that  a  simultaneous  departure 
by  the  half-past  nine  o'clock  train  to  Sawbridgeworth  (about  seven  and 
twenty  miles  from  London)  would  suit  all  purposes,  and  prevent  any  unne- 
cessary bustle  at  the  immediate  scene  of  action.  Notwithstanding  the 
secrecy  which  had  been  observed,  however,  some  few  "  go-carts  "  with  their 
motley  inmates  were  seen  going  down  the  road  the  night  before,  and  thus 
a  hint  was  given,  of  which  the  police  took  advantage  ;  and  hence,  being  on 
the  alert,  the  attendance  of  a  magistrate  was  obtained,  and  much  trouble 
and  inconvenience,  as  the  sequel  will  show,  were  experienced.  In  the 
interim  both  men  arrived  in  town  at  their  respective  head-quarters. 
Freeman  at  Tom  Spring's,  and  Perry  at  Johnny  Broome's,  so  as   to 
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be  ready  for  their  momiDg  start,  and  both  hoases  were  crowded  to 
excess. 

With  the  dawn  all  were  in  motion,  and  hy  eight  o'clock  the  London 
terminus  of  the  chosen  railway  was  besieged  by  visitors.  Many  of  these 
brought  drags,  which  were  placed  upon  the  trucks,  while  others  trusted  to 
the  ''  chapter  of  accidents,^  which  proved  to  have  a  very  wide  range,  for  the 
means  of  conveyance.  Among  the  first  arrivals  were  the  Tipton  Slasher 
and  his  friends,  who  thus  took  time  by  the  forelock,  so  as  to  be  near  the 
point  of  rendezvous  in  due  season.  This  division  agreed  to  alight  at 
Harlow  station,  as  the  train  did  not  pull  up  at  Sawbridgeworth,  which  was, 
however,  but  two  miles  further,  within  convenient  toddling  distance,  and 
thither  aU  proceeded.  On  reaching  the  fixture  a  damper  was  thrown  on 
the  prospects  of  the  travellers.  The  superintendent  of  police  was  found  at 
his  post.  He  had  received  orders  from  London  to  prevent  hostilities,  and  to 
this  was  added^the  fact  that  Mr.  Phillips,  a  Hertfordshire  magistrate,  was 
in  readiness  to  ^  keep  the  peace."  In  this  unpleasant  dilemma  all  waited 
till  the  arrival  of  the  half -past  nine  o'clock  train,  in  which  came  Freeman, 
Tom  Spring,  Gaunt,  and  a  vast  accession  of  the  Fancy.  Fortunately  there 
was  a  carriage  and  four  horses  waiting  the  arrival  of  Freeman,  and  after  a 
short  deliberation  it  was  resolved  to  move  on  to  Hatfield  Heath,  about  four 
miles  further,  in  the  county  of  Essex,  and  the  ^'  office  "  being  given,  away 
all  went  in  that  direction — the  great  proportion  on  their  ten  toes,  for  convey- 
ances were  out  of  the  question — and  the  roads  being  heavy  the  pilgrimage 
was  far  from  agreeable,  especially  to  *^  the  London  particulars,"  who  were 
unprepared  for  such  a  journey.  For  this  unexpected  tax  upon  their 
patience  there  was  no  remedy,  and  on  they  went  till  the  desired  goal  was 
reached.  On  the  road  there  were  some  few  mishaps,  but  still  all  were 
cheered  on  by  hope.  The  Commissary  lost  no  time  in  examining  the 
intended  field  of  battle,  which  he  found  swampy,  and  far  from  desirable ; 
but  there  was  no  help  for  it,  and  he  was  about  to  form  a  ring  when  a  fresh 
alarm  was  given.  The  Sawbridgeworth  police  superintendent  and  Mr. 
Phillips,  the  magistrate,  once  more  presented  their  ill-omened  counte- 
nances, and  plainly  declared  their  determination  to  prevent  the  fight  taking 
place  either  in  Essex  or  Hertfordshire  This  was  a  poser.  A  council  of 
war  was  held — suggestions  of  all  sorts  were  offered,  and  a  great  deal  of 
time  was  lost.  Cambridgeshire,  the  adjoining  county,  was  deemed  too 
distant  to  be  reached  in  time,  and  more  especially  by  the  pedestrians ;  and  at 
last  it  was  determined  to  "  try  back,"  and  return  towards  London ;  Brox- 
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bourne,  on  the  borders  of  Middlesex  and  Essex,  being  agreed  on  as  the 
point  of  re-assemblage. 

This  point  settled,  a  general  move  took  place  towards  the  nearest  stations 
— the  toddlers  to  Sawbridgeworth,  and  the  charioteers  to  Bishop  Stortford, 
there  to  repack  their  nags  and  drags,  while  the  beak  and  his  co- partner, 
considering  that  a  move  had  been  made  to  get  out  of  their  bailiwick,  also 
moved  off.  On  reaching  Bishop  Stortford  a  fresh  resolution  was  formed. 
"  While  the  cat's  awaj  the  mice  will  play ; "  so,  as  the  conservators  of 
propriety  were  no  longer  present,  it  was  urged  that  the  ring  might  be  formed 
in  the  place  originally  intended,  half  a  mile  from  the  Sawbridgeworth  sta- 
tion, not  far  from  the  same  field  in  which  Turner  beat  Scroggins,  in  June, 
1817,  and  scarcely  more  distant  from  the  scene  of  Oliver's  conquest  over 
Shelton,  in  1820.  No  sooner  said  than  done ;  and,  in  the  absence  of  those 
who  had  promised  to  avoid  the  county  of  Hertford,  at  half-past  two  o'clock 
all  agreed  to  drop  down  to  the  place  from  whence  they  came,  with  the 
exception  of  the  Commissary,  Freeman,  and  his  friends,  who  took  the  main 
road  in  a  carriage  kindly  yielded  to  them  by  the  Right  Rev.  the  Bishop  of 
Bond  Street,  who  also  hospitably  furnished  their  larders  with  a  very  wel- 
come supply  of  roast  fowls  and  other  *^  combustibles,"  of  which  their 
*'  inward  men "  stood  beseechingly  in  need.  In  the  interim  the  Slasher 
threw  himself  on  a  bed  at  Bishop  Stortford,  and  all  who  had  wisdom  took 
some  hasty  refreshment.  On  again  reaching  Sawbridgeworth  we  were 
informed  that  the  lists  were  formed,  and  a  competent  guide  being  found, 
all  set  out  along  the  towing-path  of  the  canal  to  a  very  eligible  site,  about 
half  a  mile  off,  on  an  elevated  piece  of  ground  admirably  calculated  for  the 
purpose.  The  evening  was  now  fast  approaching,  for  it  was  nearly  four 
o'clock,  and  it  was  hoped  there  would  be  still  daylight  sufiicient  to  decide 
which  was  the  better  man.  The  privilege  tickets  were  distributed,  and 
in  a  short  time  everything  was  arranged  for  the  commencement  of 
hostilities. 

All  being  in  readiness,  Freeman  entered  the  ring  in  high  spirits,  attended 
by  Gaunt  and  King  Dick,  and  was  received  with  loud  cheers.  Rumours 
were  now  afloat  that  the  Slasher  did  not  mean  to  come,  and  sovereigns 
even  were  offered  to  be  laid  that  there  would  be  no  fight.  In  the  interim 
horsemen  were  sent  off  to  Sawbridgeworth  station  to  urge  the  approach  of 
the  missing  man,  who  it  was  known  had  been  left  there  in  charge  of 
Broome.  Matters  thus  remained  in  doubt  for  some  time,  and  great  impa- 
tience began  to  be  manifested,  when  it  was  announced,  to  the  great  joy  of 
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the  spectators,  that  the  Slasher  was  coming — and  come  at  last  he  did, 
amidst  the  encouraging  shouts  of  his  friends.  He  lost  no  time  in  entering 
the  ring,  and  was  immediately  met  with  a  friendly  shake  of  the  mauley  by 
Freeman.  The  Slasher  was  attended  by  Ben  Terry  and  a  provincial  friend 
named  Tom  Parker.  No  time  was  now  lost  in  ^*  trimming  "  the  men  for 
battle,  and  their  superfluous  ''feathers"  were  quickly  removed.  Both 
appeared  in  high  spirits  and  eager  for  business.  Umpires  and  a  referee 
having  been  chosen,  the  ring  was  cleared  out,  and  the  ''privileged"  dropped 
contentedly  on  the  damp  earth,  with  such  preservatives  to  their  sitting 
places  as  circumstances  would  permit ;  but  it  must  be  CMjknowledged  that 
these  were  far  from  satisfactory,  owing  to  the  difficulties  to  which  the 
Commissary  had  been  exposed  in  the  various  transfers  of  his  materieL 

On  being  stripped  and  placed  in  juxtaposition,  the  towering  height  of 
Freeman  presented  a  most  formidable  aspect,  while  the  muscular  develop- 
ment of  every  limb,  and  the  broad  expanse  of  his  chest  and  shoulders,  gave 
him  the  appearance  of  herculean  strength.  His  weight,  without  his  clothes, 
we  understood  was  but  little  above  seventeen  stone,  for  it  was  remarked 
that  during  the  last  week  of  his  training  he  rather  diminished  than  increased 
in  bulk.  Still,  he  was  in  high  spirits,  and  moved  about  with  elastic  and 
gracefulstep.  In  the  following  July  he  would  be  23 years  of  age.  The  Slasher 
also  wore  a  cheerful  smile  on  his  mug,  which  betrayed  the  fact  that  ho  had 
already  lost  some  of  his  head  rails.  From  his  hips  up  his  bust  displayed 
great  muscular  power,  but  being  in-kneed,  there  was  less  of  symmetry  in 
his  figure  than  in  Freeman's.  On  throwing  himself  into  position,  however, 
this  was  scarcely  perceptible,  and  he  may  be  described  as  a  model  of  burly 
strength.  He  appeared  to  be,  and  said  he  was,  in  excellent  condition,  and, 
judging  from  his  cheerful  index,  there  was  no  want  of  self-confidence.  His 
height  six  feet,  his  age  twenty- three,  and  his  weight  13st  41b. ;  but  not- 
withstanding the  fearful  odds  against  him,  he  evidently  regarded  the  com- 
ing struggle  with  gallant  indifference.     Of  betting  there  was  but  little — 

5  to  8  was  offered  but  not  taken,  and  the  only  bet  we  heard  laid  was  one  of 

6  to  4  on  Freeman* 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bonnd  L — Precisely   at   seven   minntee  ing   height   and   gigantic    proportions    of 

after  four  o'clock  the  men  were  conducted  Freeman  led  all  to  suppose  that  he  would 

to  the   scratch,  their    fogies  havioe  been  endeavour  to  fight  down  his  opponent ;  but, 

first  tied  to  the  comer  stake,  and  having  as  will  be  seen,  this  anticipation  was  not 

shaken  hand  with  great  good  humour,  the  fulfilled.    The  Blasher  stood  on  the  defen- 

•econds  retired  to  their  comers.  The  tower*  sive  and  Freeman  broke  ground,  hitting 
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out  with  Uf  left ;  from  this  the  Sltsher 
retreated,  when  Freeman  followed  him 
qnioUy,  popped  in  hie  left  and  right  elightlv, 
and  the  Slasner  was  down.  Freeman  laugh- 
ing, and  no  mischief  doneu 

2.— The  Slasher  again  to  the  scratch, 
when  Freeman  led  off  left  and  right ;  the 
latter  hlow  got  well  home,  and  dropped  the 
Slasher.  Firtt  knocb-down  hlow  for  Free- 
man ;  hnt  no  damage  done,  as  the  Slasher 
reoeiTed  it  when  retreating. 

8.— The  Slasher  made  plaj,  and  tried  his 
left  on  Freeman's  hodj,  hnt  was  stopped. 
Freeman  rushed  to  him,  the  Slasher  retirioff 
and  hitting  short  and  wild.  Freeman  popped 
in  his  left  and  right,  oanght  the  Slasher  in 
his  arms,  and  threw  him  with  ease. 

4.~The  Slasher,  on  the  defensiTe  system, 
dodged  a  little,  delivered  his  left  on  the  ribe. 
in  getting  awaj  he  fell,  and  thus  escaped 
Freeman  s  return. 

5.— Freeman  hit  out  left  and  right,  hut 
the  Slasher  ducked  his  head  and  fell  on  his 
knees. 

6.— The  Slasher  on  the  dodging  system, 
stepped  back;  Freeman  after  him  to  the 
comer,  where  there  was  a  wild  rally,  in 
which  hits  right  and  left  were  exohans;ed. 
The    Slasher  got  within    Freeman's  long 


,  gaye  him  a  tidy  smack  with  his  right 
on  the  left  eye,  and  got  down.  (Firat  blood 
from  Freeman's  brow,  and  the  Tipton  lads 
uproarious.) 

7.— The  Hlasher,  the  first  to  fight,  hH  out 
left  and  right,  bat  was  stopped.  Freeman 
slashed  away  left  and  right  but  without  pre- 
cision, and  after  some  trifling  deliTeries 
the  Slasher  got  down. 

8.— The  Slasher  popped  in  his  left  on 
Freeman's  ribs,  and  got  awav;  Freeman 
after  hhn,  when  the  Slasher  closed.  Free- 
man lifted  him  clean  oif  the  ground,  but  was 
unable  to  get  his  arm  loose  to  fib,  and  after 
a  short  struggle  the  Slasher  slipped  from  his 
ffrasp  and  got  do^m. 

9.— The  Slasher  again  led  off  with  his  left 
at  the  body,  and  in  getting  away  fell  from 
accident  or  design.  [Cries  of  'Woul"  and 
«foul"  was  claimed  on  the  part  of  Free- 
man ;  but  the  referee  did  not  feel  himself 
justified  in  stopping  the  fight,  and  **  thne  " 
was  called.] 

10.— The  SUsher  again  tried  the  artful 
dodge,  rushed  in  to  hit  with  the  left  at  the 
body ;  but  Freeman  seized  him  in  his  power- 
ful feelers,  held  him  up  for  a  short  time,  and 
finding  he  could  do  nothing  at  in-fighting 
fell  on  him,  but  not  so  as  to  do  him  any  mis- 
chief. 

IL— The  Slasher  as  lively  as  a  grig  popped 
in  his  left  on  Freeman's  arm  and  got  away  ; 
Freeman  followed,  gave  him  one,  two,  left 
and  right  The  Slasher  broke  from  him, 
and  delivered  his  right  on  his  shoulder ;  then 
getting  away,  fell  to  avoid. 

12. — The  Slasher  once  more  led  off  with 
his  left,  but  was  short.  Freeman  after  him 
delivered  left  and  right ;  the  Slasher  down. 


18.— Freeman  popped  in  his  left.  The 
Slasher  retreated  and  felL 

14.— Freemanagainphtnted his  left  slightly. 
The  Slasher  adhered  to  his  retiring  MyuteaL 
Freeman  followed  hhn  to  the  ropes,  and 
after  a  scrambling  exchange  of  nits  the 
Slasher  ^t  down.  Freeman  pointing  at 
him  derisively  with  his  ilnger  and  laughing 

16.— Freeman  hit  left  and  right,  and  the 
Slasher  rushed  in  and  caught  him  ronnd  the 
body,  to  try  for  the  fall;  Freeman  held 
him  up  completely  off  the  ground  by  the 
neck,  then  chopped  first  with  the  left  and 
then  with  the  light ;  the  SUsher  hit  up  left 
and  right,  and  caught  Freeman  on  the 
mouth  with  his  right;  and  after  a  short 
struggle  was  thrown,  Freeman  on  him. 

16.— The  Slasher  again  tried  his  left  at 
the  body,  but  was  short,  the  blow  falling 
slightly  on  Freeman's  ann.  Exchange  of 
blows.  Freeman  with  the  left  on  the  nob, 
and  Slasher  on  the  shoulder  with  the  risrht, 
which  sounded,  but  was  of  no  effect 
Slasher,  in  retreating,  fell. 

17. — Slasher  came  up  on  the  defensive, 
but  Freeman  hit  him  down  with  his  left 

18. — Slasher  again  popped  his  left  at  the 
body,  but  was  mt  down  with  a  counter-hit 
from  Freeman's  left  Freeman  fell  on  him, 
and  foul  was  claimed  by  Slasher's  party, 
but  not  acknowledged,  as  it  was  obvious 
the  fall  was  acddentaL 

19.— Slasher  hit  Freeman  on  the  shonlder 
with  his  right,  and  in  return  caught  it  left 
and  right  as  he  retreated.  Slasher  returned 
to  the  charge  with  his  right,  and  fell. 

20. — ^A  wild  exchange  of  blows,  but  not 
effective,  and  the  Slasher  slipped  down  in 
retreating. 

21.  —  [Twenty-three  minutes  had  now 
elapsed,  no  real  damage  done  on  either 
side,  and  both  as  fresh  as  when  thejr  oom- 
menoed.1  The  Slasher  popped  in  his  left 
on  the  body,  and  stepped  back :  Freeman 
after  him,  hit  left  and  nght,  and  the  Slasher 
fell. 

22.— Freeman  delivered  left  and  right: 
the  Slasher  was  short  in  his  return,  and 
again  received  two  pops  left  and  right,  and 

23.— Freeman  delivered  left  and  right,  and 
Slasher  down. 

24.— Freeman  led  off  with  his  lea  The 
Slasher  popped  in  his  left  on  the  mark  and 
tried  to  drop,  but  Freeman  caught  him 
round  the  neck  and  held  him  up  some  time, 
and  then  let  him  fall,  tumbling  over  him. 
(Another  claim  of  foul  not  allowed.) 

25.— Freeman  popped  in  his  right  on 
Slasher's  left  eye ;  the  Slasher  countered  on 
his  shoulder,  when  Freeman  caught  him 
with  his  left,  and  the  Slasher  was  down. 

26. — Freeman  again  planted  his  left,  and, 
on  Slasher  rushing  in,  caught  him  in  hii 
arms,  held  him  for  a  second  or  two,  and  fell 
on  him. 

27.— Freeman  popped  in  hii  left,  and 
dit>pped  his  man  with  his  right. 
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28.— The  Slaaher  hit  ihort  with  his  left, 
and  renewed  the  dodging  Bjniem,  jilaving 
Toand  hit  man.  Freeman  tned  to  nail  nim, 
bai  he  got  away,  hit  ont  with  his  left  at  the 
body,  and  fell  without  a  return.  [Another 
elaim  of  foal  for  Freeman,  not  admitted.] 

29.— Slasher  hit  at  thebody  with  hU  left 
and  broke  away,  Freeman  after  him,  all  for 
miflcbief,  oanght  him  on  the  bop,  and  bit 
him  down  with  his  rieht. 

30.— The  Slasher  delivered  his  right  on 
Freeman*!  shoulder,  broke  away,  and  tried 
ii  -witb  thb  left  on  the  body,  but  was  stopped. 
Freeman  let  go  left  and  right,  but  the 
Slasher  ducked  his  nob,  esoaped,  and  fell. 

31.— The  Slasher  again  in  with  his  left  on 
the  ribs  and  away:  Freeman  after  him, 
caogbt  him  on  the  pimple,  and  he  felL 

32.— The  SUsber  hit  short  left  and  right, 
and  was  bit  down  with  Freeman's  left. 
33.— The  Slasher  pursued  his  left-handed 
ame  at  the  body,  but,  in  getting  awav,  was 
it  down  with  a  touch  from  Freeman  s  left. 
34.— The  Slasher  missed  left  and  right, 
canflbt  it  left  and  right,  and  was  down. 

3a — [It  now  became  so  dark  that  it  was 
diflieult  to  see  what  was  doing  in  the  ring, 
aod  the  spectators  came  closer  to  the  ropes. 
The  partisans  of  the  Slasher  were  extremely 
uproarious,  and  one  of  them  espeoiaUy  was 
eopatantly  interfering  with  the  umpires. 
called  "  time  "  when  it  was  not  time,  and 
waa  guil^  of  other  most  o£FensiTe  and  unfair 
ooiiduot.j  The  Slasher,  as  usual,  led  off 
with  bis  left  at  the  bodv,  but  without  effect, 
and  in  return  was  bit  oown. 

3a~The  SUsher  bit  short  with  his  left, 
and  was  hit  down  by  a  counter  from  Free- 
man's left  as  be  was  getting  away. 

37. — Slasher  planted  his  faYonrite  body 
blow  with  the  left,  but  without  producing 
any  visible  effect ;  Freeman  did  not  seem  to 
feu  it,  and  be  was  again  down. 

3&~Trifling  exchanges  with  the  lefty  and 
the  Slasher  down. 

39.— The  Slasher  rushed  in  to  make  an- 
other effort  for  the  throw,  but  Freeman 
aic*in  seised  him  in  bis  powerful  grasp, 
fibbed,  and  fell  with  him,  but  not  on  him. 

40,  41.  42,  43,  44.— Slasher  down  in  every 
round,  out  apparently  no  mischief  done, 
and  as  far  as  tne  climpse  of  light  left  would 
permit,  we  could  discover  no  distinct  mark  of 
punishment  on  either  man. 

45.— The  Slasber  delivered  bis  left  at  the 
body  and  fell,  as  if  from  the  force  of  hii  own 
blow.  Freeman  fell  over  him,  but  evidently 
with  a  desire  to  avoid  falling  on  him. 
[Another  appeal  was  made  to  the  referee 
on  the  ground  of  the  Slasber  falling  without 
a  blow,  but  the  referee  declared  it  was  im- 
poaiible  to  form  a  correct  opinion,  and  ex- 
pressed a  strong  wiih  that  the  fight  should 
eiiber  be  drawn  or  adjourned,  but  to  this 
ndtber  parigr  would  aooede). 

46,  47,  and  48b —The  Slasher  down  in  each 
round,    and   Freeman   manfully   avoiding 
falling  on  him. 
49.— The  Slasher  in  with  his  left  on  the 


body,  but  as  he  attempted  to  retreat  Free- 
man caught  him  in  his  arms,  held  bim  for 
some  time,  oocasionally  chopping,  and  at 
last  fell  forward  on  him,  but  too  much  over 
to  produce  any  consequence. 

50.  —The  Slasher  showed  some  fatigue,  but 
came  up  full  of  confidence.  He  delivered  his 
left  at  the  bodv,  but  did  not  get  weUhome; 
Freeman  caught  him  left  and  right,  and  he 
went  down  to  avoid  further  mementoes. 

To  describe  the  remaining  rounds  would 
be  an  idle  attempt,  in  fact  it  became  so  dark 
that  the  men  were  only  visible  from  the 
liffht  oolour  of  their  skios  and  drawers. 
Tne  Slasher  pursued  his  dodging,  setting 
away,  and  falling  system,  occasionally 
making  his  left  and  right  bits  at  the  body 
and  shoulder,  and  sometimes  appearing  to 
recoil  from  the  effects  of  his  ownblowBjl>ut 
without  producing  any  turn  in  his  favour. 
Freeman  bitting  left  and  right,  and  now 
and  then  seizing  his  man,  liftiiur  him  up, 
and  flingine  him  down,  but  almostln variably 
avoiding  falling  on  him;  in  one  instance 
actually  making  an  arch  over  his  carcase, 
his  head  and  le«  on  the  ground,  amidst  the 
acclamations  of  the  throng.  In  the  last 
few  rounds  there  was  an  evident  attempt  to 
draw  Freeman  into  the  Slasher^s  corner, 
round  which  a  desperate  set  of  ruffians  had 
collected,  who,  by  the  most  offensive  voci- 
ferations, endeavoured  to  intimidate  and 
alarm  him.  He,  however,  kept  his  temper, 
and  came  up  every  round  cool  and  collected, 
grumbling  only  at  the  Slasher  not  standing 
up  to  fight  In  the  09th  round  the  Shwher 
excUdmed,  "  I've  got  you  now,  old  fellow ! " 
but  the  words  were  scarcely  out  of  his 
mouth  when  Freeman  hit  him  down  with 
his  left.  The  darkness,  oombined  with  a 
fog,  now  became  so  intense  that  it  was  im- 
possible to  see  what  was  doing  from  one 
side  of  the  ring  to  the  other.  The  referee 
declared  his  utter  inability  to  form  any 
judgment  of  the  character  of  the  fight,  and, 
unable  to  get  both  umpires  to  agree  on  the 
expediency  of  putting  an  end  to  the  battle, 
he  Jumped  into  the  ring,  and,  getting 
between  the  men,  deolaM  he  woula 
not  permit  them  to  prolong  the  contest  At 
this  moment  both  men  were  fresh  and 
vigorous,  and  each  seemed  disinclined  to 
leave  his  chance  of  victory  in  doubt  Slasher 
espedally^  who  said  he  considered  he  was 
robbed  of  the  fight,  while  Freeman  laughed, 
and  said,  if  they  were  permitted  to  proceed, 
the  result  would  perhaps  prove  he  was 
mistaken..  The  referee  was,  however, 
peremptonr,  and  both  men  were  taken  from 
the  rinc  after  having  fought  teventp  rounds 
in  one  hour  and  twentp-four  nUnutet,  They 
walked  away  as  fresh  as  when  they  began, 
with  a  mutual  desire  thst  they  might  renew 
the  combat  the  next  day  at  twelve  o'clock, 
at  such  place  as  the  referee  might  appoint, 
to  which  the  latter  assented,  as  there  did 
not  appear  to  be  anything  in  their  appear- 
ance  to  iustify  a  further  delay  in  the  gratifi- 
cation Of  their  desirefl. 
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RBMAiiK8.>-It  is  mncli  to  be  refifretted 
that  this  curious  eucounter  was  not  brought 
to  a  more  satisfactory  conclusion,  inasmuch 
as  the  merits  of  the  men  still  remain  unde- 
cided ;  and  so  evenly  had  their  pretensionB 
been  balanced  in  the  minds  of  their  respec- 
tive friends  that  each  party  declares,  had 
time  and  drcumstanoes  permitted,  their 
favourite  must  have  been  crowned  with 
victory.  Uow  far  these  conclusions  Boay  be 
well  or  ill  founded  we  will  not  pretend  to 
say ;  but  certainly  we  feel  justified  in  giving 
to  both  men  an  equal  proportion  of  praise, 
so  far  at  least  as  their  game  qualities  are 
concerned.  It  is  true,  we  may  be  disposed 
to  take  exoeption  to  the  "getting  down" 
system  which  was  adopted  by  the  Slasher, 
but  then  it  must  be  borne  in  mind  he  fought 
at  fearful  odds  both  as  regards  weight  and 
length,  and  could  never  hope  successfully 
to  compete  with  such  an  antagonist  unless 
by  a  degree  of  caution  and  cunning,  which 
with  a  man  of  his  own  inches  would  have 
been  unjustifiable  and  amounted  to  cowardice. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  occasionally  his 
dropping  after  delivering  his  blows  had  too 
much  the  appearance  of  being  at  variance 
with  our  notion  of  *'  a  fair  stand-up  fight  •" 
but  then  the  ground  was  slippery,  and  he 
asserts  that  when  he  did  fall  it  was  from  the 
recoil  of  his  own  blows  or  from  his  being 
unable  to  keep  his  feet  in  endeavouring  to 
avoid  the  tremendous  return  which  he  had 
sufficient  reason  to  expect.  That  this  was 
provoking  to  Freeman  we  can  well  imagine : 
but.  under  all  the  drcumstanoes,  we  do  not 
think  it  detracts  from  the  game  qualities  of 
the  Slasher,  who  certainly  came  up  from 
firqt  to  last  undismayed,  and  with  a  manly 
determination  to  win  if  he  could.  Of  his 
sdentiflc  qualiflcations  we  cannot  say  much. 
If  he  possessed  any  they  were  reserved  for 
a  future  occasion.  He  never  attempted  to 
stop  the  blows  which  were  showered  on  his 
canitter,  and  throughout  confined  himself 
to  attempts  to  disable  Freeman  b^  body 
blows  from  his  left  or  round  hits  with  his 
right  The  former  occasionally  reached 
their  destination  with  sounding  eifect,  but 
we  are  inclined  to  believe  they  fell  more 
frequently  on  Freeman's  arm,  which  was 
dropped  to  catch  them,  than  upon  his  more 
vulnerable  corpus.  That  some  of  them 
might  have  got  home  we  are  inclined  to 
beUeve,  but  it  was  clear  they  did  not  pro- 
duce any  serious  consequence,  for  on  examin- 
ing the  Giant's  body  subsequently  we  were 
surprised  to  find  so  few  svmptoms  of  forcible 
oolbsion  on  his  ribs,  while  we  discovered 
sundry  bruises  on  his  fore  and  upper  arm, 
which  showed  these  had  been  exposed  to  heavy 
visitations,  and  no  doubt  stopped  numerous 
kind  intentions  which,  had  they  reached 
their  destination,  would  have  been  far  from 
agreeable.  With  the  right  the  Slasher  was 
unsuccessful,  as  it  generally  fell  on  Free- 
man's left  shoulder,  and  with  the  exception 
of  the  cut  on  the  left  eye,  which  gained  first 


blood  in  the  sixth  round,  this  weapon  did 
not  produce  much  damage,  for  the  onlv 
other  punishment  visible  was  a  slight  scratch 
and  swelling  on  the  under  lip,  which  was 
produced  by  the  upper  cut  in  the  fifteenth 
round.  In  his  attempts  to  throw,  the 
Slasher  had  not  the  most  remote  chance  of 
success,  for  when  the  attempt  was  made 
Freeman  lifted  him  completely  off  the 
ground  and  threw  him  as  he  pleased,  occa- 
sionally going  down  with  him,  from  over- 
balancmg  himself.  Throughout  the  fight  it 
struck  us  that  the  Slasher  showed  no 
symptoms  of  distress,  except  after  the  strug- 
gle m  which  he  was  suspended  between 
heaven  and  earth  for  some  time  in  Free- 
man's grasp,  and  was  then  thrown.  Freeman 
falling  on  iiim.  With  respect  to  Freeman, 
although  a  novice  in  the  milling  arena,  it 
must  be  admitted  that  throughout  he  showed 
great  coolness  and  presence  of  mind.  He 
never  lost  his  temper,  and  was  only  indig^- 
nant  that  the  Slasher  would  not  stand  up  to 
receive  his  sledge-hanuner  compliments.  It 
struck  us,  however,  that  with  immense 
power  he  wanted  judgment  in  its  applica- 
tion. His  left  and  right  hits  were  stnighi 
and  well  directed,  but  he  failed  in  oountenngr 
with  his  left,  for  had  he  let  fly  at  the  same 
moment  that  the  Slasher  tried  his  left  at  the 
body,  the  consequences  would  no  donbt 
have  been  serious.  He  too  frequently 
suffered  the  Slasher  to  lead  off  and  get  away, 
80  that  in  following,  his  blows  did  not  tell 
with  half  the  effect  Of  this  there  was 
sufficient  evidence  in  the  little  impression 
he  made,  there  being  no  material  damage 
discernible  on  the  Slasher's  countenance 
beyond  a  slight  cut  on  his  left  brow,  and  a 
few  contusions  which  afterwards  produced 
discolouration— a  black  eye  included.  We 
learn  also  that  he  received  sundry  raps  on 
the  head  and  neck,  out  of  sight,  which  re- 
quired the  aid  of  leeches  to  MUy  inflamma- 
tion.  His  left  hand,  too,  vras  a  good  deal 
puffed.  Freeman's  left  thumb  was  also 
injured,  and  horn  the  force  of  one  blow  vras 
actually  put  out  of  joint ;  but  the  dislocation 
was  reduced,  and  little  harm  arose  from 
this.  There  is  no  doubt  that  many  felt 
astonished,  after  witnessing  so  many  appar- 
ently heavy  deliveries  followed  by  instant 
prostration,  that  more  decisive  oonsequenoes 
were  not  produced.  It  must  be  borne  in 
mind,  however,  that  Freeman  hit  against  a 
vielding  object,  which  of  course  offered 
little  resistance,  and  fell  from  the  slightest 
concussion.  Had  the  Slasher  hit  with  him, 
or  stood  firmly  on  his  legs,  the  effect  would 
have  been  different ;  and  many  of  his  hita 
were  rather  shoves  or  pokes,  instead  of 
coming  well  from  the  shoulder.  The  tumb- 
ling system  of  the  Slasher  cannot  be  pur- 
sued with  impunity,  and  if  it  be  clearly 
shown  that  he  falls  without  a  blow,  there 
will  be  less  hesitation  in  condemning  him  to 
defeat,  as  he  must  now  perfectly  understand 
the  distinction  between  acddent  and  design. 
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The  sports  thus  most  nnsatisfactorily  coocluded,  and  the  excitement 
which  prevailed  having  subsided,  those  of  the  throng  who  remained  to  the 
last — for  a  great  number  had  already  taken  their  departure — ^began  to  specu- 
late on  the  best  mode  of  getting  home.  So  intense  was  the  darkness  that 
it  was  almost  impossible  to  distinguish  your  best  friend,  although  close  at 
your  elbow ;  and  the  calls  for  Bill,  Tom,  and  Harry  resounded  in  all  direc- 
tions, with  unsatisfactory  responses  of  *^  Here ;  where  are  you  ?  "  and  so 
forth.  Then  came  inquiries  as  to  the  best  mode  of  reaching  the  station. 
Some  by  guess,  who  thought  they  had  marked  the  road  they  came,  ventured 
to  set  out  on  their  journey,  and  were  soon  heard  floundering  in  the  ditches 
or  swamps  into  which  they  had  wandered,  and  roaring  lustily  for  relief. 
Others  employed  the  yokels  as  guides,  and  thus  they  went,  in  connected 
chains,  pursuing  their  devious  paths.  The  Bishop  of  Bond  Street,  who  had 
magnanimously  resigned  his  carriage  to  Freeman,  was  foremost  among  the 
unfortunate,  and  went  floundering  on  through  mud  and  mire,  but  cheer- 
fully submitting  to  all  manner  of  casualties,  till  he  reached  the  Sawbridge- 
worth  station,  where  he  was  joined  by  hundreds  of  others,  some  of  whom 
had  got  into  the  canal,  others  into  dreary  swamps,  and  all  more  or  less 
miserable,  but  still  happy  in  having  escaped  the  perils  to  which  they  had 
been  exposed.  Complaints  were  loud  and  numerous ;  and  verily  some  of 
our  friends  presented  piteous  specimens  of  human  misery,  with  pretty  cer- 
tain prospects  of  future  suffering  from  colds  and  other  ills  to  which  flesh 
is  heir.  A  great  number  got  off  by  the  six  o'clock  train,  but  many  had  to 
remain  for  that  which  followed,  and  did  not  reach  their  destination  till  a 
late  hour.  There  were  but  few  carriages  on  the  battle-field,  and  these 
were  with  difiiculty  piloted  to  the  main  road,  and  by  that  route  either  to 
the  Harlow  station  or  to  the  Metropolis.  The  Slasher  with  difficulty 
reached  Sawbridgeworth,  where  he  obtained  requisite  refreshment ;  and 
Freeman,  equally  fortunate,  got  to  the  Harlow  station,  and  in  a  room  of 
one  of  the  attendants  found  *'  a  good  Samaritan,"  who  attended  to  all  his 
wants.  He  was  in  good  spirits,  and  but  little  the  worse  for  wear.  Caunt 
and  Spring  paid  him  every  attention.  The  numerous  assemblage  here, 
half  famished,  had  to  send  half  a  mile  for  the  means  of  satisfying  their 
appetites,  and  bread,  cheese,  and  beer  were  in  anxious  requisition  ;  to 
these  a  lucky  contribution  of  a  Yorkshire  ham  and  sundry  chickens,  from 
the  hamper  of  a  swell  drag,  proved  a  most  acceptable  addition  for  a  party 
of  "  the  select." 

Before  the  departure  of  the  train,  the  Slasher,  accompanied  by  Johnny 
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Broome,  arrived  at  the  station,  and  the  proposed  renewal  of  the  battle  on 
the  ensuing  day,  at  twelve  o'clock,  was  discussed.  Broome  foresaw  the 
difficulty  in  which  he  would  be  placed  to  afford  due  information  of  the 
whereabouts  to  some  of  the  Slasher's  backers  who  had  gone  to  London, 
and  who  were  more  desirous  than  ever  of  witnessing  the  termination  of 
the  contest.  At  his  request,  to  which  Spring  did  not  object,  it  was  settled 
that  a  meeting  should  take  place  the  next  day  at  four  o'clock,  at  the  house 
of  the  referee,  to  arrange  this  important  point.  The  Slasher  was  unusually 
bounceable,  and  asked  Spring  if  he  was  disposed  to  add  a  hundred  to  the 
stakes.  A  reply  in  the  affirmative  was  instantly  given,  but  the  challenge 
evaporated,  and  nothing  more  was  done.  The  arrival  of  the  up-train  put 
an  end  to  discassion.  All  were  soon  embarked,  and  away  they  were 
whisked  to  Shoreditch.  Freeman  arrived  at  the  *^  Castle  "  about  half-past 
nine,  where  an  immense  crowd  greeted  his  return ;  and  the  Slasher,  in  the 
same  way,  could  scarcely  obtain  ingress  to  the  domicile  of  Johnny  Broome 
of  which  he  is,  just  now,  the  "  Rising  Sun." 

The  next  day  Spring  attended,  at  the  time  appointed,  at  the  place  of 
rendezvous,  but  Broome  did  not  make  his  appearance  till  an  hour  after. 
In  the  interim,  with  a  view  to  give  each  man  sufficient  time  to  resuscitate 
his  energies,  the  referee  appointed  the  following  Thursday,  between  twelve 
and  one  o'clock,  for  the  renewal  of  the  combat ;  the  *' whereabouts  **  to  be 
communicated  to  the  backers  of  each  in  time  to  enable  them  to  reach  their 
destination  without  inconvenience.  On  the  next  morning  both  men  went 
back  to  their  training  quarters  to  prepare  for  the  coming  struggle.  An 
earlier  day  could  not  have  been  named  without  interfering  with  the 
arrangements  for  the  mill  between  Maley  and  M*Grath,  which  was  fixed 
for  the  ensuing  Tuesday  between  London  and  Manchester. 

On  Wednesday  evening  Freeman  left  London  in  company  with  Caunt, 
Spring,  and  his  trainer,  and  put  up  at ''  The  Bull "  at  Boyston,  his  move- 
ments being  kept  a  profound  secret  Broome,  for  some  reason,  would  not 
take  his  man  to  Boyston,  but  preferred  travelling,  with  a  few  friends  only, 
by  an  early  Eastern  Counties  train  to  Bishop  Stortford,  and  thence 
posting  to  Littlebury,  Essex,  the  appointed  place  for  meeting,  though  it  was 
privately  arranged  that  Cambridgeshire  should  be  the  locus  in  quo  the  affair 
was  to  be  finished  off.  That  quietness,  and  therefore  secrecy,  was  pretty 
well  observed,  we  may  note  that  on  Wednesday  night  there  were  only  eight 
strangers  in  Royston,  and  five  only  in  Littlebury,  including  Dick  Curtis. 
The  Commissary,  and  his  assistant,  Broome,  having  given  the  ^'  office  "  for 
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Bishop  Stortf ord,  a  goodly  number  of  the  London  diyision  came  down  by 
later  trains,  and  the  demand  for  drags,  post-horses,  or  indeed  anything  on 
wheels  or  four  legs,  became  astonishing.  Broome,  Slasher,  and  party  arrived 
at  Littlebury  in  a  carriage  with  four  posters  in  more  than  good  time. 

Meantime,  Freeman  and  his  friends  remained  quietly  at  Boyston,  and 
it  was  not  until  Thursday  morning  that  the  Commissary  received  a  despatch, 
directing  him  to  have  the  ring  formed,  before  twelve  o'clock,  at  Triplow 
Heath,  Cambridgeshire,  on  the  spot  where  Bungaree  and  Sambo  Sutton 
last  fought — eight  miles  from  Littlebury  and  three  from  Royston — where, 
it  was  added,  Freeman  would  be  present  at  that  hour.  Word  of  these 
arrangements  was  to  be  sent  to  Broome.  All  this  was  strictly  attended  to, 
and  the  ring  was  accordingly  formed  without  interruption.  Thus  all 
looked  well;  but  just  before  twelve  o'clock,  up  rode  Mr.  Metcalf,  a 
neighbouring  magistrate,  who  by  **  some  chance ''  had  got  "  a  letter,"  and 
who,  quitting  his  ^*  toast  and  ale,"  thought  it  wise  to  interfere.  He  at  once 
said  the  fight  must  not  take  place  on  that  spot,  and  a  courier  was  sent  for- 
ward to  apprise  Freeman  of  the  ominous  interruption.  Freeman  had  come 
in  sight  of  the  ring  at  the  moment,  and  a  general  halt  took  place,  a  small 
cavalcade  having  been  formed  by  a  few  of  the  right  sort,  who  had  posted  by 
way  of  Ware  and  Buntingford  to  Boyston,  and  a  respectable  troop  of  mounted 
yeomen.  A  consultation  immediately  took  place,  and  Haydon  Grange,  within 
two  miles  of  the  spot,  in  the  neighbouring  county  of  Essex,  over  which 
Mr.  Metcalf  was  said  to  have  no  jurisdiction,  was  selected.  Thither  the 
materiel  was  quickly  transferred  by  the  Commissary  and  his  assistants,  and 
by  one  o'clock  all  was  again  "  in  apple-pie  order  "  on  the  top  of  a  hill,  and 
on  a  spot  particularly  eligible  for  the  purpose.  Care  was  taken  to  provide 
for  the  due  direction  of  the  Littlebury  divison,  and  a  gentleman  provided 
with  Spring's  stop-watch  kindly  remained  on  Triplow  Heath  to  note  th^ 
time  of  the  Slasher's  arrival,  to  prevent  any  mistake  as  to  the  road  he  was 
to  take.  This  gentleman  remained  till  after  one  o'clock,  but  no  Slasher 
appeared,  although  all  those  who  had  come  by  the  same  train  trotted 
briskly  forward  to  the  new  location.  Other  scouts  were  left,  but  it  was 
nearly  two  o'clock  before  any  tidings  were  heard  of  the  absentee.  The 
ring  being  perfect,  all  were  impatiently  deploring  the  loss  of  time,  during 
which  the  fight  might  have  been  commenced,  continued,  and  perhaps  con- 
cluded. During  this  unfortunate  lapse  offers  were  again  made  to  take  2  to 
1  there  would  be  *'  no  fight,"  and  some  who  had  passed  Broome  on  the  road 
reported  that  he  had  declared  he  did  not  intend  to  be  in  the  ring  till  two 
vox.,  m.  IS 
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o'clock.     Spring  claimed  forfeit,  on  the  plea  that  the  Slasher  was  not  at 
the  place  first  appointed  between  twelve  and  one,  according  to  articles  ;  bat 
the  referee  refused  to  admit  this  claim,  on  the  ground  that  the  ropes  and 
stakes  had  been  removed,  and  Freeman  had  not  thrown  his  castor  within 
them.     Had  it  been  otherwise  he  would  have  had  no  hesitation  in  agreeing 
that  the  claim  would  have  been  well  founded.     At  last  the  agreeable  intel- 
ligence was  received  that  Broome  had  arrived,  and  he  entered  the  ring  out 
of  breath,  asserting  that  he  had  been  detained  for  the  want  of  post-horses,  but 
that  he  was  at  Triplow  Heath  at  seven  minutes  before  one — a  statement 
which  the  gentleman  who  remained  on  the  Heath  to  meet  him  positively 
denied.     He  then  said  that  he  had  only  been  told  the  place  of  fighting  on 
the  morning  before.     Still  the  Slasher  did  not  appear ;  and  two  o'clock 
having  arrived,  Spring  said  he  would  only  give  five  minutes  more,  and 
should  then  consider  Freeman  was  entitled  to  the  money  if  the  Slasher 
did  not  arrive.     Within  the  time  specified  Slasher  was  brought  slowly  to 
the  field  of  battle,  having,  according  to  Broome's  account,  taken  from 
seven  minutes  to  one  to  five  minutes  after  two  to  come  very  little  more 
than  two  miles.     Cheerfulness  succeeded  wrangling,  and  all  looked  well 
for  the  gratification  of  the  throng,  who  had  come  far  and  near  to  witness 
the  battle.     Umpires  were  chosen,  privilege  tickets  distributed,  the  ring 
effectually  cleared  out,  and  Freeman  threw  his  tile  into  the  arena — an 
example  which  all  anticipated  the  Slasher  was  about  to  follow — ^when  to  the 
dismay  of  everybody,  in   marched  Captain  Robinson,  the  superintendent 
of   police,  who  had  ridden  a  steeplechase  across  the  country,  attended 
by  an  orderly.  This  authority  emphatically  announced  that  he  had  warrants 
for  the  apprehension  of  both  men,  and  would  not  permit  the  peace 
to  be    broken,   adding  it  was   not  wise  to  attempt  such  amusements 
in  a  county  in  which  the  character  of  the  new  police  for  vigilance  was 
at  stake  ;  but  worse  than  all,  to  secure  obedience  to  his  behest,  he  called  upon 
Tom  Spring  and  Tom  Oliver,  in  the  name  of  her  most  gracious  Majesty,  to 
assist  him  in  the  discharge  of  his  duty  I     This  was  indeed  a  settler ;  and  to 
watch  the  physiognomies  of  the   two  Toms  on   finding  themselves  thus 
suddenly  metamorphosed  into  constables  would  have  given  food  for  specu- 
lation to  the  most  astute  student  of  Lavater.     ^^  Blow  my  dickey ! "  ex- 
claimed the  Commissary,  *^  so  I'm  to  CM^t  as  a  special,  am  I  ?  "      <<  This 
bangs  Bannagher  I "  said  Spring,  looking  as  black  with  his  right  eye  as  if 
he  had  knocked  it  against  Caunt's  fistw      Parley,  however,  was  out  of  the 
question,  for  Captain  Robinson  said  his  own  reputation  as  well  as  his  appoint* 
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ment  were  at  stake.  A  belief  existing  that  Captain  Bobinson  would  be 
content  with  preserving  the  peace  of  his  own  county,  Essex,  a  resolution 
was  formed  to  try  Cambridgeshire  once  more.  *'  Bock  agin,  Sandy,"  was 
the  cry  ;  and  away  went  the  pioneers  of  the  Ring  through  the  lower  part 
of  Royston,  on  the  road  towards  Bedfordshire,  where  fresh  ground  was 
sought.  But  a  new  beak  was  started  from  his  lair  on  the  road,  in  the  form 
of  a  Royston  banker,  who  peremptorily  said  it  should  be  "  no  go."  Some 
disposition  arose  to  question  this  gentleman's  authority  in  Cambridgeshire; 
but  all  argument  was  at  an  end  on  the  arrival  of  Captain  Bobinson  with 
his  assistants.  He  plainly  told  the  assemblage  that  it  was  in  vain  for  them 
to  attempt  getting  the  fight  off  in  Hertfordshire,  Essex,  Cambridgeshire, 
or  Bedfordshire,  for  he  was  empowered  to  act  in*all,  and  must  stick  by  them 
till  night  if  they  remained.  This  was  conclusive.  *^  To  the  right  about," 
was  the  word,  and  away  all  returned  to  Boyston.  There  was  some  talk  of 
stopping  all  nighty  to  fight  the  first  thing  in  the  morning,  to  which  the 
Slasher  said  he  was  agreeable ;  but  a  gentle  whisper  having  been  given 
that  if  the  belligerents  stopped  longer  in  that  neighbourhood  the  warrants 
might  be  enforced  against  them,  a  general  retreat  was  ordered,  and  away 
the  Cockney  division  scampered — Broome,  with  the  Slasher,  back  to 
Chesterford,  from  whence  they  had  had  their  last  relay  of  horses — and 
Spring,  Freeman,  and  friends,  by  Buntingford  to  London.  All  were  too 
late  for  the  trains,  and  thus  many  remained  on  the  road  all  night,  while 
others  did  not  reach  *^  the  village  "  till  a  late  hour.  Again  were  hundreds 
collected  in  front  of  Spring  and  Broome's  houses  to  know  the  result, 
among  whom  conflicting  accounts  were  afloat  till  the  authentic  courier 
arrived  and  diffused  fresh  dissatisfaction. 

The  chances,  changes,  and  fortunes  of  this  incongruous  match  were  thus 
sung  in  some  contemporary  verses,  of  sufl&cient  merit  to  warrant  their 
preservation. 

THE   UNFINISHED  FIGHT  OF  THE  AMERICAN  GIANT 
AND  THE  TIPTON  SLASHER. 

Fkeemak.  of  giant  frame !  to  thee  a  welcome  warm  we  gave. 
When  wafted  to  the  Britiah  ihorefl  aoroes  the  Aikntio  wave ; 
In  harmony  we  saw  thee  move  with  ipJlant  ohampion  Gaunt, 
Am  mosonlar  aa  Heroules,  and  tall  as  John  of  (Jaunt. 

We  hail*d  thee  of  thy  oonntrymen  the  model  and  the  flower, 
And  modest  was  thy  hearing,  thongh  possessed  of  giant  power ; 
Against  thee  Slander  never  dar'd  her  poisoned  tongue  to  wag^ 
And  never  was  it  thine  to  bounoei  to  Dluster,  or  to  brag. 
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You  own*  nol  to  oar  iMd  *Jif  ff^^«*  ^'^v!j£%.. 
Hwtt  to  BO  oonqaofi  ynn  iniired  withm  our  battle  luur, 

To  take  a  fragrant  pipe  of  weed  and  ooidial  cap  withal. 

**  Bat  yet  I  low  my  native  land,  and  eoom  eaoh  aotion  base, 
And  never  Cratfrn  act  of  mine  a  Frttmam  eMl  dinjaee ; 
Wboerer  dana  me  to  the  fight,  by  no  pnmd  tiireat  ning  icttU 
Unil  find  me  anziow  itill  for  peeoe,  and  yet  for  war  prepared ! 

«  By  Heaveni  1  -  cried  Johnny  Broome,  "my  pink,  tho'  nothing  jron're  afraid  of. 
I  hare  a  NoTloe  in  the  King  whoTl  try  what  •tuff  yon  re  mada  of  ; 
Deposits  shall  be  duly  made,  and  matters  go  on  snnfly. 
And  there  y«m*ll  meet  a  cnstomer  as  mm  as  he  is  ngly . 

«One  who  professes  ban-dog  gsme  I  to  the  ssrateh  will  brings 
Welcome  to  whom  is  panishment  as  flowers  in  early  spring: 
One  who  in  contest  fierce  and  long,/  BnjW"*^  ['  >»•  ?«jw  «rf^ 
But  rashes  forward  to  his  man,  and  will  not  be  denied. 

*'  The  same  to  him  is  Briton  bold  and  Transatlantio  foeman. 
With  courage  at  the  stiddng^plaoe  like  ancient  Greek  or  Roman ; 
Beoardless  still  of  body  hits,  or  on  the  snout  a  smasher. 
Bill  Px&by  is  the  trump  I  mean,  the  slaughtering  Tipton  Slasher ! 

«•  Bravo !  bold  Johnny,"  Freeman  cried.  "  then  to  your  text  be  steady. 
Filed  be  the  time,  as  well  as  plaoe,  and  Freeman's  tin  is  ready ; 
Into  condition  get  your  friend  as  early  as  you  can, 
And  trust  me  I  will  do  my  best  to  floor  your  Tipton  man.** 

The  heroes  tndned  as  fine  as  stars,  with  gallantry  untam*d« 
And  in  December's  dreary  month  the  day  of  fight  was  nam'd ; 
**  Who  heeds,"  the  Slasher  cried,  "  dark  days,  cold  blast,  or  storm  7 
We'll  havesuflicieiit  work  out  out  to  keep  our  systems  warm. 

"  Tho*  twiit  the  Oiant  and  myself  the  difference  is  great, 
I  care  not  for  his  stature  high,  I  care  not  for  his  weight, 
Nor  for  his  wondrous  length  of  reach  does  Pen^  care  a  whit ; 
And  where  so  huge  a  caroase  shows,  the  easier  tis  to  hit'* 

Thus  to  Big  Gaunt  the  Oiant  cried,  "  My  friend,  'tis  time  to  trot^ 
But  bear  me  witness  ere  we  start,  thii  fight  I  courted  not ; 
My  manly  foe,  I  do  not  doubt,  possesses  thorough  game. 
But  if  he  falls  'tis  he  alone  and  Johnny  Broome  to  blame. 

'*  Tho'  with  your  gallant  countrymen  peace  was  my  only  aim, 
Boston,  New  York,  and  Washington  my  prowess  can  proclaim* 


And  never  in  my  proud  career  wnite  leatner  am  i  snow ; 
Nor  ever  cut  a  mend  in  need,  nor  shrunk  before  a  foe." 

December  sixth  in  darkness  broke,  the  dawn  was  chill  and  damp, 

And  numerous  Fancy  toddlers  betimes  were  on  the  tramp ; 

Corinthian  swells  and  commoners  made  simultaneous  rush 

To  Sawbridgeworth,  in  Hertfordshire,  through  muck,  and  mire,  and  slush. 

But  how  the  beaks  in  wrath  prodaim'd,  amid  the  motley  race. 
That  no  prise  fight  or  milling  match  should  then  and  there  take  plaoe  ; 
And  how  the  pugilists  themwDlves  looked  very  down  and  blank. 
While  ^e  spectators  made  a  move  both  retrograde  and  flank— 


ai^t, 


And  how  the  assembled  multitude  with  sundry  rueful  shrugs. 
Homeward  retraced  their  weary  wav  with  diiappointed  mugs ; 
And  how  in  Despond's  dismal  slough  a  lot  of  worthies  fell— 
Nttit  week  the  bard  d ' '  London  life  "  will  accurately  teO. 
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Bat  iho'  no  Tioiory  wm  aobl«T6d  by  well  Intended  thnnipf, 

Both  men  haTe  proYed  undoubted  game,  and  turn'd  out  genuine  trampi; 

And  all  QnlBini^d  and  unaoath'd  in  Toeedaj's  battle  fray, 

Slasher  and  Freeman  both  lunrive  to  fight  another  day. 

The  referee  having  heeo  called  on  to  name  the  next  time  and  place,  the 
parties  interested  met  at  his  house  the  next  day  (Friday).  The  Slasher 
was  present,  and  expressed  an  anxious  desire  to  have  the  fight  over ;  he 
declared  he  had  no  wish  to  evade  the  meeting,  and  was  quite  ready  to 
fight  the  following  day  (Saturday).  To  this  Spring  replied  that  as  the  Com- 
missary had  not  yet  returned  to  London  with  the  ropes  and  stakes,  and  as 
his  whereabouts  might  not  he  known  in  time,  the  proposal  would  not  be 
accepted.  The  Tipton  objected  to  a  long  delay,  and  as  Bungaree  the 
Australian  and  M^Ginty  were  to  fight  on  the  following  Tuesday,  it  was 
suggested  that  hoth  couples  should  be  ^'  asked  out "  at  the  same  place  and 
time.  It  was  ihen  found  that  the  backers  of  Bungaree  and  his  opponent 
had  selected  a  locality  where  it  would  he  most  imprudent  for  such  notice- 
able men  as  the  Giant  and  Slasher  to  show  themselves  without  certainty  of 
interruption.  The  Bungaree  division,  however,  proposed  to  alter  their 
plans  and  effect  an  amalgamation,  by  jointly  hiring  two  steamboats  for  the 
conveyance  of  the  men  and  their  friends  to  the  field  of  battle — that  the 
vessels  should  leave  London  Bridge  on  the  Tuesday  morning  at  eight 
o'clock,  and  proceeding  down  the  river,  pick  up  the  "  big'uns  "  at  places 
appointed ;  and  that,  with  the  view  of  securing  the  absence  of  undesirable 
voyagers,  two  sets  of  tickets  of  contrasted  colours  should  be  issued  by 
Spring  and  Broome  only,  no  person  to  be  admitted  on  board  except  those 
presenting  the  one  for  the  downward  the  other  the  homeward  voyage. 

On  the  next  day,  Saturday,  Freeman  took  a  benefit,  previously  an- 
nounced, at  the  Westminster  Road  Baths,  the  immense  area  of  the 
^*  Mechanics'  Bath  "  being  crowded  to  excess.  That  these  affairs,  of  which 
there  was  too  much  at  this  period,  were  profitable  speculations  may  be 
gathered  from  the  fact  that  exclusive  of  free  admission  and  tickets  sold 
elsewhere,  £178  was  taken  at  the  doors,  although  the  performers  were  the 
humbler  outsiders  of  the  Ring,  with  the  exception  of  Freeman  (who  showed, 
but  did  not  set  to,  in  view  of  the  impending  contest)  and  Caunt,  whom  Tom 
Spring  kindly  assisted  by  putting  on  the  gloves  with  him.  Although  Big 
Ben  showed  some  improvement,  his  style,  as  compared  with  the  accom- 
plished ex-champion  of  a  long  bygone  day,  could  not  fail  to  awaken  unplea- 
sant comparisons  in  the  minds  of  such  men  as  Mr.  John  Jackson,  old  Tom 
Cribb,  and  Thomas  Belcher,  all  of  whom  were  recognised  at  this  gathering 
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Freeman,  who  stripped,  had  DOt  a  bmiBe  upon  his  body,  and  except  a  little 
swelling  of  the  lip  and  an  injory  of  the  right  thumb,  bore  no  marks  of  the 
recent  encounter. 

On  Tuesday,  December  20th,  1842,  at  8  a.m.,  we  embarked  on  board  the 
<<  Father  Thames  "  steamer  at  the  Old  Swan  Pier,  London  Bridge,  Free- 
man haying  been  put  on  board  from  a  row-boat  half  an  hour  previouBlj, 
while  the  vessel  lay  in  midstream,  and  privately  ensconced  in  the  after- 
cabin,  his  immense  stature  being  rightly  considered  as  placing  him  in 
great  peril  of  arrest  if  exposed  to  the  public  gaze.  At  Blackwall  the 
Slasher  came  on  board,  looking  rough  and  hardy  in  the  sou'wester  and  bine 
friese  of  a  river  pilot  The  other  combatant  couple,  M'Ginty  the  Scotch- 
man, and  Bnngaree  the  Australian,  had  quietly  embarked  at  London 
Bridge.  The  company  on  board,  about  four  hundred  in  number,  was  truly 
representative  of  the  Ring  patrons  of  the  day.  A  Scotch  marquis,  two  or 
three  scions  of  the  peerage,  a  sprinkling  of  militaiy  men,  a  veteran  "  salt,*' 
sundry  hunting  and  university  men,  doctors,  barristers,  with  some  sporting 
dnbbists  from  ^  the  sweet  shady  side  of  Pall  Mall "  and  the  dingy  smoking 
snuggery  of  the  now  resplendent  ^'  Limmer's,"  formed  the  '^  upper-crust." 
The  Church,  of  course,  was  not  represented,  unless  we  may  enumerate  the 
Bight  Bev.  the  Bishop  of  Bond  Street  in  that  category.  That  facetious 
worthy  was  indeed  prominent,  and,  with  the  forethought  gained  by  long 
experience,  had  brought  on  board  a  capacious  hamper,  accompanied  by  a 
handsome  basket  of  white  willow,  which,  to  the  delight  of  the*  Corinthians, 
who  formed  *'the  excursionists'*  thus  "  personally  conducted," disclosed  at 
an  after  period  a  wealth  of  game-pie,  pigeon-pie,  chickens,  ham,  tongue, 
salad,  and  the  various  comestibles  for  which  Fortnum  and  Mason  are 
renowned.  That  the  white  willow  basket  was  a  worthy  auxiliary  of  the 
big  hamper  ^  goes  without  saying.*'  ^*  Schnapps,*'  in  several  square- 
shouldered  and  short-necked  bottles  and  flasks,  cognac,  sherry,  and  a  batta- 
lion of  silver  and  gold-necked  champagne,  came  forth  at  intervals  in  such 
succession  as  made  us  think  that  the  Bishop  had  really  the  supernatural 
gift  boasted  by  Glendower,  *'  I  can  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep,*'  and 
that  **  they  do  come  when  I  do  call  them.*'  But  we  are  anticipating.  The 
"  old  familiar  faces  "  of  Ned  Painter,  from  Norwich,  Tom  Spring,  Peter 
Crawley,  Oliver,  and  Burn  were  on  deck,  together  with  Adams,  Johnny 
Walker,  Langham,  Orme,  Parker,  Johnny  Broome  and  his  brother  Harry, 
Tom  Maley,  Jemmy  Shaw,  &c.,  &c. ;  while  the  "  sporting  publican  "  division 
was  represented  by  Owen  Swift,  Jem  Cross,  Jack  Gardiner,  Jemmy 
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Moore,  ''StnnniDg  **  Joe  Banks,  and  a  host  of  '*  hosts.'*  On  her  downward 
coarse  the  ^*  Father  Thames "  was  followed  by  several  craft,  and  by  the 
time  she  arrived  at  the  Lower  Hope  Point,  about  six  miles  below  Gravesend, 
there  was  quite  a  '*  mosquito  fieet "  in  sight,  not  including  a  ^'  tail"  of  Graves- 
end  wherries  which  were  permitted  to  hang  on  to  her  stem  tow-rope. 

When  off  ClifEe  Marshes,  the  welcome  sounds  of  ^'  Ease  her  1 "  ^  Stop 
her  I  **  ^*  Easy  astarn  I "  sounded  from  the  bridge.  All  on  deck  were  in  a 
bustle  of  delight.  The  facetious  Joe  Banks,  backed  up  by  jolly  Jem  Burn, 
having,  with  impressive  gravity,  informed  a  group  of  listeners,  the  destina- 
tion of  the  craft  being  as  yet  a  secret,  ^*  that  the  swells  below  had  arranged 
with  the  captain  for  a  trip  to  the  coast  of  France,  as  they  were  determined 
to  have  no  more  stoppages  from  beaks  nor  blues,"  the  horrid  rumour 
ran  from  stem  to  stem ;  and  not  a  few  were  sorely  exercised  in  their  minds 
as  to  how  a  limited  knowledge  of  the  French  language,  and  a  slender 
exchequer,  would  serve  them  in  a  trip  to  the  Continent,  much  more  bring 
them  back  again,  should  they  miss  the  boat.  Great,  then,  was  the  laughter 
at  those  who  were  beginning  to  believe  in  *'  the  sell "  when  the  paddles 
were  backed,  the  chain-cable  run  out,  and  the  smartest  of  the  boatmen 
hooked  their  craft  on  to  ropes  hanging  from  the  sponsons  of  the  ^  Father 
Thames."  The  ground  was  well  chosen,  under  the  lee  of  a  high  ridge  of 
the  river  bank,  in  a  level  intersected  by  broad  ditches,  and  approachable 
only  by  crossing  a  deep  drain,  bridged  by  a  couple  of  stout  scaffold  planks, 
at  each  end  of  which  was  a  cluster  of  ring-constables,  who  secured  com- 
parative safety  to  the  single  file  of  pilgrims,  many  of  whom  carried 
folding-seats  from  the  steamer,  forms,  trestles,  bundles  of  straw,  baskets, 
and  other  conveniences,  to  say  nothing  of  two  enterprising  Israelitish  specu- 
lators, who,  with  dubious  steps,  staggered  over  the  wooden  bridge,  amid 
the  cheers  and  laughter  of  the  admiring  crowd,  carrying  a  beer-barrel 
slung  on  a  slight,  springy  pole.  This  bridge  of  Al  Sirat  passed,  and  ^'  the 
land  of  promise  "  reached,  the  cheerful  groups  assembled  round  the  outer 
rope,  while  the  privilege-ticket  holders,  press-men,  and  officials,  seated 
themselves  on  the  stools  aforesaid,  or,  with  the  best  waterproof  protection 
procurable,  assumed  recumbent  positions  on  the  damp  and  springy  morass. 
The  outer  circle  was  soon  after  materially  increased  by  a  crowd  of  East 
Enders,  conveyed  by  sundry  steam-tugs,  which,  at  a  very  low  tariff,  con- 
veyed the  multitude  to  the  Kentish  Champ  de  Mars, 

And  now  the  doughty  champions  hove  in  sight  from  a  hovel  where  they 
had  been  ensconced*    The  American  Ajax  had  for  his  armour-bearer  Ben 
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Caunt,  and  for  his  page  King  Dick,  who  certainly,  in  this  instance,  carried 
in  his  little  noddle  the  larger  portion  of  the  scientific  knowledge  of  the  trio. 
The  Slasher  loomed  large,  enveloped  in  a  long  white  frieze  coat,  hia 
head  surmounted  by  an  Indian  fur  cap,  with  a  ferocious  wild-cat  mask  as 
a  vizor,  which  he  wore  upon  his  forehead  over  his  own  hard,  grinning 
physiognomy.  Ben  Teriy  and  Harry  Broome  were  his  henchmen.  On 
stripping  it  was  evident  that  Freeman  had  increased  in  bulk  by  a  stone 
and  a  half — 18  stone  12  lbs.  being  the  result  told  by  the  weighing-chair 
that  morning.  His  confidence,  too,  seemed  to  have  increased  in  a  corre- 
sponding degree.  The  Slafiher,  on  stripping,  looked  thinner,  and  certainly 
paler  than  when  he  last  peeled  in  Cambridgeshire ;  but  he  had  lost  none 
of  that  careless,  "  dare-devil "  expression  for  which  his  countenance  is 
remarkable.  A  Scotch  sportsman,  and  backer  of  M^Ginty,  having  accepted 
the  onerous  and  difficult  position  of  referee,  the  first  battle  was  brought  to 
the  arbitrament  of  attack  and  defence. 

THE  FIGHT. 


Bound  1 .  ~ At  thirteen  mfaiiitet  after  twelve 
precisely  the  moi  were  oonducted  to  the 
■cntch,  shook  hands,  and  threw  themselves 
into  position,  the  towering  height  and  great 
bulk  of  Freeman  presentii^  the  same  fear- 
ful odds  we  have  before  described.  The 
Slasher  dodsed  round  his  man,  waiting  for 
an  openine,  but  he  found  the  Qiant  ready  to 
hit  with  him,  and  he  had  already  felt  the 
weight  of  his  feelers  with  sufficient  f oroe  to 
have  the  prudence  of  keeping  at  a  distance. 
The  Slasher  tried  his  left  and  right,  but  was 
out  of  distance.  The  Giant  followed  him  in 
his  piraueUet,  and  at  last,  getting  closer,  hit 
out  left  and  right ;  the  former  passed  over 
the  Slasher's  head,  but  the  latter  caught  him 
slightly  on  the  nut,  and  the  Slasher  went 
down. 

2. — The  Skwher  again  cautious  and  d  la 
distance.  Freeman  followed  his  dodging 
manoeuvres,  and  at  last  rushed  in  to  hit,  but 
the  Slasher  in  getting  away  fcU  without 
being  struck,  and  got  up  laughing. 

8. — ^The  Slasher  got  near  to  his  man  and 
let  out  with  his  left  at  the  nob,  but  did  not 
get  home.  Trifling  exchanges  with  the  left, 
the  Slasher  retreating,  Freeman  at  him  left 
and  right,  lust  reaching  him,  when  the 
Slasher  tumbled  down.    No  mischief  done. 

4.— After  renewed  dodging  the  Sladier 
made  himself  up  for  mischief,  feinted  once 
or  twice,  and  then  hit  out  with  his  left. 
This  brought  the  men  to  a  raUy,  in  which 
favours  were  exchanged,  and  the  Slasher 
catching  it  on  the  nossle  showed  first  blood. 
After  some  wild  fighting,  in  which  hits 
were  exchanged,  the  Slasher  was  down. 

5, — Slasher  cautious   and  getting   awa^ 


from  the  Qiant ;  he  at  last  steadied  himself, 
and  counter-hits  with  the  left  were  ex- 
changed. The  Giant  f  oUowed  up  his  man  to 
the  cornor,  but  miased  both  len  and  rights 
and  Slasher  got  down. 

6. — Counter-hits  with  the  left,  but  no 
sting  in  them.  The  Giant  hit  out  well  with 
his  right,  but  the  Slasher  dodged  and  got 
away.  The  Slasher  was  short  with  his  lef 
and  right,  and  again  got  away.  He  returned 
to  the  chaige,  and  eaught  Freeman  slightly 
on  the  bod^  with  his  left.  Freeman  returned 
the  comphment  on  the  temple,  but  it  was 
more  of  a  shove  than  a  blow.  Slasher  hit 
short  with  his  left,  ducked,  and  got  away 
laughing.  The  Giant  steadied  himseljf, 
waited  for  the  attack,  stopped  the  Slasher's 
left,  and  caught  him  a  stinger  on  the  left  ear 
with  his  right.  The  Slasher  scrambled 
down  in  a  sort  of  raUy. 

7.— The  Slasher  planted  his  right  on  the 
Giant's  shoulder,  and  got  away ;  the  Giant 
after  him,  and  after  exchanging  left  and 
right  out  of  distance,  the  Slasher  got  down. 

8.— Pretty  exchanges  left  and  right,  and 
flesh  marks  lef t.  The  Slasher  tried  at  the 
body  with  his  left,  stooped,  and  got  away. 
The  Giant  pursued  him,  hitting  wildly  left 
and  right.  He  at  last  caught  the  Tipton  m  his 
arms  and  chopped  him  on  his  head  several 
times  with  his  right,  but  without  adminis- 
tering any  serious  punishment.  The  Slaaher 
slipped  down  to  avoid  further  hitting. 

9.— The  Slasher  tried  his  left,  was  short, 
and  got  away.  The  Giant  followed  him  as 
he  dodged  round  the  ring,  but  his  blows  did 
not  reach  their  destination.  After  a  wild 
scrambling    rally   the    Slasher    got  dowi(, 
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There  wm  m  want  of  preeuion  in  FVeenum's 
deliveries  which  forbade  the  hope  of  exe- 
cation. 

10. — ^Tbe  Slasher  dropped  a  heavy  imaok 
on  the  Q]ant*8  ivorieg  with  hu  left,  which, 
ooming  in  contact  with  his  teeth,  inflicted  a 
wound  on  his  own  finger,  that  bled  profusely. 
He  tried  it  again,  but  was  short,  as  was  the 
Giant  in  his  attempt  to  return,  and  the 
Slasher  fell  on  his  knees. 

ll.~The  Giant's  mouth  showed  the  effect 
of  the  blow  in  the  last  round,  his  lips  were 
swollen  a  little,  and  a  tinge  of  blood  was 
I>eroeptible.  The  Slasher  led  off  left  and 
right ;  the  former  on  the  ribs,  and  the  latter 
on  the  shoulder,  and  rushing  in  after  a 
struggle,  went  down  on  his  knees. 

12. — ^The  Slasher  came  up  laughing,  the 
Giant  looking  serious ;  oounter-hits  with 
the  left.  The  Slasher  dodged,  and  retreated 
towards  the  ropes ;  the  Giant  followed  him 
impetuously,  and  missed  his  one  two.  The 
Slasher  dropped,  looked  up,  and  laughed. 

13.— The  Slasher  hit  open  handed,  and 
retreated ;  he  then  tried  to  drop  his  left  on 
the  Giant's  dial,  but  his  hand  went  over  his 
shoulder ;  he  then  retreated^  but  finding  the 
Giant  rushing  in  for  mischief,  he  dropped. 
[Cries  of  "  foul,"  but  the  umpires  did  not 
interfere.] 

14.— The  Slasher  got  home  with  his  left, 
and  dropped  on  the  Giant's  jaw.  The  Giant 
returned  the  compliment  on  the  cheek  and 
e&r,  right  and  left,  when  the  Slasher  went 
down.  It  scarcely  oouldlbe  called  a  kno<^- 
down  blow.  ' 

15.— The  Slasher  led  off,  and  popped  his 
left  on  the  Giant's  mouth.  The  Giant  after 
him.  and  cau^t  him  heavily  with  his  right 
on  the  ear,  which  became  seriously  swollen. 
A  rally,  in  which  there  were  some  heavy 
hits  exchanged,  and  in  the  dose  the  Slasher 
got  down. 

16.— The  Slasher,  as  usual,  commenced 
hitting  out  left  and  right,  but  did  no  execu- 
tion, hii  blows  being  wide  of  their  mark. 
Freeman  to  him  left  and  right,  but  the 
Heliveries  were  not  effective.  The  Slasher 
down. 

17.— Freeman  popped  a  heavy  smack  with 
his  right  on  the  Slasner'sneck.  The  Slasher, 
stung,  rushed  in  wildlv.  The  Giant  steadied 
himMdf ,  hit  out  well  with  his  left,  and 
the  Slasher  dropped. 

18.— The  Slasher  made  play  left  and  right, 
was  short,  and  went  down.  His  second 
was  observed  rubbing  his  neck,  and  there 
was  a  little  of  the  aoldrum  appearance  in 
his  phis. 

19.— TheSlasherhitshortandonly  reached 
Freeman's  shoulder  with  his  right.  He  then 
fought  on  the  retreat  to  the  comer,  where 
he  ffot  down. 

20.— The  Slasher  showed  svmptoms  of 
blowing.  He  led  off  in  his  old  wild  way, 
evidenuy  afraid  of  the  return,  and  on  the 
Giant  lunging  out  right  and  left,  he  went 
^own  anj'Low, 


21.— Slasher  short  with  his  left,  and 
caught  it  heavily  from  the  Giant's  ri^ht  on 
the  ear ;  trifling  exchanges,  and  the  Slasher 
down. 

22.— The  Slasher  acain  short  in  his  delive- 
ries. The  Giant  nailed  him  left  and  right, 
but  not  with  much  severity,  then  seised  him 
in  his  arms  and  flung  him  down,  waUdng 
contemptuously  to  his  comer. 

23, 24,  25,  and  26.— Scrambling  work,  and 
Slasher  down  in  every  round. 

27.— The  injury  to  the  Slasher's  left  hand 
appeared  to  increase,  but  in  this  and  the  two 
following  rounds  no  mischief  was  done,  and 
he  invariably  dropped  grinning. 

28.— A  wild  blundering  round,  in  which 
there  was  no  precision  on  either  side— the 
Slasher  slipped  down,  but  was  up  again  and 
renewed  the  round.  After  a  scrambling 
rally,  the  Slasher  again  got  down,  and 
slipped  completely  under  the  Giant's  fork, 
at  whom  he  looked  up  and  grinned. 

29.— The  Slasher  hit  short  left  and  right, 
and  threw  himself  down  with  a  whop  to 
avoid.  Freeman  laughed  and  shook  his 
head,  seeming  to  consider  that  it  was  in- 
tended to  induce  him  to  strike  foul. 

30. — The  Slasher  succeeded  in  planting  a 
right-handed  chopper  on  the  Giant's  pimple, 
and  got  away.  The  Giant  dashed  after  him, 
hitting  left  and  right,  and  then  endeavoured 
to  seise  him,  but  the  Slasher  slipped  away 
and  f  elL 

31, 82,  88,  and  84.— The  fighting  wUd  and 
indecisive ;  in  the  last  round^  the  Giant  hit 
the  Slasher  down ;  but  it  struck  us  as  rather 
a  push  than  a  Uow. 

35.— The  Giant  in  left  and  right— the 
Slasher  retreated— the  Giant  after  him,  but 
it  was  no  go— he  let  fly  right  and  left,  and 
then  went  down.  The  ground  now  became 
extremely  slippeiy  for  both  men. 

36. — Ireeman  led  off,  but  was  short  and 
wild,  and  did  not  reach  his  man.  Slasher 
popped  in  his  right  on  the  Giant's  shoulder, 
and  in  getting  away  went  down. 

37  and  last. — Freeman  ready,  when  the 
Slasher  rushed  to  dose  quarters,  strode  him 
on  the  shoulder  with  his  right,  but,  on  the 
Giant  attempting  to  return,  he  went  down 
without  a  blow. 

A  call  was  made  by  the  seeonds  of  Free- 
man on  the  umpires,  who  disagreed,  and  on 
appealing  to  tne  referee  he  pronounced 
"foul ; **  and,  no  doubt,  had  a  similar 
appeal  been  made  to  him  before,  he  would 
have  given  a  like  decision. 

The  Giant  was  immetliatdy  proclaimed 
the  winner,  and  was  taken  out  ol  the  ring 
after  fighting  thirty-nine  minutes 

The  Sl&sher  came  up  again  "fresh  as 
paint,"  and  evidentlv  but  fittle  injured  by 
the  contest.  His  left  ear  alone  showed 
serious  marks  of  punishment ;  it  was  much 
swollen  and  filled  with  coagulated  blood. 
The  finger  of  his  left  hand  was  likewise  cut ; 
but  the  contusions  on  his  index  were  few 
and  of   trifling  consequence.     ^9  feeme4 
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aiurioiu  to  renew  the  contest,  and  denied  poeroMei  too  maoh  of  "the  milk  of  human 

that  he  had  fallen  porposely.  The  judgment  Lindneea  "  ever  to  become  a  "  star  ^  in  the 

had  been  pronounced,  however,  and  there  King,  even  if  his  equal  could  be  found.    We 

was  no  recalling  it.  are  inclined  to  thmk,  however,  that  this 

Johnny  Broome  was  evidently  mortified,  will  have  been  hia  last  appearance  in  the 

and  offered  to  put  down  a  eoore  for  the  P.R.,  and  should  recommend  him  to  choose 

Slasher  to  fl^ht   Ben  Gaunt,    "then  and  some  more  suitable  occupation— although  as 

there."      Spnng   said  such    a  prouosition  a  sparrer,  from  his  great  sise,  he  will  always 

savoured  too  much  of  passion  ana  fouv,  but  be  an  object  of  curiosi^.     ^le  Slasher  is  a 

said  Gaunt  was  rarepared  to  fight  the  Slasher  mere  rough,  who  must  be  beaten  by  a  well* 

or  any  man  in  England  for  from  £100  to  sdenced  man.     That  he  would  have  shown 

£500,  and  the  money  was  always  ready  at  to  more  advantage  with  a  man  of  his  own 

his  house.  pretensions  and  sise  we  have  no  doubt ;  bat 

Remarks.— This  was  altogether  an  un-  with  Freeman  he  felt  he  could  not  hope  to 
satisfactory  contest.  The  match  was  un-  win,  and  therefore  became  reckless  and  care- 
equal,  and  the  difference  in  the  sise  of  the  less— eeekinff  only  how  to  escape  those  visl- 
men.  Freeman  having  already  shown  no  lack  tations  whiim,  had  he  made  a  "  fair  stand- 
of  personal  bravery,  left  no  room  for  specu-  up  fight,**  must  have  ended  in  more  serious 
lation  on  the  issue.  Everybody  foresaw  that  punishment.  As  it  was,  both  escaped  with 
the  Qiant  must  be  triumphant,  notwith-  comparatively  trifling  injuries,  and  remained 
standing  he  fought  badly.  In  fact  he  did  to  witness  the  subsequent  fight.  The  oon- 
not  hit  at  points,  and  missed  most  of  his  tusbns  on  the  Slasher*8  ear  were  reduced  by 
well'intentioned  but  ill-directed  blows  from  a  surgeon  who  was  on  board  the  steamer, 
the  shifty  character  of  his  opponent,  as  well  and  after  a  little  ablution  he  was  himself 
as  from  his  own  wild  and  uncertain  mode  of  again,  repeating  that  his  going  down  with- 
delivery.  He  hits  round  with  his  right,  as  out  a  blow  was  the  effect  of  accident,  and 
the  Slasher's  ear  testified,  and  his  left-  not  of  design— an  assertion  the  truth  of 
handed  deliveries  are  more  like  pokes  than  which  few  who  saw  the  performance  were 

Kunishing  hits.     That  he  is  a  game  man  we  disposed  to  admit, 
ave  no  doubt,  but  he  is  unwieldy,  and 

The  ring  being  cleared,  and  M'Ginty,  the  Scotchman,  having  defeated 
Bungaree  (John  Gorrick),  the  Australian,  after  a  game  battle  of  one  hour 
and  forty-seven  minutes,  the  voyagers  possessed  of  ^<  return  tickets  "  re- 
embarked  on  '^  Father  Thames  ; "  e<  iroxxc^  betaking  themselves  to  their 
tugs,  row-boats,  and  ten  toes,  as  necessity  might  compel.  Although  it  was 
dark  ere  the  boat  passed  Blackwall,  all  were  safely  landed  by  seven  p.m.  at 
**  Old  Swan,'*  highly  gratified  with  the  good  order  preserved  by  the  ring- 
constables,  and  the  perfect  arrangements  of  the  managers  for  this  great 
day's  "  outing." 

As  a  compliment  and  a  help  to  Dick  Curtis,  who,  on  the  Tuesday, 
assiduously  seconded  both  the  Giant  and  Bungaree,  his  benefit  was  fixed 
for  the  following  Thursday,  at  the  Westminster  Baths,  which  were  crowded 
to  excess  by  all  classes,  from  the  Corinthian  to  the  costermonger.  The 
crowd  assembled  was  scarcely  less  numerous  than  at  the  Giant's  benefit, 
and  the  spirit  in  favour  of  boxing  certainly  more  apparent.  We  were  gratified 
to  recognise  Mr.  Jackson,  Tom  Cribb,  Tom  Belcher,  Tom  Spring,  Jem 
Bum,  and  most  of  the  old  originals.  Freeman,  the  Slasher,  and  Bungaree 
showed,  but  M'Ginty  was  nan  inventus.  Freeman  and  the  Slasher 
scarcely  displayed  a  scratch ;  but  Bungaree  showed  a  few  marks  of  chasing 
(ind  hammering  on  the  mug,  and  bis  left  hand  wi^  in  a  sling,  the  sinews 
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of  the  knuckle  having  been  divided.  The  setting-to  was  excellent  and 
abundant,  and  included  a  long  list  of  talented  exhibitors.  Among  others, 
Johnny  Broome  and  Johnny  Hannau  displayed  great  vigour  and  determi- 
nation, and,  after  a  matchless  exhibition  of  talent,  it  would  be  difficult  to 
say  which  "bore  the  bell."  Their  exertions  were  rewarded  by  thunders  of 
applause.  Freeman  and  Caunt  also  elicited  the  warmest  approbation,  the 
Giant  sparring  with  a  freedom  and  ease  that  surprised  many  who  were  dis- 
inclined to  believe  in  his  improvement.  The  appearance  of  Tom  Spring 
with  the  veteran  Tom  Belcher — ^who  made  his  first  appearance  after  a 
retirement  of  fourteen  years  from  the  sparring-schools — produced  an  enthu- 
siastic sensation,  and  the  set-to  between  these  men  afforded  the  greatest 
satisfaction.  Belcher,  by  the  beauty  of  his  position,  and  quickness  and 
neatness  of  his  stops  and  hits,  reminded  us  of  what  were  indeed  the  palmy 
days  of  the  Ring.  Spring  had  the  advantage  in  length  and  bulk  of  frame ; 
still,  the  display  was,  upon  the  whole,  a  finished  specimen  of  the  science  of 
self-defence.  King  Dick  and  Owen  Swift,  the  retired  champions  of  the 
light  weights,  wound  up  the  sports,  and  were  most  favourably  received. 

Johnny  Broome  then  mounted  the  stage,  and  announced  that  the  Slasher 
would  take  a  benefit  in  the  same  popular  arena  on  Monday,  January  2,  at 
which  Freeman  and  Caunt  had  kindly  promised  again  to  appear ;  and,  by 
way  of  opening  the  New  Tear,  the  Slasher  would  then  be  prepared  to  make 
a  match  with  Caunt,  at  13st.  4lb.,  for  £100  a  side.  [This  proposition  had 
been  previously  made  to  Caunt,  but  he  had  declined.] 

Tom  Spring  immediately  mounted  the  stage,  and  said  Johnny  Broome 
well  knew  his  challenge  would  not  be  accepted,  as  it  was  impossible  for 
Caunt  to  reduce  himself  to  the  weight  proposed.  Caunt  was  ready  to  fight 
Slasher  or  any  man  in  England,  from  £100  to  £500,  ^  catch  weight;"  but 
he  (Tom  Spring)  knew  too  well  the  consequence  of  men  reducing  them- 
selves below  the  natural  standard  to  sanction  such  a  proceeding.  For 
himself,  he  could  only  say  that  he  never  fought  ISst,  and  never  barred 
weight,  country,  or  colour,  for  he  was  satisfied  18st.  was  weight  enough  for 
anything  living  who  meant  fighting.  He  had  stated  Caunt's  terms,  and  if 
Slasher  did  not  choose  to  accept  them,  there  was  no  harm  done. 

Broome  said  he  would  not  have  made  the  proposition  had  not  the  Slasher 
told  him  that  Caunt  himself  made  the  offer. 

Thus  ended  this  sensational  burlesque  on  boxing.  On  the  ensuing 
Tuesday  the  "  Castle "  was  crowded  to  excess,  on  the  occasion  of  the 
giving  up  of  the  stakes  to  the  undoubted  winner.     Freeman,  the  Slasher, 
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Caunt,  Johnny  Broome,  Bungaree,  cum  muUts  aliis^  were  present  The 
Stakeholder,  in  rendering  his  dne  to  the  victor,  observed  that  he  ahoiild 
refrain  from  offering  any  comments  on  the  character  of  the  fight,  but  at  the 
same  time  give  Freeman  every  credit  for  his  onassoming  condoct  nnoe  his 
arrival  in  this  country,  as  well  as  for  his  strict  observance  in  the  ring  of 
those  principles  of  fair  play  which  formed  the  groundwork  of  the  rules  of 
British  boxing.  He  had  never  offered  a  challenge,  but  being  challenged  he 
could  not  with  honour  decline  the  invitation,  but  at  the  same  time  he 
entered  the  arena  without  the  most  remote  hostility  towards  his  opponent 
He  had  come  to  this  country  on  a  friendly  speculation  in  conjunction  with 
Caunt,  and  he  (the  Stakeholder)  believed  the  match  had  been  made  on  the 
part  of  the  Slasher  rather  to  try  the  value  of  the  weight  of  metal  which 
Freeman  carried  when  placed  in  competition  with  the  old  English  breed, 
than  from  any  anticipation  that  so  small  a  craft  could  compete  successfully 
with  a  vessel  of  such  magnitude.  The  issue  had  shown  that  *'  the  Giant  ** 
was  too  much  for  ^'  the  pigmy,"  but  as  the  experiment  had  been  fairly 
tried,  there  wa<i  no  ground  for  censure  on  either  side.  After  some  further 
remarks  on  the  necessity  of  union  among  professional  boxers  themselves,  a 
strict  adherence  to  honesty  and  fair  play,  and  a  due  sense  of  the  necessity 
of  propriety  in  their  general  demeanour,  he  handed  the  *^  flimsies "  to 
Freeman. 

Freeman  immediately  rose,  and  dusting  the  cobwebs  from  the  ceiling 
with  his  ^  thatch,"  expressed  his  deep  sense  of  the  kind  and  hospitable 
manner  in  which  he  had  been  received  in  this  country.  He  confessed  he 
touched  English  ground  with  different  anticipations,  but  he  was  glad  of  the 
opportunity  of  acknowledging  that  in  England  neither  country  nor  colour 
made  any  difference,  and  that  all  were  alike  sure  of  fair  play.  He  came 
in  company  with  Caunt  rather  to  see  England  than  for  any  other  purpose, 
and  being  a  little  in  the  "  glove  fancy,"  he  thought  he  might  bring  it  to 
account  to  pay  expenses.  He  never  entertained  the  idea  of  fighting,  but 
being  challenged,  in  justice  to  the  United  States,  of  which  he  was  a  native, 
he  felt  that  he  could  not  do  less  than  stand  by  his  flag  when  its  character 
for  courage  was  at  stake.  He  should  have  great  pride  when  he  returned  to 
Yankeeland  in  expressing  his  grateful  feelings  for  the  favours  he  had 
received,  which  were  those  rather  to  be  expected  by  a  brother  than  a  stranger* 

*  From  this  period  Freeman  returned  to  hii  theatrical  and  professional  drent  exhibitioiis^ 
in  whidi  lus  cPSimtic  sice  attracted  the  popular  wonderment.  He  was  a  careless,  good- 
natured  feUow ;  and  it  was  stated  by  the  medical  officers  of  Winchester  Hospital,  where  the 
emaciated  ^nt  died  pf  ^nsumption  on  the  X8th  of  October,  1S15,  thi^t  be  had  witlUn  him 
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An  appeal  was  then  made  for  the  losing  man,  and  a  few  pounds  were 
realised,  for  which  the  Slasher  returned  thanks  by  giving  his  pimple  an 
extra  pull  forwards. 

'*  The  British  and  American  Flags,"  with  an  ardent  hope  that  they 
might  never  be  unfurled  but  as  the  tokens  of  peace  and  union,  was  drunk 
with  enthusiasm,  and  this  was  followed  bj  the  healths  of  Tom  Cribb,  Tom 
Spring,  and  Ben  Caunt,  the  two  past  and  present  champions  of  England; 
to  which  was  added  the  health  of  Johnny  Broome,  who  denied  that  the  im- 
putations cast  upon  him  of  a  disindina^on  to  bring  his  man  to  *^  the  scratch  " 
had  any  foundadon.  He  said  he  was  already  £115  out  of  pocket  by  the 
match,  but  that  he  believed  the  gentleman  who  had  proposed  the  match 
would  not  suffer  him  to  be  the  loser. 

The  year  1842  ended,  and  1848  opened  for  the  Slasher  with  a  round  of 
^benefits"  in  London,  Birmingham,  Manchester,  Liverpool,  Dublin,  &c., 
organised  and  engineered  by  the  clever  Johnny  Broome,  who  showed  his 
<«  golden  belt "  and  intimated  the  immediate  readiness  of  the  Slasher  to 
meet  Caunt  on  **  fair ''  terms,  which,  however,  were,  when  they  came  to 
particulars,  far  from  being  '*  fair  "  in  Big  Ben's  estimation.  A  match  with 
Wm.  Benwick,  of  Liverpool,  to  fight  for  £50  on  the  22nd  of  August,  1843, 
near  Newcastle-upon-iyne,  ended  in  a  severe  disappointment,  Renwick 
being  arrested  on  the  previous  Saturday  at  his  training  quarters,  when  the 
whole  of  the  stakes  were  down. 

Perry  lost  no  time  in  advertising  his  readiness  for  another  customer, 
hairing  neither  weight,  country,  nor  colour,  and  Tass  Parker,  of  West 
Bromwich,  answered  his  cartel  Tass  had  just  carried  his  fame  to  the 
summit  by  his  defeat  of  Brassey  of  Bradford,  after  a  game  and  scientific 
battle  of  158  rounds,  occupying  two  hours  and  fifty  minutes,  in  August, 
1841,  and  subsequently  receiving  £70  forfeit  from  Bendigo  in  June,  1842 ; 
the  Nottingham  champion  being  arrested  at  his  brother's  instance,  which 

the  fatal  aeedt  of  pnlmonavy  diaeeae  from  hia  flnt  oeriod  of  manhood,  ffia  end  waa  of 
neoenity  aooeler»t«d  by  repeated  ooldf,  oaught  in  the  ikht  attire  of  fleahingi  and  apanglea, 
in  whi4sh  he  exhibited  m  draughty  oanras  erections,  and  crowded  theatcei  and  booths.  This 
last  remark  is  drawn  from  fisb7  a  senseless  paragraph,  in  which  a  Hampshire  penny-a-liner 
«ttdeavoared  to  ''improve  the  occasion  "  by  sanesting  that  the  early  death  of  the  good- 
natuvd,  soft-headed  acrobat  was  due  to  tiie  dreaauul  injuries  *'  he  must  necessarily  have  re* 
oetved  in  his  terrible  combat  with  the  formidable  bruiser  known  as  the  Tipton  Slasher— in- 
juries which  from  the  tremendous  stature  of  the  combatants,  must  havebeoi  beyond  ordinary 
calculation."  To  this  it  may  fairly  be  replied  that  the  few  fatal  results  on  record  from 
battles  between  big  men  is  actuaUy  phenomenal— Andrew  M'Kay  (June,  1880)  and  Simon 
Pynie  (May*  ISSSfoeing  the  onlv  two  on  record ;  the  others  resulting  from  contests  be- 
tween middle  or  light  weightm  and  several  of  these  regrettable  fatalities  being  proved  by  aub- 
sequent  suigloal  examination  to  have  reanlted  from  aocidenti  excitement^  or  apc^lexy,  induced 
I7  vid«Bt  exertion. 
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the  BUspicioiiB  did  not  fail  to  attribute  to  Bendy  ''  not  fancying  the  job/' 
which  was  not  the  truth.  Broome,  who  certainly  was  ''  nuts "  on  iius 
match,  went  straight  ahead,  and  Tass's  backers  were  equally  fond,  so  that 
on  Dec.  17th,  the  fight  being  fixed  for  Tuesday,  Dec.  19th,  1843,  we  find 
the  coming  battle  thus  announced  in  BeWa  Life : — 

^*  On  Wednesday  evening  the  ^  Rising  Sun,'  in  Air  Street,  was  crowded 
to  an  overflow  by  patrons  of  the  milling  school,  anxious  to  witness  the 
completion  of  the  stakes  for  the  match  between  these  men,  which  was  duly 
accomplished  according  to  articles.  It  was  mutually  agreed  by  the  friends 
of  both  to  *  sport  a  toe  on  the  water,'  according  to  modern  usage,  and  the 
'  Nymph '  Woolwich  steamer  has  been  chartered  for  the  occasion.  She 
will  leave  her  moorings  off  Hungerford  MariLet  on  Tuesday  morning  pre- 
cisely at  eight  o'clock,  drop  down  to  London  Bridge,  and  from  thence  ruffle 
the  stream  to  Blackwall  Pier,  from  whence  she  will  make  her  final  plunge 
towards  the  Nore,  and  we  heartily  wish  her  a  pleasant  and  prosperous 
voyage.  Tickets  are  on  sale  at  Owen  Swift's,  Johnny  Broome's,  and  Tom 
Spring's,  and  we  recommend  an  early  application,  as  the  number  will  neces- 
sarily be  limited.  Tass  Parker  has  arrived  in  town,  looking  so  '  full  of 
bloom '  that  he  has  been  backed  at  6  to  4,  and  even  2  to  1.  He  certainly 
is  quite  up  to  the  mark,  and  books  winning  as  a  point  already  gained.  The 
Tipton  Slasher  has  been  finishing  his  training  at  Stockbridge,  under  the 
watchful  eye  of  Levi  Eckersley,  who  pronounces  him  right  well,  and  fit  for 
the  battle-field.  We  had  heard  that  the  Slasher  had  hurt  his  right  arm  in 
setting-to  with  Harry  Broome,  at  Bristol ;  but  of  this  we  have  no  personal 
knowledge,  and  learn  that  the  blemish  has  been  completely  removed.  Were 
it  otherwise,  we  should  scarcely  anticipate  that  Johnny  Broome,  who  says 
he  has  had  to  find  almost  all  the  money,  would  have  gone  on  with  the 
match,  and  he  certainly  speaks  with  great  confidence.  Parker  has  been 
visible  at  Owen  Swift's  every  evening  since  Wednesday,  and  the  Tipton 
Slasher  will  be  at  Johnny  Broome's,  Air  Street,  Piccadilly,  to-morrow 
evening.  That  Parker  is  a  most  accomplished  fighter  none  will  doubt,  but 
against  this  comes  the  rough  and  ready  tact  of  the  Slasher,  who  combines 
courage  with  superior  weight.  All  we  can  hope  is,  that  we  shall  have  a 
fair  and  manly  contest,  and  that  the  best  man  may  win." 

How  little  these  expectations  were  realised,  and  these  good  wishes 
availed  in  the  event,  may  be  read  in  the  tale  we  shall  now  briefly  deliver ; 
for  we  consider  that  a  detailed  accoimt  of  the  shifty  and  contemptible 
farce  performed  by  Parker,  which  occupied  more  than  two  columns  of 
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small  print  in  BelTa  Life  of  December  24,  1843,  would  be  mere  waste  of 
space  in  a  work  like  the  present.  This  is  more  especially  the  case  when 
we  find  that  the  second  and  adjourned  fight  (which  we  shall  give)  was  as 
wearisomely  similar  in  character  and  incidents  to  the  first. 

Suffice  it,  then,  to  say,  that  the  voyage  per  steamer  was  safely  carried 
out,  and  that  the  attendance  of  amateurs  and  professionals  was  immense, 
notwithstanding  the  severity  of  the  weather  and  the  dreary  and  inhospi- 
table character  of  the  Dartford  Marshes,  whereon  the  ring  was  pitched. 
Peter  Crawley  having  consented  to  preside  as  referee,  the  performance  began. 
In  the  opening  rounds  Parker  displayed  his  superior  skill,  both  in  getting 
on  to  his  man  and  getting  away ;  but  the  Tipton  had  certainly  greatly 
improved  under  the  skilful  mentorship  of  the  Broomes,  and  was  no  longer 
the  mere  hardy  rough  which  many  yet  considered  him.  He  every  now 
and  then  waited  for,  timed,  and  neatly  stopped  his  clever  and  crafty  assail- 
ant, inflicting  severe  punishment  with  his  right  upon  Parker,  who,  finding 
he  could  not  get  near  enough  to  deliver  without  exposing  himself  to  heavy 
returns,  soon  began  to  fight  shy.  Indeed,  round  after  round,  after  getting 
in  a  blow,  Parker  resorted  to  the  reprehensible  dropping  system,  not  only 
to  avoid  hitting,  but  also  to  provoke  and  irritate  his  less  skilful  adversary 
and  thus  tempt  him  to  deliver  a  foul  blow,  or,  at  the  worst,  to  bring  the 
fight  to  a  "tie,"  "draw,"  or  "wrangle."  In  this  way  sixty-seven  rounds 
were  fought,  with  no  prospect  of  an  approach  to  the  decision  of  the  battle. 
At  this  period— -one  hour  and  thirty-four  minutes  having  been  consumed — 
the  Kentish  constabulary  made  their  appearance,  and  stopped  the  tedious 
exhibition.  The  company,  of  necessity,  re-embarked,  and  the  disappointed 
excursionists  returned  to  the  Metropolis. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  men  and  their  backers,  at  Peter  Crawley's  (the 
referee's),  to  arrange  when  and  how  their  inten*upted  encounter  should  be 
concluded,  Johnny  Broome,  on  the  part  of  the  Tipton,  asked  a  postpone- 
ment for  three  months,  and  produced  the  following  medical  certificate : — 

"  IH  Btackf rian  Road,  Deo.  25, 1848. 
*"  This  certifies  that  we  reduced  a  fracture  of  the  fore-arm  of  William  Porry  on  or  about 
the  7th  of  Noyember,  and  a  fracture  of  the  lower  jaw  on  the  evening  of  the  19th  of  December. 
Theie  seriouB  injuries  will  require  a  period  of  at  least  three  months  before  he  can  be  in  a 
situation  to  fight  again. 

"CHARLES  AND  JOHN  BRADT,  Suigeons.'* 

Parker,  after  some  protestation  against  so  long  a  delay,  was  met  by 
Broome  consenting  to  name  that  day  ten  weeks  for  the  renewal  of  hostili- 
ties. Parker  insisting  on  eight  weeks,  Broome  consented  to  ^^  split  the 
difference,"  and,  finally,  that  day  nine  weeks  was  agreed  upon. 
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The  adjourned  battle  was  fixed  for  Tuesday,  the  27th  of  February,  1844. 
Peter  Crawley,  who  had  been  referee  on  the  first  occasion,  declaring  he 
had  no  further  interest  in  the  affair,  left  it  to  the  parties  themselves  to 
settle  their  future  proceedings.  This  was  done  by  Jem  Parker  (Tass's 
brother),  on  the  part  of  his  Birmingham  backers,  and  Johnny  Broome,  on 
behalf  of  the  Slasher.  It  was  decided  to  engage  a  special  train  on  the 
Brighton  line  (an  experiment  which  had  proved  successful  on  some  recent 
occasions).  The  tickets,  at  10s.  6d.  each,  were  secured  under  the  guise  of 
**an  excursion ;  **  the  departure  and  return  being  arranged  with  the  manager, 
so  as  not  to  interfere  with  the  order  and  regularity  of  the  traffic  at  the 
London  Bridge  terminus. 

In  consequence  of  the  damage  received  by  both  men  in  their  previous 
encounter,  they  were  darly  sent  into  training,  Tass  Parker  at  Finchley, 
the  Slasher  near  Tring,  and,  in  point  of  condition,  no  two  men  could  have 
been  brought  into  better  trim. 

The  time  appointed  for  departure  was  nine  o'clock,  and  before  that  hour 
the  terminus-platform  was  crowded  by  persons  of  all  classes,  among  whom 
we  distinguished  many  members  of  the  "  upper  ten  thousand,"  some  of 
whom  had  travelled  long  distances  to  be  witness  of  what  they  hoped  would 
be  a  fair  and  manly  mill.  All  were  soon  seated,  and  at  a  few  minutes  to 
ten  the  iron-horse  puffed  and  panted  his  way  out  of  the  station,  and 
after  a  single  draw-up  of  a  few  minutes  at  Croydon,  for  the  passing  of  a 
down  train,  disembarked  its  living  freight  at  Horley  (about  twenty-five 
miles  from  London)  at  a  little  before  eleven. 

The  excursionists,  immediately  on  alighting,  repaired  to  the  "King's  Arms'* 
inn,  and  about  half  a  mile  thence,  across  Horlej  Common,  the  Commis- 
sary obtained  the  use  of  a  field,  high  and  dry,  and  screened  by  a  dense  belt 
of  evergreen  trees  from  the  view  of  travellers  by  road  or  by  the  Brighton 
line.  The  weather  was  delightful ;  but  although  there  had  been  a  sharp 
frost  during  the  night,  the  genial  influence  of  the  sun  had  produced  an 
unwelcome  change  in  the  roads  and  paths  leading  to  the  field  of  action^ 
and  as  all  had  to  find  their  way  to  the  ^^  fixture ''  upon  their  ten  toes, 
the  quagmire  through  which  they  had  to  wade,  however  agi-eeable  it  might 
be  in  softness  to  their  corns,  was  anything  but  favourable  to  the  polish  on 
their  trotter-cases,  or  pleasant  to  those  who  happened  not  to  have  the  good 
fortune  to  be  well  shod.  These  little  difficulties  having  been  got  over,  the 
greatest  good-humour  prevailed,  and  all  waited  anxiously  for  the  appearance 
of  the  men. 
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With  a  view  to  preyent  the  ineooTenieoce  ci  the  slippery  etate  of  the 
eward,  a  quantity  of  sawdust  was  obtained,  which  was  liberally  spread  at 
the  corners  chosen  by  the  men  for  their  resting  places.  For  the  accommo- 
dation <^  the  members  of  the  inner  ring  there  was  an  ample  supply  of 
stools,  benches,  and  trusses  of  straw ;  while  a  few  waggons,  after  the  fashion 
of  times  gone  by,  afforded  comfortable  standing^places  for  those  who  pre- 
ferred the  outer  circle.  The  new  plan  of  one  person  disposing  of  the  tickets 
ci  privilege  was  on  this  occasion  adopted  by  Tom  Spring,  who  undertook 
subsequently  to  distribute  the  proceeds  amongst  those  men  who  assisted  in 
preserving  order.  The  plan  proved  most  effective,  and  it  is  but  justice  to 
state  that  all  those  who  paid  for  the  privilege  of  the  inner  ring  were  most 
pleasantly  located,  and  were  enabled  to  sit  comfortably  without  the  usual 
incursion  of  the  <*  Vandals,"  a  result  productive  of  the  highest  satisfaction. 
That  the  partisans  of  the  men  occasionally  indulged  in  chaff  we  will  not 
deny ;  but  this,  however  unseemly,  did  not  lead  to  any  encroachment  upon 
general  good  order,  and  in  this  respect  the  expressions  of  approval  were 
general.  Spring,  Caunt,  Crawley,  Jem  Bum,  the  Greeks  (old  and  young), 
Barney  Aaron,  Toung  Reid,  BiU  Jones,  eum  mukis  aiUt^  assisted  in  this 
desirable  plan,  and  kept  the  disorderlies  in  control. 

Shortly  before  one  o'clock,  everything  being  in  readiness,  the  men  were 
brought  to  the  field,  Tass  Parker  attended  by  Fuller  and  Tom  Reidie,  and 
the  Slasher  by  Bob  Castles  and  a  Nottingham  amateur.  The  former  sported 
a  flag  of  blue,  with  a  white  spot,  and  the  latter  a  stone  colour,  with  a  pink 
spot.  On  entering  the  ring,  they  shook  hands  with  apparent  good  humour, 
aad  each  retired  to  his  comer  to  prepare.  Then  came  the  important  qnes* 
tion,  the  selection  of  umpires  and  a  referee.  With  respect  to  the  former 
no  difficulty  was  felt,  and  an  amateur  for  the  Slasher,  and  Jack  Hannau 
for  Parker,  were  named.  The  choice  of  a  referee,  however,  was  not  so 
easily  adjusted,  and  neariy  an  hour  was  wasted  in  discussing  the  merits  of 
various  persons  named  by  both  parties,  each  on  his  own  especial  behalf 
objecting  to  those  offered  by  his  opponent.  On  the  part  of  Parker  it  seemed 
to  be  determined  to  have  only  one  of  four  persons,  and  to  fLy^  or  six  named 
by  the  Slasher,  some  of  whom  were  persons  of  the  highest  respectability,  a 
decided  objection  was  made.  In  this  way  time  progressively,  but  unproflt- 
ably,  advanced,  and  the  greatest  impatience  was  displayed.  At  length 
Johnny  Broome,  on  behalf  of  the  Slasher,  said  he  was  willing  that  each 
should  select  a  referee,  and  that  those  two  persons  should  decide  by  toss 
which  was  to  act,  but  this  met  with  as  firm  an  opposition  as  anything  bj 
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which  it  had  been  preceded.  Johnny  Broome  then  offered  to  adopt  any 
gentleman  who  might  be  selected  from  the  surroonding  crowd,  unknown  to 
either  party,  but  to  this  there  was  again  a  negative  response,  and  still  more 
time  was  lost,  while  the  patience  of  the  throng  was  put  to  the  severest  test 
from  their  inactivity  and  the  chilling  blast  to  which  they  were  exposed. 
All  thb  time  the  men  remained  wrapped  in  blankets  at  their  respective 
comers.  The  Slasher  now  rose  from  his  bottle-holder's  knee,  and  approach- 
ing Parker,  offered  to  fight  without  a  referee,  the  fight  to  be  protracted 
until  one  or  other  gave  in,  but  still  the  obstinacy  of  Parker^s  friends  was 
not  to  be  overcome.  Finally,  after  the  expiration  of  an  hour  at  least,  the 
stakeholder,  who  was  present,  stepped  into  the  arena,  urged  on  by  the 
repeated  expressions  of  discontent  from  the  surrounding  multitude,  and 
having  recapitulated  the  various  propositions  which  had  been  made,  declared 
that,  unless  Tass  Parker  and  his  friends  thought  proper  to  agree  either  to 
toss  for  choice  of  referee  or  to  fight  without  one,  he  should  feel  it  his  duty 
to  give  up  the  stakes  to  that  man  who  was  willing  to  abide  by  one  or  other 
of  these  propositions.  The  backer  of  Tass  Parker,  finding  that  he  had  no 
alternative,  at  last  agreed  that  the  men  should  fight  without  a  referee;  a 
resolution  for  which  the  subsequent  conduct  of  his  principal  throughout  the 
fight  afforded  a  sufilcient  reason,  for  had  any  fair  and  honest  referee  been  in 
office,  there  is  no  doubt  that  he  must  have  lost  the  fight  over  and  over  again. 
The  interference  of  the  stakeholder  was  hailed  with  universal  approbation, 
and  the  men  forthwith  proceeded  to  peel  for  action,  while  the  '^All  out!** 
of  the  Commissary  and  the  ring-keepers  sent  the  stragglers  to  their 
posts. 

The  umpires  having  taken  their  seat  close  together,  provided  with  a 
time-telling  chronometer,  and  all  being  removed  from  the  immediate 
vicinity  of  the  ring — with  the  exception  of  one  individual  to  take  charge  of 
the  water,  and  other  refreshments  of  each  combatant — Johnny  Broome  for 
the  Slasher,  and  Parker's  namesake  for  his  prUege  (a  most  wholesome 
arrangement  under  the  New  Rules)  business  commenced. 

Nothing  but  the  force  of  habit  could  have  made  us  write  the  words  *^  The 
Fight"  at  the  head  of  the  extraordinary  and  disgraceful  parody  on  a  stand- 
up  batUe  which  we  are  now  about  to  describe.  It  is,  however,  only 
proper  to  premise  that  the  Slasher  must  be  entirely  exonerated  from  any 
personal  share  in  this  discreditable  libel  on  the  already  falling  P.R.,  and 
therefore  ^'to  put  the  saddle  on  the  right  horse,"  we  proceed  to  our 
account  of 
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THE  FIGHT. 


Round  1. — The  men  came  up  with  their 
hands  in  good  pofiition,and  after  manoeuvring 
for  a  short  time  Parker  let  fly  his  left,  which 
was  clererly  stopped.  This  led  to  a  rally,  in 
which  very  triflu^  hits  were  exchanged  left 
and  right,  but  as  the^  were  out  of  <ustanoe 
no  harm  was  done,  with  the  exception  of  a 
slight  discolouration  on  the  Slasher's  right 
oheeik.  Parker,  in  getting  away  from  the 
Slasher's  rush,  fell  on  one  knee. 

2. — ^Parker  again  advanced  bold  as  brass, 
looking  all  over  confident,  while  the  Slasher 
was  not  less  prepared  for  action.  After  a 
few  dodges,  advancing  and  retreating, 
Parker  p<mped  in  his  left  on  the  Slashers 
cheek.  The  Slasher  fought  wildly  left  and 
right,  missing  some  of  his  hits,  but  planting 
his  right  heavily  on  the  ribs  under  rarker's 
left  arm.  Wild  exchanges,  when,  as  Parker 
was  sUpping  on  his  knees,  the  Slasher  caught 
his  head  under  his  arm,  held  it  as  if  in  a  vice, 
and  hung  on  him  tiU  he  fell  tumbling  on  him. 
The  exchanges  were  trifling  in  their  conse- 
(mences,  and  a  little  flush  on  the  skin  was 
ine  only  indii»tion  of  punishment. 

3. — ^Parker  came  up  obviously  undismayed 
by  the  result  of  the  last  struga^e,  and 
a^vparently  resolved  to  do  his  best.  He  tried 
his  left,  which  the  Slasher  neatly  threw 
aside  with  his  rifht.  The  Slasher  then  ad- 
vanced, hitting  left  and  right  wildly,  and 
Parker  stepping  back  to  avoid  execution. 
Trifling  exchanges  with  the  left.  Parker 
again  away,  and  watching  fw  an  opening  to 
advance ;  dodging  loft  and  right,  but  no 
hitting.  Parker  stole  a  march,  popped  his 
left  in  slightly  on  the  Slasher's  mouth,  and 
broke  awav,  the  Slasher  wildly  after  him, 
hitting  left  and  right,  but  Parker  slipped 
down  on  his  knees  and  evaded  receivmg, 
thus  commencing  his  old  qrstem.  On  the 
Slasher  being  picked  up,  blood  was  visible 
from  his  domino  case,  and  this  event  was 
declared  in  favour  of  barker. 

4.  ^-Parker  again  prepared  to  lead  o£F, 
advancing  and  retreating,  finding  the  Slasher 
readv  to  hit  or  stop.  At  last  hs  hitout  with 
his  left,  which  the  Slasher  stopped,  and 
then  rushing  in  left  and  right  he  adminis- 
tered a  trifling  upper  out  with  the  latter. 
Parker  retired  tohis  comer,  the  Slasher  after 
him.  Parker,  in  ducking  to  avoid,  slipped  on 
his  knees,  but  was  upagain  in  an  instant  and 
popped  in  lus  left.  The  Slasher  hit  out  left 
and  right  without  precision,  and  after  a 
wild,  scrambling  rally,  without  mischiofi 
Parker  slipped  down. 

6. — Slasher  first  up  tothe  scratch,  waiting 
for  the  attack.  Parker  dodged  with  his  left 
onoe  or  twice,  but  not  within  distance.  At 
lensrth  he  got  closer  to  his  man,  popped  in 
his  left  on  the  Slaiher's  jaw,  who  countered 
slightly  with  the  left,  rushing  after  Parker, 
who  retreated  to  the  comer,  where  he  slipped 
down  to  avoid,  the  Slasher  dropping  on  his 
knees  beside  Urn. 


6.— Both  ready,  but  Parker  afraid  to  ap- 
proach his  man.  The  Slasher  hit  out  left 
and  right,  but  was  out  of  distance,  and 
Parker  broke  away.  Parker  again  dodging 
for  an  opening,  and  on  getting  close  up  to 
the  work,  left-handed  counters  were  ex- 
changed, but  the  impressions  were  trifling. 
A  wild  rally,  in  which  the  Slasher  got  a  slap 
on  the  mug,  and  Parker  a  heavy  hit  on  the 
ribs  from  the  Slasher's  right.  A  scrambling 
exchange  of  hits  left  and  right,  when  Parker 
slipped  down.  The  hitting  was  wild,  and 
anything  but  effective. 

7.— The  Slasher's  mug^  somewhat  flushed, 
but  an  vthing  but  serious  in  its  aspect.  Parker 
feinted  with  his  left  and  poppea  in  a  pretty 
crack  with  his  right  on  the  Slasher's  jaw, 
and  then  broke  away.  Dodging,  but  no  hit- 
ting. The  Slasher  hit  out  left  and  right,  but 
was  short ;  Parker  retreated  to  his  comer ; 
wild  but  ineffective  exchanges  left  and  right, 
and  Parker  dropped  on  his  knees. 

8.— Both  at  the  scratch  at  the  call  of  time. 
Parker  tried  his  left,  but  was  stopped ;  ad- 
vancing and  retreating.  Parker  endeavoured 
to  steal  a  march,  but  was  unable  to  get  home, 
and  the  Slasher  retired  laughing.  Parker 
again  advanced,  while  the  Slasher  retreated ; 
neither  would  go  near  enough  to  get  to  work. 
At  last  they  got  to  a  wud  rally,  missing 
their  hits,  and  Parker  retreating.  Having 
reached  Parker's  comer,  the  Slasher  weaved 
left  and  right,  but  did  not  plant  his  intended 
compliments.  Parker  shpped  down,  the 
Slasher  upon  him.  Parker's  right  was  puffed 
from  the  effect  of  one  of  his  flying  nobbers. 

9.~Offers,  but  no  blows.  The  Slasher 
tried  his  right  at  Parker's  nob,  but  was  beau- 
tifully stopped,  and  Parker  broke  away. 
Parker  advanced  ready  to  hit  with  his  loft, 
when  the  Slasher  rushed  wildly  to  him, 
weaving  left  and  risht,  catching  Parker  on 
the  left  ear  with  the  latter.  In  the  scramble 
which  followed  Parker  slipped  down,  the 
Slasher  upon  him. 

lO.—Parker's  ear  flushed,  and  his  nose 
following  suit  in  a  slight  degree.  Parker  ad- 
vanced, but  retreated  the  next  moment,  and 
the  Slasher  went  to  him.  On  gcttin^^  to  his 
comer  there  were  slight  exchanges  with  the 
left;  the  Slasher  hit  over  Parkers  head  with 
his  right,  and  Parker  dropped. 

11. — Parker  slow  to  the  scratch,  and  on 
the  Slasher  advancing  he  retreated  to  the 
ropes.  A  wild  exchange  of  hits  with  the  left, 
when  Parker  again  slipped  down  on  his 
knees. 

12.— No  mischief  done  as  jret.  although 
Parker's  flesh  under  the  arm  indicated  the 
visitations  to  which  it  had  been  subject. 
Attempts  left  and  right,  in  which  both  missed 
their  blows.  Parker  broke  away,  slipped  on 
one  knee,  but  jumped  up  again.  Wud  ex- 
changes, Slasher  trying  ois  left  and  right. 
Parker,  ducking  to  avoid  the  Slasher,  re- 
treated, but  again  rushed  to  the  charge,  wea  v- 
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inc  left  and  right,  ultimately  ■Moping  on  hk 
knees,  amidst  the  oriet  of  **  cnr. 

13.— No  sooner  at  the  scratch  than  the 
Slasher  advanced ;  Parker  iminediatelT  re- 
treated to  the  ropes,  the  Slasher  after  him  ; 
the  Slasher  hit  oat  right  and  left,  but  Turn 
ducked  under  his  arm,  and  escaped  the  in- 
tended compliments.  Parker  dropped  on 
one  knee,  hut  again  sprang  up  and  caught 
the  SUsher  on  the  cheek  with  his  left 
Slasher  missed  his  left  and  right,  and  Parker 
fell. 

14.— Parker  fought  on  the  retreat :  a  wild 
scrambling  raUv  to  the  oomer,  and  the 
Slasher  slipped  down. 

15.— Parker  advanced  and  retreated,  the 
Slasher  after  him,  to  his  comer.  'Wild 
attempts  at  hitting  left  and  right  on  the 
part  of  the  Slasher,  but  he  was  out  of  dis- 
tance, and  missed.  The  Slasher  then  bored 
Parker  down  on  the  ropes,  himself  falling 
over  outside  the  ring. 

16.— Still  no  iniucations  of  serious  mis- 
ohief  .  The  Slasher  desirous  of  going  to  work, 
Parker  retreating.  The  Slasher  weaving  left 
and  right :  an  exchange  of  hits  with  the 
latter,  and  the  Slasher  again  popped  in  his 
right  on  Parker's  ear.  from  whence  blood 
was  visible.  The  Slasher  closed,  forced 
Parker  down  on  hii  knees,  and  fell  on  him. 

17.— Puker  on  the  retreat  to  his  comer, 
the  Slasher  after  him.  Exchanges  with  the 
laft  and  right,  Parker  getting  prettUv  home 
with  the  former.  A  wild  nXfy,  both 
Ing  their  blows,  when  Parker  dropped. 

18.— Slasher  theflrst  to  the  scratch,  and  full 
of  fiffht ;  Parker  retreated  to  his  comer,  the 
Slasher  after  him.  Slasher  hit  out  left  and 
right,  but  without  predsion.  Parker,  on  his 
guard,  went  down  without  attempting  to 
hit. 

19.— The  Slasher,  as  usual,  the  first  to 
obey  the  call  of  tune.  Parker  tried  his  left, 
but  was  cleverly  stopped.  The  Slasher  then 
rattled  to  him;  Parker  evidently  ready  to 
dr^,  when  the  Slasher  slipped  and  f  elL 

90. — Parker  hugging  his  comer,  when  the 
Slasher  rattled  to  him,but  missed ;  wild  hits 
left  and  right.  Parker  popped  in  his  left 
and  broke  awav.  Slasner  again  to  the 
eiiari;:e,  followed  his  man,  caught  him  a 
heavy  whack  with  his  right  on  the  jaw.  from 
the  efects  of  which  Parker  staggered  and 
fell.  The  first  knock-down  blow  for  the 
SlasI.er. 

8L— Tms's  left  stopped,  and  the  Slaaher 
rushed  in  wildly  left  and  right.  In  the  ex- 
ehanges  the  Slasher  had  it  on  the  mouth, 
but  again  planted  his  right  on  Us  shifty 
opponent's  pimple,  when  he  got  down. 

32.— The  Slasher  the  favourite,  and  offers 
to  back  him  at  evens.  The  Slasher  first  on 
his  pins.  Parker  retreated,  the  Tipton 
after  him,  hitting  wildly  left  and  right,  when 
Parker  dropped,  but  jumped  up,  hit  out  with 
his  left,  caught  the  Slasher  slightly,  and 
again  fell,  nmid  exclamations  of  august. 

28.— Parker  slow   from   his   oomer,  the 


Slasher  to  him,  iHien,  after  wild  < 
left  and   right,    with    no  execution, 
went  down. 

24.— Parker  came  up  evidently  a  dastard  in 
spirit,  and  upon  the  Slasher  rushing  to  him 
he  slipped  down,  amidst  the  cries  of  *'  cur!'* 
and  ^^coward  ! "  Blood  was  now  flowing 
freelv  from  the  knudde  of  Pazkw^a  left 
hand,  which  had  in  some  of  the  previous 
rounds  come  in  contact  with  the  Slaaher'a 
tooth.  Fh>m  this  to  the  thirtieth  round 
Parker  pursued  the  same  coward^  game  cf 
making  a  show  as  if  he  intended  to  fig^t, 
but  the  moment  the  Slasher  went  to  him  to 
hit  left  and  right  purposely  ditmping,  and 
thereby  avmdingthe  mischief  whidi  might  be 
effected.  The  Slasher  was  greatly  inoeneed, 
tumed  round  as  if  appealing  to  the  spee- 
tators,  whoshonted  "our!"and  "oowmrd !" 
with  stentorian  voioes.  The  Slasher's  um- 
pire repeatedly  cried  "foul,''  and  nothing 
could  have  been  more  decidedly  opposed  to 
every  rule  of  fair  play;  but  Hannan, 
Parker's  umpire,  did  not  respond.  He  was 
sUent,  but  it  was  not  difficult  to  discover 
which  way  his  feelings  inclined.  In  the 
thirtieth  round  Parker,  after  retreating  to 
his  oomer.  endeavoured  to  set  down  to  avoid 
one  of  tne  Slasher's  wild  rushes.  The 
Slasher  endeavoured  to  hold  him  up,  bat  in 
vain;  down  he  went,  and  the  SSaaher 
dropped  on  him  with  his  knees.  Parker's 
backer  immediately  claimed  "foul," 
amidst  the  derision  of  all  around  him.  It 
would  be  an  insult  to  the  understandings  of 
our  readers  if  we  were  to  pursue  our  dee* 
oription  of  the  102  imaginaiy  rounds  iHiich 
followed,  during  which  Parker  went  down 
fifty  times  at  least,  the  Slasher  most  for- 
beuingly  avoiding  all  temptations  to  strike 
or  even  to  &J1  on  nim  so  as  to  afford  pretence 
for  a  daim  of  "fouL"  More  than  onoe  Tub 
threw  up  his  feet  so  as  almost  to  kick  at  hia 
man  as  he  rolled  or  scrambled  over  him,  %iUr 
missing  hii  one,  two.  It  was  in  vain  that  tiie 
Slasher  essayed  to  nail  him  left  and  right.  He 
ducked  and  tumbled  whenever  there  waa  the 

^htest  chance  of  sustaining  a  hit,  inducing 

Jversal  marks  of  di«nist  i^  his  oowardioe^ 
and  the  words  "our'*  and  "coward**  re- 
sounding from  all  ({uarterB. 

In  the  fifty-seventh  round  the  Slaaher  waa 
lucky  enough  to  afford  him  another  exense 
for  a  fall,  by  giving  him  a  home  slap  from 
the  left  on  the  mouth,  and  laying  him  pros- 
trate, while  he  pointed  athimwith  derision. 
The  reel  motive  for  refusing  to  agree  to  the 
appointment  of  an  imparnal  r«feree  now 
admitted  of  no  doubt.  It  had  been  foreseen 
that  such  a  roan  would  have  long  before 
this  settled  the  point  at  issue  by  declaring 
the  battle  won  over  and  over  again  bj  the 
Slasher.  But  even  the  absence  of  soeh  a 
character  did  not  serve  the  intended  purpooeL 
Hannan,  who  acted  as  umpire,  dedarea  hia 
situation  to  be  of  a  most  unenviable  descrip- 
tion. He  looked  appealingly  to  all  around 
him,  and,    satisfied  that   the  conduct  el 
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Pkrker  wm  ftt  vuianoe  with  ereij  principle 
of  honour  and  fair  play,  he  repeatedly  sent 
to  warn  him  that  if  he  pendited  in  the  same 
atrooions  cowardice  he  must  agree  with  the 
related  claims  of  his  oo-umpire,  who  in 
vam  called  for  his  honest  and  impartial 
judgment.  The  poor  fellow  actually 
trembled  with  vexation  at  the  shouts  of 
derision  which  were  directed  towards  his 
man,  and  at  length,  in  the  126th  round,  on 
Parker  going  down  without  the  most  remote 
shadow  of  a  blow,  unless  the  wind  oi  the 
Slasher's  fist  could  deserve  that  character, 
he  involuntarily  exdaimed,  in  conjunction 
with  his  co-partner,  and  in  accordance  with 
the  universal  exclamations  from  every 
quarter  of  the  ring,  **  foul ! "  This  conduct 
on  the  part  of  Hannan  elicited  loud  appro- 
bation, out  in  a  moment  he  was  surrounded 
liy  a  knot  of  the  most  outrageous  partisans  of 
I^ker,  who  threatened  instant  annihilation 
if  he  dared  to  repeat  his  just  opinion. 
It  was  in  vun  we  looked  for  the  nonest 
co-operation  of  the  real  members  of 
the  King  to  drive  these  ruffians  from  the 
surena— they  ruled  the  roast  with  unblushing 
impudence,  and  treated  those  who  cried 
shame  on  tiieir  conduct  with  insolence  and 
oontempt.  At  last  a  second  appeal  was 
made  to  Hannan,  but  he  was  dumb,  and 
nothing  but  a  renewal  of  the  fight  would 
■atisfy  his  assailants,  and  renewed  the  dis- 
graceful scene  was,  but  with  a  perfect  anti- 
cipation of  what  must  be  the  ultimate  re- 
sult. ICanv  sentlemen,  old  and  sincere 
Sktrons  of  fair  boxing  matches,  retired  from 
e  discreditable  exhibition.  The  backer 
of  Tass  Parker  asserted  that  he  was  so 
weak  as  to  be  incapable  of  keeping  his 
legs,  while  evei^  person  who  had  the 
power  of  exercising  the  commonest  judg- 
ment saw  that  when  he  thought  proper 
he  could  stand  as  firmly  on  his  pms 
ss  when  he  oommenood*     He  had  not, 


IB  fact,  recdved  a  blow  niiich  could 
have,  in  the  slightest  degree,  impaired  his 
vigour,  and  wore  his  heart  in  the  right  place, 
he  was  just  as  capable  of  continuing  opera- 
tions as  at  the  commencement  of  the  fight. 
Hannan  havizig  resumed  his  seat,  but  pale 
as  ashes,  and  shaking  like  an  aspen  leaf,  the 
farce  was  renewed,  and  for  seven  rounds 
more  Parker  got  up  but  to  fall  in  the  same 
dastardly  manner  which  had  marked  his 
career.  In  the  133rd  round  he  made  a  show 
of  fighting,  and  exchanges  left  and  right 
took  place.  Parker  then  retreated  towards 
the  ropes,  the  Slasher  after  him.  When  the 
Slasher  was  about  to  commence  his  wild  and 
indecisive  deliveries  left  and  right,  Parker, 
finding  he  could  not  get  away,  for  the  last 
time  oropped  without  a  blow,  and  the  shouts 
of  "cur  ''^  and  *•  coward  "  were  renewed  with 
additional  indignation.  This  was  too  much 
for  Hannan,  and  incapable  longer  of  stul- 
tifying himself  and  the  Ring,  of  which  he 
had  been,  and  is,  a  gallant  member,  he  at 
once  agreed  with  the  umpire  on  the  other 
side  that  Parker  had  fallen  without  a  blow, 
and  had  thereby  lost  the  fight.  Thus  ended 
this  libel  on  the  **  manlv  sports  of  the  Ring." 
The  roughs  were  taken  by  surprise,  and  were 
incapable  of  stemming  tne  torrent  of  gene- 
ral indignation ;  but  the  weak  and  ftowerleu 
Parker,  in  order  to  justify  the  false  opinion 
expressed  by  his  backer,  jumped  up  with  the 
vigour  of  a  lion,  and  rushing  to  the  comer 
where  Johnny  Broome  stood,  having  pos- 
sessed himself  of  the  colours  which  had  been 
tied  round  the  stakes,  tore  his  own  colours 
from  his  hand,  thereby  proving  that  weak- 
ness was  the  least  excuse  which  could  be 
offered  for  his  poltroonery.  Everybody  ex- 
cept the  partisans  of  Parker  was  rejoiced  at 
the  termination  of  this  most  contemptible 
display,  and  heartily  concurred  In  the  pro- 
priety of  Hannan's  conduct. 


The  battle,  if  it  may  be  so  called,  admits  of  bat  few  remarks.  The 
Slasher  fought  with  a  wildness  and  want  of  precision  which  enabled  Parker 
to  protract  the  struggle  almost  indefinitely ;  for  had  he  been  lucky  enough 
to  give  him  one  or  two  stingers,  his  heart,  which  was  not  bigger  than  a 
pea,  would  have  forced  him  at  once  to  shut  up  ;  but  by  his  contemptible 
shifting  and  dropping  he  escaped  the  visitation,  and  thus  owed  the  confir- 
mation of  his  defeat  to  his  own  pusillanimity.  It  is  stated  that  the  injury 
to  Parker's  right  hand  early  in  the  fight  had  disabled  that  limb,  and  that 
he  acted  under  an  impression  that  as  there  was  no  referee  he  had  a  right 
to  protract  the  battle  by  any  device,  till  one  or  other  was  incapable  of 
obeying  the  call  of  time — that  is  to  say,  that  every  principle  which  renders 
boxing  praiseworthy  should  be  abandoned,  and  its  worse  enemies  gratified. 
In  other  words,  that  he  might  exercise  a  treacherous  strike  and  drop  from 
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the  return.  Soch  an  argament  would  not  be  recognised  by  the  veriest  tyro 
in  the  P.R.  The  Slasher,  also,  complained  of  his  right  arm  being  injured, 
from  having  come  in  contact  with  Parker's  nob  early  in  the  contest^  but  he 
certainly  brought  it  into  use  notwithstanding  this  injury. 

All  being  over,  the  crowd  returned  to  the  train,  stopping  at  the  ^'  Bang's 
Arms  "  to  partake  of  such  refreshment  as  that  hostelrie  afforded,  which, 
from  long  privation,  became  most  acceptable.  Parker  went  through  the 
farce  of  going  to  bed,  but  soon  afterwards  joined  his  co-travellers  in  the 
train,  and  all  were  quickly  wafted  to  the  London  Bridge  terminus  once 
more,  from  whence  they  took  their  departure  to  their  respective  quarters. 
The  Slasher  scarcely  bore  a  mark  of  punishment,  and  on  arriving  at  Johnny 
Broome's  was  hailed  with  general  acclamations.  Some  of  Parker's  friends 
expressing  doubts  of  his  qualities,  he  announced  that  he  was  ready  to 
make  a  fresh  match  for  £200  a  side  with  his  opponent. 

On  the  following  Wednesday  the  stakeholder,  notwithstanding  a  notice 
of  action  from  Parker's  backers,  gave  up  the  stakes  (£200)  to  Johnny 
Broome,  under  a  guarantee,  and  of  courae  all  bets  went  with  the  battle- 
money.  We  shall  pass  over  the  cloud  of  correspondence,  challenges,  and 
counter-challenges  which  ensued,  to  come  to  the  renewed  match,  whidi, 
after  innumerable  delays,  was  finally  made  in  the  early  months  of  1846. 

On  the  4th  of  August,  1846,  Parker  for  the  third  and  last  time  entered 
the  ring  with  ^'  the  Tipton,"  assuring  his  somewhat  sceptical  friends  that 
he  had  **  screwed  his  courage  to  the  sticking  place  "  and  determined  to  do 
or  die.  As  the  Slasher  was  now  viewed  by  many  as  the  "  coming  champion" 
the  final  contest  between  him  and  his  scientific  but  soft-hearted  opponent 
will  be  read  with  interest. 

Lindrick  Common,  Nottinghamshire,  eight  miles  from  Sheffield,  was  the 
scene  of  action,  the  ropes  and  stakes  being  furnished  by  the  Manchester 
Commissary.  The  attendance  of  the  ''upper  crust"  was  by  no  means 
numerous,  but  there  was  a  tidy  sprinkling  of  Yorkshire  sportsmen  of  the 
north-country  Fancy,  and  a  perfect  crowd  of  swarthy  miners  and  pitmen 
from  the  neighbouring  districts  as  far  as  Chesterfield  and  Derby.  An 
excellent  ring  was  formed,  and,  as  the  writer  can  testify,  a  degree  of  order 
observed  which  might  well  shame  the  ''  roughs  "  nearer  home.  At  half- 
past  eleven  o'clock  the  men  entered  the  ring,  Reid,  of  Sheffield,  and  Nobby 
Clarke  waiting  on  the  Slasher,  Jem  Parker  and  Cottrell,  of  Birmingham, 
seconding  Tass.  The  betting  was  tolerably  brisk  at  five  to  four  on  Parker, 
whose  friends  seemed  to  be  in  the  ascendant,  and  certainly  better  ^*  breeched  " 
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than  those  from  '*  the  Potteries/  After  nearly  an  hour's  delay,  owing  to 
ohjectioxiB  to  several  parties  named  as  referee — the  representative  of  Bdta 
Life  positively  declining — Squire  Edison  accepted  the  office  amidst 
acclamations,  and  the  men  faced  each  other  for 

THE    FIGHT. 


Round  1.— The  attHade  of  Parker,  his 
left  well  up  in  a  line  with  hie  left  foot,  and 
him  right  fore-arm  slightly  bent,  and  below 
the  level  of  his  left  elbow,  was  graceful  and 
attractive  ;  he  stood  firm,  yet  springy,  poised 
lightlj  on  his  forward  foot,  and  was  equally 
prepared  for  advance  or  retreat,  ffis  oon- 
oition  appeared  firs^rate,  and  his  weight, 
list.  61b.,  seemed  well  distributed  for  ac- 
tivity and  powerful  effort ;  his  countenance 
was  amilins  and  confident,  and  his  age  (38 
years)  sat  lightly  upon  him.  His  massive 
and  ungainly  antagonist  offered  a  striking 
oontrast ;  brown,  burl^r,  and,  as  Paddy 
would  sav,  "bi^  for  his  sise,*'  he  grinned 
grotesquely  at  his  slighter  rivsl,  nor  was  the 
oddity  of  his  mirthful  mug  bv  any  means 
lessened  by  the  fact  of  his  front  railings 
having  been  displaced  in  bygone  battles. 
He,  too,  was  hara,  and  had  evidently  been 
brought,  by  severe  training,  into  as  good 
condition  as  we  have  ever  seen  him  on  former 
oocasiona.  From  the  waist  to  the  shoulders 
he  waa  a  model  for  a  gladiator,  but  we  doubt 
if  the  artist  or  the  sculptor  would  feel  in- 
olined  to  copy  his  ca^tal  or  his  pedestals, 
inasmuch  as  the  first  is,  despite  a  comic  ex- 
pression of  good-humour,  as  odd  a  conglo- 
meration of  features  as  Qillray  or  Oruikshank 
would  desire  to  pencil ;  while  the  latter  more 
resemble  the  letter  K  than  the  parallel  sup- 
ports which  society  has  agreed  to  term  sym- 
metrical. His  weight  was  ISst.  41b. ;  his 
age  twenty-seven,  having  been  bom  in  1819, 

I  althoup^h  the  dii^lacement  of  his  grinders 

gave  bun  a  more  antiaue  aspect.  Little  time 
was  lost  in  sparring,  for  the  Slasher,  his  left 

,  presented  and  his  risht  kept  close  to  the 

mark,  walked  in  upon  his  man,  grinning  mis- 
chief. Tass  let  co  his  left,  but  was  stopped 
rather  neatly;  he  broke  groimd  and  re- 
treated, but  the  Slasher,  working  round, 
forced  him  into  his  comer,  where  several 
sharp  and  rapid  exchanges  took  place,  Parker 

■  twice  popping  in  his  left,  but  meffeotively, 

^  and  the  Slasher  countering,  in  one  instance 

with  a  heavy  hit  on  Tass's  chest.  After  a 
little  manoeuvring,  the  Tipton,  resolved  to 
force  the  fighting,  stepped  gradually  in,  Tass 
retreating,  and  endeavouring  to  plant  his 

12  favourite  job ;  it  was  no  go ;  taught  by  pre- 

vious exp^ence,  the  Tipton  would  not  make 

1  play  until  his  opponent  let  loose,  and  then, 

with  more  tact  tnan  we  have  hitherto  seen 

^  him  display,  he  countered  with  his  left,  and 

.  briiu;ing  up  his  right,  caught  Tass  a  sounder 

on  £e  ribs.    Tass  leaped  back,  but  renewed 

f  the  hitting  merrily,  getting  down  at  close 


quarters  to  avoid  a  return  of  the  llpton's 
right. 

2. — ^Tass,  serious,  looked  as  if  measuring 
hii  work ;  the  Tipton  grinning.  Fast  flffht- 
iog  for  bi^'uns  seemed  the  order  of  the  oay. 
Tass  got  m  on  the  Slasher's  mouth,  who 
followed  him  fiercely,  screwing  himself  up 
for  mischief.  Tass  fought  beautifully,  but 
there  seemed  little  sting  in  his  deliveries ; 
there  was  some  excellent  mutual  stopping, 
which  elioited  applause,  especially  for  the 
Slasher,  of  whom  it  was  least  expected. 
Tass  again  got  in  one  on  the  Upton's  chest, 
who  returned  it  with  his  right,  and  Tass 
went  to  earth,  half  with  his  own  consent. 

8. — ^The  Slasher  came  up  on  the  grin,  and 
walked  into  his  opponent  without  delay. 
Parker  again  fought  well,  though  both  were 
over  fast.  Merry  work,  but  little  harm 
done,  till  Tass  sent  his  right,  straight  as  an 
azTow,  on  the  Tipton's  left  jaw,  and  down 
went  lus  house,  Parker  also  falling  from  his 
own  blow.  An  uproarious  chevy ;  first  knock- 
down for  Parker. 

4.— Parker  came  up  cautious,  with  an  ugly 
cut  over  the  right  eyebrow.  Yint  blood  for 
the  Slasher.  A  short  round ;  the  Tipton 
again  drove  Tms  before  him  to  his  comer, 
where  he  got  down  to  avoid. 

5. — ^As  before,  the  Slasher  seemed  to  have 
made  up  his  mind  there  should  be  no  idling ; 
no  sooner  at  the  scratch  than  he  was  at 
work.  Tass  popped  at  him,  but  was  short, 
and  the  Upton  missed  his  counter-hit.  The 
Slasher  laughed,  and  tried  it  again,  but  was 
stopped.  A  little  rally  at  the  ropes,  and 
Parker,  after  an  exchange  or  two,  dropped  on 
hii  knees. 

6.— Tass  manoBUvring,  Tipton  fighting,  but 
not  getting  home.  Tipton^s  seconds  advised 
him  to  wait  for  Tass's  play ;  he  did  so,  and 
was  rewarded  by  success.  He  met  Parker, 
as  he  jumped  in,  with  the  left,  and  brin^ ' 
up  his  right  gave  him  a  ribber  that  laid! 
on  the  earth,  half  doubled  up. 

7. — Slasher  too  fast,  his  opponent  too  slow. 
A  short  specimen  of  "  Tou  run  awav,  and 
see  if  I  don't  come  after  you."  At  length 
Tass  popped  in  a  blow  on  Slasher's  shoulder, 
who  closed.  A  brief  struggle  followed  ;  the 
Tipton  got  the  crook  with  his  crooked  leg, 
and  threw  Tass,  falling  with  his  broad  base 
on  his  antagonist's  victualling  store.  It  was 
a  burster  (two  to  one  on  the  Slasher). 

8. — ^A  short  bout  of  hitting,  stopping,  and 
feinting.  Tipton  let  fly,  Tass  slipped  away 
and  got  down  cunning. 

9.— Slasher's   left    neatly   stopped*  and 
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Ptefcer*!  retom  purled.  Pukor  flared  vp 
for  a  moment,  and  got  in  one,  two,  but  pro- 
dooed  no  impreedon  on  hk  men.  who  went 
in  Uiujiing.  T^h  tried  to  erade  him,  bat 
the  SiMber  eloied:  both  down  after  a 
straggle,  during  whieh  T^h*i  hand  waa  leen 
across  the  Tipton  man's  face,  and  a  er^  of 
"fool"  was  raised.  Some  oonfnaion ; 
Slasher  appealed  to  the  referee,  chaiving 
Parker  with  the  unmanly  act  of  biting  him 
ina  prerionsround,  when  he  was  in  the  act 
of  throwing  him,  and  in  this  round  of  an 
attempt  to  injure  his  eve.  Tbe  referee 
ordered  the  men  to  proceed. 

10.~T^H  eame  up  with  a  large  blaok 
patch  on  his  sinister  ^ebrow.  and  his  most 
prominent  feature  somewhat  damaged. 
Tipton  eagerly  after  him,  but  T^a  was  too 
shifty  to  be  immediately  had ;  he  gave'  the 
Slather  two  pops ;  the  latter,  however,  was 
with  him,  and  ultimately  hit  him  down. 

11.— T^ss  held  his  arms  almost  at  full 
extent,  and  manceuvred  round  his  man  ;  the 
Slasher,  more  eautious,  faoed  him  steadOy. 
At  length  the  men  got  nearer,  exohanged 
blows,  and  Tms  fell  to  flniih  the  round. 

13.— So  soon  as  up  the  Tipton  went  in,  but 
Taas  declined  the  compliment,  and  avoiding 
his  one,  two,  which  were  wasted  on  thin  air, 
got  down  anyhow. 

18.— Half  a  minute's  posturing.  Tass 
plunged  in  with  his  left,  but  was  short ;  tried 
hisright,  but  was  stopped.  The  Slasher  got 
dose,  Tass  was  unable  to  hit  him  off.  and  he 
delivered  a  half-arm  pounder  with  his  right. 
T^Bs  feU  because  this  time  heoould  not  help  it. 

14.— T^ss  played  with  his  man  £he  seemed 
more  than  half  tired  of  his  Job.  The  Tipton 
leary ,  and  not  to  be  drawn  Inr  feints.  Slasher 
went  in,  and  down  tumbled  TaM,  amidst 
shouts  of  disapprobation. 

15.— Parker  came  up  slowly:  good  stops 
on  both  sides ;  Tipton,  quitting  the  defensive, 
rattled  in ;  Tass  rallied  sharply,  but  in  the 
end  received  an  ugly  upper-cut  on  the  dial, 
andfelL 

16.— Tass  somewhat  disfigured,  while  the 
Tipton's  ugly  mug  seemed  altogether  un- 
altered. After  some  slight  exchanges  T^ss 
dropped. 

17.— Paricar's  tactics  seemed  at  fanlt ;  he 
sparred  a  few  seconds,  but  on  the  Slasher 
stepping  in,  found  his  way  to  the  ground 
latner  equivocally. 

la— T^  flared  up  momentarily.  Bb 
tried  it  on  with  both  hands  in  succession. 
Tipton  cleverly  foiled  him ;  indeed,  Tkssdid 
not  get  near  enough  to  his  man  to  do  work. 
Tipton  returned.  The  old  game  was  played 
—Tass  selected  his  mother  earth. 

19.— Tass's  left  again  short ;  he  was  too 
fond  of  long  bowls.  A  dose,  and  Tass  got 
down  as  wdl  as  he  could. 

ao.— Parker  made  play,  and  setting  a  little 
nearer,  dropped  his  bunch  of  fives  on  the 
Tipton's  mouth;  tried  it  again,  but  fell 
short,  and  sot  a  left-handed  nobber  in  return 
that  floored  him  neatly. 


31.— Both  Tms's  hands  seemed  to  bava 
lost  their  cunning.  His  heart  was  not  big 
enough  to  carrr  him  in,  nor,  when  there  by 
accident,  to  allow  him  to  stand  a  imlly.  He 
fought  badly  and  out  of  distance,  and  at 
length  scrambled  down  to  avoid  the  resolvte 
charge  of  the  Slasher,  iri&ogave  him  a  nas^ 
one  on  the  side  of  the  nut  as  he  was  on  his 
journey  to  earth. 

22. — Perry  drove  his  man  all  aeroas  tiie 
ling.  Some  pretty  exchanges.  Parker  got 
home  on  Tipton's  diaL  who  missed  there- 
turn.  A  short,  brrcgular  rally.  Tass  again 
got  in  once  or  twice,  but  th^  seemed  mere 
taps.  At  length  the  Slasher,  who  had  been 
screwing  himself  up,  sent  out  his  left 
straight  as  an  arrow  at  his  opponoif  s  head. 
The  concussion  was  like  the  kick  of  a  coach- 
horse,  took  effect  at  the  base  of  Parker^s 
left  nostril,  and  he  fell  as  if  shot  **  It's  afl 
over,"  was  the  cry ;  and  the  Tipton  remained 
for  some  time  in  the  middle  of  the  ring  to 
favour  the  company  with  a  few  polka  steps, 
for  which   his  swing  1^  was    peculiaiiy 


and  last.— Tass,  to  the  astonishment  of 
all,  came  up  at  the  call  of  time,  bat  it  was 
evident  the  last  hit  had  been  a  settler  and 
had  sent  his  faculties  all  abroad.  AlthoQi^ 
he  assumed  an  attitude,  he  stared  per- 
plexedly at  his  opponent,  and  sweived  mm 
the  perpendicular  as  he  broke  ground.  Hie 
Tipton  surv^ed  him  a  moment  before  he 
stepped  forward,  but  no  sooner  did  Tass 
perodve  his  approach,  than,  either  from 
bewilderment  or  a  faint  heart,  he  fell  for- 
ward on  both  knees,  and  thence  onhis  hands. 
The  Slasher  turned  appealinghr  to  the  um- 
pires and  roferee,  without  having  even 
offered  to  strike.  The  case  was  dear ;  and 
amid  the  shouts  of  the  multitude  the  Slasher 
was  greeted  as  the  conqueror.  Time,  twenty- 
seven  minutes. 

RiMABKS.— The  Shuiher  fought  bett«r 
than  we  have  seen  him  on  any  prcTiouB 
occasion ;  his  confidence  and  condition— of 
which  latter  absurd  rumours  were  afloat — 
were  on  a  par  with  his  coolness  and  courage. 
To  the  former  he  added  tact  in  waitingTv 
his  opponent's  ddivery  of  a  blow,  and  a 
skiU  in  oounterhitting  for  whidi  we  did  not 
give  him  credit ;  this,  added  to  his  ^mical 
suneriority  in  weight  and  thews,  1^  his 
U^bter  and  more  active  opponent  almost 
without  a  dumce,  and  the  contest  waa  re- 
duced to  a  mere  question  of  time^  the  ulti- 
mate result  being  scarody  within  the  aeope 
of  doubt.  Of  the  defeated  man  we  can 
only  say  that  although  he  fought  three  or 
four  rounds  in  a  smrited— nay,  an  almost 
desperate  manner,  his  conduct  in  the  vast 
majority  so  much  savoured  of  Falsts^ff^ 
"better  part  of  valour,"  that  his  elaim  to 
the  character  of  a  game  man  still  remains 
unproven,  while  his  attribute  of  skill,  so 
loudly  vaunted  by  his  infatuated  admirers, 
has  suffered  considerablv  by  tiiis  exhiUtion ; 
this,  however,  may  partly  be  owing  to  the 
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improvement  in    his  antagoniii'i  taeiioi  amoani  of  ecienoe,  hftTe  bj  no  meant  faUen 

wmcb,  by  fruitrating  hii  earlier  efforts,  so  off.    Taas's  friends  attribute  his  defeat  to 

disheartened  him  that  he  never  showed  to  his  having  had  two  ribs  broken  in  the  seventh 

less  advantage.    The  question  of  superiority  round,  from  the  Slasher  falUng  heavily  on 

can  no  longer  be  mooted ;  Tass's  quickness  him,  and  he  eertainly  remaiuM  under  the 

And  skill  Ukve  lost  their  striking  advantage,  surgeon's  hands,  who  oonfiimed  the  aforesaid 

while  the  Slasher's  strength  and  pluck,  on  fracture, 
this   oecaaiou  seconded  by  a    respectaUe 

After  the  above  battle,  the  Tipton  Slasher  isatied  a  challenge  to  Cannt 
to  fight  for  £100  a  side  ;  this  Caunt  declined  to  do,  and  staked  X500  in 
the  hands  of  the  editor  of  BeWa  Life,  declaring,  at  the  same  time,  his 
willingness  to  fight  tlie  Slasher  for  £500,  but  for  no  smaller  sura. 
Much  angry  correspondence  passed  between  them,  which  is  utterly  unworthy 
of  preservation  ;  and  in  the  latter  part  of  1846  Johnny  Bi*oome  presented 
a  belt  to  the  Slasher,  whereon  Caunt  lowered  his  terms  to  £200,  with  a 
stipulation  that  if  that  condition  was  not  accepted  within  a  month,  his 
retirement  from  Uie  Ring  was  absolute.  This,  however,  was  not  suitable 
to  Broome  and  Co.,  though  the  Slasher  was  ready  and  willing.* 

We  may  hear  note,  retrospectively,  that  in  December,  1844,  yet  another 
'*  big  'un  "  had  made  his  ddnU  in  the  P.R.,  who,  in  a  future  chapter,  will 
figure  among  the  numerous  candidates  for  the  mnch-wrangled  Champion- 

*  Not  to  oomplioate  this  confusion  of  "claimants  "  for  the  belt,  we  may  here  state  that 
while  Gaunt,  Bendigo,  the  Deaf  un,  and  the  Tipton  were  playing  duettos,  trios,  and  quar- 
tettes, as  leading  penormers  in  the  discordant  oTcrture  to  the  faroe  of  **  Who's  the  Cham- 
pion? "  there  was  no  lack  of  accompanying  instrumentalists,  each  blowing  his  own  trumpet 
of  defiance,  and  thumping  the  big  drum  of  "  benefit "  bounce.  At  the  end  of  1846,  Gaunt 
introduced  a  new  candidate  in  the  person  of  a  formidable  black,  standing  a  trifle  orer  six 
feet,  and  weighing  hard  upon  ISst.  who,  rather  curiously,  dubbed  himself  '^^lliam 
Peny  1  This  mystwioos  "  dark^  **  displayed  such  remarkable  talent  with  the  gloTcs,  and 
waa.  in  many  respects,  a  man  of  such  luperior  address  and  conversation,  that  he  might 
well  have  beoi  eaqMcted  to  turn  out  more  than  a  second  IColyneuz.  As,  howerer,  the  proof 
of  alljpudding,  whether  black  or  white.  Is  in  the  eating,  an  opnonent  was  sought  for  the 
Amencaa  imiwrtation.  Bill  Burton,  of  Leicester,  a  much  smaller  man,  standing  five  feet 
nine^  and  weighing  list.  101b..  was  selected.  Burton's  credentials  were  good ;  he  had 
defeated  Angelo,  of  Windsor,  m  BCay,  1846--«  game  contest  of  serenty-four  rounds— and 
had  been  preriou^  victor  in  many  unrecorded  affairs.  The  meeting  took  place  on  the  20(h 
January,  1846.  The  Black  more  than  justified  the  anticipations  of  his  backers.  He 
defeated  Burton  with  the  greatest  ease  in  fifteen  rounds,  the  Leicester  man's  friends 
humanely  throwing  up  the  sponge  at  the  end  of  twenty-four  minutes  of  a  hopeless,  one- 
sided contest.  This  was  the  first  and  last  appearance  of  the  so-called  William  Penr  in  tha 
Knslish  P.B.  He  proved  to  be  connected  with  a  gang  of  forgers  of  American  bank-notes, 
and  having  been  previously  imprisoned  more  than  once,  he  was  now  transported  to  the  Anti- 
podes, being  provided  witii  passage  to  Australia  at  Government  expense,  where,  it  would 
appear,  he  became  a  ticket-of-loave  man.  as  he  is  recorded  as  having  defeated  Hough,  tha 
''^Champion  of  Australia,'*  at  Gumming's  Point,  Sydney,  in  l>ecember,  1849.  In  the  last- 
named  year  (1849)  another  "  big  'un  "  came  out,  but  qmetly  went  in  aoain.  This  was  Gon 
JGomeUua)  Parker,  standing  six  feet,  and  weighing  12st.  101b. ;  his  first  victory  was  over 
rem  Bailey  (Irish),  in  the  Bnex  Harshes,  February  18th,  1849.  He  then  received  forfeit 
from  the  Tipton  in  the  same  jrear ;  but,  on  November  28th,  also  in  1849,  he  had  his  "cham- 
pionship'' pretensions  ignommiously  snuffed  out  at  Frimleyjjn  Surrey,  byTass  Parker,  who 
somewhat  retrieved  the  disgrace  of  nis  double  defeat  by  the  Tipton,  by  triumphantly  tiirash- 
ing  Mister  Gon,  who  ended  the  battle  by  a  '*  fouL"  Gon  then  ernhprated  to  America,  where 
he  died  rather  suddenly,  on  the  2nd  December,  1864,  at  Buffalo,  U.S.  Soon  after  T^ss  took 
the  mon^  for  this  victory,  his  friends  injudiciously  claimed  for  1dm  the  title  of  "  Ghampion," 
but  Tms  wisely  declined,  in  a  letter,  suim  a  prominent  positioii. 
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ship.  This  was  Tom  Paddock,  who,  in  the  month  of  December,  beat 
Elijah  Parsons,  at  Sutton  Coldfield.  Following  this,  he  twice  defeated 
Nobby  Clarke,  a  chicken-hearted  but  scientific  12-stone  man,  in  Janaaijr, 
1846,  and  in  April,  1847.  Paddock's  next  venture  was  with  the  renowned 
Bendigo,  with  whom  he  lost  the  battle  by  a  foul  blow,  June  5,  1850. 

In  September,  1849,  the  Tipton,  having  forfeited  to  Con  Parker,  on 
account  of  ill-health,  was  challenged  thereafter  by  Tom  Paddock,  soon 
after  the  latter  had  lost  what  many  thought  to  be  a  winning  fight  with 
Bendigo.  In  this  affair,  by  some  shuffling  on  the  part  of  Perry*s  money- 
finders,  a  curious  ^*  draw"  was  manipulated,  neither  of  the  parties  beincr 
ready  to  go  on  at  the  fourth  deposit^  on  August  22nd,  1850,  taking  back 
their  stakes  by  mutual  consent  The  Slasher,  finding  other  and  more 
reliable  friends,  renewed  the  articles,  and  on  December  17th,  1850,  the 
rivals  at  last  came  together,  face  to  face,  in  the  ring.  The  Tipton  trained 
for  this  encounter  under  Levi  Eckersley,  near  Liverpool,  while  Paddock 
had  his  advice  and  exercise  with  Bob  Fuller  and  Jem  Turner,  than  whom 
two  better  trainers  did  not  exist. 

On  the  Monday  previous,  the  Slasher  arrived  at  Tom  Springes,  and 
Paddock  set  up  his  rest  at  Jem  Bum's,  where  they  were  surrounded  by 
admiring  coteries.  The  betting  was  6  to  4  on  the  Slasher,  whose  superior 
weight  and  experience  gave  him  that  advantage  in  the  odds. 

All  requisite  arrangements  for  the  meeting  had  been  undertaken  by 
Spring  and  Burn,  and  after  sundry  cogitations  they  decided  on  an  excur- 
sion-train on  the  South  Western  Railway.  Half -past  nine  on  Tuesday 
morning  was  the  time  named  for  departure,  and  long  before  that  hour 
arrived,  the  platform  at  Waterloo  displayed  a  goodly  muster  of  folks  '*  wot 
love  a  miU,"  including  many  old  stagers,  "  swells,"  and  patrons  of  all 
d^ees.  The  professors  were  also  numerous  in  their  attendance,  and 
included  twenty  men  who  had  been  selected  to  preserve  order.  We  could  not 
but  remark,  however,  the  absence  of  that  quaint  fun  and  humour  which, 
in  the  days  of  Josh  Hudson.  Jack  Scroggins,  Young  Dutch  Sam,  and 
Frosty-facod  Fogo,  flung  an  air  of  good-humoured  frolic  on  such  assem- 
blages, affording  scenes  for  the  pencil  of  George  Cruikshank,  and  food  for 
the  pen-and-ink  sketches  of  the  Ring-historians  of  the  day.  To  the  ques- 
tion "  Whither  are  we  bound  ? "  no  response  was  given.  The  captain 
started  with  sealed  orders,  and  had  a  sort  of  roving  commission  as  to  the 
place  at  which  he  should  cast  anchor.  Suffice  it  to  say,  the  pace  was  firsts 
rate  and  there  was  but  one  stoppage  till  Bishopstoke  was  reached.     The 
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men  were  in  separate  carriages,  and  there  was  a  wide  contrast  in  their 
bearing,  Paddock  being  all  mercurial  and  double  joUj,  and  the  Slasher  as 
solid  and  steady  as  Cardinal  Wiseman  on  a  fast-day. 

It  was  intended  to  turn  off  on  the  Salisbuiy  line  and  bring  up  at  Dean, 
on  the  borders  of  Wilts.  The  Hampshire  police,  however,  were  on  the 
alert,  with  an  assurance  that  the  Wiltshire  folks  were  equally  wide-awake, 
and  determined  to  spoil  sport.  Information  to  this  extent  was  quickly 
conveyed  to  the  managers,  and,  after  a  short  consultation,  '^  bock  agen  " 
was  the  order  of  the  day.  Various  places  were  mentioned  as  likely  to 
afford  a  quiet  and  welcome  reception,  and  the  first  attempt  was  made 
between  Andover  and  Winch  field,  but  no  sooner  was  the  ring  pitched  than 
the  Hampshire  blues  once  more  hove  in  sight,  and  the  jaded  travellers 
had  again  to  enter  the  carriages.  Thus  was  time  wasted,  and  the  hour  of 
three  arrived  before  the  caravan  again  got  under  way.  It  was  Uien  agreed 
to  go  to  Woking  Common,  and  many  bets  were  offered  that  the  contest 
would  not  come  off  that  day.  A  strong  desire,  however,  was  expressed  that 
it  should  be  settled,  and  about  half -past  three  a  stoppage  was  made  between 
a  couple  of  high  embankments,  which,  on  being  scaled,  exposed  to  view  a 
remote  comer  of  Woking  Common.  The  land  of  promise  thus  reached, 
the  office  was  given,  for  the  last  time,  to  disembark.  A  site  for  a  ring 
was  quickly  discovered,  and  although  not  a  very  desirable  spot,  still,  it  was 
the  only  one  to  be  had,  and  no  time  was  lost  in  forming  the  magic  square. 
A  limited  outer  ring  was  also  formed,  and  tickets,  at  58.  each,  distributed 
to  those  who  sought  the  privilege  of  a  close  proximity  to  the  scene  of 
action,  the  produce  being  afterwards  equally  divided  among  the  ring- 
keepers.  It  was  now  four  o'clock,  and  the  day  fast  waning ;  in  fact,  it 
was  difficult  to  distinguish  the  faces  of  persons  from  one  side  of  the  ring 
to  the  other ;  but  a  clear  moon  hung  out  its  lamp,  and  promised  a  continu- 
ance of  light.  All  being  in  readiness.  Paddock  flung  Ids  castor  into  the 
ring,  following  it  himself  amidst  loud  cheers.  He  was  attended  by  Jack 
Hannan  and  Bob  Fuller.  The  Slasher,  who  was  not  long  after  him,  was 
waited  on  by  Nobby  Clarke  and  Jem  Molyneux.  Paddock  looked  fresh, 
laughing,  and  apparently  confident ;  while  the  Slasher  was  cool,  quiet,  and 
smiling.  After  a  great  deal  of  difficulty  as  to  the  selection  of  a  referee, 
both  parties  agreed  upon  Ned  Donnelly.  Jem  Bum  addressed  this  func- 
tionary on  the  part  of  Paddock,  and  said  all  he  wanted  was  a  fair  and 
manly  fight,  and  that  there  should  be  no  captious  objections  to  any  acci- 
dental occurrence.     He  wished  the  merits  of  the  men  might  be  fairly 
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tested,  and  only  denred  that  the  best  man  might  win.  The  men  now  pre- 
pared for  action,  and  at  thirty  minutes  past  four,  the  rising  moon  looking 
modest  from  the  east,  and  the  last  rays  of  the  setting  sun  painting  the 
western  horizon,  the  gladiators  appeared  at  the  scratch,  and  commenced 


THE  FIGHT. 


Bound  1.— The  men  havine  efaoien  their 
oornera,  fortune  enabled  the  Slasher  to  place 
his  back  to  the  ruing  moon,  so  that  hii  tooth- 
leas  mug  WM  in  shade.  His  herculean  frame 
was,  however,  sufficientlj  visible,  and  his 
easy  confidence  and  quiot  deportment  in- 
oreased  the  confidence  of  his  friends,  and  led 
all  who  scanned  his  proportions  to  consider 
him  perfectly  competent  to  hit  down  a  hip- 

Sopotamus ;  or,  like  the  Greek  boxer  of  old, 
oor  a  cantankerous  bull,  even  without  the 
assistance  of  the  cestus.  Ffeuldock,  although 
when  opposed  to  Bendigo  he  appeared  of  the 
burly  bleed,  loomed  small  in  contrast  with 
the  Slasher.  The  disparity  in  their  sise  was 
obvious,  and  as  he  jumped  about  seeking  an 
^«w»i;n<r^  a  veteran  nng-goer  exclaimed,  "  It*s 


any  odds  against  the  younff*un,  he's  got  his 
master  before  him  now.'*  In  fact,  the  verr 
style  of  holding  up  his  hands,  and  the  vokel- 
like  feints  (completely  out  of  distance)  with 
whidi  he  commenced,  showed  he  was  puzzled 
how  to  begin  the  job  he  had  so  confidently 
undertaken;  presentljr  he  determined  to 
chance  it,  and  jumped  in.  Fortune  favours 
the  bold,  and  he  gave  the  Slasher  a  clout  on 
the  jaw-bone  with  his  left,  the  Tipton  hitting 
in  return  onhisshoulderor  breast,  and  driving 
him  back.  The  Slasher  stepped  in ;  Pad- 
dock retreated  before  him  to  his  comer,  hit- 
ting up  again,  but  the  Tipton  stopped  him. 
A  smart  exchange  took  place,  and  Paddock 
slipped  down  to  get  out  of  mischief. 

2.— Paddock  be^^  by  trdnff  his  left  twice, 
and  barely  reachmg  the  Slasher,  who  dealt 
him  a  body  blow  with  the  right.  Some  heavy 
hits  in  weaving  style,  and  a  half-round  body 
blow  or  two  f oUowed,  the  sound  rather  than 
the  effect  of  the  hitting  being  perceptible. 
The  Tipton  dosed  with  Paddock,  who 
struggled  for  a  moment,  and  was  then 
thrown  on  his  back,  the  l^pton  lending  him 
thirteen  stone  additional  to  hasten  his  falL 

8.— Two  to  one  on  the  Tipton.  The 
Slasher  missed  Paddock  two  or  three  times, 
owing  to  his  active,  jumping  away ;  still  he 
steadily  pursued  him.  Paddock  tried  both 
hands,  but  had  the  worst  of  the  exchanges ; 
still  there  was  no  harm  done.  Paddock 
made  a  lunge  with  the  right,  but  Tipton  met 
him  a  smasher,  and  hit  him  down,  almost 
falling  over  him.  First  knock-down  for  the 
Slasher. 

4. — It  was  now  stated  that  Paddock 
had  dislocated  his  shoulder ;  it  was  no  doubt 
injured,  but  not  out  of  joint.  He  tried  his 
left  in  a  flurried  manner,  but  the  Tipton 


feinted  with  the  left,  drove  him  back,  and 
Paddock  fell  to  avoid. 

6.— The  Tipton  went  to  work  quiddy,  bat 
steadily ;  he  caught  Paddock  on  the  body 
with  the  right,  and  on  the  left  ohedc  heavily 
with  the  lat,  as  he  was  jxmiping  round,  and 
down  went  Paddock  among  the  bottles  in 
his  own  comer. 

6.— Tipton  gave  Fluldock  no  rest  or  time 
for  reflection,  out  pelted  away.  Paddock 
skipped  about,and  escaped  agamst  the  ropes ; 
from  his  comer,  hit  up,  catching  the  Tipton 
on  the  side  of  the  neck  slightly,  and  dropped 
on  one  knee.  The  Tipton  might  nave 
given  him  a  finisher,  but  did  not  avail  him- 
self of  the  chance,  threw  up  his  hands 
and  walked  away. 

7.— Paddock  hit  Tipton  sharply  with  the 
left  on  the  forehead  as  be  came  in.  Tip- 
ton missed  lus  right,  but  caught  Faddook 
a  nast]r  "polthogue"  on  the  nob  aa  he 
was  going  back.  Paddock  fell  on  the  ropes 
but  was  not  down.  The  Tipton  dropped 
hii  hands  and  came  away  from  him,  dis- 
daining to  hit  him  in  that  position.  "JB^vo, 
Tipton!" 

o.— As  before;  Tipton  making  the  play 
and  forcing  his  man,  who  could  not  inake 
head  against  the  attack,  and  jumped  about 
like  **a  jNut^edpea."  Paddookfell  at 
Tipton's  feetj  who,  the  friends  of  Paddock 
declared,  tned  to  tread  on  him,  and 
appealea  accordingly.  It  was  a  "  forlorn 
hope,"  and  the  referee  said  **he  saw 
nothing  fouL" 

9.— Faddock  lumped  up  as  usual,  just 
reaching  Tipton^s  chin,  for  which  he  was 
punishra  with  a  sounding  ribber.  Upton 
stepped  in,  and  down  dropped  Master 
Paddock. 

10.  -  Exchanges,  but  no  effects  virible, 
except  a  little  blood  from  Paddodc's  cheek. 
First  blood  for  Tipton.  The  Tipton  hit 
out  right  and  left,  and  caught  the  Bedditdi 
man  on  the  nob  and  body,  who  staggered 
half-way  across  the  ring,  and  fell. 

11.— Tipton  once  again  on  Paddock's 
body.  Paddock  feQ  in  the  bustle  without 
a  hit. 

12.— Paddock  shifting  and  retreating.  A 
■light  exchange,  and  Paddock  fell  to  avoid. 

13.— Tipton  forced  Paddock  into  lus 
comer,  but  before  he  could  do  any  mis- 
chief Paddock  feU.  A  claim  of  *' foul," 
but  not  acknowledged. 

14.— Tipton  just  touched  Paddook  with  his 
left,  who  kept  slipping  bade    Tipton  fol- 
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lowed  bixn-aad  he  dropped.  Another  ap- 
peal that  Paddock  fell  without  a  blow,  but 
the  Tipton  party  waived  the  objection. 

15.— Paddock  hit  the  Tipton,  then  slipped 
luJf  down,  jumped  up  again,  and  resumed 
the  fight.  Tipton  went  to  work,  and  hit  him 
doum  in  the  snort  rally. 

16»  17, 18,  and  19.— Ai  like  eaeh  other  as 
Slasher  made  at  Paddock,  who  wouldn't 


itand  his  charge,  and  fell  to  avoid.  Appeals. 
*«  "We  don't  want  to  win  by  a  foul,"  said  the 
Xlptooiana. 

So.— Paddock's  right  arm  hung  as  if  dis- 
abled, bat  he  brought  it  into  play  when 
action  flommenoed.  The  Tipton  drove  him 
to  the  ropes,  and  hit  him  down. 

2L— Paddock,  in  jumping  away,  caught 
his  right  heel  against  the  centre  stake,  and 
stumbled  down,  but  jumped  up  again.  See- 
ing Tipton  dose  on  to  mm,  however,  he 
dropped  on  to  his  knees. 

JB,— As  the  moon  got  higher,  the  light  im- 
proved. The  Tipton,  in  bustling  Paddock, 
sot  a  body  hit,  which  he  retorted  with  a 
heavy  right-hander  on  Paddock's  smelling 
onoan,  and  down  he  went  quite  bothered. 

%/— Phddockcameup  with  his  face  painted 
oarmine  colour,  and  was  no  sooner  at  the 

oratch  than  he  was  down.  Another  appeaL 

24.— Wlldexchanges.  Paddoekontheshift. 
The  Tipton  gave  Paddock  a  topper  on  the 
head,  nigh  up,  when  he  fell,  and  Tipton  over 

2B.— A  slight  rally  in  Paddock's  comer. 
Paddock  ruMied  at  Tipton,  who  made  an 
awkward  step  back.  Paddock  pushed  rather 
than  struck  at  him  with  the  1^  and  forced 
the  Tipton  over.    (Cheers  for  Paddock.) 

26.— It  was  all  U.P.  Tipton  went  in  with 
both  hands,  and  Paddock  fell  without  a  blow. 
Appeal  repeated. 

27  and  last.— The  odds  were  the  Great 
Qlass-case  of  '51  aoainst  a  cucumber-frame. 
The  Tipton  save  Master  Paddock  a  pelt  on 
the  head,  and  began  punching  at  him  among 


his  bottles  and  traps  at  the  comer  stake. 
Paddock  dropped,  and  the  Tipton,  fearingb  o 

Sive  a  chance  away,  was  about  to  return  to 
is  own  comer,  as  he  had  several  times  done 
when  up  jumped  the  Redditch  man,  and 
rushing  at  the  Slasher,  lent  him  such  a  dig 
just  at  the  back  of  the  left  ear,  with  hii  right, 
that  down  tumbled  Tipton,  half  with  aston- 
ishment, half  with  the  blow,  and,  as  Paddy 
would  say,  *' the  third  half  of  him  feQ  lust 
because  it  was  not  used  to  stand  upright." 
A  more  palj^le"  foul"  was  never  seen.  The 
speotaton  jumped  from  their  seats,  and  idl 
sorts  of  people  got  into  the  ring.  The  Tip- 
ton walked  towards  the  referee  for  his  de- 
dsion,  and  that  functionary  pronounced  it 
** foul; "and  so  ended  the  great  little  fight 
for  the  Championship^  in  forty-two  minutes, 
the  dial  showing  twelve  minutes  after  five. 
Remarks.— A  Scotch  proverb  dedares— 

*'  It's  muckle  cnr.  and  little  woo. 
As  the  de*il  said,  when  he  dipt  the  boo  ; " 

and  thii  exhibition  was  certainly  a  complete 
"  pig-shearing  "  excursion.  The  Slaaherwas 
not  only  in  splendid  condition,  but  his 
method  of  fighting,  long  arms,  and  great  ex- 
perience, made  it  no  match.  True,  he  was 
not  to  blame  that  it  was  so  bad  a  fight,  for 
as  one  man  can  take  a  horse  to  water,  but 
twenty  can't  make  him  drink,  so  let  a  man 
be  ever  so  willing  to  make  a  meny  mill  of 
it,  he  cant  do  so,  if  his  opponent  wont  have 
it.  As  to  Pfeuidodc,  he  was  so  manifestly 
over-matched,  and  over-rated,  that  he  had 
not  the  shadow  of  a  chance ;  and  the  rush 
that  proved  perilous  to  Bendigo— old,  staler 
under  12  stone,  and  a  practiser  of  retreating 
tactics— was  not  onhr  useless  against  the 
bulky,  firm-standing  Slasher,  but  was  certain 
destruction  to  the  assailant,  from  the  Tip- 
ton's tact  at  countering,  his  superior  strength, 
and  immense  weight.  In  fact,  it  was  "a 
horse  to  a  hen"  on  all  points. 


The  retnrn  to  the  carriages  was  as  speedy  as  drcnmstanoes  and  awkward 
clayey  drains  and  ditches  would  permit,  but  all  were  safely  seated,  the 
agreeable  whistle  of  departure  sounded^  and  the  whole  party  delivered  at 
the  Nine  Elms  terminus  by  six  o'clock;  the  Slasher,  merry  as  a  grig, 
and  loudly  cheered,  while  Paddock  complained  of  severe  injury  to  his 
shoulder,  which,  if  serious,  was  certainly  aggravated  by  his  last  effort  to 
do  unlawful  execution.  The  Tipton  was  received  at  the  ^^  Castle"  with  a 
flourish  of  '^  See  the  conquering  hero  comes  I  **  while  Paddock  quietly 
returned  to  the  ^'  Queen's  Head,*'  where  he  received  surgical  attendance ; 
and  it  was  officially  reported  that  he  ^*  had  injured  the  bone  of  his  shoulder, 
and  that  a  sling  must  be  worn  as  a  safeguard  against  the  consequences  of 
moving  the  joint." 
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Once  more  the  Slasher  laid  claim  to  the  Championship,  and  reqoested 
that  Bendigo  would,  '^  according  to  agreement  (?) "  hand  over  the  belt  which 
he  had  so  long  held,  or,  if  he  declined  doing  so,  the  Tipton  ^^  would  be 
proud  to  give  him  the  chance  of  retaining  it,  by  meeting  him  for  any  sum 
he  might  like  to  name."  The  Tipton  further  announced  his  readiness  '*  to 
make  a  match  with  any  man  in  the  world  from  £200  to  £500  a  side." 

A  fortnight  after  the  annonce,  a  letter  appeared  from  Bendigo,  stating 
that  he  would  fight  for  £500  a  side,  but  so  far  as  ihe  belt  was  concerned, 
it  had  been  presented  to  him  as  a  gift  or  testimonial,  and  was  his  own 
property.  This  vaunt  was  quickly  replied  to  by  the  Tipton,  who  at 
once  sent  £50  to  the  Editor  of  Belts  Life,  **  to  make  a  match  on  Bendy's 
own  terms,'*  whereupon  the  latter  backed  out,  and  never  after  appeared  as 
a  candidate  for  fistic  honours. 

Finding  that  high  prices  would  not  command  the  market,  the  Tipton 
issued  another  challenge  to  fight  any  man  for  £100  or  £200,  but  for  several 
months  this  lay  unaccepted.  At  length,  at  ihe  latter  end  of  May,  1851. 
his  former  patron  and  backer,  Johnny  Broome,  appeared  in  print,  accepting 
the  Slasher's  gage  on  the  part  of  ^  an  unknown ; "  Johnny's  favourite  mode 
of  exciting  public  curiosity  in  matchmaking.  Spring,*  on  this  occasion, 
acted  as  Perry's  best  friend,  and  declared  his  readiness  to  "go  on" 
upon  the  name  of  "  the  unknown  "  being  declared.  What  was  the  surprise 
of  the  "  knowing  ones"  when  Johnny  declared  his  brother  Harry  to  be  the 
"  veiled  prophet,"  on  whose  future  championship  he  would  wager  £200, 
while  Harry,  who  was  present,  stepped  smilingly  forward  and  modestly 
declared  his  candidature.  The  Tipton  **  grinned  horribly  a  ghastly  smile," 
and  could  hardly  be  persuaded  as  he  "saw  Young  Harry  with  his 
beaver  up,"  gallantly  and  coolly  affirming  his  readiness  to  second 
his  brother's  words  by  deeds.  The  Tipton,  as  Michaelmas  day  (September 
29)  was  named  as  "  no  quarter-day,"  at  once  went  into  training  at  Hoy- 
lake,  in  Cheshire,  under  the  care  of  Jem  Wharton  and  Jem  Ward.  How 
they  met,  and  how  the  Slasher  lost  the  fight,  without  a  scratch,  by  his  own 
clumsy  precipitancy,  must  be  read  in  the  Life  and  Career  of  Harry 
Broome,  in  a  future  chapter  of  this  volume. 

Broome,  on  the  giving  up  of  the  stakes,  professing  his  readiness  to  main- 
tain his  title  against  all  comers,  accepted  the  offer  of  the  Tipton  to  settle 
the  vexata  qucutio  by  another  meeting,  and  articles  were  drawn  up,  and 

*  Spring,  after  *  short  illnen,  died  on  Ancnit  20th,  1851,  while  thii  m»toh  wm  in 
•^  progreM.    (See  toI.  ii.  chapter  1.) 
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depoBits  to  the  amount  of  £25  made  good,  when  Harry  forfeited,  on  the 
plea  that  he  had  a  match  on  (it  came  to  nothing)  with  Aaron  Jones,  and 
had  also  accepted  an  engagement  with  Paddock.  Curiously  enough,  the 
Slasher,  who  now  dubbed  himself  "  Champion,*'  afterwards  signed  articles 
with  both  these  men,  who  both  forfeited  to  him ;  Aaron  Jones  to  the  tune 
of  £70,  in  July,  1856,  and  Paddock  (whom  he  had  formerly  beaten),  to 
the  amount  of  £80,  in  October  following. 

Perry,  who  had  been  twenty-one  years  before  the  public,  now  became  a 
publican  and  vendor  of  eatables  and  drinkables  in  a  canvas  caravansery  at 
races,  fairs,  and  all  sorts  of  rural  gatherings  in  the  Black  Country. 

All  this  time  the  star  of  a  lOst.  101b.  champion  had  been  rapidly  rising 
on  the  pugilistic  world.  Tom  Sayers,  having  polished  off  the  middle- 
weights,  had  been  playing  havoc  among  the  ^*  big  'un*s;"  in  1856  defeating 
Harry  Poulson  (who  had  once  beaten  Paddock),  and,  in  1857,  Aaron 
Jones  fell  beneath  his  conquering  arm. 

Six  years  had  elapsed  when  ^*  The  Old  Tipton,"  as  he  was  now  popu- 
larly designated,  was  dared  to  the  field  by  this  new  David.  Right  cheer- 
fully did  the  old  ^^  Philistine  man  of  might " — ^for  the  Tipton  never  lacked 
personal  courage — ^respond  to  the  '*  little  'nn's"  crow.  How  the  oft- 
repeated  error  of  ^*  trusting  the  issue  of  battle  to  waning  age,"  was  again 
exemplified  on  the  16th  of  June,  1857,  at  the  Isle  of  Grain,  when  the  once 
formidable  Slasher  was  conquered  in  the  contest  for  £400  and  the  Cham- 
pion's belt  by  the  marvellous  little  miller,  Tom  Sayers,  may  be  read  by 
those  who  are  curious  in  minute  details,  in  the  life  of  that  phenomenal 
pugilist,  in  Chapter  XI.  of  this  volume.  This  was  the  closing  scene  of  the 
Tipton's  long  and  chequered  career.  He  retired,  defeated  but  not  dis- 
honoured, to  his  native  county  and  early  associates.  In  his  latter  days 
the  Tipton  is  said  to  have  never  refused  *^  a  drink  for  the  good  of  the 
house,"  said  house  being  his  own  special  "  tap."  Death  finally  overtook 
bim,  rather  suddenly,  at  his  home,  near  Wolverhampton,  on  January  18, 
1881,  in  his  sixty-first  year. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

NICHOLAS  (NICK)  WARD. 
1885—1841. 

Thb  claim  of  Nick  Ward  to  a  chapter  in  a  History  of  the  Ring  is, 
though  certainly  slender,  of  a  twofold  character.  In  the  first  place,  as 
another  and  more  recently  fallen  warrior  was  described  as  *^  the  nephew 
of  his  uncle/'  so  Nick  Ward  may  be  signalised  as  ^'  the  brother  of  Jem ; " 
the  second,  and  more  cogent,  reason  is  the  high  flight  of  his  ambition,  and 
the  consequent  eminence  of  his  adversaries,  he  having  beaten  Deaf 
Burke,  and,  by  a  fluke,  won  a  fight  for  the  Championship  with  the  modem 
^*  Big  Ben.**  These  things  premised,  we  proceed  to  a  brief  sketch  of  his 
quasi-pugilistic  performances. 

Nick  Ward  was  bom  on  an  ominous  day,  the  1st  of  April,  in  the  year 
1811,  in  St  George's-in-the-East,  London ;  and  on  February  24th,  1835, 
having  previously  acquired  a  reputation  in  the  sparring-schools  of  the 
Metropolis,  he  stripped  at  Moulsey  Hurst^  to  face  John  Lockyer,  of  Cran- 
brook,  a  yokel  broiser  of  about  12st.,  whose  only  scored  victory  was  a 
win  with  one  Bridger,  of  Maidstone,  in  February,  1833.  Jack  Lockyer 
(named  ^^  Harry,"  in  Fistiana^  under  Wabd)  was  a  mere  chopping-block 
in  the  skilful  hands  of  Nick,  his  longer-reached  and  more  artistic  antago- 
nist ;  and  being  *^  satisfied "  at  the  end  of  18  rounds,  gave  no  criterion 
by  which  to  judge  of  Young  Nick's  game  or  endurance.  It  was  pretty 
evident,  however,  that  his  brother  and  friends  were  not  much  taken  with 
this  initiative  display  of  his  qualities,  for  the  next  match  looked  out  for 
Master  Nick  was  with  a  list,  man,  Jem  Wharton  (afterwards  celebrated  as 
«*  Toung  Molyneaux,"  and  **  the  Morocco  Prince  **  *)  for  £15  a  side.  The 
deposits  were  made  good,  and  the  day.  May  12th,  1835,  fixed    Nick  Ward's 

*  A  detailed  biography  of  thii  remarkable  boxer  will  be  found  in  the  Author**  '*Kbool. 
LSonoNB  or  the  Bimo,"  yoL  I  "Pencillins>"III. 
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backer  having  won  the  to68  for  choice  of  place  (within  thirty  miles  of 
London)  named  the  well-known  Monkey  Hurst  as  the  champ  cloa  of 
combat. 

On  the  appointed  Tuesday,  the  patrons  of  the  fistic  art  were  on  the  qui 
vive  to  witness  the  tourney  between  *'  the  brother  of  the  Champion  "  and 
the  aspiring  "  Young  Molyneaux  " — ^a  worthy,  albeit  a  miniature,  counter- 
part of  the  dusky  gladiator  of  the  same  name,  who,  in  times  gone  by,  twice 
fell  beneath  the  all-conquering  arm  of  Cribb,  as  may  be  read  by  those  who 
are  curious  in  the  first  volume  of  this  work. 

Nick  went  into  training  at  Norwood,  putting  up  at  the  *'  Rose  and 
Crown,"  our  old  friend  Ned  Neale's  hostelrie,  and,  as  we  thought,  making 
himself  rather  more  of  a  public  character  in  the  neighbourhood  than  was 
either  prudent  or  desirable.  Nevertheless,  all  looked,  thus  far,  promising. 
Of  betting  there  was  little  or  none  ;  for  such  was  the  confidence  in  favour 
of  Ward,  that  three  to  one  was  offered,  but  no  takers — a  circumstance  attri* 
butable  to  his  superiority  in  science,  length,  and  weight  (for  he  weighed 
12st  101b.,  while  the  Black  was  more  than  a  stone  under  that  standard,  as 
well  as  being  much  shorter).  It  was  still  thought  there  would  be  excellent 
sport  afforded,  and  there  were  those  who,  although  not  disposed  to  risk 
their  rhino,  yet  entertained  *'  a  shrewd  suspicion ''  that  the  Black  would 
win.  The  necessary  preparations  were  made  for  conveying  the  men  to  the 
scene  of  action  on  Tuesday  morning ;  but,  unluckily,  on  the  evening  before 
a  *'  stopper  "  was  placed  upon  Ward,  who  was  apprehended  (on  the  author 
rity  of  a  warrant  issued  by  the  magistrates  at  Union  Hall),  and  taken  before 
Mr.  EUyard,  a  local  magistrate  at  Norwood,  by  whom  he  was  held  to  bail 
to  keep  the  peace  towards  all  his  Majesty's  subjects  in  general,  and  the 
Black  Prince  in  particular.  The  unpleasant  intelligence  was  soon  con* 
▼eyed  to  town,  and  produced  no  small  panic  in  the  minds  of  those  to 
whose  knowledge  it  came ;  but  a  vast  number  remained  in  ignorance  of 
the  fact  till  the  next  day,  when  too  late  to  save  them  the  expense  and 
trouble  of  a  long  trot  The  road  to  Hampton  on  Tuesday  presented  the 
customary  bustle,  and  it  was  not  till  the  throng  congregated  in  hundreds 
in  view  of  the  Hurst,  that  the  rumours  with  which  they  were  assailed  on  the 
road  were  confirmed.  Great  indignation  was,  of  course,  expressed,  and 
various  speculations  were  afloat  as  to  the  author  of  the  mischief ;  some 
attributing  the  step  to  Jem  Burn  or  his  party,  and  others  to  the  malice  of 
some  secret  enemy  of  the  sports  of  the  Ring.  There  waa,  however,  no  help 
for  it,  and  as  it  was  found  that  orders  were  also  given  to  prevent  *'  any 
VOL.  m.  16 
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breach  of  the  peace  **  on  Moalsey  Harst,  it  was  resolved  to  seek  coosoia- 
tion  in  a  minor  mill,  which  was  yet  to  the  good,  in  a  meadow  aboat  two 
miles  from  Hampton,  whither  the  ropes  and  stakes  were  conveyed,  followed 
by  a  conntless  saocession  of  go-carts,  and  vehicles  of  a  more  aristoGratic 
description,  which  joined  in  the  motley  cavalcade. 

This  ^*  little  go  "  we  may  note  in  a  parenthesis.  It  was  between  Evans 
(nicknamed  "  the  Pnmpborer  **),  and  an  aspirant  who  contented  himself 
with  the  title  of  *' Jack  Jannary^s  brother."  These  "  obscurities  **  having 
punished  each  other  for  seventy  minutes,  Evans  was  hailed  the  victor. 

We  ought  to  state  that  Wharton  was  driven  on  to  the  ground  in  style, 
looking  bright  as  *^  Day  and  Martin's  Japan,"  and  jauntily  tossed  his  hat 
into  the  ring,  his  "  soul  in  arms  and  eager  for  the  fray."  This  was, 
however,  a  mere  matter  of  form,  as  ^  magisterial  interference  "  having 
placed  his  antagonist  out  of  harm's  way,  no  forfeit  could  be  claimed.  The 
mischance,  of  course,  excited  much  speculation  among  the  disappointed,  as 
to  the  author  of  the  interruption,  some  attributing  it  to  the  friends  of  the 
Black,  and  others  to  the  partisans  of  Ward  ;  while  a  third  party  laid  the 
blame,  and  not  without  fair  ground  of  suspicion,  to  some  dog  in  the  manger, 
who,  disliking  the  sports  of  the  Ring  himself,  determined  to  deprive  others 
of  a  pleasure  in  which  he  did  not  choose  to  participate.  There  was  nothing 
in  the  character  of  the  match  to  warrant  a  belief  that  the  backers  of  either 
man  had  a  sufficient  motive  for  declining  the  contest.  The  stakes  were 
trifling,  and  made  up  by  subscription,  so  that  the  loss  in  this  way  could  not 
have  been  worth  consideration.  The  expenses  of  training  had  already 
been  incurred,  handkerchiefs  bought,  and  vehicles  to  take  the  men  to  the 
ground  engaged.  Both  men  were  in  first-rate  condition,  and  both,  notwith- 
standing the  disparity  in  their  size,  equally  confident,  and  more  especially 
Wharton,  who  booked  winning,  and  nothing  else;  and  then,  as  to  the 
bettbg,  there  were  no  bets  made  which  could  have  influenced  any  of  the 
contracting  parties  to  contrive  a  *^draw."  The  real  cause  of  the  ^/Sosew, 
which  was  never  clearly  made  out,  may  be  surmised,  when  read  by  the 
knowledge  acquired  by  subsequent  events ;  and,  without  much  damage  to 
young  Nick's  reputation,  we  may  conclude  that  he  had  ^*  no  stomach  for  the 
fight,"  and  was  secretly  glad  that  the  affair  had  a  bloodless  termination  by 
^  magisterial  interference,"  and  his  being  formally  bound  over,  for  a  whole 
twelvemonth,  *'  to  keep  the  peace  towards  all  her  Majesty's  subjects." 

From  this  time  (May,  1885),  Nick  merely  exhibited  with  the  gloves,  in 
^brother  Jem's  "  saloon,  or  at  other  *^  assaults  of  arms,"  fur  benefits,  &c.^ 
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though  his  name  appears  as  challenged  hy  Burke,  Hampson,  Brassej, 
Fisher,  Bailey,  and  other  "  big  'uns." 

On  the  24th  May,  1836,  Bendigo  beat  Brassey  at  Sheffield,  and  three 
days  afterwards,  on  Friday,  the  27th,  Jem  Ward,  Brother  Nick,  Jem 
Bom,  Bendy,  and  an  aristocratic  assemblage  of  "  swells,"  were  at  Totten- 
ham, where,  at  a  private  farm,  there  was  some  ^*  cocking."  The  facetious 
Sambo  Sutton,  too,  was  among  the  company ;  and  as  a  sequel  to  the  sports 
of  the  pit,  at  a  merry  meeting  at  mine  host  Harry  Milboume's,  there 
was  some  lively  chaff  about  the  late**  black  job;"  the  said  chaff  being 
specially  promoted  by  Jem  Bum,  who  was  retorted  upon  (he  being  the 
patron  of  "  Young  Molyneauz,"  and  now  of  the  eccentric  **  Sambo  ")  as 
a  dealer  in  sable  specimens  of  humanity.  Some  reflections  on  Nick's  pluck 
being  of  a  a  very  *^  pale  complexion,"  led  to  an  offer  to  match  him  against 
Bum's  latest  ^*  new  black,"  and  on  Massa  Sambo  enthusiastically  declaring 
how  delighted  he  would  be  *'  jest  to  hab  a  roun'  or  two,"  Nick  *^  screwed  his 
courage  to  the  sticking-place,"  and  a  *^  purse  "  being  at  once  subscribed, 
'^  a  field  near  Finchley  "  was  offered  by  a  sporting  gentleman  present^  and 
off  the  whole  party  started.  At  this  time  Sambo  was  only  known,  beyond 
some  sparring  capabilities,  to  be  a  merry  mountebank  of  the  original 
Ethiopian  order,  and  is  described  in  a  contemporary  paper  as  having  *^  a 
head  like  a  coir-rabbage,  a  mouth  laughing  all  across  his  face,  and  posses- 
ing  an  extraordinary  faculty  of  standing  upon  his  flat  head,  with  his  flatter 
feel  flourishing  in  the  air,  dancing  and  singing  for  an  hour  together,  and 
Tarying  the  fun  by  drinking  miscellaneous  liquors  in  that  uncomfortable 
position."  To  these  accomplishments,  says  the  writer,  **  he  adds  great  bodily 
strength,  long  arms,  and  such  a  gluttonous  appetite  for  '  towelling '  that 
nobody  can  give  him  enough  with  the  gloves."  The  affair  was  really  got 
up  as  an  experiment  to  try  Nick's  mettle,  and  such  was  the  consequence 
drawn  from  his  "  blood  and  breeding,"  that  two  and  three  to  one  on  him 
were  offered,  but  no  takers. 

The  flght  did  not  take  place  until  seven  in  the  evening,  when  the  real  P.O. 
ropes  and  stakes  were  got  down  from  town,  and  pitched  in  an  excellent 
spot,  hidden  from  the  North  Road,  Finchley,  by  a  rising  ground.    Jack 
Adams  an4  Fitzmaurice  waited  on  Ward,  Byng  Stocks  and  Jack  Clarke  . 
on  Sambo. 

For  the  flrst  ten  rounds  Nick  took  the  lead  in  good  style,  nobbing  his 
man  neatly,  stopping  his  attempts  at  returning,  and  gaining  first  blood  in 
the  third  round.     Sambo  also  made  some  very  clever  stops,  and  now  and 
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then  got  home  a  sort  of  ewinger  on  Nick's  ribs ;  nevertheless,  he  was  down 
anyhow  at  the  end  of  each  round.  Still,  he  rolled  about  like  an  india-rubber 
tombola,  and  when  he  did  get  in  a  *^  little  'un"  the  '^  big  'un"  seemed  to 
jump  away,  and  fight  very  shy  till  he  could  himself  "  get  on  *'  again* 
Ward  came  up,  once  or  twice,  *'  blowing  "  in  a  manner  that  did  not  indi- 
cate first-rate  condition.  In  the  eleventh  round.  Sambo  being  pretty 
considerably  cut  about  the  head,  Adams  called  on  Nick  to  *'  go  in  and 
finish  him ;  "  Nick  tried  to  obey  orders.  He  caught  the  Nigger  a  slashing 
hit  on  the  head,  which  Sambo  took  kindly,  merely  shaking  it ;  and,  darting 
in,  he  drew  Ward's  cork  from  his  smelling-bottle  so  suddenly  that  a  gash 
of  claret  followed ;  Nick  made  an  involuntary  backward  step,  and  Sambo 
bustled  him  down.    The  ^'  clerks  of  St.  Nichoks  "  looked  blank. 

Ward  came  up  slowly  for  round  12,  when  Sambo  went  in  furiously. 
Ward  met  him  a  hot  'un  on  the  nob ;  but  the  darkey  would  not  be  denied, 
and  in  a  wild  sort  of  rally  Sambo  caught  Master  Nick  such  an  awful  chop 
on  the  smeller,  as  they  were  both  going  down,  that  Ward  was  under,  by  his 
own  consent,  and  the  tap  again  copiously  turned  on.  This  was  enough. 
Nick  declared  he  would  **  have  no  more  of  it."  Remonstrance  was  useless : 
'he  would  fight  no  longer,"  and  the  sponge  was  thrown  up.  Sambo, 
shaking  his  head  like  a  black  and  red  rag-mop,  cut  a  *'  break-down  "  caper, 
and  sang  a  song  of  triumph  which  defied  the  art  of  stenography,  while 
Ward  hurried  off,  amidst  the  laughter  and  cheering  of  the  assembly,  like  a 
**  trundle-tailed  cur,"  declaring,  *^  it  was  no  use,  he  was  not  cut  out  for  a 
fighting  man !  "  an  assertion,  in  the  words  of  the  old  song,  '^  Which  nobody 
can  deny,  deny.  Which  nobody  can  deny." 

After  this  public  manifestation  that  whatever  <<  devil "  there  may  be  in 
^^  Old  Nick  "  his  young  namesake  was  endowed  with  none  of  that  fiery 
quality,  "  the  Champion's  brother "  confined  himself  to  "  attitude,"  the 
horse-hair  pads,  and,  in  the  words  of  pugilistic  M.C.'s.,  to  *^  walking  round 
and  showing  his  muscle."  Meantime  the  *'  cow-cabbage  hero  "  kept  con- 
tinually challenging  him  to  another  bout  *^  in  the  reg'lar  ring,**  while 
starring  it  on  sparring  tours  at  Cambridge,  Oxford,  and  elsewhere — ^for 
Sambo  was  an  immense  favourite  among  the  "  'Varsity  men."  At  last  the 
smoke  kindled  into  a  fiame,  and  out  came  Nick,  with  a  declaration  that  he 
would  '^no  longer  stand  this  black  buffoon's  bounce."  Articles  were 
accordingly  signed,  a  match  made  for  £50  a  side,  and  the  stakes  deposited 
in  the  hands  of  old  Tom  Cribb.  Tuesday,  the  27th  March,  1838,  was 
named  as  tiie  day,  half-way    between  Birmingham  and  London  as  the 


T.]  NIOHOLAS  WARD.  211 

place  of  battle ;  for  though  the  deposits  were  made  in  town  it  was  not  a 
metropolitan  match.     Nick  Ward's  money  was  found  by  brother  Jem  and 
certain  Liverpool  supporters;  while  the  funds  for  Sambo  were  readily  raised, 
principally  by  some  Oxford  friends.     Ward  went  into  training  at  Crosby, 
near  Liverpool,  under  the  immediate  eye  of  his  brother  and  Peter  Taylor. 
jSambo  did  his  breathings  and  gymnastics  at  a  village  near  Oxford  city. 
Both  men  were  reported  to  be  in  tip-top  condition,  and  eager  for  the  fray — 
Nick  to  refurbish  his  tarnished  reputation,  and  rub  off  the  stain  of  pusillan- 
imity, and  Sambo,  as  he  said,  '^  *cos  him  like  to  hab  anoder  slap  at  Massa 
Ward,  him  so  clebber  at  get  away — but  p'raps  not  dis  time ; "  and  he  shook 
his  woolly  nob  like  a  black  Burleigh.  It  was  the  desire  of  the  London  division 
that,  under  the  shadow  of  the  untoward  result  of  the  encounter  between 
Owen  Swift  and  Brighton  Bill  (March  13th,  1838),  a  postponement  of  the 
meeting  should  take  place  ;  but  time  would  not  permit,  in  those  days  of  slow 
communication,  to  have  a  conference  on  the  subject,  so  matters  took  their 
course.     Ward,  having  won  the  toss,  named  Bicester,  in  Oxfordshire  (the 
recent  scene  of  the  defeat  of  Byng  Stocks,  of  Westminster,  by  Hammer 
Lane,  of  Birmingham),  a  town  distinguished  for  the  jovial  character  and 
sporting  propensities  of  its  inhabitants.     Thither  were  the  ropes  and  stakes 
sent     The  Commissar/  being  laid  up  with  the  gout,   and  unable  to 
accompany  them.  Jack  Clarke  was  deputed  to  officiate,  he  being  on  the  spot, 
and  acting  as  trainer  to  Massa  Sambo.     As  we  feel  best  satisfied  when 
we  write  from  personal  observation,  we  may  note    that   on    Monday 
afternoon  we   found  ourselves  comfortably    seated  in    a    room  at  the 
'<  King's  Arms,"  Bicester,  a  house  distinguished  for  solid  customers,  and 
them  boasting  a  host  of  high  sporting  quality.       There  was  no  bustle 
in    the  town,  which   at  that  time   was  quiet  as  a  Quakers'   meeting ; 
none  of  the  "  old  familiar  faces"  were  visible.    The  London  Fancy — and  we 
think  they  were  right — had  determined  that  all  matches  should  be  postponed 
for  a  certain  period*     Hence,  not  a  single  familiar  phiz  graced  the  scene. 
It  is  true  the  town  was  enlivened  by  the  presence  of  Sir  Henry  Peyton, 
with  his  spicy  four-in-hand,  and  there,  too,  was  Lord  Chetwynd,  on  his 
cover-hack ;  but  we  could  not  help  thinking,  as  his  lordship  gave  us  a  sly 
nod  of  recognition,  that  there  was  a  curious  expression  in  his  jolly  face,  as 
he  made  us  aware  tlat  there  had  been  '^  magisterial  business  "  at  the  Town 
Hall,  as  a  sort  of  reason  why  we  saw  him  there.     This  was  soon  confirmed 
by  a  sporting  friend,  whom  we  fearlessly  set  down  as  that  lusua  naturce^ 
"  an  honest  lawyer."     He  told  us,  with  regret,  that  *'  the  Philistinos  werQ 
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abroarl,"  and  that  the  Home  Office,  nrged  on  by  the  twaddle  of  "My  Grand- 
mother "  (the  Morning  Herald)^  and  the  goody-goody  papers,  with  the  awful 
denunciationB  of  the  siipineness  or  complicity  of  the  magistracy  of  Cam- 
bridgeshire and  Herts  in  the  melancholy  affair  of  Swift  and  Phelps,  had 
sent  down  warnings  and  counsels  for  extra  vigilance  to  the  police  and  magis- 
tracy of  Oxford  and  Bucks.  That  "  all  this  was  sooth  '*  we  had  after- 
wards reason  to  find.  Sambo,  we  learned,  had  been  at  Lainton,  aboat  two 
miles  from  the  town,  but,  as  a  measure  of  precaution,  he  was  moved  from  a 
public  to  a  private  house,  and  in  the  domicile  of  an  honest  yeoman  met 
with  that  kindly  hospitality  by  which  this  class  of  our  countrymen  was 
characterised.  Here  he  was  thought  perfectly  safe,  and  all  that  was  now 
wanting  was  the  arrival  of  Jem  Ward,  or  some  emissary  from  him,  to 
agree  upon  some  less  dangerous  point  of  meeting.  It  was  understood  that 
Ward  had  been  advised  to  stop  short  of  Bicester,  but  it  was  fully  expected 
that  he  would  appear  at  head- quarters  to  settle  upon  preliminaries.  Every 
avenue  was  watched,  yet  up  to  nine  o'clock  no  tidings  of  him  were  heard, 
and  although  the  country  was  scoured  over  a  circuit  of  three-and-twenty 
miles,  after  nine  o'clock,  in  search  of  him,  and  every  village  visited,  his 
presence  could  not  be  discovered,  for  the  best  of  all  reasons,  that*  he  had 
stopped  short  at  Banbury,  and  did  not  come  forward  till  the  morning,  nor 
send  any  person  forward  to  announce  his  proximity.  This  was  more  than 
mortifying,  for  it  was  soon  seen  that  the  magistrates  of  Buckinghamshire 
became  more  active,  and  a  constable  was  despatched  by  the  venerable  and 
amatory  Sir  John  Chetwood,  with  a  warrant  for  the  apprehension  of 
Sambo,  which  was  backed  by  an  Oxfordshire  magistrate.  The  constsible 
thus  entrusted  was  more  than  usually  active  in  his  vocation,  and  endea- 
voured, by  every  means  in  his  power,  to  ferret  out  his  sable  prey :  an 
activity,  no  doubt,  very  praiseworthy,  but  which  led  him  into  an  adven- 
ture far  from  agreeable,  and  certainly  likely  to  remain  impressed  on  his 
memory.  While  grunting  about,  like  a  boar  looking  for  a  pig-nut,  he  met 
with  a  wag  who  informed  him,  on  a  solemn  promise  of  secresy,  that 
Sambo  was  stowed  away  in  a  hadger-hox^  which  he  knew  to  be  placed  in 
an  enclosed  paddock  behind  the  house  of  the  honest  lawyer  to  whom  we 
have  already  alluded,  and  whose  zoological  collection  was  known,  far  and 
near,  as  being  of  an  extensive  and  curious  description.  ^'  A  nod  is  as  good 
as  a  wink  to  a  blind  horse,"  so  Mister  Constable,  cock-sure  of  having 
marked  down  his  game,  silently  stole  into  the  paddock,  where 
Stood  the  long  badger-box,  of  which  be  determined,  from  that  instant, 
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never  to  lose  sight  until  its  occupant  should  disclose  himself.    Night  was 
fast  approaching,  but  it  was  clear  and  fine,  so,  after  duly  reconnoitring, 
the   ^'  copper  "  cautiously  approached  the  box,  and,  tapping  on  the  lid,  in 
soothing  terms  invited  Mister  Sutton  to  come  out  and  surrender,  ae  he  was 
^'  wanted,"  or  else,  badger  or  no  badger,  he  must  be  ^^  drawn."    As  Sambo 
was  about  two  miles  off  he  made  no  answer,  so  the  invitation  was  repeated 
in  more  peremptory  tones,  but  with  no  more  svccess.     **  Bobby"  beeam* 
irate  at  what  he  considered  nigger  obstinacy,  so  he  turned  the  butCoa  aadi 
thrust  his  hand  into  the  sacking,  and  so  into  the  round  hole  at  the  topv 
with  the  view  of  lifting  the  lid.     Rash  experiment !  the  lawful  tenaol-— a 
badger,  not  of  African,  but  of  British  breed — was  ^  at  home,*  but  not  ta 
Home  Office  visitors.    Without  growl,  bark,  or  other  wamiag,  the  sharp- 
toothed  ^^  varmint"  revenged  the  violation  of  his  $anctum  hy  seizing  the 
digits  of  the  assailant  of  his  castle,  and  nearly  severing  the  top  joints  of 
at  least  three  of  his  fingers.    The  luckless  constable  raised  so  loud  an 
exclamation  that  forth  rushed  a  favourite  old  retriever  hight  *'  Nelson,'* 
who  gave  tongue  so  loudly  that,  though  '*  his  baric  was  worse  than  his  bite,** 
it  was  lucky  he  was  on  the  chain,  or,  perchance,  the  seat  of  the  ruraTa 
inexpressibles  might  have  been  absent  without  leave  before  he  succeeded 
in  clearing  the  low  wall  into  the  high  road,  whence  he  lost  no  time  in 
making  his  way  to  the  village  surgery,  and  thence,  huB  dexter  fin,  as  the 
police-reporters  say,  ^*  enveloped  in  surgical  bandages,**  he  hastened  to  '<  re- 
port" himself  and  his  adventure  to  his  superior  officers.     The  mischievouir 
author  of  the  hoax  did  not  fail  to  spread  the  story  of  the  success  of  his  severe 
practieal  joke,  and  for  some  time  it  was  dangerous,  but  not  uncommon,  for 
labourers  and  impertinent  boys  to  address  the  query  to  the  Buckingham- 
shire constables  of  *^  Who  drew  the  badger  ?  "  without  receiving  a  civil  or 
satisfactory  answer. 

On  Tuesday  morning  Sambo  was  still  at  the  house  of  his  friend,  few 
knowing  his  whereabouts;  when  it  transpired  that  every  route  from 
Bicester  into  Northamptonshire  was  closely  watched  to  prevent  the  escape 
of  Sambo,  or  the  approach  of  Ward.  It  was  therefore  determined  to  cover 
his  retreat  by  a  ^^  ruse,"  which  was  thus  arranged.  A  countryman  was 
engaged  by  a  bribe  to  allow  his  face  to  be  blacked  with  cart-grease  and 
soot,  his  neck  encircled  by  Sambo's  colours  (white  with  a  blue  border), 
wrapped  in  a  white  box-cloth  driving  coat,  and  sent  ofif  towards  Oxford  at 
as  good  a  pace  as  a  pair  of  posters  could  carry  him.  But  alas  I  great 
conceptions  of  tei|  meet  with  untoward  interruptionB.    Que  of  the  Bucking* 
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hamshire  **  badger-drawers "  discovered  from  a  chawbacon  lout  tte 
exact  hiding  place  of  the  sable-fox,  and  carried  the  intelligence  to  Sir 
John  Chetwood ;  then  returning,  with  the  baronet  close  at  his  heels,  he 
boldly  knocked  at  the  door  of  the  house,  which  was  opened  hj  a  servant- 
girL  Demanding  to  see  her  master,  and  the  wench  stoutly  refusing  him 
admittance,  he  gallantly  pulled  out  a  pistol,  and  presenting  it,  marched  on 
in  triumph.  Walking  into  the  back-parlour,  <'  from  information  he  had 
received,"  he  at  once  recognised  the  real  Sambo,  and,  producing  his  warrant, 
made  a  quiet  capture  of  his  prisoner.  At  this  moment  Lord  Chetwynd, 
with  attendants,  rode  up  and  joined  Sir  John  Chetwood,  so  that  '^  the 
majesty  of  the  law  **  was  fully  represented  at  the  capture  of  his  Sable 
Highness.  On  reaching  the  front  of  the  house,  however,  Sambo  made  a 
cunning  and  bold  attempt  at  an  escape  from  his  ^^buckra"  enemies.  In  vain ; 
he  was  quickly  overtaken  and  secured,  and  forthwith  conveyed  to  Bucking- 
ham. Our  friend  the  *'  honest  lawyer ''  was  not  far  off.  He  went  back  to 
Bicester,  took  a  poetchaise  and  pair,  enlisted  a  friend  and  *'  householder,*' 
and  without  hesitation  followed  the  captive  *'  Black  Prince,"  put  in  the 
required  sureties,  and  restored  him  to  freedom.  Meantime  the  first  news 
was  received  of  Ward,  that  he  and  his  friends  were  at  Middleton,  a  village 
three  miles  off,  and  were  awaiting  Sambo's  arrival  It  was  now  too  late. 
A  Mercury  was  despatched  to  Nick  and  Co.,  advising  him  to  make  him- 
self scarce,  as  he  too  might  be  "  wanted; "  a  hint  which  was  in  season,  for, 
in  an  hour  after.  Lord  Chetwynd  and  company  were  on  the  road  to 
Middleton,  where  they  arrived  in  time  to  find  that  the  bird  hadfiown. 
Ward,  his  brother^  and  friends,  of  course  returned  to  Liverpool,  and 
Sambo,  though  <*  bound  over,"  was  at  liberty  to  dance,  sing,  tumble,  spar, 
and  '^  jump  Jem  Crow,"  a  free  man  in  all  things  but  a  ^'  free  fight." 

Another  twelvemonth  of  rustication  ended  in  a  match  with  Jem 
Bailey,  a  12  stone  Irishman  (not  ^^  Bailey  of  Bristol"),  and  the  fight  was  fixed 
for  January  14th,  1839,  the  stake  jC25  a  side.  This  went  off  in  a  forfeit 
by  Bailey,  as  did  another  match  made  by  Ward  himself.  In  October, 
however,  after  some  clever  and  vicious  ^'  gloving,"  and  a  very  strong  ex- 
pression of  opinion  by  Bailey  of  Nick's  mode  of  ^^  cutting "  it  when 
^*  tackled,"  two  spirited  gents,  in  the  habit  of  frequenting  Alec  Reid's 
sparring-room,  Frith  Street,  Soho,  expressed  a  willingness  to  back  Bailey 
for  £25  against  Ward,  who  immediately  found  backers  to  that  amount 
among  some  amateurs  in  the  art  of  self-defence,  at  Owen  Swift's,  in  Tich- 
borne  Street.    As  t)ie  inatch  was  only  made  about  a  week  before  tl^e  day 
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fixed — October  18tli,  1839 — there  was  not  much  time  allowed  for  training. 
Ward  went  to  Acton  for  two  or  three  dajs,  but  Bailey,  we  are  informed, 
did  not  employ  his  leisure  hours  quite  so  profitably  as  many  considered  he 
ought  to  have  done  under  the  circumstances. 

On  the  Thursday  the  whole  of  the  stakes  were  deposited  in  the  hands  of 
Owen  Swift,  at  the  ^^  Coach  and  Horses/'  Frith  Street,  Soho,  in  the 
presence  of  a  numerous  assemblage  of  the  Fancy,  when  a  long  discussion 
ensued  respecting  the  place '^rhere  the  fight  should  come  off.  On  the  part 
of  Ward  it  was  contended  that  *<  down  the  river,"  would  be  preferable  to  any 
other  place,  inasmuch  as  they  were  the  less  likely  to  be  interfered  with  in 
that  quarter  than  if  they  went  out  of  town  per  railroad,  as  the  partisans  of 
Bailey  wished.  It  was,  however,  decided  that  Ditton  Marsh  should  be 
visited,  and  the  majority  of  those  who  were  in  the  secret  repaired  to  the 
Southampton  terminus  at  Nine  Elms,  by  nine  o'clock  on  the  following 
morning  (Friday),  while  some  who  possessed  fast  ^^  tits"  preferred  the  road. 
The  Fancy  having  comfortably  seated  themselves  in  the  train,  in  the  full 
expectation  of  not  meeting  with  any  annoyance  by  the  presence  of  a 
**beak,"  were  not  a  little  flabbergasted  by  observing  Mr.  Hedger  and 
several  other  magistrates  of  Surrey  enter  one  of  the  flrst-dass  carriages. 

"What  could  they  do  there  at  that  early  hour?  "  was  the  very  natural 
inquiry,  which  query  was  not  satisfactorily  solved  till  the  gentlemen  in  Her 
Majesty's  commission  took  their  departure  at  Kingston,  where  it  appears  their 
presence  was  necessary  at  the  Sessions.  Never  did  the  lovers  of  boxing  part 
company  with  their  travelling  companions  with  a  greater  degree  of  satisfac- 
tion than  they  did  with  their  worships.  Ditton  Station  having  been 
announced  by  the  attendants  of  the  railway,  the  train  was  nearly  cleared  of 
its  passengers,  and  the  veteran  Commissary  and  his  coadjutor,  Little  Jack, 
were  not  long  in  fixing  the  stakes  and  ropes  at  the  further  end  of  the  conunon, 
on  the  left  of  the  station.  Some  delay,  however,  ensued  in  consequence  of 
the  articles  not  stating  that  the  men  were  to  fight  in  accordance  with  the 
new  rules  of  the  P.R.,  and  the  circumstance  of  several  parties  refusing  to  take 
office  under  the  old  regulations.  Alec  Reid,  who  wished  the  fight  to  proceed 
in  accordance  with  the  articles,  at  length  gave  way,  and  it  was  agreed  the  new, 
and  certainly  more  manly  and  humane  laws,  should  be  adopted.  All  the 
necessary  preliminaries  were  then  adjusted,  and  the  men  entered  the  ring. 

Previous  to  the  commencement  of  hostilities  a  good  deal  of  betting  took 
place  at  6  to  4  on  Ward,  and  Bailey  accepted  those  odds  with  an  eagem^9 
which  showed  he  had  great  confidence  in  himself. 
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Bailey,  anatiyeof  the  Emerald  Tsle,  iq  height  5  feet  11  inches,  weighing 
12  St.  2  lb.,  aged  28,  was  well  known  in  the  neighboorhood  of  Norwich, 
where  they  thonght  him  good  enough  to  match  him  against  the  renowned 
Brassey,  of  Bradford,  on  two  occasions,  on  both  of  which  he  was,  of  coarse, 
thrashed 

'  King  Dick  and  Harry  Holt,  the  *^  Cicero  ^  of  the  Fancy,  attended  on 
Ward ;  the  Essex  Touth  and  a  gallant  son  of  Mars  waited  on  Bailey. 
All  being  in  readiness,  the  men  peeled,  and  at  twenty  minutes  past  ten 
commenced 

THE  FIGHT. 


Roand  l.^Keither,  from  the  dromn- 
stances  above  stated,  looked  quite  up  to  the 
mark  at  regards  oonditaoo.  baft  a  mile  of 
ooufideDce  played  on  the  features  of  both. 
Ward's  attitude  was  easier  and  more  scientific 
than  Bailey's,  who  stood  in  a  straggling  and 
ungainly  manner.  They  kept  at  a  respectful 
distance  from  each  ot^er  for  some  tine, 
when  Ward  let  fly  with  his  left,  and  caught 
his  man  on  the  top  of  the  head;  an  ez« 
change  of  blows  ensued,  when  they  broke 
away  from  each  other.  Bailey,  however, 
soon  made  play,  and  in  the  close  Ward  went 
down. 

2. — No  damage  done.  Bailey  came  up 
smiling  to  the  scratch.  He  tried  it  on  with 
his  right,  but  the  hit  was  too  round  to  take 
much  effect  on  Ward's  side ;  the  latter  then 
went  to  work,  but  neither  in  their  exchan^ 
did  any  miscnief.  In  the  close  Bailey  tried 
for  the  cross-buttock,  but  he  slipped  and 
fell. 

8 — Both  quickly  resumed  business,  and 
as  quickly  closed,  when  some  fibbing  ensued, 
which  Bailey  had  the  best  of,  and  both  went 
down  together.  [Loud  shouts  for  Bailey, 
from  whose  mouth,  howe?er,  a  little  claret 
appeared.] 

4. — The  smile  on  Bailey's  mug  soon  dis- 
appeared on  Ward  popping  in  his  left  on  the 
nob  sharply,  and  another  on  the  sinisttir 
ogle.    Iq  the  close  Bailev  was  under. 

& — Bailey  madeplay,  but  received  »  dean 
counter-hit  just  above  his  right  peeper, 
which  evidently  severed  one  of  the  small 
veins,  for  the  crimson  stream  spurted  forth 
in  profusion ;  Bailey  then  dosed  on  his  op- 
ponent, who  went  down. 

6.— The  left  hand  of  Ward  was  evidently 
dftmaged  from  coming  in  contact  with  the 
knowledge  box  of  Bailey,  who  made  play 
with  his  rkfht,  but  was  admirably  stopped ; 
a  close.  Bailey  bored  to  the  ropes,  when  Ward 
tried  the  upper-eut,  but  minsed  his  man,  who 
dropped  down  at  the  coruer. 

7. — Bailey  came  up  smiling,  and  a  good 
fighting  round  took  place  in  favour  of  Ward, 
who  apdn  went  dowii  a(  th^  close  to  ayoid 


MT  punishnent  he  might  reoeive  ftt  ii^ 

fighting. 

S.^After  some  sparring  Ward  shot  out  his 
left  bang  on  the  mug  of  Bailey,  and  kopt 
countering  him  till  they  dosed,  when  Nick  cnt 
work  for  a  time  by  going  down.  [Idich 
dissatisfaction  was  expressed  at  Ward's 
eonduct  in  dropping.] 

S.^The  frontispiece  of  Bailev  exhibited 
nuurks  of  severe  punishment,  sad  in  addition 
to  other  hits,  his  left  cheek-bone  had  received 
a  nasty  one,  still  he  came  up  to  his  man 
courageously,  and  in  trying  it  on  with  his 
ri^ht  received  a  counter-hit,  which  however, 
missed  the  intended  spoL  and  fell  on  the 
shoulder ;  a  dose,  when  Nick  released  him- 
self in  the  usual  way  by  going  down. 

10.— Ward  again  at  work  with  his  left, 
which  sli^tly  fell  on  the  nob ;  a  dose,  and 
before  Bailey  could  get  a  good  hit  at  him, 
Nick  dropped. 

IL — Bailey  made  play,  but  missed  his  an- 
tagonist, and  in  a  scramble  Ward  feU. 

12. — The  exj^Bsions  of  disapprobation 
at  Ward's  continually  going  down  were  now 
so  general  that  Ward  smilingly  exdaiaied 
on  coming  up  to  the  scratch  **  Bailey,  don't 
find  fault :  why  should  you  ?  "  Ward  tried 
his  left,  but  was  sto]q)ed ;  he  then  put  in  his 
right,  which  slightly  took  effect  on  the  nob ; 
a  rally,  when  Ward  dropped  on  his  knees, 
and  Bailey  was  very  near  hitting  him  in 
that  position. 

18. — Ward  put  in  a  chin-chopper ;  a  rally 
to  the  ropes,  and  both  down  together,  u 
anything.  Ward  under. 

14.— The  left  hand  of  Wardqniekly  visited 
the  headpiece  of  Bailey,  who  rushed  in,  bul 
it  was  "  no  go,"  for  his  man  went  down  as 
formerly. 

15. — Ward  led  off,  but  missed  the  intended 
visitation,  when  Bailey  went  in,  and  for 
once  succeeded  in  giving  Nick  Uie  upper 
cut,  which  made  a  slight  incision  over  the 
eyebrow. 

16.— Bailey  again  felt  Ward's  left  on  the 
canister,  and  the  latter  got  away  withoat 
fk  return,  and  was  quickly  dow% 
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At  this  point,  twenty-five  minutes  having  elapsed,  a  policeman  well 
mounted  was  seen  in  the  distance,  and  the  combatants  had  the  office  to 
^  cut,"  which  they  quickly  did.  The  man  in  blue  on  arriving  at  the  ring 
pulled  out  his  ^^  toasting  fork,"  and  requested  an  old  farmer,  named 
Weston  (who  was  also  mounted,  and  had  previously  appeared  to  take  ex- 
treme interest  in  the  battle),  to  point  out  the  fighting  men.  The  Jesuitical 
veteran,  with  evident  pleasure,  was  about  doing  so,  but  both  men  escaped 
anperceived  to  a  bam  opposite.  As  the  policeman  expressed  his  deter- 
mination to  follow  the  parties,  and  prevent  hostilities,  a  council  of  war  was 
held,  and  it  was  decided  that  the  train  should  be  again  had  recourse  to, 
and  Woking  Common  the  place  of  rendezvous.  The  Woking  station 
was  reached  a  little  after  one,  and  in  less  than  half  an  hour  the  stakes  were 
fixed  in  a  retired  spot  at  the  end  of  the  lane  across  the  Common. 

Here  seventeen  more  rounds  were  fought  in  about  thirty  minutes,  when 
the  same  style  of  fighting  ensued  as  that  above  described,  Wa'*il,  however, 
not  going  down  guite  so  frequently  as  heretofore.  Bailey  received  additional 
pepper  on  his  mug,  while  Ward  scarcely  exhibited  any  marks  of  punishment. 
Many  of  the  rounds  were  remarkable  for  their  non-effect  on  either  side, 
and  their  scrambling  struggles  were  more  like  those  of  two  big  boys  at 
school  than  men  in  the  P.B.  In  the  12th  round  Bailey  had  the  best  of  it, 
but  ^^  bad  was  the  best" 

A  dispute  arose  in  the  15th  round,  Bailey  having  slipped  down  without 
a  blow,  but  the  fight  was  ordered  to  be  proceeded  with.  In  the  next  bout, 
after  a  short  rally,  Ward  dropped  to  avoid  in-fighting,  when  Bailey  cer- 
tainly struck  Nick  on  the  ribs  while  he  was  on  his  knees.  The  referee, 
however,  gave  a  contrary  opinion,  and  the  men  came  to  the  scratch  for  the 
17th  time  at  this  place,  and  the  33rd  in  the  whole.  They  soon  went  to 
work,  and  immediately  after  closing  Ward  went  down,  when  Bailey,  it  was 
said,  again  struck  him  fouL 

The  referee  was  once  more  appealed  to,  who  decided  that  Bailey,  although 
evidently  accidentally,  had  hit  his  man  when  down.  Ward  immediately  pro- 
ceeded to  the  comer  to  untie  the  colours,  which  was  resisted  by  Bailey, 
who  "  pitched  into  him,'*  and  bored  him  with  his  neck  against  the  ropes. 
They  were  soon  separated,  and  Ward  left  the  ring  with  his  friends,  Bailey 
reluctantly  following. 

The  fight,  Self's  Life  remarks,  did  not  in  any  way  come  up  to  the  ex« 
pectations  of  those  who  had  travelled  so  far  to  witness  it.  Bailey  is  as 
game  a  man  as  ever  entered  the  ring,  but  he  has  very  little  knowledge  of 
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the  art,  and  aa  for  countering,  it  appears  sach  an  idea  never  entered  his 
head.  His  position  is  also  bad,  being  too  wide  and  straggling.  Ward  is  a 
scientific  boxer,  bat  he  wants  determination  and  the  heart  to  go  in  and 
punish  his  opponent  when  an  opportunity  presents  itself,  manj  of  which 
Bailey  gave  him,  but  they  were  not  taken  advantage  of.  We  heard  him 
declare  that  he  had  received  orders  to  fight  cautiously,  but  his  frequent 
*'  dropping  "  at  close  quarters  cannot,  notwithstanding  his  instructions,  be 
considered  commendable.  Had  the  fight  been  continued,  we  have  no  doubt 
Bailey  must  have  been  defeated,  although  his  courage  might  have  protracted 
the  battle  for  a  much  longer  time,  for  in  each  succeeding  round  he  was 
receiving  punishment  without  returning  it  with  any  visible  effect.  Ward's 
left  hand  was  puffed,  which,  with  the  exception  of  the  slight  cut  over  the 
eye,  was  all  the  injury  he  appeared  to  have  met  with,  while  the  frontis- 
piece of  his  opponent  was  very  much  disfigured  by  the  continual  jobs  from 
Ward's  left  hand. 

The  majority  of  the  spectators  left  Woking  by  the  three  o'clock  train, 
and  were  conveyed  to  town,  a  distance  of  83  miles,  in  about  two  minutes 
over  the  hour. 

This  affair  was  followed  by  another  mateh,  and  a  deposit  oi  £10 ;  but 
at  the  second  deposit  at  Peter  Crawley's,  on  the  14th  January,  1840, 
Ward  was  announced  as  *<  too  unwell  to  fight,"  and  the  stakes  down  were 
handed  over  to  Bailey,  at  Mrs.  Owen's,  Belgrave  Mews,*on  the  succeeding 
Tuesday ;  Bailey  on  the  occasion  proposing  a  mateh  with  Deaf  Burke, 
which  "  ended  in  smoke." 

In  May,  Nick  Ward  was  matehed  for  £50  with  Brassey,  of  Bradford, 
but  this  also  went  off  in  a  refusal  on  the  part  of  Brassey's  friends  to  allow 
their  man  to  fight  for  less  than  £100. 

At  length,  in  July,  the  long-talked-of  tourney  between  Nick  and  the 
Deafun  took  shape  and  substance,  and  £50  were  down,  to  be  made  £100, 
for  the  men  to  meet  on  the  22nd  of  September,  1840,  over  50  and  under 
100  miles  from  London.  To  that  day  we  shall,  therefore,  come,  without 
further  preface. 

^  Thayre  you  air  agin,"  as  Paddy  said  to  the  pig  in  his  potato-trench — 
and  sure  enough  '*  thayre  we  were,  body  and  bones,"  on  Tuesday,  September 
22nd,  in  the  self-same  field,  on  the  borders  of  Oxfordshire,  in  which  Isaac 
Dobell  (lately  defunct)  whacked  his  friend  Bailey  the  butcher,  on  the 
7th  of  April,  1828 ;  and  we  can  only  regret  that  in  modern  times  we  have  not 
hvA  more  frequent  opportunities  of  witnessing  those  manly  demonstrations 
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of  *<fair  play''  which  the  sports  of  the  Ring  are  so  admirably 
calculated  to  afford.  But  how  did  you  get  there?  Why,  to  tell 
the  truth,  as  far  as  we  were  personally  concerned,  with  tolerable  ease — 
although  not  without  incurring  divers  dangers  by  *'  flood  and  field  " — bekase 
the  Commissary  had  kindly  engaged  us  a  postchaise ;  and  we  regret  that 
many  of  our  friends  were  not  equally  fortunate.  To  be  plain — ^the  fight 
was  fixed  to  come  off  within  sixty,  and  above  fifty  miles  from  London,  on 
the  Liverpool  line,  and  hence  the  Deafun,  who  won  the  toss  for  choice 
of  ground,  named  Wolverton,  the  first  "  grubbing  bazaar  "  on  the  Birming- 
ham railway  (about  fifty-one  miles  from  the  Euston  Square  station),  as 
the  point  of  rendezvous.  Thither,  on  the  day  before,  the  Commissary  and 
his  deputy  (Tom  Oliver  and  Jack  Clarke)  repaired  with  their  materiel^  and 
it  was  ascertained  that  *^  the  DeaTun  and  Co."  had  taken  up  their  quarters 
at  the  ''  Bull,"  at  Stony  Stratford,  while  "  Nick  Ward  and  Co."  were 
domiciled  in  a  village  not  far  distant. 

The  morning  broke  most  inauspiciously,  and  heavy  showers  damped  the 
ardour  of  many  a  boxing  patron,  who,  instead  of  advancing  to  Bucking- 
hamshire, quietly  sojourned  in  BedfardMre.  Still,  there  was  a  fair  ^*  turn 
out "  of  spic^  dare-devils,  who  were  not  to  be  scared  by  trifles  from  their 
favourite  pastime,  hence  the  morning  trains  took  down  a  moderate  sprink- 
ling of  ^^  the  right  sort."  On  reaching  Wolverton,  however,  great  was 
their  dismay  at  finding  that  there  were  but  two  postcha&ses  at  that  station 
— ^both  of  which  had  been  pre-«ngaged — and  that  of  other  vehicles  there 
was  a  similar  scarcity.  Scouts  were  sent  to  Stony  Stratford,  but  in  vain ; 
for  the  few  that  were  there  had  already  been  secured  by  the  early  birds, 
and  thus  **  a  pilgrimage  through  the  Slough  of  Despond  "  stared  them  in 
the  face.  Poor  Stony  Stratford  is,  alas !  not  what  it  was  before  railroads 
were  in  fashion.  It  is  reduced  to  a  mere  sleepy,  out-of-the-way  village, 
instead  of  being  as,  in  our  time,  a  centre  of  bustle  and  prosperity :  indeed, 
in  recent  memory  it  was  the  high  and  popular  road  to  Birmingham,  dis- 
tinguished by  the  number  of  mails  and  stage-coaches  which  *'  changed  " 
there,  and  the  continuous  demand  for  post-horses.  Alas  I  *' The  Cock," 
the  sign  of  its  principal  inn,  has  ceased  to  ^'  crow,"  and  the  host,  like  Dennis 
Bulgruddery,  often  calls  in  vain  upon  his  ostler  Dan,  to  know  *^  if  he 
sees  a  customer  coming  that  way  ?  "  Happily,  Tuesday's  call  enabled  Dan 
to  respond — not  that  there  was  a  customer  coming,  but  many,  and  thus  the 
ordinary  gloom  of  eveiy-day  melancholy  was  roused  into  cheerfulness  and 
hope.    All  the  nags  were  soon  engaged,  and  "  the  Cock "  without  and 
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*'  the  cocks  *"  within  chuckled  with  satisfactiozu  The  ''  Bull/'  at  which 
the  Borkites  were  assembled,  also  became  rampant,  and  *'  sich  a  gittan  up 
stairs  "  had  not  been  witnessed  for  months. 

As  the  day  advanced  the  bells  of  the  parish  church  rang  a  meny  peal, 
"  set  a-going/*  as  the  facetious  Jem  Bum  said,  '*  in  honour  of  the  occa- 
sion ; "  but,  as  we  afterwards  learnt,  with  the  double  intent  of  announciog 
a  couple  of  village  weddings.  By  a  singular  combination,  the  face  of  the 
clock  of  the  said  parish  church,  in  gilt  letters,  forewarned  the  travellers  of 
the  fact  that  it  was  either  the  handiwork  of  '*  T,  Oliver  and  /.  Clarke,'*  or 
had  been  erected  or  repaired  during  the  official  service  of  churchwardens 
bearing  those  popular  names ;  a  fact  which  produced  on  the  '^  dials  "  of 
the  venerable  Commissary  and  his  deputy,  as  they  waited  for  orders,  a  grin 
of  scarcely  repressible  self-sufficiency.  The  ^^  office  "  was  duly  given  as  to 
"the  where,''  and  away  went  the  Commissary  and  his  pione««  to  Deans- 
hanger,  about  four  miles  distant,  in  the  county  of  Bucks,  followed  by  a 
goodly  multitude,  horse  and  foot,  embracing  a  large  proportion  of 
British  yeomen,  to  whom  the  dripping  weather  gave  a  timely  rcAiei  from 
the  labours  of  the  field*  On  reaching  Deanshanger,  however,  the  fact  <tf 
a  couple  of  mounted  **  rural  blues  "  being  abroad  rendered  it  prudent  to 
move  on,  and  hence  the  arena  was  finally  formed  at  Lillingstone  Level, 
on  the  estate  of  Colonel  Delappe,  on  the  borders  of  Ozf(H*dshire ;  the 
journey  to  which  locality,  "  through  the  woods  and  through  the  woods," 
was  trying  alike  to  man  and  horse.  In  truth,  a  more  heathenish  road 
never  was  travelled  since  the  times  of  the  Druids ;  nor  ever  did  the  modem 
invention  of  springs  undergo  a  more  severe  ordeal,  while  the  be-bogged 
pedestrian  railed  with  bitter  inveteracy  against  the  railroads  which  had 
subjected  them  to  such  unforeseen  difficulties,  by  causing  a  dearth  of  the 
ordinary  modes  of  '^  civilised  conveyance."  However,  *^  barring  all  pother," 
we  at  length  reached  our  final  destination,  and  there  found  the  lists  in 
fitting  preparation. 

It  was  now  nearly  one  o'clock,  and  all  was  completed ;  but,  as  might 
have  been  said  to  the  mob  who  surrounded  Tybum  tree,  awaiting  the 
arrival  of  Jack  Sheppard,  ^^  there's  no  fun  till  the  principals  arrive,"  so 
here  there  was  no  fun  till  Ward  presented  his  sgreeable  mug.  It  is  true 
that  the  Deaf'un  shied  his  castor  into  the  ring  before  one,  and  claimed 
forfeit  in  consequence  of  the  absence  of  "  Young  "  not  "  Old  Niek  ;  "  but 
as  the  appointed  ground  had  been  changed,  and  Ward  and  his  friends  had 
to  scramble   through   the  bogs  with  the  assistance  only  of  a  one-horse 
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cart,  sufficient  excuse  was  afforded  for  his  absence,  and  the  claim  was 
prematore. 

At  last  the  signal  of  approach  was  given,  and  hailed  with  satisfaction. 
At  a  quarter  past  one  Ward  was  on  the  ground,  and  the  Deafun,  who  had 
retired  to  his  drag,  was  handed  forth  amidst  loud  cheers. 

Now  came  ^'  the  tug  of  war."  The  belligerents  entered  the  ring  in  high 
spirits,  the  Deafun  attended  bj  Harry  Preston  and  Sutton,  the  pedestrian ; 
Nick  Ward  by  Dick  Curtis  and  Levi  Eckersley.  They  shook  hands 
with  mutual  good  will,  and  having  tied  their  fogha  to  the  stake  (blue  and 
white  spot  for  Nick,  and  fancy  white  and  green  for  Burke),  they  tossed 
for  choice  of  corners,  which  was  won  by  the  Deafun.  Each  immediately 
proceeded  to  his  toilette,  and,  *'  in  the  wringing  off  of  a  door-knocker," 
was  prepared  for  action.  This  was  at  twenty-five  mmutes  to  two,  and  as 
the  rain  had  ceased,  a  '^  comfortable  mill "  was  anticipated  by  a  vast  multi- 
tude, horse  and  foot,  which  surrounded  the  magic  circle,  and  which  was 
every  moment  swelling  from  fresh  arrivals  through  cross-country  paths. 

On  presenting  themselves  at  the  scratch  the  fronts  of  the  heroes  were 
duly  scanned  and  criticised.  Burke,  for  an  old  'un,  who  had  contended  in 
seventeen  prize  battles,  of  which  he  had  won  fifteen  and  lost  but  two, 
looked  remarkably  well.  His  condition  was  quite  up  to  the  mark,  and 
easy  confidence  sat  proudly  on  hb  veteran  phiz.  His  ample  muscle  was 
finely  developed,  and  his  weight  was  close  upon  12st.  41b.  His  nether 
extremities  were  clothed  in  a  pair  of  drawers,  composed  of  green  and  white, 
the  combined  remnants  of  bygone  uniforms  in  which  he  had  figured  as 
the  victor.  Nick  Ward  was  also  in  beautiful  condition,  and,  in  appearance, 
was  all  his  friends  could  desire.  His  weight  was  about  12sL  101b.,  and  he 
had  the  advantage  in  height  and  length,  as  well  as  youth  and  freshness, 
over  his  opponent.  Burke  was  born  in  December,  1809,  and  Ward  in 
April,  1818,  so  that  there  was  nearly  four  years'  difference  between  them. 
Previous  to  setting-to  the  current  odds  were  6  and  7  to  4  on  Ward ;  but 
2  to  1  had  been  laid,  and  his  friends  booked  success  as  certain. 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bound  1.— The  Deaf  an  ctme  up  smiling.  piece.    Ward  seemed  as  Utile  inclined  to  «> 

end  Ward  quiet,  but  eerions.    After  a  good  to  close  quarters,  bnt  again  tried  bis  left, 

deal  of  dodging,  in  which  neither  seemed  in-  which  was  again  stoppra.     In  the  third 

cKned  to  commence,  Nick  tried  his  left,  but  attempt  he  tooohed  the  Deaf  nn  slightly  on 

was  neatly  stopped,    finrke  had  evidently  the  cheek.    Ag^n  did  the  Deafun  stop  the 

made  np  his  mmd  to  the  **  waiting  game,"  left,  and  Ward,  putting  bis  hands  down, 

foreseeing  that  if  he  "  led  ofT/*  the  long  left-  looked  as  if  he  would  if  he  coald,  while  the 

banded  prop  of  Nick,  which  was  id  ways  Deafun,  following  liis  example,  grinned,  and 

ready,  wotda  be  iaoonTenient  to  his  fronti*-  eiolaimed  <<  It  won't  do,  Nick."    Into  poi*. 
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tloB  agtin,  but  Nidc  extremely  cantioiu,  and 
evidently  not  desirone  of  dose  quarters. 
Burke  beckooed  him  to  come,  bat  the  hint 
wM  more  civil  than  welcome.  Nick  let  fly 
with  hie  left,  but  the  Deafun  caught  it  on 
his  elbow.  More  hitting  and  ptopping,  when 
Nick  crept  in  and  let  It  with  bis  left,  but 
was  admirably  oountereo.  Nick's  knuckles, 
however,  reached  home  first,  and  a  slight 
tinge  of  blood  was  visible  on  the  Deaf  un's 
left  cheek  (first  blood  for  Ward).  The  mark 
of  the  counter-hit  of  Burke  also  became  ap- 
parent on  Nick's  left  cheek,  and  this  was 
« trick  and  tie."  Again  did  they  oounter-hit 
with  the  left,  and  the  Deafun  showed  blood 
from  his  month.  Ward  put  his  hands  down 
again,  and  thev  looked  at  each  other  with 
patience.  Burke  clearly  determined  not  to 
play  Nick's  game,  but  to  wait  for  his  on- 
slaught Nick  recommenced  his  manoeu- 
vring, but  found  the  Deafun  so  well  covered 
that  he  dared  not  try  it,  and  he  dodged  about 
as  before,  trying  the  patience  of  the  specta- 
tors, who  repeatedly  cried,  '^  Oo  in  and 
fight"  Out  went  his  left,  but  Burke  stopped 
it  neatly.  Nick  drew  back,  and  the  Dearun 
amused  the  folks  with  a  few  of  his  '*  hankey 
pankey  "  antics,  and  shaking  his  head,  ex- 
claimed, >"Twon't dodis  time, Nicks."  Long 
sparrioff ;  Nick  hit  short,  and  the  Deafun 
popped  his  thumb  to  his  nose.  Ourtis  called 
on  Nick  to  shoot  with  his  left,  but  it  was  no 
go,  and  the  Deafun,  who  can  hear  when  he 
Ukes,  cried  out,  '*  Tou  knows  all  about  it 
betters  as  we  can  tell  vou."  The  Deafun 
stole  a  march  and  popped  in  his  left  on  Nick's 
cheek  (cries  of  *<  Bravo,  Deafun ! "  from  his 
friends).  Long  pauses  and  mutual  stopping. 
(Twentv-three  minutes  had  expired,  but  no 
mischief  done ;  Jem  Bum  called  for  a  pil- 
low, and  Tommy  Roundhead  told  the  Dearun 
he  had  ordered  a  leg  of  mutton  to  be  ready 
by  eleven  at  night)  Nick  at  last  nailed 
the  Deafun  on  the  jaw  with  his  left  and  got 
away  (cheers  for  Nick).  A  jackdaw,  which 
flew  close  over  the  ring  several  times,  now 
relieved  the  monotony  of  the  sport,  but  on 
seeing  his  big  brother,  Molyneux,  he  cut  it 
Mutual  stopping  and  waiting,  but  no  busi- 
ness done.  The  Deafun  put  in  his  right  on 
the  body,  and  at  last  they  got  to  a  rally ; 
heavy  hits  were  exchanged,  and  the  Deafun 
closed  for  in-fighting ;  but  Nick  fell,  the 
Deafun  on  him.  (This  round  lasted  thirty- 
seven  minutes,  and  excited  general  displea- 
sure, from  its  want  of  animation.) 

2.— Both  men  showed  marks  of  pepper 
from  the  close  contact  in  the  last  round. 
Burke  bled  from  the  mouth,  and  Ward  a 
little  from  the  ear  ;  but  there  was  no  real 
mischief  done.  Again  did  Burke  wait  and 
Ward  stand  off,  still  disinclined  for  close 
quarters.  "  Why  don't  you  go  and  fight?  " 
resounded  from  all  sides.  "I'm  ready," 
cried  the  Deafun  ;  **  why  don't  he  come  ?  " 
Fifty  minutes  bad  elapsed.  The  men  ap- 
proached and  retreated  several  times,  till  at 
length  heavy  counters  with  the  left  were 


exchanged,  and  away ;  more  dodging.  The 
Deafun  crept  in  and  caught  Ward  under  the 
left  arm  with  his  right ;  had  it  bean  over  the 
shoulder  and  reached  the  ear,  it  would  have 
told  tales.  Jem  Ward  exclaimed,  **The 
day's  long  enough,  take  your  time,  Nick." 
«*  Ay,"  <3ied  the  Deafun,  <*  it  will  be  long 
enough  for  me  to  lick  him,  and  you  after- 
wards." Nick  now  got  closer,  counter-hits 
were  tried,  but  stopped ;  each  broug^ht  np 
his  right  at  the  jaw  and  closed,  and  the 
Deafun  was  disposed  to  continue  his  work, 
but  Ward  fell  on  his  knees.  The  round 
lasted  twenty  minutes,  and  flfty-eeven 
minutes  had  passed  away. 

8.— Again  was  the  long  and  tedious  syBtem 
of  waiting  adopted.  Each  dropped  his  hands, 
and  Nick  scratched  his  head,  and  rubbed 
his  breast,  but  did  anything  but  go  in  to 
fight,  although  Dick  Curtis  assured  him  the 
Deafun  would  '*  stand  it"  The  Deaf un 
laughed  and  shook  his  head,  tried  his  right, 
but  was  short ;  in  a  second  attempt  be  was 
more  successful,  and  caught  Ward  om  the 
law,  lust  under  the  old  cheek  hit  Ward 
looked  serious.  At  last  Ward  rushed  in 
left  and  right ;  blows  were  exchanged,  but 
the  round  was  closed  b^  Ward  getting  down. 
He  was  clearly  playing  the  safe  game  of 
caution,  and  had  no  desire  to  throw  a  chance 
away.  One  hour  and  forty-three  miniites 
had  elapsed. 

4.>-Gries  to  Ward  of  "  Go  in,"  but  he  was 
deaf  to  the  incitement,  and  <*  bided  his 
time;"  finalljr  he  stole  upon  the  DeaPnn, 
hit  left  and  right,  and  for  a  moment  there 
was  some  tidy  in-fighting,  and  a  few  ex. 
changes;  in  the  close  the  Deafun  was 
down.  Nick,  we  thought,  hit  open-handed. 
On  the  Deafun  rising  his  "  bellows  heaved," 
and  it  was  clear  this  long  sparring  delay  was 
searching  his  wind,  while  his  damaged  right 
leg  seemed  to  get  weak  from  long  standing. 

6.— The  Deaf'un  let  fly  with  his  right  and 
caught  Ward  on  the  shoulder— well  meant, 
but  too  low.  Counter-hits  with  the  left, 
when  Ward  planted  three  left-handed  hits 
in  succession  on  Burke's  nob.  Burke  slightly 
countered,  but  was  getting  slow,  and  bled 
from  the  mouth  and  nose.  Ward  improved 
his  advantage  and  again  popped inhis  left 
three  or  four  times.  The  Deafun  went 
wildly  to  work,  but  was  short  with  Mb  rights 
and  his  counter-hits  with  the  left  did  not  get 
well  home.  In  a  scrambling  close  Ward 
was  down,  and  Burke  was  evidently  dis- 
tressed and  not  firm  on  his  pins  (4  to  1 
offered  on  Ward). 

6. — Ward,  seeing  the  condition  of  bis  man, 
determined  to  improve  his  advantage — pop- 
ped in  a  left-hander  on  the  Deaf  un'seyebrow, 
which  he  cut;  a  rally  followed,  and  good 
hits  were  exchanged;  in  the  close  Ward 
down.  A  blow  from  Ward's  right,  below 
Burke's  waistband,  excited  some  discontent^ 
but  it  was  not  objected  to  by  the  umpirew 

7.— Burke  stopped  Nick's  left,  and  planted 
his  right  oounter-hite  with  the  left^  and  » 
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wuMi  rally.  IRck hit  with hia  hand  open.bat 
the  ratums  were  rapid,  and  in  tne  cioee 
Ward  went  down. 

&— Both  showed  pnnishment^  but  the 
Deafon  had  the  balance  against  him  and  his 
left  eye  was  swollen.  A  spirited  rally, 
although  wild ;  the  Deafnn  was  slow  and 
short  with  his  right.  In  the  close  Ward 
fell  on  his  hands  and  knees.  He  still  con- 
tinued to  play  the  careful  game. 

9.— Burke  steadied  himself,  sto|yped  Nick's 
left  with  great  ^cision,  poppmg  in   his 


right  heavily  on  ward's  body,  ^ick  pop- 
ped in  his  left  andgot  to  a  close;  the 
DeaTun  fibbed,  but  Wm  soon  got  down, 
the  Deaf  un  falling  by  his  side. 

lO.^Tbe  Deafun  hit  short  with  his  right, 
but  Nick  planted  his  left,  when  the  DeiJ^un 
bored  in  and  fell  on  his  knees— Ward  with- 
holding an  intended  blow  in  time. 

1L--<T  wo  hours  had  now  elapsed.)  Nick 
hit  short  with  his  left,  and  the  Deafun 
nodded.  Counter-hits  on  the  masticators. 
The  DeaPun  planted  his  right  on  Nick's 
nose,  and  drew  daret  Nick  made  play  with 
his  left,  and  the  Deafun  fell  on  ms  knees. 
The  Tisit  to  Nick's  smelling  organ  seemed 
anything  but  acceptable. 

12.— Ward's  proboscis  bleeding ;  but  he 
seemed  not  to  have  lost  his  spirits,  and  let 
fly  his  left,  which  Burke  stopped.  Heavy 
counter-hits  with  the  left,  and  the  Deafun 
delivered  a  good  body-blow  with  his  right; 
Nick  in  with  his  left,  and  went  down.  It  was 
now  thought  to  be  anybody's  fight,  and  the 
oddswerereduoedto6  to  4on  Ward;  but  still 
it  was  apparent  that  the  Deafun  was  dis- 
tressed, while  Ward  was  fresh,  and  careful 
•f  his  corpus. 

18.— NickledofF  with  his  left,  and  followed 
the  Deafun  to  his  comer.  The  Deafun 
stood  on  the  defensive,  but  received  two  or 
three  heavy  hits  right  and  left.  In  the  close 
he  fell  under  the  ropes,  and  Nick  also  went 
down. 

l^L— Nick  saw  his  man  was  abroa^  and 
the  moment  he  was  up  set  to  work  left  and 
right  The  Deafun  fought  boldly,  but  was 
slow,  and  had  the  worst  of  the  punishment j 
■till  he  made  some  good  round  liits,  and 
W«rd  was  down. 

1&— Nick  went  to  work  left  and  right :  the 
Deafun  became  groggy,  and  fought  wildly, 
missing  several  blows.  Both  down.  Ward 
under. 

16L— Nick  now  saw  it  was  all  in  his  favour : 
he  hit  as  he  pleased  left  and  right ;  the 
Deafun,  all  abroad,  hit  wildly.  In  the 
close  Ward  down,  and  the  Deafun  on  him, 
weak. 

17.r>The  Deafun  came  up  quite  groggy, 
when  Ward  went  to  work  left  and  right, 
having  it  all  his  own  way ;  he  drove  Burke 
against  the  ropes,  upon  which  he  threw 
mm  on  his  back,  and,  while  in  that  position, 
hit  him  heavily  with  his  right  tiU  he 
fell  over;  cries  of  "foul/"  here  burst 
from  the  Deaf  un's  friends,  in  which  others 
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joined,  and  a  general  rush  was  made  to 
the  nng,  overturning  all  those  who  sat 
close  to  it,  includukg  ourselves.  The 
umpires  disagreed,  of  course,  but  not 
being  close  to  the  referee,  had  to  ge 
round  to  him  :  pending  this,  Nick  Ward 
stood  up  in  the  rfng.  wmJe  the  Deafun  was 
nicked  up  and  seated  on  Sutton's  knee.  At 
last  the  referee  was  reached,  and  on  being 
appealed  to,  pronounced,  as  he  was  justified 
in  doing,  «<  Air."  It  was  said  •'time"  was 
then  called,  although,  from  our  position, 
involved  in  a  crush,  we  did  not  hear  it. 
The  hat  was  immediately  thrown  up,  and 
the  battle  was  claimed  for  Ward.  (We 
ought  to  state  tliat  dnring  the  last  fotr  or 
five  rounds  there  was  a  tremendous  fall  of 
hail  and  rain.) 

Subsequent  to  the  termination  of  the  17th 
round,  and  previous  to  the  referee  giving 
his  lodgment,  it  was  stated  that  while  DM 
Burle  was  seated  on  his  second's  knee  Nick 
Ward  went  up  to  him  and  struck  him  twice 
or  thrice  in  the  face,  and  also  struck  Pres- 
ton^  and  subsequently  there  was  a  battle 
raging  between  him  and  Preston,  and  then 
between  Preston  and  Jem  Ward,  close  to  the 
referee.  We  have  been  further  informed 
that  if  "  time  "  was  called,  Burke  refused  to 
prolong  the  fight,  alleging  that  Ward  had 
struck  him  "foul"  while  on  his  second's 
knee,  and  before  the  decision  on  the  pre- 
vious question  had  been  given.  With  re- 
spect to  all  this,  we  confess  we  are  unable 
to  give  an  opinion  ;  because  we  saw  no  part 
of  it.  being  glad  to  escape  from  the  over- 
whelming mass  by  which  we  were  overborne. 
Our  impression  at  the  time  was  that  the  de- 
cision of  the  referee  was  conclusive,and  that 
Burke  was  unable  to  come  again,  although, 
from  the  time  occupied  in  the  discussion,  it 
is  not  improbable  m  might  have  recovered 
his  wind  and  have  once  more  met  his  man ; 
still,  in  our  opinion,  with  very  little  chance 
of  turning  the  scale  in  his  favour ;  but  there 
is  no  calculating  on  the  chapter  of  accidents. 
Ward  walked  from  the  ring  in  full  vigour, 
and  was  seen  walking  about  little  the  worse 
for  wear,  bevond  the  closure  of  his  left  eye. 
and  we  believe  he  would  have  seconded 
Oorbett  in  the  next  fight  had  it  been  per- 
mitted. The  Deafun  mas  conducted  to  his 
carriage,  and,  like  Ward,  on  recovering  his 
wind  was  not  materially  damaged.  He  con- 
tended he  was  entitled  to  the  stakes  from 
Ward's  alleged  foul  conduct.  Ward  was  so 
elated  that  he  boldly  challenged  the  winner 
of  the  coming  great  fight  between  Gaunt 
and  Brassey  for  £100— a  challenge  In  which 
his  brother  Jem  heartily  joined. 

RiMA&KS.— We  must  say  that  in  this 
battle  Burke  exceeded  our  expectations — 
his  condition  was  far  superior  to  Uiat  in 
which  he  fought  Bendigo,  and  his  style  of 
fighting  was  excellent.  He  no  longer  gave 
his  head  as  heretofore,  but  got  it  well  out 
of  mischief,  and  stopped  beautifully,  until 
exhausted  by  the  protracted  character  of 
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Ward's  toctics,  and  tlM  failure  of  his  knee,  panfahment  which  can  be  avoided.    This  he 

on  which  he  could  not  be  persuaded  to  wear  showed,  not  only  from  his  so  long  stopping 

ft  cap,  when  he  became  slow,  and  was  fatally  out,  but  by  his  getting  down  at  the  end  of 

exposed  to  Ward's  rapid  and  ssTere  deUvo-  the  early  rounds.    The  moment  he  saw  he 

rien  with  his  left.    He  fought  manfully,  and  had  got  the  Deafun  safe,  he  threw  off  all 

with  no  more  than  proper  caution,  and  had  reaerre,  and  his    youth,    quickness,   and 

Ward  been  disposed,  would  have  joined  vigour  enabled  him  to  gain  an  easy  Tictory, 

issue  in  the  first  round.    Ward,  however,  which  the  Increasing  slowness  and  wildneas 

evidently  fought  to  orders ;  both  he  and  his  of  the  Deaf  un  rendered  more  certain.    Of 

friends  knew  that  while  Buike's  vigour  was  his  oourage,  however,  we  cannot  say  much 

undiminished  close  oontact  was  dangerous ;  —he  wants   "  that  within  which   passeth 

and  Ward  has  a  very  strong  antipkUiy  to  show,"  and  will  never  make  "»  ktU-deva" 

The  veiy  next  day  the  following  notice  waa  served  npon  the  stake- 
holder :— 

**  I  do  hereby  give  you  notice  not  to  deliver  up  the  stakes  to  the  opposite  party  in  the 
fight  between  me  and  Nlok  Ward,  as  I  hereby  claim  the  same  from  having  reeeivad  foul 
blows  from  my  opponent,  Nick  Ward,  while  on  my  second's  knee,  and  before  '  Time '  was 
called.  One  <a  the  umpires  bears  evidence  that  the  Ust  statement  is  correct,  as  »  (xiend  of 
the  other  umj^  (Nick  Ward's)  had  taken  away  the  only  watch  used  for  time-keeping, 
while  he  and  my  second,  Harry  Preston,  were  appealing  to  the  referee  with  respect  to  » 
prior  foul  blow.  M v  reason  for  entering  the  protest  is  in  order  that »  meeting  may  be 
obtained  with  tiie  referee  and  an  appointed  number  of  friends  of  each  party,  so  that  a  proper 
and  just  arbitration  may  be  obtained.  I  shall  be  prepared  at  that  meeting  to  produoe  afl- 
davits  in  confirmation  of  what  I  iMOrk  Hy  bacnrs  hold  you  liable  for  the  amount  of  the 
stakes. 

« (Signed)   JAICES  BUBKH." 

<•  24th  September,  1848. 

To  this  is  added  the  following  certificate  from  Bnrke*8  umpire: — 

«  Nick  Wabd  Aim  BvaKi.— I  hereby  declare  that  no  *  Time '  was  called  after  the  appeal 
to  the  referee." 

Thus  it  would  seem  that  this  affair  came  to  a  wrangle,  one  of  the  mis- 
fortunes which  arise  from  the  headstrong  foil j  with  which  the  surrounding 
spectators  rush  to  the  ring  the  moment  a  dispute  arises.  Had  thej  kept 
their  places,  nothing  could  have  been  more  simple  than  the  issue.  The 
umpires  disagreeing,  the  referee  would  at  once  have  said**  fair ''or*' foul;" 
and  in  the  former,  as  decidedly  must  have  been  the  case  in  this  instance, 
*<  time  "  would  have  been  called,  and  the  men  would  have  fought  on,  or  he 
who  refused  to  walk  to  the  scratch  would  have  lost  the  battle.  But  now 
comes  a  new  position,  all  owing  to  the  irregularity  described,  and  of  which 
we  are  persuaded  neither  the  umpires  nor  referee  had  any  knowledge 
whatever,  except  from  hearsay.  The  obtrusion  of  any  person  within  the 
ring,  or  close  to  the  ring,  until  the  fight  shall  have  been  fairly  decided,  is 
obviously  wrong,  and  its  mischief  is  here  clearly  demonstrated.  The 
matter  was  now  hedged  round  with  difiicultj,  the  decision  of  which  could 
only  be  given  by  the  appointed  referee,  and  as  he  could  not  see  the  ad 
complained  of,  his  judgment  was  founded  on  the  evidence  submitted  to  him. 
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This  decision  quickly  came,  and  was  in  favour  of  Ward,  to  whom  the 
stakes  were  duly  paid  over. 

Ward  was  now  at  the  top  of  the  tree,  and  confidence  in  his  powers 
seemed  to  have  come  with  victory.  After  sundry  cartels  and  haggling 
about  preliminaries,  Caunt  having  defeated  Brassey  in  October,  Nick 
challenged  Caunt  for  the  honour  of  the  title  of  *^  Champion."  Ben  re- 
sponded, nothing  loth,  and  the  subjoined  articles  were  formulated  by  **  the 
high  contracting  plenipotentaries  " : — 

^'Articles  of  Agreement  entered  into  this  8th  day  of  December,  1840, 
between  Benjamin  Caunt  and  Nicholas  Ward— ^The  said  Ben  Caunt 
agrees  to  fight  the  said  Nick  Ward,  a  fair  stand-up  fight,  in  a  four-and- 
twenty  foot  roped  ring,  half  minute  time,  within  sixty  miles  of  London,  on 
Tuesday,  the  2nd  of  February,  1841,  for  £100  a  side,  according  to  the 
provisions  of  the  new  rules.  In  pursuance  of  this  agreement,  £20  a  side 
are  now  deposited ;  a  second  deposit  of  £10  a  side  to  be  made  on  Thursday, 
the  17th  of  December,  at  Young  Dutch  Sam's ;  a  third  deposit  of  £10  a 
side  on  Monday,  the  21st  of  December,  at  Peter  Crawley's;  a  fourth 
deposit  of  £10  a  side,  on  Thursday,  the  dlst  of  December,  at  Jem  Ward's, 
Liverpool ;  a  fifth  deposit  of  £10  a  side,  on  Friday,  the  8th  of  January, 
1841,  at  Owen  Swift's ;  a  sixth  deposit  of  £10  a  side,  on  Thursday,  the  14th 
of  January,  at  Toung  Dutch  Sam's ;  a  seventh  deposit  of  £10  a  side,  on 
Monday,  the  18th  of  January,  at  Peter  Crawley's ;  and  the  eighth  and  last 
deposit  of  £10  a  side,  on  Thursday,  the  28th  of  January,  at  the  same 
house :  the  said  deposits  to  be  made  between  the  hours  of  eight  and  ten  in 
the  evening,  or  the  party  failing  to  forfeit  the  money  down.  The  choice 
of  place  to  be  decided  at  the  last  deposit  by  toss.  The  men  to  be  in  the 
ring  between  the  home  of  twelve  and  one  o'clock,  or  the  party  absent  to 
forfeit  the  battle-money,  unless  an  earlier  hour  shall  be  mutually  agreed 
upon  at  the  last  deposit,  to  which  hour  the  same  forfeiture  shall  be  appli- 
cable. Two  umpires  and  a  referee  to  be  chosen  on  the  ground ;  in  case  of 
dispute  the  decision  of  the  latter  to  be  conclusive.  Should  magisterial 
interference  take  place,  the  stakeholder  to  name  the  next  time  and  place  of 
meeting,  if  possible  on  the  same  day.  The  use  of  resin  or  other  powder  to 
the  hands  during  the  battle  to  be  considered  foul,  and  the  money  not  to 
be  given  up  till  fairly  won  or  lost  by  a  fight. 

"  Signed — ^for  Caunt — ^Pbtbb  Crawxbt. 
«  Do.,  for  Ward— Samubl  Evans." 

On  the  2drd  of  Febmaty,  then,  this  anxiously  anticipated  meeting  took 
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place,  but  resulted  in  a  manner  anything  but  satisfactory  to  the  admirers 
of  manly  pugilism. 

On  the  match  being  made,  the  men  were  quickly  in  training,  Caunt  under 
the  wing  of  Peter  Crawley,  at  Hatfield,  near  Bamet,  and  Nick  Ward 
under  the  able  supervision  of  Peter  Taylor,  near  Liverpool  In  point  of 
condition  there  was  no  fault  to  be  found ;  both  were  perfectly  up  to  the 
mark,  and  in  all  respects  judiciously  prepared  for  their  coming  struggle. 

According  to  the  articles  it  was  provided  that  the  combat  should  take 
place  within  60  miles  of  London.  The  choice  of  place  was  to  be  decided 
by  toss,  and  this  was  won  by  the  backer  of  Caunt,  who  named  the  vicini^ 
of  the  Andover  Road  Station,  on  the  Southampton  Bailway,  as  the  place 
of  meeting ;  thus  imposing  upon  Nick  Ward  and  his  friends  the  neceasi^ 
of  coming  a  distance  of  upwards  of  270  miles,  after  the  Saturday  morning, 
on  which  day  only  they  could  receive  notice  oi  the  fixture.  This  circum- 
stance produced  a  good  deal  of  sore  feeling  among  the  Ward-ites,  and  on  the 
the  morning  of  battle  led  to  some  angry  expressions.  We  certainly  think 
that  the  laws  of  *^give  and  take  "  should  have  been  observed  in  this  instance, 
and  that  it  was  anything  but  considerate  to  have  imposed  so  long  a  journey 
upon  an  honourable  opponent.  We  believe  that  the  selection  rather  arose 
from  a  desire  to  give  ^*  a  turn ''  to  the  folks  of  Hampshire,  than  from  any 
wish  to  take  an  unfair  advantage  of  Ward.  How  this  love  of  the ''  Hauqn 
shire  hogs  "  was  returned  the  vicissitudes  hereafter  described  will  show. 

On  the  Sunday,  Caunt  and  Hammer  Lane,  who  were  to  exhibit  in  the 
same  ring,  arrived  at  the  '^  Vine,"  at  Stockbridge,  about  ten  miles  from  the 
Winchester  Station,  where  they  were  joined  by  a  select  circle  of  their 
backers  and  friends,  and  on  the  day  following  Nick  Ward  and  Sullivan 
(the  opponent  of  Hammer  Lane)  reached  the  Andover  Road  Station, 
accompanied  by  Jem  Ward,  Peter  Taylor,  and  other  friends  and  admirers, 
to  the  great  comfort  of  the  nulway  officials,  who  obtained  on  that  and  the 
succeeding  day  a  profitable  accession  of  passengers.  The  owners  of  the 
houses  of  entertainment  in  the  neighbourhood  were  not  less  delighted,  but 
many,f  rom  the  want  of  accommodation,  proceeded  to  Winchester,  where  their 
patronage  was  equally  acceptable.  On  Monday  evening  it  was  ascertained 
beyond  a  doubt  that  the  '<  Hampshire  hogs"  were  as  stubborn  as  some  of 
their  namesakes  in  other  counties,  and  the  hostility  of  the  beaks  to  the 
manly  demonstrations  of  fair  play  in  the  Prize  Ring  was  grunted  forth  by 
sundry  official  leaders  of  the  rural  police,  by  whom,  however,  it  is  due  to 
say,  every  courtesy  consistent  with  their  situation  was  displayed.     This 
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fact  created  addiiional  nopopnlarity  towards  the  6riginal  author  of  the 
disappointmeDt,  who  was  not  less  mortified  than  his  grambliog  opponents. 
There  was  no  help  for  it,  however,  and  in  the  evening  it  was  agreed  that 
both  parties  should  meet  the  next  morning  at  the  village  of  Sutton,  about 
fear  miles  from  the  station,  there  to  determine  on  the  line  of  march.  The 
Caont-ites  having  ascertained  that  the  affair  might  come  off  without  inter* 
ruption  in  the.  coimty  of  Wilts,  proposed  an  adjournment  in  that  direction ; 
but  as  this  step  would  have  carried  the  Ward-ites  some  14  or  15  miles 
beyond  the  stipulated  distance  of  60  miles  from  London,  they  peremptorily 
refused  to  budge  an  inch  across  the  limit  laid  down  in  the  articles,  and 
the  road  back  towards  London  was  the  only  direction  in  which  they  would 
consent  to  proceed.  This  was  the  state  of  things  on  Monday  evening,  and 
on  Tuesday  morning,  at  half-past  ten,  the  village  of  Sutton  displayed  a 
dense  congregation  of  all  classes,  from  the  high-titled  nob  to  the  wooden- 
soled  chawbacon.  Carriages  of  all  sorts,  from  Winchester,  Andover, 
Stockbridge,  Odiham,  and  all  the  surrounding  post-towns,  as  well  as  from 
London  and  elsewhere,  were  huddled  together  in  tangled  confusion, 
anxiously  waiting  to  receive  the  authorised  ^*  office "  as  to  the  road  they 
should  take.  Among  these  the  Commissary,  in  a  light  chaise  cart,  with 
the  indispensable  materiel  of  his  calling,  occupied  a  prominent  position, 
while  the  belligerents  in  their  respective  drags  patiently  waited  the  order 
for  advance.  Amidst  the  turmoil,  the  superintendent  and  the  inspectors  of 
the  rural  police,  attended  by  a  number  of  constables,  some  on  horseback 
and  some  in  chaise  carts,  were  preparing  to  do  their  duty,  and  to  see  the 
expectant  multitude  fairly  out  of  their  jurisdiction. 

A  council  of  war  having  been  held  at  the  head  inn,  Crookham  Common, 
on  the  borders  of  Berkshire,  and  within  three  and  a  half  mUes  of  Newbury, 
was  finally  agreed  upon  as  the  scene  of  action,  a  distance  of  upwards  of  six- 
teen miles,  through  a  country  not  very  agreeably  distinguished  by  a  sue* 
cession  of  steep  hills,  the  ascent  and  descent  of  which  tended  not  a  littie 
to  retard  the  speed  of  the  travellers,  and  still  more  to  try  the  mettie  of 
the  nags  upon  whom  this  additional  labour  was  imposed,  while  hundreds 
of  the  ten-toed  amateurs  were  altogether  thrown  out  of  the  sport.  At 
Whitchurch  the  inhabitants  were  rather  astonished  at  the  sudden  incursion 
of  the  cavalcade.  Here  there  was  a  general  halt  for  refreshment  for  man 
and  beast,  and,  most  ominously,  the  carriage  in  which  Hammer  Lane  was 
placed  broke  down ;  an  unfortunate  fracture  which  was  imitated  by  many 
other  vehicles,  which,  for  this  particular  occasion,  had  been  drawn  from 
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a  retiremeDt  that  previoiu  wear  and  tear  had  led  their  owners  to  consider 
perpetual.  After  a  short  time  ^  forward  "  was  a^n  the  order  of  the 
day,  and  King's  Clere  was  reached  in  due  coarse.  Here  was  another  halt, 
iodispensahle  to  men  and  cattle,  and  manj  of  the  jaded  horses  were  for  a 
time  placed  in  stahles,  while  the  honifaces  received  ample  proofs  of  the 
beneficial  effects  resulting  to  the  human  appetite  when  whetted  against  the 
rough  edge  of  a  hard  frost  and  a  bracing  atmosphere.  It  was  now  ascer- 
tained that  the  "  land  of  promise ''  was  within  three  miles  of  the  ▼illige, 
and  the  Commissary  was  sent  forward  to  make  the  neceasaiy  preparations 
for  action,  while  the  horses  of  the  police,  sharing  the  fate  of  their  com* 
panions,  were  so  knocked  up  that  their  masters  determined  to  perform  the 
rest  of  their  journej  to  the  verge  of  the  county  on  foot,  heartily  sick  of  the 
nngracions  office  assigned  them.  In  half  an  hour  the  general  body  made 
their  final  move,  and,  crossing  the  river  Enbome,  at  last  made  their  exit 
from  the  inhospitable  county  of  Hants,  and  luckfly  sustained  no  farther 
impediment  They  reached  the  battle-field  on  Crookham  Common  about 
half -past  three,  quickly  forming  a  spacious  circle  round  the  ring,  which  had 
been  admirably  prepared  by  the  commissariat  department  The  ground 
was  thinly  covered  with  snow,  and  was  as  hard  as  adamant  from  the  inten- 
sity of  the  frost,  while  a  cutting  breeze  from  the  east,  sweeping  over  the 
elevation  on  which  the  common  is  placed,  left  little  ground  of  regret 
among  those  whose  customary  visits  to  their  barbers  had  been  neglected 
from  the  rapidity  of  their  morning  movements,  as  they  were  shaved  free  of 
cost  The  assemblage,  if  not  as  numerous  as  might  have  been  anticipated 
had  not  the  move  taken  place,  was  in  the  honest  sense  of  the  word  respect- 
able, and  many  persons  of  bond  fide  distinction,  both  as  to  rank  and  station 
in  society,  studded  the  lively  circle. 

The  umpires  having  been  chosen,  the  difficulty  of  selecting  a  referee 
was  presented  in  the  same  unpleasant  aspect  as  in  the  then  recent  fight 
between  Hannan  and  Broome,*  but  was  at  length  got  over,  after  a  consi- 
derable argumentation,  in  the  selection  of  a  gentleman  who,  if  not  profes- 
sionally engaged  in  the  business  of  the  Ring,  was  fully  competent  to  decide 
any  dispute  which  might  arise,  and  who  certainly  discharged  the  duties  of 
his  unpleasant  office  with  becoming  firmness  and  determination,  and,  we 
must  add,  with  perfect  impartiality. 

All  being  now  prepared  for  combat,  the  men  entered  the  ring,  greeted 
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by  the  cheers  of  their  friends.  Oaont  came  forward,  attended  by  Taes 
Parker  and  Johnny  Broome,  all  sporting  their  *'  yellow  men,**  while  Nick 
Ward  made  his  bow  nnder  the  friendly  introdaction  of  Dick  Curtis  and 
Harry  Holt,  each  of  whom  displayed  a  f ogle  of  blae  and  white  spots. 
The  men  instantly  advanced^  and  shook  hands  with  apparent  good*hamour, 
Ward  looked  rather  serious,  while  Caunt  exhibited  a  nonchalance  and 
gaiety  which  proved  that  he  regarded  the  coming  engagement  with  any- 
thing but  personal  apprehension.  The  betting  round  the  ring  at  this 
moment  was  5  to  4  on  Caunt^  with  ready  takers ;  and  the  prelimiiiaries 
having  been  folly  adjusted,  the  joust  conmienced. 

THE  FIGHT. 


Bomidl.— On 
■oientiile  maimer 


into  poiitioii,  the 
Ward  prwented 


himaelf ,  wHh  hia  arma  weU  up,  prepared  to 
atop  with  hia  right  and  ahooi  with  hia  left, 


gare  evident  tokena  of  hia  being  an  i 
pUahed  member  of  the  acientifio  aehooL 
Oaont  alao  held  hia  arma  weU  np^  but  with 
•  denee  of  awkwardnem  anything  but  ealen- 
latea  to  lead  the  apeetatota  toeanmie  that 
he  had  taken  hia  degree  aaa  "ICaiter  of 
Arte."  He  had  evidently  made  up  hia  mind 
to  loae  no  time  in  eommendng  operationa : 
ha  advaneed  ^on  hia  man,  while  Ward 
atcpped  bade ;  (Mant,  after  a  flouriah  or  two 


of  hia  mawleya,  let  fly  with  hia  left»  but  waa 
atopped ;  Ward  in  return  popped  in  hia  left 
and  right  alightly,  and  after  a  wUd  raDy,  in 


whieh  neither  hit  with  preeiaion.  and  in 
whxoh  aome  alicht  retuma  were  made,  Ward'a  . 
left  creating  a  bluahing  tinge  on  the  big'un'a 
oheek^  they  doaed,  when  Ward  dropped, 
evidently  diainolined  to  luxuriate  in  the  emf 
brace  of  hia  opponent. 

3.^Anin  the  big  "un  oame  up  ripe  for 
miaehief,  and  made  i^  left  and  right,  but 
waa  neatly  atopped ;  Ward  then  popped  in 
hia  left,  eatehmghiaantagoniaton  the  noae ; 
both  then  fought  memljr  left  and  rights  but 
there  a  want  of  preeiaion  in  Wwd'a  de> 
liveiiea,  hia  left  pawing  the  head  of  Gaunt 
like  "  the  idle  wind,"  and  from  the  aUppery 
atate  of  the  ground  it  waa  obviooa  that 
neither  eould  obtain  firm  footing.  Niok^ 
however,  oontrired  to  plant  two  or  three 
left-handed  pope,  and  the  round  oonduded 
hf  both  ahppinc  down.  <Loud  and  en* 
eouraging  thouta  for  Ward,  whoae  frienda 
aeoned  to  deem  It  neoeamry  to  oheer  him 
on  to  hopea  of  victory.) 

8.^Wnrd  oame  up  ateady,  prepared  for 
the  atop  or  the  ahoot.  He  waited  for  the 
attack,  which  waa  ioon  eonmienoed  by  Gaunt 
with  vigorouB  but  wild  determination.  He 
atopped  left  and  right,  but  in  hia  retuma 
waa  thorti  hia  viaitaUona  not  reaching  their 
intended  point  of  contact.    Both  in  fact 


1  hi  return  popped  in  Ua  left      elamationa 


miiwd  thdr  Uowa,  and  no  real  miaehief 
waa  done.  Gaunt  ruihed  to  a  doee,  but 
Ward,  atill  reaolred  to  foil  the  grappling  pro- 
penai^  of  hia  opponent,  alipped  down. 

4.— <!aunt  came  up  reMired  to  do,  but 
wild  and  awkward  in  hia  mode  of  attack. 
Nick  waited  for  him,  hia  left  ready  to  pop. 
Gaunt  hit  out  with  hia  left,  but  miiaed,  and 
Nick  in  the  return  waa  out  of  diatance. 
Gonnter-hitting  with  the  left.  Both  atopped 
intended  viaitationa.  Heavy  exchangee  left 
and  right,  in  which  Gaunt  caught  a  atinger 
on  the  forehead  and  the  noae,  from  the  for* 
mer  of  which  blood  waa  drawn,  and  declared 
for  Ward  amidat  deaf ening  diouta  and  ex- 
damationaof  *'It'aaUyourown!"  Awild 
rally  followed,  in  which  Gaunt  caught  Ward 
a  orack  on  the  nob  with  hia  right.  In  the 
doae  Gaunt  caught  Ward  in  hia  arma,  but 
he  again  went  down. 

6.— Gaunt  tried  a  feint  to  draw  hia  man, 
but  Nick  waa  too  leary.  He  preierved  hia 
own  poaition,  evidently  determined  to  nail 
hia  man  with  the  left  on  coming  in.  Gaunt, 
impatient  hit  out  wUdly  left  and  right, 
Nick  broke  ground  and  got  away.  On 
again  getting  to  work  NicS  pUnted  hia  left 
on  Gaunt'a  eye,  alight  exdiMgea  f oUowed| 
but  no  aerioua  impreadon  waa  made,  and 
Ward*a  left  paaied  over  Gaunt'a  dioulder. 
In  Gaunt'a  odiveriea  there  waa  ndther 
f oroe  nor  aeeuragr*  Ward  getting  nearer 
hia  man  aucceeded  in  planting  a  rap  on  hia 
proboada.  Gaunt  instantly  adaed  him  in 
niaarma  and  waa  about  to  fib^  when  Ward  en- 
dearoured  to  get  down,  but  the  big  "un  hdd 
him  too  firmly,  and  f  dl  heavily  upon  him. 

S.~On  coming  up  Gaunt  exhibited  lymp- 
toms  of  vintationa  to  hia  noae  and  eye,  aa 
well  aa  to  hia  forehead,  but  atill  no  matenal 
damage  had  been  effected.  Ward  led  off 
with  hia  left,  but  the  hit  waa  diort,  and  waa 
attended  with  little  effect  Gaunt  again 
doaed.  determined  to  give  hia  man  the 
benefit  of  a  Nottinghamamre  hug,  but  Ward 
fruatrated  hia  intention  by  dropping  on  hia 
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At  the  moBieni  C»iint,  deUnniaed 
to  give  him  a  oompliment  m  he  fell,  let  fly 
hit  righ Vwhioh  did  not  re^h    ite    ' 


tiMtion  (Wttd'i  li^)  tUl  Ward*!  knees  had 
Mtnall  J  renehed  ue  ground. 


oppodtion  to  the  rnlee  of  the  Ring,  for  Hini 
by  thoee  rulee  it  wm  proTided,  that  it  was 
neoeamy  a  man  ahoold  have  his  hand  on 


{Tttn  1 
an  immediata  cry  of  ^fool!  **  and  the  nar- 
tiians  of  Ward,  as  wellas  hiiieoond,  nuned 
to  the  referee  to  daim  the  battle.  This 
was  deeidedlT  in  opposition  to  the  new  roles, 
whioh  presonbe  that  all  sash  appeals  shall 
be  made  to  tiie  nmphres,  and  by  them 
to  the  referee,  and  tnat  no  other  person 
whatever  shall  presume  to  interfere. 
Amidst  the  tormoil  and  eonfosion  of 
intimidation  the  referee  remained  sQent 
until  the  nmphres  deolsred  they  dingreed, 
and  when  the  question  was  then  put  to  him 
deliberately  pronounoed  "fair,"  believing,  as 
he  said  he  did,  that  the  Uow  was  uninten- 
tional,  and  had  oommenoed  its  flight  before 
Ward  was  aotuallv  on  the  ground.  All  eavil 
was  now  at  an  ena,  and  the  fight  proceeded ; 
thefriends  of  Gaunt  earnestly  entreating  that 
he  would  be  eautious  of  what  he  was  about, 
and  be  partiouhurly  careful  in  avoiding  the 
repetition  of  the  Uow,  whioh  the  faUins 
s^fvtem  of  Ward  might  unintentionally  lead 
him  to  administer.) 

7.— Caunt  oame  up  as  fresh  as  a  subUng 
bull,  and  pragnant  with  deeds  of  mis- 
ohief .  Ward  waited  for  him  steadilv,  and 
let  fly  his  left,  catohing  Gaunt  sfightly 
on  the  mug.  Gaunt  hit  wildly  left  and 
right,  but  missed ;  he  then  dosed,  again 
catclung  Ward  in  his  forceps.  Ward,  how- 
ever, renewed  his  droppmg  system,  and 
slipped  from  between  his  arms  on  his  knees, 
his  hands  up.  While  in  this  position, 
evidently  down.  Gaunt  instantaneously 
drew  back  his  rignt  hand,  and  hit  him  twice 
on  the  side  of  the  head.  The  shout  of 
"Foull*'  was  immediateljT  renewed  with 
redoubled  ardour,  and  a  simultaneous  ap- 
peal was  again  made  to  the  referee  b^  some 
dosen  persons  who  crowded  round  mm,  all 
vociferously  demanding  confirmation  of  their 
own  impessions.  This  indecorous  and  dis- 
graceful dictation  was  again  manfully  re- 
sisted by  the  referee,  who,  waiting  with 
firmness  till  calmness  was  restored,  listened 
to  the  appeal  from  the  proper  authorities, 
and  pronounced  the  last  blows  to  be  "  foul ; " 
observing  that  Ward  was  clearly  down  upon 
both  knees  when  the  blows  were  delivered. 
Shouts  of  congratulation  forthwith  hailed 
Ward  as  the  conqueror ;  a  result  which  filled 
him  with  delight :  and  he  quitted  the  ring 
with  loyous  satisfaction,  scsfoelv  exhibiting 
a  mark  of  the  conflict  in  which  he  had  been 
engaged.  Indeed  of  punishment  he  did  not 
afford  a  specimen  worth  mentioniiu;.  The 
fight  lasted  but  twelve  minutes,  and  termi- 
nated at  three  minutes  after  four  o'clock. 

The  backer  of  Gaunt  was  naturallv  irri- 
tated at  this  disappointment  of  his  hopes, 
and,  sustained  by  the  authority  of  an  old 
ring-goer,  contended  that  the  decision  of  the 
referee,  noweVer  honourably  given,  was  in 


the  ground,  as  well  as  both  knesL  before  a 
"ow|^venoould  be  pronouneed  fool:  and 
in  this  persuasion  he  nid  he  shoula  give 


notice  to  the  stakeholder  not  to  part  with 
the  stakes  or  the  bets  till  the  point  was  de- 
Hberately  settled.    Thereferee  said  he  had 
given  his  decision  with  perfect  impartiality, 
and  he  believed  with  perfect  justice.    In 
confirmation  oi  which  he  turned  to  a  oopj 
of  FittkmOf  which  he  had  in  his  possession, 
and  quoted  from  thenoe  (jpsge  29)  the  7th  of 
Broughton's  Rules,  which  provides,  "  That 
no  person  is  to  hit  his  adversary  when  he  is 
down,  or  seise  him  bv  the  ham,  tiie  fareeches* 
or  any  part  below  the  waist ;  a  man  on  his 
knees  to  be  reckoned  down."  He  then  quoted 
the  14th  of  the  New  Rules  of  the  Ring  (psge 
86),  which  provides,  in  the  same  qnrit,  *'  That 
a  blow  struck  when  a  man  is  thrown,  or 
down,  shall  be  deemed  foul.    Tliat  a  man 
with   one    hand   and   one    knee    on   the 
ground,  or  with  both  knees  on  the  ground* 
shall  be  deemed  down ;  and  a  blow  given  in 
either  of  these  positions  shall  be  oomddered 
foul ;  providing  alwajrs,  that  when  in  such 
position,  the  man  so  down  shall  not  'hinumif 
strike,  or  attempt  to  strike."    Tbe  articles 
having  bee%  framed  according  to  the  New 
Rules,  this  reference  must  be  conclusive.   It 
was  contended,  that  in  the  battie  between 
Tom  Belcher  and  Dutch  Sam,  the  PugiHstie 
Glub  had  decided  that  a  blow  given  when  a 
man  was  on  hii  knees,  with  both  hands  up^ 
was  not  foul ;  but,  as  there  was  no  written 
record  of  this  decision,  and  as  it  is  opposed 
both  to  Broughton's  Rules  and  the  New 
Rules,  the  argument  can  have  no  weight 
and  the  stakes,  however  easilv  and  unsatis- 
factorily won,  were  of  right  given  to  Ward. 
Remarks.— Ward,    in    purchasii^    this 
almost  bloodless  victoiy,  did  not  ada  much 
to  his  reputation.    That  he  was  entitled  to 
the  rewud  of  con<iuest  cannot  be  denied ; 
but  the  opportunities  of  testing  his  improved 
qualities  and  ooursge  were  so  limited,  that 
it  would  be  worse  than  hypocrisy  to  say  he 
offered  any  peculiar  claims  to  highpnasa 
That  he  is  more  sdentific  than  his  opponent 
cannot  be  doubted ;  but  it  must  be  admitted 
that  on  comparing  his  tactics  with  the  steady 
and  cutting  precision  of  his  brother  Jem,  he 
has  yet  much  to  learn.    Manv  of  his  blows 
were  shorty  while  others,  well-intentioned, 
missed  their  aim— a  droomstance  probably 
to  be  ascribed  to  the  slippery  state  of  the 
ground,  and  the  unsteady  manceuvrte  of  his 
opponent.    Whether,  if  the  fight  had  been 
prolonged,  he  would  have  improved  wm 
aoquaintanoe,  we  cannot  foresee.   Reganfing 
his  courage,  no  particular  exception  can  be 
taken,  for  although  going  down  or  trymg  to 
go  down  in  every  roimd  is  unsightly  in  the 
eyes  of  the  spectators,  and  has  the  semblance 
of  being  opposed  to  the  commonplace  notions 
of  a  fair  stand-up  fight,  yet»  aoooiding  to  the 
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12tb  of  the  New  Roles,  it  will  be  seen  thai  erer,  mneh  to  learn ;  he  wante  iteadineat 
aaoh  an  expedient  is  allowable ;  that  rule  and  preeision,  and  the  wildneee  with  which 
prorkles  "that  it  shall  be  a  fair  stand-np  he  hits  defeats  his  own  object.  In  the  use 
n^ht ;  and  if  either  man  shall  wilfully  throw  of  his  left,  as  well  as  in  stopping,  he  has  cer- 
himaelf  down  without  receiving  a  blow,  he  tainlj  improyed,  and  we  think,  as  his  ezpe- 
ahall  be  deemed  to  have  lost  the  battle  :  but  rienoe  increases,  he  may  become  a  greater 
this  rule  shall  not  apply  to  a  man  who  in  a  adept  in  the  art.  He  must  learn  to  curb  his 
eloao  slips  down  from  the  grasp  of  his  oppo-  impetuosity,  and  preserve  that  presence  of 
neni  to  avoid  punishment.''  Here  blows  mind  the  absence  of  which  so  speedily  led  to 
bad  been  exchanged,  and  Ward  obviouslv  the  downfall  of  his  hopes  in  this  case.  80 
slipped  down  to  avoid  the  punishment  which  persuaded  was  he  that  he  coidd  have  won. 
Gaunt  had  detennined  to  administer.  More-  that  immediate  after  judgment  had  been 
over,  it  was  to  avoid  the  hugging  and  beinc  given  against  him,  he  decbred  he  would 
borne  on  to  the  ropes  which  Ward  evaded  make  a  fresh  match,  and  post  the  whole 
by  slipping  from  the  intended  embrace,  hundred  of  his  own  money.  It  is  singular 
with  regard  to  Gaunt,  we  attribute  the  loss  that  in  his  fights  with  BezuUgo  and  Brassey 
•f  tbe  battle  to  his  uncontrollable  impetu-  he  seldom  lost  a  due  command  over  his  tem- 
ontj.  That  he  would  have  been  defeated  in  per,  although  both  these  men  pursued  the 
fair  fight  by  his  accomplished  antagonist  is  same  course  of  gettingdown  as  Ward.  With 
by  no  means  a  settled  point,  for  although  regard  to  Brassey,  his  gift  of  punishment  is 
be  abowed  marks  of  tappmg,  he  was  qidte  as  far  more  severe  than  tiiat  of  ward,  at  the 
fresh  and  vigorous  as  when  he  commenced,  evidence  of  Gaunt's  carved  frontispieoe  on 
and  was  quite  as  likely  to  win  in  the  last  as  the  former  occasion  sufficiently  testified. 
be  was  in  the  first  round.  He  hasstill,  how- 
Here,  once  again,  we  will  ask  the  reader  to  take  our  arm  and  stroll 
awaj  from  plain  prose  into  the  pleasant  path  of  poetry,  by  presenting  him 
with  a  Chant  of  the  Ring  aboat— 

NICK  WARD  AND  CAUNT. 

Hurrah  for  the  Ring  and  the  bunch  of  fives  1 
like  a  giant  refreshed  the  £in^  revives^ 
It  awakens  again  to  vigorous  life 
To  scare  the  .assassin  and  crush  the  knife  ; 
Then  welcome  to  earth  as  the  fiowen  in  spring 
Be  the  glory  renew'd  of  the  Boxing  Bing, 
And  over  each  Britbh  boxer  brave, 
Long  may  the  banner  of  fair  play  wave. 

Let  Puritans  sour  in  accents  shrill 

Rave  against  Fistiana  still. 

And  owl-faced  beaks  shake  the  nob  and  vow 

To  their  fiat  stem  the  Ring  shall  bow ; 

Let  lobsters  raw  with  their  truncheons  roar 

**  IMsj^rse  "  to  the  pugilistic  corps— 

The  mnks  of  the  Prise  Ring,  in  freedom  nurs*d 

Shall  tell  them  undaunted  to  do  their  worst — 

Shall  proclaim  to  the  traps  'tis  weak  and  vain 
To  seek  the  brave  boxer  to  restrain ; 
And  better  'twould  be  by  far  to  grab 
Those  who  settle  disputes  by  a  mortal  stab : 
By  Heaven,  'tis  sufficient  to  make  us  blush 
For  those  who  are  seeking  fair  play  to  crush. 
To  extinguish  courage,  and  skill,  and  g^^me. 
And  in  letters  of  blood  stamp  Englanas  shame. 

Keen  is  the  morning,  the  glittering  snow 
Mantles  the  hills  ana  the  vales  befow, 
The  landscape  around  is  bleak  and  htir% 
Chill'd  by  tne  nipping  and  frosty  ur ; 
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The  norih-eMt  oold  over  Und  and  wft 
Ii  whistling  a  thaxp,  ihrill  melody ; 
Bat  the  inn  is  ufL  sad  the  morning  brighi» 
80  hssteB,  bi»Te  boys,  to  the  field  of  fighl 

This  day  wiU  dedde  whether  Cairat  or  Niek 
In  the  shape  of  oonquest  shall  do  the  triok^ 
This  daj  shall  to  Fanoy  lads  deoUre 
Which  hero  the  Champion's  belt  shaU  wear— 
Whether  Ben,  the  athletie,  of  giant  limb. 
Shall  yield  to  youAg  Ward,  or  Niek  to  him. 
And  Mter  oontention  fteroe  and  tongh 
Whieh  eombataat  first  shall  sing  '*  enough." 

From  slumber  rouse,  let  no  time  be  lost, 
Forward  for  Stockbridge  through  snow  and  frost, 
Near  which,  when  with  creature  comfort  warmed. 
Shall  the  stakes  be  pitched  and  the  ring  be  formU 
Strong  was  the  muster  upon  that  day 
Of  plebeians  low  and  Corinthians  gay, 
But  the  beaks  for  Hants  had  in  anger  row'd 
No  mill  in  their  county  should  be  allowed. 

Looks  of  despair  the  Fancy  put  on. 
And  determin'd  to  make  a  move  to  Sutton* 
And  thither  hastened  the  fistic  ranks, 
With  potioemen  hanging  upon  their  flanks ; 
Then  Captain  Bobbins,  with  gase  intense. 
Cried,  '^Qentlemen,  meaning  no  offenoe, 
Tou  mustn't  attempt,  or  Fm  a  liar, 
T6  settle  your  matters  in  this  here  shire." 

Now  suppose  the  Fancy,  each  peril  pass'd, 
As  Crookham  Commoh  arriT'd  at  last. 
Prepared  for  superior  milling  works 
Without  meddling  traps  in  the  shire  of  Berks : 
Suppose  the  men  in  position  plao'd. 
Witn  arms  well  up  and  with  muscle  brae'd. 
Each  champion  seeming  resolved  to  win. 
For  the  love  of  glory,  as  well  as  tin  1 

But,  ah  !  it  is  uselew  to  recite 
The  details  of  this  brief  and  no-go  fight. 
What  pepper  Nick  dealt  on  the  giant*s  mug, 
And  how  Caunt  retum'd  with  a  Russian  hug ; 
How  Nick,  though  on  serious  miichief  bent, 
Dropp*d  down  to  steer  clear  of  punishment ; 
And  now  big  Caunt,  though  in  tip-top  plight, 
Hit  his  foe  on  his  knees  and  lost  the  fight. 

Tet  hurrah  for  the  Ring  and  the  bunch  of  fives  t 
Like  a  giant  ref resh'd  the  Ring  revives. 
It  awakens  again  to  vigorous  ufe 
To  scare  the  assassin  and  crush  the  knife : 
Then  welcome  to  earth  as  the  flowers  in  spring 
Be  the  glory  renewed  of  the  Fighting  Ring, 
And  over  each  British  boxer  brave 
Long  may  the  banner  of  fair  play  wave. 

On  the  Thursday  evening  of  the  ensuing  week,  on  the  occasion  of  the 
giving  up  of  the  stakes,  which  took  place  at  Young  Dutch  Sam's,  in 
Vinegar  Yard,  Drury  Lane,  Big  Ben  and  his  friends  were  **  all  there," 
and  a  ''  motion  for  a  new  trial "  was  made  and  agreed  to  on  both  sides. 
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The  articles,  wliich  were  settled  in  the  following  week,  will  be  found  in 
a  former  page  of  this  volume,  in  the  Memoir  of  Gauht,  who  "  reversed  the 
former  verdict"  on  the  11th  of  May,  1841,  at  Long  Marsden,  in  thirty- 
five  rounds,  occupying  forty-seven  minutes. 

This  was  Nick's  ^'  Waterloo/'  and  his  last  appearance  on  any  field.  He 
became  a  publican,  first  in  Liverpool,  and  then  in  London,  and  on  the  17th 
of  February,  1850,  departed  this  life,  at  the  '<  King's  Head,"  Compton 
Street,  Soho,  the  victim  of  a  pulmonary  attack. 
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CHAPTER    VI. 

NATHANIEL    LANGHAM. 

1843— 1857, 

*'  Take  bim  for  all  in  all/'  the  subject  of  this  chapter,  as  a  middle* 
weight,  was  ^^  a  man  "  of  whom  might  be  safely  said  *^  we  shUl  not  look 
upon  his  like  again."  He  was  of  the  weight  so  often  described  by  the 
^  old  school  **  as  the  "  unlucky  11  stone ;  too  heavy  for  the  light,  and  too 
light  for  the  heavy  ones."  Yet  at  that  wdght  it  is  indisputable  that  the 
finest  specimens  of  skill,  strength,  and  activity  have  been  developed,  wh^re 
courage  and  endurance  have  been  duly  combined,  ^'to  give  the  world 
assurance  of  a  man." 

Nathaniel  Langham  was  bom  in  May,  1820,  at  Hinckley  in  Leicester- 
shire ;  his  height  5  feet  10  inches,  and  weight,  as  already  stated,  11  stone. 
Nat's  earlier  years  were  passed  as  a  country  labourer's  are  usually.  In 
his  boyish  days  he  worked  in  the  fields,  and  as  soon  as  he  was  fitted,  made 
his  way  into  Leicester,  where  he  was  engaged  by  a  tradesman,  as  he  him- 
self has  told  us,  to  '^  deliver  goods  with  a  horse  and  cart"  While  in  this 
town  he  attained,  in  the  years  1841-1843,  an  insight  into  the  more  scientific 
manoeuvres  of  the  art  pugilistic,  for  which  he  had  a  natural  taste  and  in- 
stinctive aptitude,  being  much  praised  by  Dick  Cain,  who  often  encouraged 
him  to  ^  put  on  the  mittens "  with  rural  roughs  who  might  fancy  their 
fistic  abilities,  and  who  gave  Nat  the  best  of  tactical  advice  and  instruction. 
Notwithstanding  this  episode  of  town  life,  it  is  certain  that  in  Februaiy, 
1843,  Langham  was  again  at  his  native  village  of  Hinckley,  for  in  BelTs 
Life  of  February  12th  we  find  the  following  paragraph,  recording  the 
first  Ring  fight  of  our  hero : — 

"A  fight  came  off  on  Thursday  last,  near  Hinckley,  Leicestershire, 
between  Nathaniel  Langham,  of  Hinckley,  and  William  Ellis,  of  Sabcote 
(an  adjacent  village),  for  £5  a  side.    The  men  were  of  pretty  equal  proper- 
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tions,  ts/Cih  standing  a  little  under  six  feet,  but,  if  anything,  EUts  is  the 
larger  man ;  he  is  an  old  fighter,  and  was  considered  by  his  backers 
(though  they  must  now  be  convinced  to  the  contrary)  invincible.  Lang- 
ham,  too,  has  appeared  in  the  Ring  before,  and  distinguished  himself  as  a 
man  of  no  small  talent  as  regards  his  milling  capabilities.  The  fight  took 
place  about  eleven  o'clock,  when  both  men  went  to  work  hard  and  fast^ 
Liangham  hitting  well  at  his  man,  and  getting  his  blows  home.  Ellis  was 
unaUe  to  hit  his  antagonist  with  effect,  and  at  the  expiration  of  the  eighth 
round  showed  his  sense  by  giving  in,  having  his  peepers  most  effectually 
darkened,  his  lips  cut,  and  other  very  visible  marks  of  heavy  and  frequent 
visitations  from  Langham's  skilfully  directed  ^  fives/  " 

Nat  after  this  took  his  way  to  the  great  mart  for  all  rising  talent,  the 
Metropolis,  landing  at  Ben  Caunt's  early  in  18444  On  the  7ih  of  May 
in  that  year  Langham  found  himself  one  of  a  pugilistic  party,  headed  by 
Ben  Caunt,  on  board  of  the  <*  Nymph"  steamer,  outward  bound  in  search  of 
a  convenient  batUe-field  for  the  settlement  of  the  *'  difference  of  opinion  " 
between  Joe  Bostock  (a  former  opponent  of  Johnny  Broome)  and  Turner, 
the  *'  Wychwood  Forester.**  This  affair  disposed  of,  by  Bostock  winning 
in  thirty-four  minutes,  a  purse  was  collected  for  <<  an  afterpiece."  There-> 
upon  Tom  Lowe,  a  stalwart  coal-whipper  of  some  repute  as  conqueror 
in  various  bye-battles,  and  who  afterwards  beat  Hurley  at  12  stone,  pre- 
sented himself.  Nat  proposed  to  answer  the  challenger,  and  ^*  Big  Ben  ** 
gave  his  approval  of  the  experiment  D'Orsay  Turner,  and  Mike  DriscoU 
seconded  Langham,  Jack  Cullen  and  Ned  Adams  picking  up  Lowe.  The 
battle  was  a  curious,  scrambling  affair,  according  to  the  meagre  paragraph 
which  is  afforded  to  it  in  BelTs  Life.  In  fact,  it  is  vrithin  our  knowledge  that 
the  Importer  on  this  occasion  had  left  the  ring  and  gone  aboard  the  steamer 
before  it  was  known  that  a  second  fight  was  arranged.  In  the  43rd  round| 
when  Lowe  was  said  to  have  *'  the  best  of  the  battle"  (?)  we  are  told,  **  On 
getting  up  from  his  corner  Lowe,  much  to  the  surprise  of  most  parties, 
went  up  to  his  adversary,  and  shaking  hands  with  him,  declined  fighting 
any  more ;  Langham  was  of  course  proclaimed  the  victor,  after  fighting 
50  minutes."  We  suspect  the  verbal  amateur  reporter  of  this  affair  did 
not  know  so  much  about  Nat  Langham's  capabilities  as  Mr.  Lowe  had 
found  out  during  the  50  minutes  he  had  faced  him.  At  any  rate,  Caunt 
was  so  satisfied  with  his  '*  novice's  "  display  that  he  offered  to  back  him  for 
£25  against  any  man  of  his  weight  Langham  also  put  forth  a  challenge 
to  fight  Joe  Bostock,  the  conqueror  in  tins  day's  battle,  ^^  for  £25,  to  meet 
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within  SIX  weeks  of  signing  artides;"  but  Johnny  Broome,  who  was  behind 
Bostock,  and  than  whom  in  his  day  there  was  no  better  judge,  having 
availed  himself  of  an  opportunity  of  trying  Nat  with  the  gloves,  would  not 
have  the  engagement  at  any  price,  and  so  the  affair  came  to  noogfat.  A 
clear  twelvemonth  now  elapsed  before  Nat  could  meet  with  a  costomer, 
although  we  And  him  offering  himself  as  a  candidate  for  pugilistic  honoars 
at  1 1  stone,  and  give  71b.,  for  £26 ;  money  ready  at  *^ The  laon/'  at  HiocUqr, 
or  the  ^^  Coach  and  Horses,"  St.  Martin's  Lane. 

In  the  month  of  June,  1845,  Langham  being  then  under  the  wing  of  Ben 
CauQt,  an  outsider  presented  himself  at  the  Champion's  hostelrie,  and  in 
the  course  of  conversation  announced  himself  as  *'*'  Doctor"  Campbell;  he 
was  soon  recognised  as  the  successful  opp<ment  of  Ben  Hart,  in  a  punishing 
fight  of  seventy-one  rounds,  which  took  place  on  the  Srd  of  Novemb«*, 
1842,  in  the  Kentish  marsheSL  A  bout  with  the  gloves  with  '*  brother 
Bob"  (oertainly  no  great ''  trial-horse*")  was  followed  by  the  "^  Doctor,** 
who  weighed  close  on  12  stone,  declaring  himself  to  be  ^  in  want  of  a 
job,"  whereon  Nat  suggested  to  his  patron  Ben  that  he  thought  he  could 
accommodate  the  '*  Doctor*'  by  giving  him  a  few  pounds*  weight  and  a 
beating.  Ben,  who  was  ever  close-fisted,  offered  to  put  down  a  '^  fiver  "  for 
Nat ;  and,  as  the  ^  Doctor's  "  friends  were  not  flush  of  money,  that  modest 
sum  remained  without  increase  until  the  12th  of  June,  when  Big  Ben,  as 
M.C.,  taking  advantage  of  the  hiring  of  a  steamer  for  a  more  important 
"  excursion,"  shipped  his  man  Nat,  and  conveyed  him  to  the  battle-field  at 
Rainham  Ferry,  at  which  place  ^*  Doctor  "  Campbell  and  friends  were  in 
waiting.  No  contemporary  report  of  the  rounds  is  extant,  but  we  know  from 
eye-witnesses  that  Nat,  though  with  small  preparation,  in  the  short  space  of 
thirty-five  minutes  so  used  his  left  *' pickaxe  "—as  it  was  afterwards  e^res- 
sively  termed  by  no  less  a  master  of  arts  than  Tom  Sayers  himself — that 
the  ^*  Doctor  "  was  completely  **  physicked."  In  the  27th  round  he  <*  retired 
from  i^ofessional  practice,"  entirely  disabled,  and  declined  further  contest, 
and  never  again  showed  within  the  ropes  of  the  P.  R. 

Dan  Hagerty,  who  had  beaten  Bill  Amos,  Jack  Johnston,  and  subsequently 
the  hard-hitting  Aby  Durell^  was  challenged  by  Nat  for  £25  a  side ;  but 
Dan's  backers,  after  some  conf erence^  thought  it  best  to  leave  the  Leicester 
man  alone,  and  a  sov.  down  was  forfeited. 

Nat  now  retired  into  country  quarters,  and  we  next  hear  of  him  as 
matched  with  a  boxer  of  great  local  renown,  hight  George  Gutteridge, 
of  Bourne,  in  Lincolnshire.     Gutteridge,  who  was  born  in  1823,  stood 
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5  feet  9  inches,  and  weighed  11  stone  7  lbs.,  began  his  rising  career 

in  April,  1845,  by  beating,  in  23  sharp  rounds,  George  Graham  (known 

as   the  ^'Potter");  this  he  followed  in  June,  1846,  by  defeating  Mac- 

donald,  of  Derby  (the  conqueror  of  Jem  Bailey  and  several  others),  in 

a  slashing  fight  of  thirty-five  minutes,  in  which  31  rattling  rounds  were 

contested.     About  this  time  we  saw  Gutteridge  in  London,  at  Cannt's, 

and  a  more  likely  young  fellow  for  wear  and  tear,  his  pluck  being 

undoubted,  we  have  seldom  seen.    His  skill  as  a  fighter,  like  all  rural 

champions,  was,  of  course,  ridiculously  overrated ;  and  when  Ben  pointed 

him  oat  to  us  as  '^  that's  the  chap  that's  matched  against  Langham,  what 

do  you  think  of  him  ?  "  there  was  a  sort  of  hesitancy  in  the  Champion^s 

tone,  that  expressed  anxious  doubt  for  the  safety  of  the  *'  quarter  of  a 

hundred,"  besides  '*  training  ex's,"  which  he  had  invested  on  the  "  wager  of 

battle."   Caunt  having  received  £7  from  Gutteridge's  friends,  for  the  right 

of  naming  the  place  of  meeting,  Mr.  Banton's,  New  Inn,  at  Bourne,  South 

Lincolnshire,  was  named  as  the  rendezvous,  and  thither  on  the  overnight 

of  the  battle,  Tuesday,  June  9th,  1846,  Caunt,  with  Langham  and  friends, 

repaired.     At  8  a.m.  the  men  went  to  scale,  Langham  drawing  11  stone, 

Gutteridge  11  stone  8  lbs.    Langham  looked  thin  but  hard,  as  if  somewhat 

overtrained.    Gutteridge  showed  wonderfully  strong,  though  a  trifle  fleshy. 

An  excellent  ring  was  formed  at  South  Farm  Pastures,  about  three  miles 

from  Bourne,  and  around  it  was  grouped  a  large  attendance  of  the  gentry, 

yeomen,  farmers,  and  labourers,  with  a  sprinkling  of  sporting  men  from 

Leicestershire  and  the  Midlands.    The  order,  good-temper,  and  we  might 

say  decorum  of  the  assembly,  and  the  conduct  of  the  spectators  throughout 

the  fight,  were  an  example  to  such  gatherings  which  we  despair  in  these 

days  to  see  imitated,  either  down  rail  or  river.    Langham  had  for  his 

seconds  Dan  Bufton  and  John  Gill ;  Gutteridge  was  excited  on  by  Homer 

Howden  and  his  former  antagonist  *^ Potter  George"  (Graham).    The 

colours,  a  canary  yellow  for  Langham,  and  a  blue  and  white  spot  for 

Gutteridge,  being  tied  to  the  stakes,  the  men  shook  hands  cheerfully,  and 

the  battle  began,  the  current  odds  being  6  and  7  to  4  on  Gutteridge. 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bonnd  l.^The  attitude  of  Nat  was  by  popped  in  a  couple  of  each  fharp  ficera. 

far  the  more  artistic,  though  that  of  the  jumping  back  from  the  retorn,  that  the 

Lincolnshire  man  was  by  no  means  awk-  question  of  **firtft  blood  "was  settled  almost 

ward  (Mr  constrained ;  yet  he  held  his  arms  in  the  first  hit,  the  crimson  fluid  trickling 

too  close  and  across  to  deliyer  at  a  well.  from  Gutteridge's  left  optic.    The  Lincoln 

ittdged    distance;     accordingly,    after    a  man,  who  was  evidently  no  flincher,  went 

Ultle  sparring  just  to  feel  his  way,  Nat  in  ding-dong,  Langham  retreating  perforce 
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from  hif  determfned  rush,  bat  deU^riDg 
two  or  three  cnttiog  left-hknders  on  hii  as- 
ndlaDt's  frontiflpieco  before  he  went  down 
at  the  ropes  on  the  eaTiog  luit 

2. — ^Nat  came  op  cool  as  a  cucunber.  with 
no  yirible  marks  of  hitting  saye  a  red  bump 
on  his  left  cheek-bone,  and  a  slight  flush  of 
oolonr  which  rather  improred  his  com* 
plexion.  Gutteridge,  on  the  contrary,  had 
a  gaping  cut  over  the  right  eye,  a  prominent 
blue  mouse  under  the  left  optic,  and  his 
teeth  were  tinged  from  his  cut  lip.  He 
rattled  in  ondismayed.  but  got  little  by  the 
motion,  the  balance  of  the  exchanges  being 
all  in  faTour  of  Leicester.  In  a  dose,  how- 
erer,  he  gripped  Master  Kat,  and  embracing 
him,  showed  his  superior  strength  by  forcing 
him  down  and  falling  on  liim  heavily. 
(Cheering  for  Gutteridge.) 

8. — Nat  dodging  in,  and  then  retreating,  to 
get  his  man  to  follow.  Gutteridge,  by  advice 
of  his  seconds,  refusing  to  do  so,  Nat  woke 
him  up  by  twice  yisiting  his  left  eye  clean 
oyer  hi»  guard,  whereupon  Gutteridge, 
stung  by  these  long  shots,  rushed  to  close 
Quarters,  and  after  taking  a  prop  or  two 
fought  Nat  down  in  his  own  corner.  (The 
Lincoln  man's  friends  in  high  glee.) 

4  to  10.— Langham  seemed  steady  and 
cool,  and  none  the  worse  for  Mr.  Gutteridge's 
lunges,  and  the  rapid  rallies  which  followed 
at  dose  quarters.  Kot  so  Gutteridge,  whose 
portrait  was  gradually  painted  in  crimson  by 
a  master-hand.  Though  there  was  active 
fighting  on  both  sides,  there  was  a  some- 

At  the  giving  up  of  the  stakes  at  Caant*B  on  the  following  Thursday, 
Angelo,  of  WindsoFi  was  backed  against  Langham  for  £50  a  side,  but  the 
match  went  off,  Gutteridge's  backer  posting  a  small  deposit  for  a  second 
enconnter,  which  was  covered  on  the  part  of  Langham,  who  afterwards 
received  forfeit,  the  Lincolnshire  friends  of  the  former  considering  the  first 
judgment  of  the  referee  not  likelj  to  be  reversed  on  a  new  trial. 

William  Sparkes,  a  hardy  Australian,  having  fought  his  way  to  fame  at 
the  Antipodes,  and  made  the  voyage  to  the  Old  Countiy,  in  further  search 
of  'Hhe  bubble  reputation,''  was  introduced  in  the  early  part  of  1847  to 
the  London  Ring,  under  the  patronage  of  Johnny  Broome,  and  that  'cute 
observer  at  once  commended  him  to  his  Corinthian  visitors,  as  "  just  the 
sort  of  man  to  polish  off  Master  Nat,''  who,  in  the'  estimate  of  Johnny, 
**  was  dangerously  clever,  but  had  no  constitution."  Sparkes,  at  this  time, 
was  certainly  a  fine,  hardy  specimen  of  a  *'  corn-stalk  "  as  could  be  seen  in 
a  summer's  day.  Twenty-six  years  of  age,  firmly  put  together,  round- 
limbed,  muscular,  and  active,  and  not  only  bringing  with  him  a  belt  as  a 
pugilist,  but  also  a  trophy  won  by  his  fleetness  of  foot  as  a  pedestrian 
**  champion,'*  he  was  certainly  a  ^'  representative  man,"  so  far  as  Austra- 


what  tedious  similarity  in  the  rounds,  Lang- 
ham improying  his  lead  in  eyery  bout,  and 
Qutteridge  bmng  in  most  cases,  in  clench- 
ing his  adyerssry  for  the  throw. 

From  the  11th  to  the  50th  round  Gutter, 
idge  showed  himself  dangerous,  and  with 
unflinching  nunc  eyery  now  and  then  raised 
the  hopes  of  his  partisans  by  remaining,  on 
his  legs  after  seyere  exchanges  of  blows, 
then  walking  to  his  comer  to  seat  himself  cm 
his  second's  knee,  while  Nat,  husbanding 
his  strength,  was  tenderly  carried,  often 
sedan  fashion,  by  his  careful  attendants  to 
his  appointed  resting-phMC. 

In  the  51st  round,  to  the  sorprise  of  an, 
Langham  seemed  to  reooyer second  wind; 
peroeiying  the  shaky  state  of  his  brmye 
opponent,  he  assumed  the  olfensiye,  and 
deUyered  half  a  dozen  hits  left  and  right  at 
arm's  length,  the  last  of  which  sent  down 
Gutteridge  in  his  comer  all  of  a  heap ; 
the  flnt  fair  knock  down.  From  this  point 
the  rounds  became  short,  poor  Gutteridge 
gradually  losiog  almost  eyery  glimpse 
of  daylight,  coming  up  round  after 
round  until  the  SSrd,  when,  perceiy- 
ing  the  last  chance  of  his  man  had 
yanished,  Hodgkiss  threw  up  the  sponge 
in  Gntteridg^'s  corner  in  token  of  defeU, 
and  Nat  was  hailed  the  victor  of  the  day, 
after  a  severe  contest  of  one  hour  and  twetUg- 
4«i  mNmlei  of  acUye  and  actual  fighting  ; 
Xangham's  superiority  as  a  boxer  being 
eyident  from  first  to  last. 
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Jian  prowess  was  in  question.  With  him,  then,  Langham  was  matched,  as 
champion  of  the  honour  of  the  Old  Country,  for  £50  a  side,  and  Tuesday, 
May  4th,  1847,  was  fixed  for  the  final  settlement  of  the  question. 

On  that  day,  at  an  early  hour,  the  ^  Nymph  "  being  chartered  for  the 
voyage,  the  party  embarked  from  the  now-abolished  Hungerf ord  Market 
Pier,  and  thence  dropped  down  to  Blackwall,  where,  on  the  Brunswick 
Pier,  a  goodly  muster  of  the  Fancy  had  assembled,  and  where,  also,  a  coal- 
tug  or  two,  laden  with  ^'  Cheapside  "  customers,  were  in  waiting  to  follow 
in  the  wake  of  the  Fancy  **  flag-ship/^  From  some  petty  jealousy,  into  the 
cause  of  which  we  do  not  care  to  inquire,  Tom  Spring,  Peter  Crawley,  and 
a  group  of  Corinthians  here  shipped  themselves  on  board  the  regular 
Gravesend  passenger-boat,  instead  of  taking  tickets  by  the  chartered 
*^  Fancy  "  craft.  Johnny  Broome,  who  was  in  command,  suppressed  any 
mortification  he  might  have  felt,  but  did  not  the  less  determine  to  balance 
accounts  with  the  Separatists,  as  the  sequel  will  show.  The  '<  Nymph " 
cast  off  from  the  Blackwall  Pier,  and  led  the  way  towards  Charlton,  where 
Langham  was  taken  on  board,  having  been  trained  by  Robinson  Q''  Gaunt's 
Pet "),  near  Dartf  ord ;  the  Australian  had  already  been  shipped  at  Hunger- 
ford.  While  we  lay-to  off  Charlton  Pier,  the  Gravesend  boat,  with  the  two 
crowded  tugs  in  attendance,  pursued  their  downward  course.  Soon  after, 
as  the  ''  Nymph,"  at  half -speed,  was  nearing  Erith,  Johnny  Broome  called 
**  a  council  of  war,"  wherein  he  announced  his  resolution  to  disappoint 
those  who  had  shown  such  a  want  of  that  unanimity  which  we  had  so  often 
publicly  advocated  on  these  occasions.  He  proposed  that  we  should  "  about 
ship,"  and  make  a  return  voyage,  leaving  the  ^^  secessionists,"  including  the 
"  tuggites  "  and  the  Gravesend  passengers,  to  the  enjoyment  of  their  excur- 
sion, without  the  prospect  of  seeing  the  day's  mill,  from  the  appointed  and 
legitimate  mode  of  being  present  at  which  they  had  thus  wilfully  dii^ 
enUUed  themselves.  His  arguments  were  unanswerable.  The  bow  of  the- 
*'  Nymph  "  was  quickly  put  up  stream,  the  tide  was  flowing,  and  back  we 
went ;  indeed,  almost  before  the  downward  voyagers  were  aware  of  our 
change  of  course,  we  were  steaming  through  the  Pool,  and  thence  pursued 
our  way,  never  stopping  until  Nine  Elms  Pier  was  reached.  There  the 
men  and  their  friends  disembarked,  and,  availing  themselves  of  a  train  by 
the  South  Western  Railway,  proceeded  to  Woking  Conunon.  On  arriving, 
the  Commissary  and  assistants  quickly  prepared  a  ring,  on  the  ground 
where  Bamash  and  Martin  fought  a  fortnight  previous;  and  in  half  an 
hour,  the  party  having  refreshed  themselves  meantime  at  a  neighboui-ing 
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hostelrie,  a  select  party  of  aboat  one  hundred  spectators  surrounded  the 
roped  enclosure,  heartily  laughing  at "  the  sell "  practised  upon  the  ^^  Secesh," 
who  had  cut  themselves  off  by  their  own  want  of  eqmt  du  carps  from  wit- 
nessing the  fight.  Among  the  disappointed  were  some  "  knowing  ones/' 
who,  in  those  days  of  ^  pigeon  expresses,"  had  carried  down  their  feathered 
messengers,  with  the  view  of  conveying  to  their  London  confederates  the 
first  news  of  the  battle  and  its  result. 

At  half -past  two  o'clock  the  combatants  entered  the  lists ;  Langham 
esquired  by  D'Orsay  Turner  and  Bamash,  Sparkes  seconded  by  Sam 
Simmonds  (of  Birmingham)  and  Joe  Rowe.  The  *'  sestette  "  shook  hands 
in  a  friendly  manner,  and  the  men  proceeded  to  their  toilettes,  while 
umpires  and  a  referee  were  chosen*  All  preliminaries  being  adjusted,  and 
the  colours  (white  with  a  scarlet  border  for  Sparkes,  and  a  blue  birdseye 
for  Langham)  knotted  to  the  stake,  the  men  toed  the  scratch  for 

THE  FIGHT. 


Roand  L—Oa  tfarowing  tbemaelret  into 
posiUon.  the  advantage  ontbe  part  of  Lang- 
bam  aa  to  height  and  length  was  obviomi  to 
all,  while  the  brawny  frame  of  the  Auatra- 
Uan  showed  him  to  be  the  more  powerful  of 
the  two.  He  stood  with  his  left  arm  straight 
oat  from  the  shoulder,  with  his  right  lumd 
well  np,  his  body  being  inclined  baclEwards 
tn  an  extraordinary  manner.  Langham  threw 
his  arms  aboat  qoickly,  as  if  to  pat  the 
Australian  off  his  guard,  but  in  rain.  At 
length  Langham  led  off  with  his  right, 
which  was  twice  cleverly  stopped.  Sparkes 
made  play,  catching  Langham  slightly  on 
the  side  m  the  jaw  with  his  left  Langham 
again  tried  his  left,  but  was  again  stopped. 
In  another  attempt  he  was  more  successful, 
and  caught  the  Australian  on  the  nose 
slightly.  Sparkes  dosed,  delirered  two 
good  Dody  dIows,  and  both  were  down. 
rFhe  opinion  round  the  ring  was  that  the 
Austrausn  was  far  from  being  the  *'  novice  " 
that  he  was  anticipated  to  be.) 

3.— Langham  led  off  at  the  nose  with  his 
left,  and  got  on  smartly.  Sparkes  returned 
heavUy  with  his  right  on  the  body  and  side 
of  the  nead  with  his  left,  knocking  Langham 
off  his  legs,  (^^irsf  loMcl^downfir  £^parkei, 
amidst  some  astonishment.') 

8. — Langham  immediately  led  off,  getting 
slightly  home  on  the  body.  Sparkes  dashed 
to,  hit  up  on  the  forehead,  then  fibbed  his 
man  in  ine  ribs  with  the  right,  and  Tiangham 
got  down. 

4. ->  Langham  made  play  and  worked  in  at 
bis  man,  who  got  cleverly  away.  Sparkes 
then  went  to  him,  delivered  his  favourite 
body  blow,  Langham  staggered  back  against 
the  rones,  and  got  down. 

6. — ^Ko  hesitation  on  either  side  ;  Sparkes 
•topped   two   well-intended    oomphments 


from  his  adrersary's  left  Counter-hits 
exchanged,  Sparkes  ^tting  it  on  the  nose 
twice,  but  without  mipression.  Langham 
slipped  down. 

6.— Sparkes  tried  his  left  and  right,  bat 
was  short  in  both  attempts.  Langham 
jobbed  him  in  the  left  cheek  heavily,  and 
got  down  in  the  half-arm  hitting,  evidently 
not  anxious  to  test  the  strength  of  his 
adversary  in  a  close. 

7.— Langham  led  off  with  his  left,  bat 
Sparkes  met  him  with  a  heavy  hit  on  the 
body,  and  Langham  went  down. 

8. — Langham  again  tried  to  lead  off,  but 
the  Australian  was  as  quick  as  hioAself, 
countered  him  in  the  forehead,  Langham 
getting  in  sharply,  at  a  weil-jadged  distaaoe, 
on  his  adrersary's  nose,  from  which  he  dis- 
placed the  bark,  and  drew  J!r9t  biooiL 
Sparkes  delirered  his  right  heavily  on  the 
ribs,  knocking  Ijangham  down  fw  the 
second  time. 

9.— Langham  first  to  fight,  catching 
Sparkes  on  the  side  of  his  nose,  Sparkes 
returning  heavily  on  the  chest  and  rilw  with 
both  hands,  and  Langham  down. 

10. — The  men  rushed  together,  and  after 
a  slight  exchange  of  hits,  Langham  slipped 
down. 

IL — Langham  commenced  by  delirering 
his  left  heavily  on  SparkesNi  left  cTeu 
Sparkes  caught  him  on  the  forehead  with 
hfs  left,  on  the  body  with  his  right,  and 
Langbun  got  down. 

12.— Langham  delivered  on  the  left  cheek, 
received  a  slight  body  blow,  and  got  dowiL 
Sparkes  by  far  the  stronger  man. 

13. — Good  body  blows  were  exchanged. 
Langham  then  planted  upon  his  adversary's 
nose  with  his  left;  Sparkes  let  fly  at  the 
body,  and  Langham  was  again  dowiL 
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14  aod  15.— ^Mrkes  forced  the  fighting, 
but  Laagham  ioobed  him  heavily  as  he  came 
in.  Sparkee  aelivered  very  slightly  on  the 
ribs,  and  Langham  got  down  ieary.  [The 
fighting  was  extremely  quick,  no  round 
having  lasted  half  a  minute.  Fourteen 
minutes  had  now  elapsed.] 

16. — ^Langham  got  well  in  on  the  side  of 
the  head  with  his  left  twice  as  Sparkes  tried 
to  bore  in.  Counter-hits  exchanged,  Sparkes 
napping  it  on  the  nose,  and  Langham  on  the 
body.    The  latter  then  slipped  down. 

17. — Good  counter-hits  and  a  sharp  rally ; 
a  dose,  in  which  Langham  fibbed  his  man 
in  the  head,  and  after  a  short  struggle  both 
were  down,  Sparkes  this  time  under. 

18. — Sparkes  led  off.  setting  in  one  on  the 
ribs  with  his  right,  and  his  left  on  the  fore- 
head, but  too  short  to  be  effeotiYe.  Laa^ 
ham  seemed  to  have  got  the  measure  of  his 
man ;  he  jobbed  him  heavily  in  the  left  eye 
and  on  the  oheek,  and  got  down. 

19  to  21.— Similar  to  the  htti.  Bapid 
fighting,  Sparkes  occasionally  putting  in  a 
bodv  blow,  Langham  jobbhig  him  severely 
in  we  head,  and  getting  down  in  the  dose. 

22.— Langham  led  off  with  his  left, 
catching  the  Australian  heavily  on  the  side 
of  his  head ;  Sparkes  returned  on  the  nose, 
but  not  heavily.  Langham  then  planted  his 
left  severdy  on  Sparkes's  lignt  cheek, 
drawing  the  claret.  Sparkes  dosed,  threw 
his  man,  and  fell  over  hnn. 

28.— langham  tried  to  open  with  spaning 
on  the  defensive,  but  Sparkes  forced  the 
fighting.  Heavy  exchanges  left  and  right, 
those  of  Langham  drawing  more  blood  from 
Sparkea's  dieek  and  eye,  Sparkes  still 
fighting  at  the  body.  Limgham  eventually 
got  down. 

24  to  82 Lanffham  took  the  lead  in  these 

rounds,  Sparkes  hittinff  with  less  precision ; 
Nat  repeatedly  jobbed  his  man  heavily  in 
the  face,  but  Sparkes  was  thorough  game, 
and  would  not  be  denied ;  he  occasionally 
put  in  a  body  blow  which  sounded  all  over 
the  ring ;  Sparkes's  left  eye  was  fast  dosing, 
and  his  right  cheek  showed  marks  of  punim- 
ment.  &  the  82nd  round,  in  a  rally, 
Tiangh^«ft  caught  the  Australian  a  severe 
blow  with  his  right  on  the  left  ear,  from 
which  the  blood  was  quickly  seen  to  flow. 
Langham  showed  no  marks  beyond  a  slight 
swdUng  on  his  forehead,and  a  redness  about 
his  ribs.  So  quick  was  the  fighting  that 
only  82  minutes  had  been  occupied  up  to  the 
dose  at  this  round. 

88. — Sparkes  changed  his  style  a  little 
and  hit  nigher,  declining  to  be  drawn  on. 
He  sent  his  right  well  home  on  Langham's 
jaw ;  Langham  returned  with  his  left  on  the 
left  eye-brow,  which  he  cut.  Sparkes  then 
got  in  his  right  on  Langham's  left  eye,  on 
whldi  he  raised  a  slight  mouse.  Langham 
got  down  in  an  attempt  by  Sparkes  to 


84  and  85.— Langham  met  his  man  as  he 
ia  with  well-directed  jobs,  the  Austra- 


lian stiU  flffhtingat  the  body.  In  the  latter 
round  he  dosed,  and  threw  Langham,  falling 
on  ^itw. 

86. — Counter-hits ;  Langham  catching  his 
adversarv  heavily  on  the  left  ear,  again 
drawing  blood.  Sparkes  rushed  in ,  delivered 
his  favourite  body  blow,  and  again  knocked 
Nat  dean  off  his  legs. 

87.— Langham  came  up  slow,  the  last  hit 
had  evidenUv  shaken  him.  Sparkes  rushed 
at  him  to  follow  up  his  ad vantase,  but  Lang- 
ham stopped  him  right  and  left,  got  away, 
and  ultimately  slipped  down. 

88.— Langham,  still  keeping  away,  propped 
the  Austrahan  as  he  came  in,  and  got  down. 

89. — Langham  had  not^et  recovered  him- 
self from  the  visitation  m  the  86th  round, 
but  Sparkes  could  not  get  the  lead,  as  his 
man  not  onlj  stopped  cleverly,  but  got 
away  immediately  be  went  to  him,  and 
eveutually  slipped  down. 

From  this  to  the  58th  round  the  same 
style  of  fighting  was  continued;  the  men 
commenced  work  immediatel  v  on  arriving  at 
the  scratch.  Sparkes's  body  blows  came 
in  occasionally  with  great  force,  but  some 
were  stopped  by  Langham  veiy  prettily, 
and  the  latter  recovering  his  strength,  he 
jobbed  his  man  severelv  in  the  head. 
Sparkes's  right  eye  was  following  suit  with 
his  left,  which  was  quite  closed,  and 
blood  was  drawn  every  round  from  his  ear 
or  cheek.  The  rounds  were  almost  invariably 
finished  by  Langham  g^ing  down  to  avoid 
the  struggle  and  throw.  In  the  50th  round, 
after  a  few  rattling  exchanges,  Sparkes,  for 
the  fourth  time,  sent  his  man  to  grass,  with 
a  heavy  right-handed  hit  in  the  nbs. 

69  to  61. — Langham  propped  his  man 
heavily  as  he  attempted  to  come  in.  Sparkes, 
however,  fought  with  unflinching  courage, 
and  would  not  retreat,  and  often  bored  Nat 
down. 

62.— Langham  got  home  on  Sparkes's 
neck,  Sparkes  returned  on  the  ribs.  A  dose 
foUowea,  in  which  Langham  was  down,  with 
Spurkes  on  him.  Sparkes  unfortunately  had 
his  right  arm  under  his  man,  who  fell  heavily 
on  it,  and,  as  it  afterwards  appeared,  broke 
the  bone  of  his  forearm.  On  coming  up  for 
the  68rd  round,  Sparkes  held  his  right  arm 
up,  but  was  quickly  compelled  to  drop  it, 
from  the  pain  he  suffered.  Langham  went 
in  and  milled  away  until  the  Australiaa 
went  down.  From  this  to  the  67th  and  last 
round  Sparkes  came  up  bravely,  keeping 
his  right  arm  dose  to  his  side,  and  attemptel 
to  plant  upon  his  man  with  his  left ;  it  was 
of  course  in  vain.  Langham  was  too  good 
a  strategist  to  be  planted  on,  and  working  in 
with  both  hands  upon  the  game  feUow  in 
each  round,  punishing  him  until  he  went 
down.  He  was  repeatedly  asked  by  his 
seconds  to  give  in,  but  in  vain  ;  his  game 
was  such  that  he  almost  disdained  to  sit  on 
his  second's  knee  until  the  call  of  time. 
At  length,  in  the  67th  round,  Johnny  Broome 
entered  the  ring  and  threw  up  his  bat  ia 
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i«&ded  witli  m  tArenuy  wlio  had  tfae  id- 
▼antage  of  him  in  ererr  respeet  exorat  in 
strength  and  oounge  (tne  latter  attrUmto 
wai  not,  howerer,  wanting  in  eiiher  man). 
Notwithntanding  theteverepnnishmenthere- 
Geired  about  the  Lead,  however,  he  came  up  m 
ftrong  on  hii  leKi  at  the  end  aa  at  the  com- 
mencement of  tne  fight,  and  in  almost  cTery 
ronnd  dedined  all  awirtanoe  of  his  seoondii 
to  oarrj  him  to  his  comer.  Had  it  not  been 
for  the  aoddent  to  his  arm  in  the  65th  round, 
the  contest  would,  no  doubt,  hare  lasted 
longer,  possibly  with  a  different  result.  As 
to  style,  howerer,  Langham  was  the  superior 
fighter.  The  affair  concluded,  all  returned 
to  town  per  train,  and  "Hie  Nymph,"  in  at- 
tendance at  Nine  Eams,  conmed  her  oaigo 
to  the  port  whence  they  embarked.  The 
battle  monnr  was  giTcn  to  Tjoigham  at  Ben 
Oaunt's.  This  is  the  first  time  that  Sparine 
was  beaten,  having  fought  in  and  out  of  the 
ring  m  N.S.  W.  with  several  men.  His  last 
four  adversaries  were  Ghas.  Wooten,  of  Not- 
tingham (N.S.W.),  for  £26  a  side ;  Joe  Har^ 
shall,  of  the  same  place,  for  £50  a  side ;  Bill 
Davis,  of  Liverpool  <N.&W.),  for  £100  a 
side  (after  the  conquest  of  whom  he  received 
his  belt);  and  "Tom  the  brewer,"  forSlOOa 


token  of  defeat,  after  a  contest  of  98  minutes, 
and  even  then  it  was  with  the  greatest 
difficulty  that  Sparkes's  seconds  could  pre- 
vent his  rising  and  rushing  at  his  man  to 
haye  anotiier  **  sby."  A  nmer  or  more 
fearless  boxer  never  entered  the  Iting. 

BiMABKB.— Langham  in  this  contest  con- 
firmed the  opinion  we  entertained  of  his 
former  fight  with  Qutterid|^.  He  is  a  clever, 
sdentiflc  fighter,  good  on  his  legs,  and  a  heavy 
hitter  |  and  although  the  practice  of  getting 
down  IS  anything  out  commendable,  still, 
with  a  determined  adversary,  possessing  su- 
perior bodily  powers,  every  aiuowance  must 
be  made  for  tne  caution  of  a  wily  generaL 
He  evidently  saw  that  to  struggle  wnh  such 
a  man  as  Sparkes  would  be  attended  with 
no  advantage  to  himself,  and  he  therefore  de- 
termined not  to  throw  a  chance  away.  His  sn* 
perior  length,  and  his  quickness  in  meeting 
the  Australian  hero  as  he  came  in,  ina  great 
measure  protected  his  mug  from  dam^e ; 
but  the  fact  of  his  leaving  the  ring  with 
scarcely  a  scratch  was  mainly  to  be  attri- 
buted to  the  style  of  Sparkes,  who,  when  he 
fouffht  at  the  head,  invariab^  hit  too  high 
to  do  damage.  Sparkes  proved  himself  one 
of  the  gamest  fellows  that  ever  pulled  off  a 
shirt;  he  is  a  hard  hitter,  and  stops  with 
great  neatness;  but  in  Langham  he  oon- 

The  stakes  were  presented  to  Langham  at  Ben  Caant's,  when  a  collection 
was  made  for  the  losing  man.  This  was  considerably  augmented  on  the 
Friday  week  following  at  a  beneOt  given  to  Sparkes  at  Johnny  Broome's. 
Of  course  the  '*  tnggites/'  and  some  of  those  thrown  out  by  Johnny's 
strategic  movement  on  the  previous  Tuesday,  were  loud  in  their  denunciatioDs 
of  his  **  shameful  conduct,"  as  it  was  termed.  At  these  Johnny  laughed, 
while  the  sporting  Press  reminded  them  that  '^  they  had  only  themselves  to 
blame  for  their  disappointment." 

Nat's  victory  over  Sparkes  was  certainly  calculated  to  place  him  in  the 
very  front  rank  of  middle-weight  boxers,  and  from  this  time  until  the 
beginning  of  the  year  '51  he  was  **  laid  up  in  lavender,"  until  after  all 
sorts  of  negotiations,  and  breaks-off  with  all  sorts  of  men,  some  too 
heavy,  and  others  thinking  themselves  too  light,  unless  Nat  (who  had 
never  much  to  get  off  in  the  way  of  flesh)  could  consent  te  reduce 
himself,  Harry  Orme,  though  more  than  half  a  stone  heavier,  was  pro- 
posed. Orme's  defeat  of  Aaron  Jones,  in  December,  1849,  had  proved 
him  a  strong,  resolute,  and  formidable,  if  not  a  scientific  boxer,  and 
his  friends,  thinking  his  chance  a  good  one,  entered  into  articles  for 
£50  a  side,  the  battle  to  be  decided  on  the  6th  of  May,  1851.  On 
this  occasion  Nat  was  doomed  to  experience  his  first  and  only  defeat^  af t^ 
a  contest  which  BelFe  Life  characterises  as  "  one  of  the  gamest  battles  the 
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aDnals  of  the  Ring  can  boast ; "  the  details  of  which  will  be  found  in 
the  ensuing  chapter  in  the  Life  of  Harrt  Ormb. 

Langham,  who  was  always  a  well-conducted,  steady  fellow,  now  went 
into  business  as  a  publican  at  the  Ram  Inn,  Bridge  Street,  Cambridge, 
where  he  won  ^'golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  men,"  securing  the 
patronage  of  many  University  undergrads,  and  for  two  years  none  cared 
to  dispute  his  title  as  *^  Champion  of  the  Middle-weights,"  a  distinction  a 
quarter  of  a  century  ago  fully  recognised  at  a  period  when  the  heavy 
weights  had  certainly  sadly  degenerated,  though  the  time  had  yet  to 
come  in  which  '^  the  Championship  of  England  "  should  be  held  by  a  boxer 
under  11  stone ! 

So  highly  were  Langham's  capabilities  in  his  contest  with  Orme  esteemed 
by  all  who  witnessed  that  gallant  fight,  that  his  name  was  continually  to 
the  fore,  not  only  in  Cambridge,  but  among  the  Corinthians  who  held 
their  conversaziones  at  Jem  Burn's,  at  the  ^^  Rising  Sun ;  "  at  Owen  Swift's 
^* Horseshoe ; "  at  Limmer's  Hotel,  and  '^The  Comer;"  while  among 
the  knowing  ones  who  frequented  Ben  Caunt's  -^  Coach  and  Horses," 
at  Peter  Crawley's  *^  Duke's  Head,"  and  places  further  east,  all  were  of 
opinion  that  ^'  Clever  Nat "  was  not  to  be  beaten  by  any  man  who  had  not 
a  great  pull  in  respect  of  weight. 

There  was,  however,  a  sporting-house,  unnamed  by  us  as  yet,  situated 
in  a  street  off  the  once-famed  Seven  Dials,  where  lived  an  ex-pugilist 
(recently  deceased)  who  was  unquestionably  as  good  a  judge  of  the  merits 
of  a  fighting  man  as  overlived.  This  was  Alec  Keene,  of  the  *' Three 
Tuns,"  Moor  Street,  Soho ;  and  there  were  not  a  few  Corinthians  who 
often  threaded  their  way  through  the  intricacies  of  Soho  to  have  a  palaver 
with  Alec  Keene,  and  learn  his  straight  opinion  as  to  the  chances  of  the 
competitors  in  some  coming  fight,  or  as  to  the  advisability  of  backing  this 
or  the  other  candidate  for  a  match.  Among  these  we  remember  ^*  young" 
Sir  Robert  Peel,  his  gallant  brother  William  (both  of  them  splendid 
boxers).  Lord  Ongley,  Lord  Drumlanrig,  Sir  Edward  Kent,  Colonel 
Higgins,  L<Mrd  Winckilsea,  cum  muUia  aUis, 

Now,  among  the  special  pets  of  Alec  foremost  stood  Tom  Sayers, 
whose  merits  Keene  was  the  first  among  the  professionals  to  fully  per- 
ceive and  boldly  declare ;  and  he  never  ceased  to  use  his  influence  in  find- 
ing him  backers,  in  which  he  was  zealously  seconded  by  Harry   Brunton.* 

*  Hairy  Brnntoii  Biill  flourishes  (Jane,  1681),  it  cannot  be  said  in  a  ** green  old  age/*  at 
tbe  '*Nag*8  Head,"  Wood  Qreen,  a  han*!^  house  of  call  in  the  Qreen  Lanes,  near  the 
Alexandra  Palace, 
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After  Tom  had  beaten  Jack  Martin,  in  the  Jaonaiy  of  1853,  both  he 
and  his  friend  Alec  (who  acted  as  his  second  on  that  occasion)  were  confi- 
dent that  the  championship  of  the  middle-weights  was  well  within  his 
reach,  notwithstanding  the  admitted  excellence  of  Nat  Langham.  Conae- 
qnently,  after  many  discossions  and  conferences,  the  money  was  made  all 
right,  and  a  challenge  was  issued  from  Moor  Street,  in  which  Tom  an- 
nounced his  readiness  to  meet  the  redoubtable  Nat  on  his  own  terms. 
There  was  some  laughing  in  Air  Street  at  Tom's  audacity,  and  in  St 
Martin's  Lane,  although  in  the  city  on  the  Cam  lots  of  '^  collegians  "  were 
ready  to  find  a  bit  of  Nat's  money.  It  was  soon  ascertained,  however, 
when  Langham  had  accepted  the  challenge,  and  a  match  had  been 
made  to  fight  for  the  sum  named,  on  the  18th  of  October,  1853,  that 
although  Langham  was  the  favourite,  his  adherents  had  only  to  offer  the 
slightest  shade  of  odds  in  Tichbome  Street  or  Soho  to  be  at  once  accom- 
modated to  any  amount  they  desired. 

Both  men  went  into  active  training  at  an  early  period.  Nat,  whose 
long  rest  had  rendered  him  somewhat  rusty,  retired  to  country  quarters, 
under  the  care  of  Jemmy  Welsh,  who  had  to  give  him  a  full  dose  of  work 
to  bring  him,  without  any  loss  of  power,  within  the  stipulated  list.,  though 
at  this  period  Nafs  fighting  weight  was  only  two  or  three  pounds  in  excess  of 
that  point.  However,  his  training  went  smoothly  on,  without  a  break  or  a 
hitch  of  any  kind,  and,  as  will  be  seen  presently,  he  was  brought  to  the 
post  in  prime  fettle.  Tom,  on  the  other  hand,  who  had,  as  usual,  gone 
down  to  the  neighbourhood  of  Brighton — his  mentor  and  attendant  being 
the  celebrated  pedestrian,  Bob  Fuller — encountered  quite  a  series  of  mis- 
chances. He  first  caught  a  severe  cold,  almost  deserving  to  be  called  an 
influenza,  which  stopped  him  in  his  work.  This  was  followed  by  an  ugly 
breaking  out  on  his  face  and  chin,  which  certainly  did  not  indicate  that 
his  blood  was  in  its  ordinary  healthful  condition.  No  difficulties  of  this 
kind  dismayed  either  Tom  or  his  backers,  and,  consequently,  BelCs  Life  on 
the  16th  of  October  was  enabled  to  announce  that  both  men  were  well  and 
full  of  confidence.  In  consequence  of  the  day  fixed  for  the  fight  being 
the49fening  day  of  the  Warwick  Meeting,  there  had  been  an  endeavour  to 
alter  the  day  to  the  Monday  previous,  but  as  this  was  the  settling-day  for 
the  Cesarewitch,  the  alteration  would  have  been  no  improvement^  if,  indeed, 
not  rather  the  reverse,  as  backers  and  bookmakers  would  both  be  com- 
pelled to  show  at  Tattersall's — the  lucky  backer  of  Haco  to  receive,  and 
the  unfortunate  followers  of  the  ill-fated  Nabob  (who  was  second  tbat 


OBAPTBB  Ti.]  NATHANIEL  LANOHAM.  245 

year  in  both  the  great  handicaps  to  the  tamed  loose  youngsters,  Haco 
and  Little  David)  to  part  with  what  had  so  nearly  brought  them  safe 
home. 

On  another  account  it  was  fortunate  that  the  fixture  remained  unchanged, 
for  on  Monday  the  rain  came  down  in  *an  almost  ceaseless  downpour  from 
morning  till  night,  and  the  Corinthians  and  professionals  who  assembled 
at  Caunt's  and  Alec  Keene's  in  the  evening,  to  obtain  their  tickets  for  the 
ezcuTsloUy  and  the  straight  tip  as  to  the  time  and  place  of  departure, 
prognosticated  somewhat  gloomily  as  to  the  weather  possibilities  of  the 
morrow. 

Fortunately,  these  prophecies  were  falsified  by  the  event,  and  shortly 
before  eight  o'clock,  as  hansom  after  hansom  dashed  up  to  the  Eastern 
Counties  Railway  Station,  in  Shoreditch — the  directors  had  not  yet 
become  snfiiciently  aristocratic  to  call  it  the  Great  Eastern  Station, 
Bisbopsgate,  nor  had  they  attained  their  grand  terminus  at  Liverpool  Street 
— their  occupants  shook  hands  heartily  with  the  first  acquaintance  they 
encountered,  and  congratulated  themselves  on  the  bright  October  sun, 
which  was  making  even  the  dingy  East  End  look  moderately  cheerful.  At 
half-past  eight  the  train  started,  and  after  a  pleasant  journey  of  about 
three  hours,  past  Cambridge,  Ely,  and  Mildenhall,  pulled  up  at  Lakenheath, 
in  Suffolk,  and  the  living  cargo,  which  numbered  not  less  than  four  hun- 
dred, among  whom  were  most  of  the  Corinthian  supporters  of  the  Ring, 
who  had  come  down  under  the  special  care  of  Jem  Bum,  invaded  and 
overran  the  little  station. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  who  slumbered  too  longf  to  refresh  the  inner  man 
satisfactorily  before  leaving,  a  copious  breakfast  had  been  provided  by 
Mr.  Moore,  of  the  ^'  Old  Rum  Puncheon,**  Moorfields,  who,  we  are  happy 
to  say,  still  survives  in  this  year  of  grace,  1881,  the  hale  and  hearty  host 
of  the  ^^  Royal  Standard  "  at  Walthamstow.  Ample  justice  being  done  to  this 
repast,  we  found  that  Tom  Oliver,  assisted  by  Tom  Callas,  had  decided  on 
the  spot  for  the  ring,  in  a  field  about  two  hundred  yards  from  the  stopping- 
pTace.  While  the  stakes  and  ropes  were  being  placed  in  situ,  Dan  Dismore 
attended  to  the  sale  of  inner  ring  tickets ;  and  the  character  of  the  gathering 
may  be  inferred  from  the  fact  that  about  one  in  five  of  the  travellers 
elected  to  become  purchasers  of  ^^  privilege  "  cards.  The  men  having  made 
their  toilets,  Sayers,  just  at  half -past  twelve,  shied  his  castor  into  the  ring, 
following  it  himself,  with  his  seconds.  Alec  Eeene  and  Bob  Fuller.  Tom 
received  a  loud  and  hearty  greeting  from  his  partisans ;  and  this  had  hardly 
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died  away  when  the  cheers  were  renewed  as  Nat  Langham  entered,  attended 
by  the  accomplished  Jemmy  Welsh  and  Jerry  Noon,  who  was  equally 
clever  as  a  second  when — ^as  npon  this  occasion  he  did — he  conld  refrain 
from  those  eccentric  performances  for  which  he  was  notorious,  and  whidi, 
howeyer  amusing  they  might  be  to  the  spectators,  were  anything  but  nsef  ol 
to  his  principal  On  this  particular  day  Jerry  was  on  his  good  behavionr,  and 
did  not  once  attempt  to  raise  a  laugh  until  the  fight  was  over.  Immediately 
on  entering  the  ring  Tom  and  Nat,  who  were  *^  old  pals,**  shook  hands  with 
great  cordiality,  evoking  the  cheers  of  the  onlookers,  who  .were  delighted 
at  this  proof  that  the  combatants  were  actuated  only  by  the  desire  to  win 
fame  and  reputation,  and,  in  fact,  realised  the  description  of  the  prise- 
.fighter  by  the  poet : — 

Who  are  iwoni  frienda  to  ca^  another, 
•And  fint  ihake  han^da  before  th^  box  | 
<*  Then  eive  each  other  plaguy  knocki, 

With  allthe  love  and  kmdiieM  of  *  brother. 

This  episode  completed,  the  referee  and  umpires  having  taken  their 
places,  the  seconds  retired  to  their  comers,  and  all  was  attention  as  the  men 
approached  each  other  and  began 

THE  FIGHT,   ' 


Round  1.— On  toeing  the  leratch  the  know- 
ing ones  eagerly  ioanned  the  appearance  and 
condition  of  the  men,  in  order,  if  poasible,  to 
gain  thus  tome  indication  of  the  powible  iwue 
of  the  combat,  and  a  few  beti  were  made  at  6 
to  4  on  T^ngham.  There  waa  a  wide  contract 
between  the  men,  botii  in  appearance  and 
condition ;  Langham  waa  long  and  lathy ;  hia 
frame  waa  evidently  that  of  a  man  who  had 
leen  severe  work,  and — to  all  appearanoe — 
not  likely  to  last  through  the  wear  and  tear 
of  long-continued  exertion.  There  was  a 
smile  of  good-humoured  confidence  on  hif 
mug,  however,  that  showed  how  little  he 
feared  the  result  of  the  coming  combat, 
while  his  condition  was  simply  pmeot,  ana 
reflected  the  highest  credit  on  his  trainer. 
Sayers,  on  the  other  hand,  although  he 
looked— as  of  old— broad,  strong,  and  burlv, 
was  dearly  overburdened  with  flesh — the  51d. 
he  scaled  above  his  accustomed  lOst.  71b. 
being  palpably  all  to  the  bad.  The  breaking 
out  on  his  chin  and  face,  already  alluded  to, 
certainly  did  not  give  one  the  idea  of  his 
being  in  a  perfect  state  of  health,  and  it  may 
well  be  that  to  the  fact  of  his  not  bein^  in 
his  best  form  m*y  be  attributed  an  anxious 
look  about  his  eves,  so  different  to  the  gay, 
laughinff  confidence  he  exhibited  in  his 
other  fights.  Both  men,  on  taking  up 
position,  stood  with    their  la^  too  wide 


apart ;  their  guards  were  neither  easy  nor 
graceful^  nor  was  there  anything  strikinK^r 
artirtic  m  their  attitudes.  Thev  b^gan  wMk 
a  good  deal  of  sparring,  and,  at  length, 
Langham  let  go  his  left,  but  did  not 
get  quite  home.  Caution  was  again  the 
order  of  the  day,  until  Langham  once  more 
got  within  distance,  and  tried  his  left  a 
second  time,  just  reachixig  Tom's  cheats 
iSayers  now  tried  to  draw  hii  man,  but  Lang- 
ham was  not  to  be  had.  iSayers,  therefore, 
approached  him,  when  Langham  popped  in 
his  left  on  the  cheek,  and  then  the  same  hand 
on  the  nose,  and  got  away.  Sayers  soon 
followed  him  up,  and  Nat,  as  he  retreated, 
again  sent  out  his  left  on  the  cheek.  More 
sparring  now  took  place,  and,  at  length, 
counter-hits  were  exchanged,  Kat  catchmg 
Tom  on  the  chin  and  mwing  fbrH  6foo3 
from  a  pimple  below  his  mouth.  Sayers 
now  bored  in,  and  caught  Nat  a  nasty  one 
on  the  forehead,  from  the  effects  of  wtdoh 
Langham  went  to  grass.  (Fint  knodk-dom^ 
blow  for  Sayers.)  Little  merit,  however, 
could  be  attached  to  it,  as  the  ground  was 
in  such  a  state  from  the  previous  day's  rain 
as  to  render  it  di£Bcult  for  Nat  to  keq> 
his  legs,  and  the  hit  rather  helped  him  to 
grass  than  fairly  sent  him  there.  Havins 
now  had  an  opportunity  of  judging  ana 
comparing  the  men,  the  betting  settled  down 
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to  5  to  4  on  N*t,  the  odcb  being  prindpAlly 
doe  to  Tom'i  obviously  bad  conaition,  and 
to  the  fact  that,  having  lost  the  ton  for 
ehoioe  of  oorners,  he  had  to  fight  with  the 
gun  in  his  eyes. 

2. — ^In  this  round  Nat  oommenoed  the 
.4»ving  game,  which  he  persisted  in  through- 
out the  fight,  and  after  planting  a  tap  on 
the  mouth,  and  receiving  on  the  forehead, 
alipped  down. 

.  S.— Both  men  ready  to  the  call  of  time, 
•nd  Tangham  led  off,  but  the  blow  fell  short 
on  Tom's  chest.  A  second  attempt  was 
more  successful,  as  he  got  home  a  heavy 
■pank  on  Tom's  snout,  from  which  the  ruby 
was  instantlT  visible.  Left-handed  counter- 
hits  followed,  each  getting  it  slightly  on  the 
cheek,  and  Nat,  in  getting  back  again  slipped 
down. 

4.— On  getting  within  distance  both  went 
to  work.  Tom  made  his  left  on  Nat*s  cheek, 
and  his  right  rather  heavily  on  his  libs. 
Heavy  counter-hits  followed,  in  favour  of 
Nat,  whose  length  here  e;ave  him  the  ad- 
vantage. Tom  napped  it  again  severely 
on  the  smeller,  Just  between  the  eves,  and 
returned  on  Nat's  side  of  his  head  and  his 
short  riba,  the  latter  a  sounding  right-hander. 
Langham  now  retreated,  an<^  as  Tom 
followed  him  up  pinked  him  twice  in  sue- 
oesaion  with  effect  on  the  nossle,  drawing 
moredaret.  Bayers  returned  slightly  on  the 
ribs,  and  again  was  met  bv  Nat  on  the  month 
and  left  eye.  Sajreri  continued  to  persevere, 
occasionally  getting;  in  a  little  one  on  Nat's 
ribs,  but  Nat  in  this  round  appeared  to  have 
It  his  own  way;  he  propped  his  man  re- 
peatedly on  the  nose  and  mouth,  and  then 
on  the  dexter  eye.  Again  and  again  did 
Bayers  go  to  it,  but  Nat  lobbed  him  with  it 
severely  on  theold  spo^and  at  length  finished 
the  round  by  going  down,  Sayers  walking 
his  face  brightly  crimsoned  by  Nat's 
work. 

5.— Nat,  on  getting  his  man,  let  ko  with 
his  left  with  great  <}uickness  on  Tonrs  nose, 
oompletely  over  his  euard.  Savers  then 
went  to  in-fightinff,  and  got  home  Lis  left  on 
the  side  of  Nat's  Imowledse-boz,  and,  after 
m  slight  ndly,  both  went  down.  A  claim  of 
foul  was  made,  that  Sayers  had  hit  Nat 
while  down,  but  it  was  not  allowed,  the 
men  l^ng  on  the  ropes  when  the  blow  was 
delivtfed. 

6.— Tom  came  up  grinning,  but  his  mug 
was  in  anything  but  grinning  order.  Lang- 
bam,  as  usual,  led  off,  but  Tom  Jumped 
away.  Tom  now  feinted,  let  so  his  left  on 
Nat's  jaw,  and  then  repeated  the  dose  with- 
cmt  return.  Somerattknffexohangesfollowed 
in  favour  of  Sayers,  and  in  the  end  Langham 
fea 

7.— Langham  attempted  to  plant  his  left, 
but  was  out  of  distance.  Two  more  efforts 
were  frustrated  hv  Tom  jumping  away. 
Nat  was  not  to  be  denied ;  he  went  in.  and 
some  rattlinff  exchanges  took  place  in  favour 
i4  Sayen»  who  got  home  on  Nibt'i  cheek  and 
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ribs  with  severity,  and  received  one  or  two 
on  the  kissing  organ,  from  which  more  pink 
was  drawn,  and  Tiiingham  in  getting  back 
felL 

8.~Ianffham  dodged  his  man,  and  again 
popped  in  his  left  with  great  quickness  over 
his  guard,  turning  on  the  tap.  Sayers  re- 
turned slightly  on  the  cheek,  and,  on  trying 
to  improTc  upon  this,  was  countered  heavily 
on  the  mouth.  This  led  to  some  rapid  ex- 
changes in  &Tour  of  Savers,  who  got  home 
heavily  on  the  ribs  and  ]aw,  and  received  on 
the  nasal  promontory.  The  round  finished 
by  f<angham  going  to  earth  apparentiy 
weak. 

9.— Sayers  came  up  with  a  visible  pniBness 
under  both  eyes.  Langham,  as  usual,  led 
off  on  Tom's  mouth.  Sayers  returned  left 
and  right  on  the  canister  and  ribs,  received 
another  littie  one  on  the  nose,  and  then 
lunged  out  with  his  right  a  sounding  spank 
in  the  side.  Langham  retreated,  and  was 
followed  up  by  Tom,  who  caught  him  on  the 
mouth  with  his  left,  and  Natw  after  an  in- 
effectual attempt  to  return,  f elL 

10. — TAHgham  stepped  back  to  draw  his 
man,  who  came  for  it,  and  again  napped  an 
awkward  one  on  the  snout.  Sayers  tried  a 
return,  but  was  short,  and  got  another  smack 
on  the  nose  for  his  pains.  Oounter-hits  fol- 
lowed, Nat  setting  it  rather  heavily  on  the 
left  eye,  and  Tom  on  the  nose.  Nat,  after 
placing  a  little  one  on  the  nose^  fell  on  his 
south  pole. 

11.— Langham  opened  the  pleadings  by 
another  weU-delivered  fpank  on  l^e  probos- 
cis, from  his  left,  over  Tom's  guard.  It  was 
wonderful  to  see  how  completely  Sayers's 
index  seemed  to  be  within  reach  of  Nat's 
straight-darting  deliveries.  Left-handed  ex- 
changes followed,  but  Sayers  appeared  to 
hit  short.  Langham  delivered  again  with 
severity  on  the  oridge  of  the  nose,  when 
Sayers  made  a  one,  two  (the  left  on  the  side 
of  the  head,  and  his  right  on  the  ribs),  and 
Langham  got  down  on  the  saving  suit. 

12.— A  pause  now  took  place,  and  some 
mutual  feuting  and  dod^ng,  it  being  "  bel- 
lows to  mend  "  on  each  side.  Nat  at  length 
tried  his  left,  which  was  prettily  stopMd. 
Sayers  now  went  in,  made  his  left  and  light 
on  the  nose  and  ribs,  but  not  heavilr.  Lsmg- 
ham  retaliated  on  the  nose,  which  led  to 
some  slight  exchanges,  and  a  dose,  at  the 
end  of  which  both  fell,  Langham  under. 

18.— Sayers  attempted  to  take  the  lead, 
but  was  propped  heavily  on  the  snuff-box. 
He,  however,  got  in  his  right  with  severity 
on  the  ribs,  and  then  his  left  on  Nat's  cheek. 
Nat's  returns  were  rendered  abortive  by  the 
activity  of  Tom,  who  again  visited  his  ribs 
heavily  with  his  right,  and  T^ngham  feU, 
Tom  ittUing  over  him. 

14. — Langham  resumed  his  lead,  and  got 
well  on  to  Tom's  damaged  nose  and  mouth. 
Sayers's  nose  and  chedcs  pufiBng  visibly,  to 
the  great  danger  of  his  dear  sight  for  attack 
^  def eno9t    Tom  oooiitered  bun  heavily  on 
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bbeek  and  ribs,  ukd  Langliftm  fell,  Tom  on 
ium. 

15.— Sayen  went  to  hSi  man,  filanted  hia 
left  on  the  lide  of  Nat'i  brain-pan.  Lang- 
bam  returned  on  the  neck  with  his  right,  a 
round  hit,  and  fell  in  setting  away. 

10.— Nat  lent  in  hie  left,  over  Tom's 
guard,  upon  his  nose  heaviJ^,  and  again 
turned  on  the  main.  Qoodoounters  followed, 
Naton  thenose,  and  Tom  on  the  neok  heavily. 
Bzohanges,  in  whioh  Tom  cot  on  to  NaVs  left 
obeek,  and  Tsmgham  got  down,  Bayers  fall- 
ing over  him. 

17.— I^ngham  was  short  in  two  attempts 
with  his  lef^  and  a  third  was  stopped,  when 
Bayers  dashed  out  his  left,  getting  home  on 
the  ribs.  T^ngham  returned  inth  good 
effect  on  the  nose,  and  both  fell 

18.— Long  sparring  until  Nat  let  fly  his  left 
on  the  old  spot.  Tom  made  his  right  on  the 
ribs,  but  sgain  gotanasty  oraek  <m  the  side  of 
hii  cranium,  and  T^wgWinn  mt  down. 

19.— Nat  was  acain  short  m  his  lead.  Tom 
was  more  suooessful,  got  home  his  right  on 
the  ribs,  and  Nat  was  again  down. 

90.— This  was  a  gcod  round  on  both  sides, 
i^fter  a  little  sparring  TAngham  tried  his 
left,  but  Tom  jumped  well  away.  In  a 
second  attempt  Nat  got  slightly  home  on  the 
ehest,  and  then  on  the  nose.  Bayers  coun- 
tered him  on  the  mouth,  and  tnen  some 
exchanges  took  plaoe,  in  which  Nat  hit  the 
straighteet,  TUn's  blows  i^pearing  to  be 
open-handed.  Bayers  now  went  in,  but  got 
it  heavily  on  the  nose  from  Nat,  who  fou^t 
on  the  retreat.  Tom  followed  him  up,  got 
well  home  on  the  jaw,  and  then  on  the  noee 
and  left  eye,  knocking  Langham  clean  off 
his  legs.    (A  fair  knock-down  blow.) 

21.— Tho  last  blowdeUvered  by  Baysn  was 
evidently  a  stinger,  as  Nat's  lef tpeeper  and 
nose  showed  the  effects  of  it.  Tom  imme- 
diately led  off,  got  in  his  left  and  right  on 
the  nose  and  ribs  without  a  return,  and  then, 
dosing,  threw  T  Bingham  a  back-fall,  and  fell 
heavily  on  him.  (5  to  4  offered  1^  an  en- 
thudastio  backer  of  Tom's.) 

22.— Hitting  over  Totafs  guard  Nat  sot 
well  on  Tom's  nose,  but  Bayers  retumlns 
heavily  on  the  mouth,  Nat  got  back,  and 
feU. 

23.— Odds  of  6  to  4  on  Bayers  were  now 
freely  offoed  all  round  the  ring,  and  he  cer- 
tainly seemed  to  have  much  the  best  of  it, 
was  full  of  confidence,  and  at  once  opened 
proceedings  I7  sending  in  his  left  heavily  on 
Nat*s  ivory-box.  The  latter  tried  to  get 
away,  but  Tom  followed  him  up  oloselv  and 
again  landed  on  the  mouth,  avoiding  the  re- 
turn. Bevere  counter-hitting  followed,  in 
which  Bayers  again  got  on  to  Nat's  mouth, 
but  received  on  the  smeller,  and  then  Lang- 
ham  went  to  the  earth  in  adecided  state  of 
weakness. 

24.— Bayers,  attempting  to  force  the  fight- 
ing all  he  could,  sgain  led  off  on  Nat's  lef  t 
cheek,  and  Nat  retaliated  on  the  nose  heavily. 
Tom  retreated^  and,  on  going  to  it  again. 


in  his  right  on  Nat* s  < 
department.  He  tried  a  r 
but  napped  it  severely  on 
pains.  After  some  sparring  Tom  reached 
Nat's  ribs,  and  the  latter,  reaching  his  own 
corner,  got  down. 

25.— Bayers,  first  to  begin,  delivered  a 
little  one  on  Nat'sncse,  but  the  blow  wanted 
steam,  Nat  retreated,  and  as  Tom  followed 
him,  Nat  jobbed  him  on  the  no^e^  again 
disturbing  the  cochineal ;  and  on  reoeivinga 
little  one  on  the  chin  Nat  dropped. 

2&— Nat  began  the  attack  by  a  sneeessfnl 
endeavour  to  resume  his  lead.  He  sot  home 
heavily  on  Tom's  left  cheek,  whiiA  led  to 
exchanges  in  favour  of  Nat,  who  rmatedly 
met  Tom  in  the  middle  of  the  head.  Tom 
got  in  one  or  two  on  the  ribs  and  ehest,  and 
one  on  Nat's  left  peeper,  but  not  heav^y. 
Nat  returned  on  the  faoe^  and  in  retreating 
slipped  down. 

z7.— Langham  again  made  play  on  Tom% 
nose^  the  cork  bein^  drawn.  He  got  in  a  little 
one  on  the  ribs  m  return,  and  Nat  fdl, 
Bayers  on  him. 

28.— On  coming  up  Nat  led  off,  but  mis- 
iud|(ed  his  distance  and  was  short,  the  Mow 
fallmg  on  Tom's  cheek.  Tom  sent  out  his 
left,  but  got  a  veiy  heavy  one  on  his  month 
in  return.    Bome  heavy  exchanges  followed. 


in  which  Tran  got  well  home  on  Nafs  cheek, 
from  the  effect  of  which  Nat  f elL 

29.— One  hour  had  now  elapsed,  and  still 
there  was  no  decided  lead.  Langham  was 
again  short  in  his  opening  deliveries,  and 
Bayers,  after  returning  on  the  left  cheeky 
closed  and  threw  his  man,  falling  heavily  on 
him. 

80l— Nat's  left  once  more  feU  short  of  its 
destination,  when  Tom  let  out  his  left  and 
caught  him  on  the  mouth;  T<angham  re- 
turned quickly  on  the  nose,  from  which 
once  more  the  ruby  trickled.  Slight  ex- 
changes followed,  ana  Tjaigham  fell  evidently 
weak. 

3L— Bayers  led  off,  caught  Nat  a  heavy 
eross  hit  with  his  left  over  the  left  peqier, 
inflicting  a  deep  cut  and  drawing  the  car- 
mine ;  he  in  return  had  his  cork  drawn  by 
Nat's  left  Some  exchanges  followed,  intiis 
course  of  whioh  Tom  again  opened  the  cut 
over  Nat's  left  ogle  by  a  heavy  hit  from  his 
left,  and  Nat  fdS. 

S2.— Another  good  round.  Nat's  kit 
peeper  looked  the  worse  for  wear,  but  he 
came  gamely  up^  and  as  Tom  led  off  he 
countered  him  on  the  nose.  Bome  exchanges 
followed  in  favour  of  Bayers,  who  got  well 
on  Nat's  left  cheek,  and  received  a  return  on 
the  cheek-bone.  Th^  now  got  to  wcric 
in  earnest,  and  some  ding-dong  fighting  took 
place,  as  ijf  both  thought  this  the  turning 
point  of  the  battle.  Bach  got  it  heavily  on 
the  frontispiece,  Bayers  re-opening  the  cut 
over  Nat's  left  eve,  and  receiving  one  or  two 
awkward  reminders  on  the  chedc  and  ncse^ 
A  break  away  followed,  and  then  Langhsai 
again  went  up  to  his  man,  who  met  him  on 
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the  left  eye  another  heaT^  spank.  Nat  re- 
turned on  the  noule,  and  immediately  after- 
wards received  another  reminder  on  the 
sinister  peeper,  and  fell.  This  was  a  ca^tal 
fighting  round,  exhibiting  the  determmed 
resolve  of  both  men. 

33. — Sayers  led  off,  got  home  slightly  on 
the  throat,  and  received  a  heavy  one  from 
Kat's  left  on  the  right  cheek.  Excellent 
oonnter-hits  followed,  Tom  on  the  cheek  and 
Nat  on  the  right  peeper,  and  Nat  then  got 
down. 

34.— Lon^  sparrixig,  Langham  evidently 
vranting  wmd,  and  Tom  not  much  better. 
At  last  Nat  went  to  work,  got  well  on  Tom's 
damaged  nose  with  his  left,  and  stopped 
Tom*s  return.  Sayers  tried  again,  and 
succeeded  in  reaching  Nat's  throat,  when 
the  Utter  again  fell. 

35.— Another  fighting  round.  Good  coun- 
ter-hits, each  receiving  on  the  left  eye.  A 
break  away  and  more  counter-hitting,  Say- 
ers on  the  left  peeper,  and  Nat  well  on  the 
nose.  TAngham  now  lunged  out  his  right 
with  great  force,  but,  luckily  for  Tom,  the 
blow  missed  its  destination,  and  Nat,  over* 
reaohinff  himself,  f elL 

36.— Nat,  on  coming  up,  showed  his  left 
peeper  in  deep  mourning,  and  nearlv  dosed ; 
ne  was  evidently  weak,  and  the  f rienos  of  Say- 
ers were  up  in  the  stirrups.  Sayers  feinted, 
smd  let  out  his  left,  which  reached  the 
damaged optio,  re-openingthe  former  wound. 
Langham  was  short  in  his  return.  Sayenl 
twice  got  home  his  left  on  the  throat,  but 
was  stopped  in  the  third  attempt ;  he  after- 
wards succeeded  in  reaching  Nat*s  left  cheek, 
and  the  latter,  after  an  ineffectual  attempt 
to  return,  got  down. 

37. — ^In  spite  of  the  punishment  he  had 
received  in  the  previous  round^  Langham 
was  first  up,  and  he  sent  out  his  left,  but 
Tom  jumped  quickly  away,  returned  heavily 
on  the  forehead  and  ribs,  and  then  f elL 

38.— Some  ineffectual  countering,  after 
which  Sayers  got  nearer,  and  put  in  a  little 
one  on  the  left  eye.  Nat  retreated,  and  on 
bemg  followed  by  Tom,  who  delivered 
straight  on  the  mouth,  got  down  weak. 

39. — ^There  could  be  no  question  as  to  the 
gallantly  with  which  both  men  were  fighting, 
and  although  appearances  were  in  favour  of 
Sayers,  there  were  not  wanting  those  who 
saw  the  danger  lying  before  him.  and  among 
these  must  assurecUy  be  numbered  Nat*s 
blever  seconds,  under  whose  directions  and 
advice  TAnghiun  now  seemed  to  devote  him- 
sdf  to  lana  just  one  blow  on  Tom*s  swollen 
nosojor  on  one  of  his  puffy  eyes,  and  then  to 
set  down  with  as  little  punishment  and  as 
Uttle  exertion  as  possible ;  for  it  was  impos- 
sible to  conceal  Nat's  weakness,  and  it  was 
decidedly  a  moot  point  whether  he  would 
be  able  to  hold  out  until  Tom  could  be 
forced  to ''put  up  the  shutters."  Nat  tried 
to  lead  off,  but  was  stopped.  Sayers  at- 
tempted to  return,  but  Nat  sent  out  his  left 
very  straight  on  the  left  eye^  and  on  Sayers 


agidn  coming  on,  he  delivered  the  same  hand 
on  Tom's  damaged  smeller,  and  drew  more 
daret.  Tom  made  his  left  slightly  on  the 
cheek,  and  Nat  at  once  went  to  grass. 

40.— Tom  let  go  his  left,  got  sbghtly  home 
on  the  chest,  and  Nat,  after  returning  with 
his  left  on  the  forehead,  feU. 

41.— Sayers  tried  to  take  the  lead,  but 
Nat  jump«d  quioldv  away  ;  Sayers  followed 
him  up,  when  Nat  met  him  with  a  sharp 
tap  on  the  left  eye,  and  then  another  left- 
lumder  on  the  cheek.  Sayers  persevered 
until  he  sot  home  his  right  on  Nat's  ribs, 
when  the  latter  again  got  down. 

42.— Nat  led  off,  caught  Tom  heavily  on 
the  left  cheek  and  then  on  the  brow.  He 
tried  to  repeat  the  visitation,  when  Tom 
caught  him  sharply  over  the  right  peeper, 
drawing  blood,  kdA  Nat  got  down.  Nat's 
length  and  devemess  were  oonspiouous  .in 
his  left-hand  ddiveries. 

43. — Sayers  rushed  in,  but  Nat  countered 
him  on  the  left  peeper.  Sayers  got  in  his 
riffht  heavily  on  tne  bread-basket,  and  Nat 

44.— After  a  little  sparring,  the  men  got 
dose  together,  and  some  sharp  counter-mts 
were  exchanged,  Tom  gettins  wdl  on  to 
Nat's  damaged  left  peeper,  and  receiving  on 
the  right  cheek.  Nat  now  attempted  another 
delivery,  but  overreached  himself  and  f eU. 

45.— The  temporary  revival  of  Langham's 
strength  seemed  at  an  end.  Sayers  let  go 
his  left,  got  home  on  the  cheek,  and  Nat, 
who  was  deddedly  in  "  Queer  Street,"  again 
went  down  sick  and  weak. 

46.— Nothing  done.  Nat  got  down  as  soon 
and  as  easily  as  he  could  manage  it. 

47.— Sayers  led  off.  and  caught  Nat  over 
the  left  ogle ;  this  led  to  some  counter-hits, 
in  which  T<angfaam  got  home  heavily  on 
Tom's  right  peeper,  which  was  now  pnitj 
nearly  dosed  fr^  the  repeated  hits  on  the 
nose  and  its  exposure  to  the  bright  rays  of 
the  sun.  Langham  reodved  a  httle  one  on 
the  left  dieek  In  return,  and  felL 

48.— Tom  led  off,  but  was  countered  by 
Nat  on  the  left  eye.  In  a  second  attempt 
Nat  stopped  him,  and  then  popped  him 
heavily  on  the  nose,  drawing  more  of  the 
ruby.  Nat  succeeded  in  plimting  another 
heavily  on  the  left  peeper,  and  Tom  f dl  for 
the  flxBt  time  for  many  rounds. 

49.— Things  looked  by  no  means  so  dieer- 
ful  for  Sayers'  backers,  for  although  he  was 
by  far  the  stronger  man  on  his  pins,  he  now 
came  up  bleeding  from  both  eyes,  his  seconds 
having  been  compelled  to  lance  them  while 
he  was  in  his  comer  to  prevent  his  going 
blind.  He  dashed  in,  aware  that  alihou^ 
mudi  the  stronger  man  on  his  legs,  he  must 
be  in  total  darkness  if  he  did  not  finish  his 
man  soon.  Slight  exchanffes  took  place,  Tom 
setting  it  on  both  eyes  sDghtly,  and  retum- 
mg,  but  without  effect,  on  Nat's  mouth,  and 
in  tiie  end  Sayers  was  first  down. 

SO.'— Savers  once  more  dashed  hi  but 
was  met  by  Nat  on  the  left  peeper.    Tom 
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returned  iligfatly  ou  tha  budy,  and  Luigfaun 
■gain  went  to  gnuM,  Apparently  weak. 

51.— Tom  nuhod  in,  delivered  hia  left 
heavily  on  the  conk,  and  then  his  right  on 
the  riba  without  a  return,  and  Nat  dropped. 

52.— Tom  again  went  to  work,  eaught 
Tjoigham  on  the  aide  of  his  nut ;  Nat  re- 
turned on  the  left  peeper,  and  then  slipped 
down. 

63.— Tom  led  oif,  got  home  on  Langham'a 
left  ^e,  but  the  blow  ladced  f oioe,  and  Nal 
fell,  Sayers  falling  over  him. 

54.-&kyerB  stepped  in  with  his  left,  but 
was  short ;  he  tried  it  again,  eatolung  Nat 
on  the  wairtband.  Lansham  attempted  a 
return,  but  Sayers  jumped  away.  Nm  again 
lunsed  out,  but,  oveneaohin^  himself,  f elL 

6o. — Nat  seemed  to  shake  lumself  together, 
went  up  to  his  man.  led  off  with  his  left  on 
the  right  oheek,  ana  got  away.  Sayers  fol- 
lowed him  up,  when  some  sharp  exchanges 
took  place,  Nat  reaohmg  Tonrs  damaged 
snout,  and  onoe  more  turning  on  the  tap. 
Tom  returned  the  compliment  on  the  left 
cheek,  and  Langham  fell  weak,  Tom  falling 
over  him,  not  much  better  off. 

56. — It  was  now  clear  that  Tom's  peepers 
had  not  many  minutes  to  remain  open,  and 
he  therefore  at  onoe  led  off,  but  was  out  of 
distance;  in  a  second  attempt  he  eaught 
Nat  over  the  loft  peeper,  out  received 
another  hot  one  on  the  nose  in  return.  He 
would  not  be  shaken  off,  however ;  he  fol- 
lowed Nat  and  let  fly  his  left  on  the  jaw. 
Sharp  counter-hits  followed,  Sayers  on  the 
mouth  and  nose,  and  Nat  on  the  right  ogle, 
and  I<angham  f dL 

57.— T6m  at  once  rushed  in.  but  was 
stopped.  His  next  effort  reached  Nat's 
mouth,  and  the  latter  iratdown. 

68.— Both  were  nearly  pumped  out,  and  it 
was  evident  that  a  chance  hit  might  flniih 
Langham,  while  Sayers,  if  he  could  not 
deliver  that  hit,  must  soon  "out  it."  The 
men  let  fly  simultaneously,  each  getting  it 
on  the  frontispiece.  A  break  away  followed, 
after  which  Tom  reached  Nat's  left  eye,  but 
not  effectively.  A  dose,  in  which  Tom 
caught  his  man  with  his  right  as  he  went 
down,  and  then  fell  on  him. 

69.— Langham  went  to  his  man,  delivered 
his  left  heavily  on  the  nose,  and  received  a 
little  one  on  the  jaw.  He  then  rushed  at 
Sayers,  who  stepped  back,  and  Nat,  missing 
his  mark,  f  eU. 

60.— Sayers's  ftbte  was  sealed;  like 
Jack  Broughton  in  the  memorable  aocount 
of  Captain  Godfrey,*  he  might  have  ex- 
claimed, '*  I  can't  see  my  man ;  I'm  blind, 
not  beat.  Only  let  me  see  my  man  and  he 
shall  not  sain  the  day  yet ! "  Tom  rushed  in 
open-handed.  Nat  stepped  on  one  side,  met 
lum  as  he  came  on  the  left  peeper,  and  then 
beside  the  nose.  Tom  persevered,  but  Lang- 
ham easily  avoided  him,  and  then  propped 
him  in  the  mouth  heavily.    Tom  continued 


to  bore  in,  and  got  in  a  round  hit  on  the  aide 
of  Nat's  head,  whereon  Nat  returned  with 
his  left  just  behind  Tom's  ear,  and  both  f  eU. 
Savers  evidently  all  abroad. 

61  and  last.— It  was  beyond  a  doubt  now 
that  Sayers  could  not  see  what  he  was  doing 
or  where  he  was  going,  and  there  were 
loud  cries  from  his  backers  of  '*take  him 
awa3r» "  which  Alec  Keene  was  anxious  to  do ; 
but  Tom,  full  of  pluck  as  ever,  reedlirtety 
refused  to  give  in,  and  swinging  his  anna, 
walked  deliberatdv  to  the  scratch.  He 
lunged  out,  but  could  not  judge  his  distance, 
and  Nat,  waiting  for  him  oooUy  until  he  came 
again,  hit  him  heavily  on  the  right  eye. 
Poor  Tom  struck  out  wildly  and  alto^faer 
at  random,  and  Nat  getting  out  of  his  way 
delivered  a  heavy  left-hander  on  the  left  eye, 
which  put  up  the  other  shutter,  and  he 
rather  fell  than  was  knocked  down.  On 
being  helped  to  hie  comer,  despite  his 
entreaties,  Alec  Keene,  seeing  thoe  waa  no 
hope,  threw  up  the  sponge,  and  lAngham 
was  raroclaimea  the  victor  in  this  truly  gal- 
•  •       -  had  b 


lant  struggle,  after  a  contest  that  ] 
protracted  for  two  hours  and  two  minutes, 
immediately  the  flat  had  been  pronounced  in 
his  favour,  Nat  walked  across  the  ring  to 
shake  hands  with  hie  defeated  opponent, 
who  shed  bitter  tears  of  disappointment  and 
humiliation,  while  Nat,  seeming  to  acquire 
fresh  strenj^h  from  the  conscaousneas  of  vic- 
torv,  conmved  to  leap  over  the  ropes, 
although  five  minutes  beiore  he  could  hardly 
stand  on  his  legs. 

Rbmarkb.— Nothing  could  possibly  be 
farther  from  our  thoi^hts  or  wishes  than 
any  attempt  to  detract  from  the  gallant 
achievements  of  Nat  lAugham  in  thus  main- 
taining his  title  as  middle-weight  champion, 
and  auo  earning;  a  lasting  fame  as  the  only 
man  who  ever  Itcked  Tom  Sayers.  Still,  in 
fairness  to  the  beaten  man,  it  must  be 
remembered  that  Sayers  was  at  that  time  by 
no  means  either  so  good  a  boxer  nor  so  strong 
a  man  as  he  became  a  few  years  later,  when 
he  defeated  one  big  man  after  another. 
Moreover,  his  defeat  was  palpably  owing  to 
hii  want  of  condition,  in  oonseqaenoe  of 
which  his  &ce  puffed  up  and  his  eyes  doaed 
with  far  less  punishment  than  he  oould 
otherwise  have  taken  scathdess.  But  when 
all  allowances  have  been  made,  the  fact 
remains,  that  the  gallant  Nat  did  defeat  the 
otherwise  invincible  Tom,  and  thus  wortluly 
dosed  a  pugilistic  career,  which,  like  Savera's, 
had  only  once  been  douded  by  defeat. 
Nothing  could  be  more  deserving  of  the 
highest  praise  and  warmest  admiration  than 
the  cool  couraee  and  calculating  generalship 
with  which,  wnen  he  found  that  tne  superior 
strength  of  his  adversary  was  likdy  to  prove 
too  much  for  him,  he  at  onoe  adopted  the 
only  system  of  tactics  likely  to  serve  him, 
and  deliberately  set  to  work  to  avert  defeat 
by  blinding  his  opponent.    How  skilfully  ha 
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ourried  this  plan  into  effect  we  have  leen,      himself  pat  it  into  practioal  effect  on  the 
and  it  ii  interesting  to  remember  that  Sayers      occasion  of  his  fight  with  Heenan. 
nerer  foigot  the  lesson  he  had  received,  bat 

Sayers's  gallant  stand  was  duly  appreciated  by  his  friends,'  and  upwards 
of  fifty  pounds  were  collected  for  him  in  the  tnuin  during  the  homeward 
journey.  Immediately  he  had  recovered  his  eyesight  Tom  challenged 
Langham  to  another  trial  of  skill,  but  Nat  announced  his  retirement  from 
the  Ring ;  and,  further,  his  opening  of  the  **  Cambrian  Stores,"  Castle 
Street,  Leicester  Square,  where  he  decorated  a  showy  lamp,  bearing  his 
name  and  the  inscription,  ^*  Champion  of  the  Middle-weights.**  At  this 
period  our  hero  developed  into  a  publican ;  for  your  successful  pugilist  is 
a  publican  in  chrysalis,  so  sure  as  a  caddis  shall  become  a  May-fiy  in  due 
season.  Sayers,  however,  had  also  become  the  landlord  of  the  **  Bricklayers* 
Arms,"  in  his  favourite  locality  of  Camden  Town,  and  demurred  to  Nat's  , 
lamp  and  inscription.  ^  Here  am  I,"  said  he,  "  ready  for  all  comers,  Nat  / 
Langham  included.  He  has  been  beaten  by  Hany  Orme,  who  has  retired, 
and  I  have  been  beaten  by  him.  As  I  do  not  believe  myself  conquered  on 
my  merits,  but  by  inferior  condition,  I  claim  the  Championship  of  the 
Middle-weights.*' 

The  introduction  of  Harry  Orme*s  name  is  irrelevant,  as  Orme, 
Aaron  Jones  (12  stone),  Tom  Paddock  (12  stone),  Harry  Broome 
(12  stone),  claimed  and  fought  for  the  actual  and  unlimited  "  Champion- 
ship,** during  the  interregnum  closed  by  Tom  Sayers's  successive  disposal 
of  Aaron  Jones,  Bill  Perry  (the  Tipton  Slasher),  18  stone,  Bill  Benjamin 
(Bainge),  12  stone,  and  Tom  Paddock.  Quitting  this  point,  however,  Nat's 
reply  was  conclusive.  He  had  espoused  the  niece  of  Ben  Caunt,  had 
settled  down,  and  did  not  see  why  he  should  risk  all  these  *^  hostages  given 
to  fortune,"  by  trusting  what  Captain  Godfrey  calls  in  his  sketch  of 
Broughton,  "  a  battle  to  a  waning  age.**  Langham's  health,  too,  never 
robust,  was  by  no  means  A  1,  and  he  prudently  preferred  leaving  o£F  a 
winner,  as  disposing  of  such  a  boxer  as  Tom  Sayers  was  by  no  means  what 
betting  men  would  call  a  '*  safe  thing.**  He,  therefore,  in  a  brief  epistle 
declined  Tom's  cartel,  and  told  him  he  might  paint  his  lamp  at  the  ^'  Brick- 
layers' Arms  "  in  any  way  he  chose ;  meantime  that  he,  Langham,  had  won 
the  title  of  Middle-weight  Champion  and  meant  to  wear  it,  and  certainly 
should  not  transfer  it  from  Castle  Street  to  Camden  Town ;  and  there  the 
controversy  closed. 

We  should  here  close  the  history  of  Nat  Langham's  career  in  the  P.B. 
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but  for  the  regrettable  incident  of  his  rescinding  hia  commendable  reeola- 
tion  of  retirement  four  years  later,  in  1857,  in  the  September  of  which 
year,  owing  to  some  domestic  jars  with  his  relative  and  neighbour, 
«  Big  Ben,"  the  ill-assorted  pair  met  in  battle  array  to  decide  their  fistic 
merits,  also  whoshoold  forfeit  a  stake  of  £100  to  the  other,  and  to  settle  a 
family  feud  in  which  the  public  could  not  feel  the  slightest  possible 
interest.  How  they  did  not  achieve  either  of  these  three  results  will  be 
found  fully  set  forth  in  our  account  of  their  drawn-battle,  in  the  Life  of 
Caukt,  in  Chapter  II.  of  the  present  Tolume. 

Langham,  in  his  later  years,  was  host  of  the  '*  Mitre"  tavern  in  St 
Martin's  Lane,  and  died  at  the  *'  Cambrian/*  Castle  Street^  Leicester 
Square,  September  1st,  1871. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

HARRY     ORME. 
1849—1853. 

The  brown-skinned,  hardy,  game,  and  reaolnte  boxer,  whose  name  heads 
this  somewhat  brief  biography,  demands  a  niche  in  our  gallery  of  prize 
pugilists  who  have  aspired  to  the  Championship,  were  it  only  for  the  obsti- 
nately contested  battles  in  which  he  was  engaged  on  each  of  the  four 
occasions  in  which  he  made  a  public  appearance  in  the  twenty-four  foot 
enclosure.  In  the  short  period  between  December,  1849,  and  April,  1853, 
Harry  adyanced  from  the  position  of  a  '*  novice  "  to  that  of  a  candidate, 
and  a  very  dangerous  one,  for  the  Championship  of  England;  reckoning 
among  those  who  succumbed  to  his  prowess,  Aaron  Jones  (twice),  the 
accomplished  Nat  Langham — ^the  only  conqueror  of  Tom  Sayers — and 
closing  his  career  by  one  of  the  most  memorable  battles  of  modem  times, 
in  which  he  fell  before  the  conquering  arm  of  Harry  Broome. 

Harry  Orme  was  by  birth  a  Londoner,  having  first  seen  daylight  at  Old 
Ford,  near  Bow,  in  the  month  of  May,  1826  ;  in  which  year,  also,  were 
born  his  antagonist,  Harry  Broome,  and  the  yet  more  renowned  Tom 
Sayers,  doubtless  under  the  influence  of  some  pugilistic  planet  Hany, 
who  '^  came  of  decent  people,"  was  introduced  to  the  London  Ring  with 
less  preliminary  paragraphing  than  usual ;  he  was  an  East-Ender  by  birth, 
parentage,  and  associations,  and  an  East-Ender  he  remained  to  the  end  of 
his  career. 

It  so  happened  that  in  the  year  1849,  Jem  Bum,  the  Iftecenas  of  millers, 
had  among  his  vLsitors  at  the  **  Queen's  Head  **  a  powerful  big  one,  hight 
Aaron  Jones,  of  Shrewsbury,  20  years  of  age,  weighing  list.  41b.,  stand- 
ing 5ftw  lO^in.  in  his  stocking- feet,  who  had  friends  among  the  *' proud 
Salopians,"  who  were  anxious  to  get  on  a  match  with  any  "  trial  horse  " 
Jem  might  select   for    their    promising  novice.     Jones  had  passed  a 
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favourable  '*  competitiye  examination  "  in  the  sparring  schools,  and   Jem 
had  declared,  with  a  qualifying  t/,  that  ^*  If  there  was  the  right  stufip  in 
him  he  was  big  enough  and  clever  enough  for  anything  then  on  the  list." 
The  "  sages  of  the  East  **  were  of  opinion  that  they  had  a  novice  as 
good  as  he  of  the  West,  so  Harry,  after  taking  stock  of  his  opponent  u» 
Juturo  at  a  sparring  tairee  in  Windmill  Street,  returned  to  his  friends  at 
the  ''Blue  Anchor,"  and  ^*  reported  progress."     The  result  was  favourable 
to  a  venture  of  the  East  against  the  West,  the  Orientals  already    well 
knowing  that  their  man  would  take  a  great  deal  of  beating  to  turn  him  from 
brown  to  blue.     Articles  were  accordingly  formulated  at  Mr.  Hunter's, 
<*  Weavers'  Arms,"  Eingsland  Road,  with  deposits  at  ^  Jolly  Jem's,"  for  a 
fight  to  come  off  on  the  18th  December,  1849,  each  man  not  to  exceed 
list  41b.  on  the  day  before  the  fight.     Frimley  Green,  Surrey,  was  duly 
reached  per  train  on  the  day  appointed,  and  at  a  quarter  to  one,  in  a 
drizzle  of  cold  rain,  the  men  entered  the  ring.     The  ^^  Shrewsbury  Youth  " 
was  waited  on  by  Jack  Hannan  and  Bob  Fuller,  the  pedestrian  ;  Orme  by 
two  well-known  East  End  professionals,  Joe  Bowe  and  John  Hazeltine. 
Umpires  and  a  referee  were  quickly  agreed  upon ;  and  the  colours,  a  blue 
birdseye  fof  Orme,  and  a  fancy  orange,  shot  with  green,  with  a  blue 
border,  for  Jones,  being  knotted  to  the  stake,  the  men  and  their  seconds 
crossed  hands,  and  the  principal  performers  stood  up  for 

THE    FIGHT. 

Bound  1. — Considering  that  the  men  were  the  Tonng  One  shook  his  head  m  if  jnissled, 

novices,  there  was  a  good  deal  of  money  laid  then  went  in  resolutelv.    Orme  missed  his 

out  on  the  mill,   «lones  being    made  the  one^  two.    A  rally  followed,  during  which 

faTonrite  at  5  and  6  to  4 — chiefly   from  Jones  hit  Orme  in  the  month,  and  received 

having  the  wealthier  badcers.    He  certainly,  on  the  right  eye  in  retom.    Both  rolled 

thongn  yonng  and  light  downwards,  was  down.      In  this,  his  very  first  ronnd  within 

lathy,  lon^,  and  muscular,  and  looked  dan-  the  ropes,  it  was  seen  that  Orme*s  favourite 

gerously  like  a  fighter ;  while  Orme,  com-  weapon  was  his  right,  and  that  he  was  a 

pact,  weU  knit,  and  determined,  seemed,  heavy  hitter. 

with  his  mahogany  frontispiece  and  walnut-  2  to  6. — ^These  rounds  were  much  alike, 

brown  skin,  more  like  a  gipsy  than  ever.  and  althouj^  tiiere  were  some  sharp  ex- 

Orme  squared  his  elbows  in  the  old-fashioned  changes  all  through  them,  they  were  tedioos. 

style  that  was  called  '*  navigatorish  ;**  while  Novices  are  generaUy  in  one  extreme  or  the 

Jones,  though  awkward  and  nervous,  showed  other ;  they  either  rush  at  their  oj^cHients 

the  superior  school  in  which  he  had  m-  as  if  fights  were  to  be  won  in  a  gaUop,  or  else 

duated.    The  Toung  One  tried  his  left,  but  are  ambitious  to  show  how  scientific  th^ 
Orme  jumped  away,  going  bang  against  one  .    are,  and  so  spar  and  manoeuvre  without  any 

of  the  stakes.    The  men  crept  close  asain,  definite  end  in  view.    The  fichting  took 


each  sparring  in  what  was  meant  to  be  a  place  chiefly  in  Orme's  comer,  the  length  of 

finished  style,  till  Jones  let  fly  with  his  left,  arm  possessed  by  Jones  forcing  his  opponent 

but  almost  out    of  distance,   so    that   he  to   retreat;    here   th^    manoeuvred  and 

barely  reached  his  man.      After  feeling  his  jumped  in  and  out,  tul  at  last  they  got 

way  again.  Jones  let  go,  but  was  stopped  close,    and    then   staggering   counter-hits 


atly,  and  in  the  exchanges  that  followed       would   be   exchanged.      The   closes  wen 

Orme  threw  in  his  right  heavily  on  Jones's       scrambling  affairs,  and  generally  ended  in 
left  ohedc     There  was  weight  in  this  blow ;       the  men  rolling  down  together* 
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7.— Another  tedioiu  axunple  of  ring 
muiCBayrijig,  without  the  skill  which  makes 
■aoh  fiddling,  squaring,  advancing,  retreat- 
ing, feinting,  and  shifting  tolerable.  Both 
noTioes,  however,  were  actuated  by  a  desire 
not  to  throw  a  chance  away ;  but  on  a  wet 
December  day  a  little  less  oeneralship  and 
busier  work  would  havesuited  the  spectators. 
The  roimd  lasted  27  minutes,  but  tedious  as 
it  was,  it  was  wound  up  b^  a  slashing  rally, 
in  which  the  big  ones  hit  with  all  their  steam. 
Jones  drew^seMoedin  profusion  from  Orme's 
nose  and  mouth,  while  Harry  delivered  his 
luht  with  tremendous  force  on  Jones's  left 
ribs  and  left  eye,  badly  marking  the  one 
and  almost  entirely  elosmg  the  other. 

8. — Both  slow  m  answering  the  call  of 
time ;  more  than  a  minute  ehipsed  before 
th^jr  appeared  at  the  scratch,  the  heavy 
hitting  in  the  last  round  having  told  its  tale. 
Orme,  inst^iad  of  goinc  in  and  taking  advan- 
tage of  his  weight  and  power  of  arm.  stood 
out  and  retreated,  by  advice  of  his  mends. 
The  round  lasted  17  minutes,  and  at  last 
wss  dosed  by  another  desperate  rally,  Jones 
imnroving  in  his  style,  and  using  both  hands 
well,  but  the  returns  of  Qrme  were  heaviest 
and  most  effective.  Jones  threw  Orme 
deverly  in  the  dose. 

9.— Jones  jobbed  Orme  on  the  nose,  and 
then  on  the  cheek,  but  the  blows,  although 
wdl  from  the  shoulder,  left  no  mark.  Orme 
seemed  remarkably  slow  in  showing  contu- 
sions, while  Jones  was  already  much  dis- 
figured. Jones  forced  Orme  towards  his 
comer;  Orme  rushed  forward  as  Jones 
retreated  in  turn;  he  let  go  both  left  and 
right  vidondy,  but  was  short.  Jones  lunged 
out  desperately  with  his  right,  and  nailmg 
Orme  on  the  side  of  the  head,  knocked  him 
dean  down  in  the  middle  of  the  ring. 
(Cheers  for  the  Shrewsbury  Touth.  fint 
knock-down  for  Jones.) 

10.— Orme  came  up  smiling,  and  as  Jones 
made  himself  up  for  following  his  suj^posed 
advantage,  surprised  hhn  by  dashing  m  and 
planting  ms  left  a  smasher  on  the  nose.  A 
pounding  rally  followed,  in  which  some 
neavv  counter-hittinjs  took  place,  each  man 
standing  well  to  hu  gun,  until  Jones  fdl 
under  the  ropes. 

For  the  next  fifteen  rounds  the  flghtinc 
grew  onidEer,  the  sparring  less  tedious,  and 
the  rallies  more  frequent.  Jones,  taldng  a 
leaf  out  of  his  opponent's  book,  planted 
several  slashing  hits  with  his  right  on  the 
side  of  Orme's  head,  but  being  the  taller 
man.  he  frequently  hit  too  high,  and  his 
hana,  rather  than  Orme's  hard  skull,  suf- 
fered. Hie  East-Ender  took  his  punishment 
patiently,  and  was  with  Jones  in  nearly  all 
his  attempts,  with  heavy  right-handers  on 
the  left  nns,  which  ^pradually  impaired  the 
force  of  Jones's  hitting,  and  when  they  got 
doserstm,  hii  jmnderous  right  fell  on  his 
diee^-bone  w  temple,  till  Jones  was  nearly 
blinded.  The  Shrewsbury  man,  however, 
was  yet  as  strong  as  Orme,  and  was  the  bet- 
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ier  wrestler,  for  he  threw  hb  adversary  in 
several  of  these  rounds.  Towards  the  &th 
round,  however,  the  repeated  right-handers 
of  Orme  began  to  tell  their  tale,  and  Jones 
grew  dower  and  weaker.  In  the  last-men- 
tioned round  Orme  led  off,  and  hit  Jones 
sharply  in  the  head,  repeating  the  dose 
without  a  return.  Jones  attempted  to  force 
a  rally,  but  Orme  got  down  more  deverly 
than  heretof orOi  Jones  fought  with  great 
fairness,  and  was  much  applauded. 

2fi.-^-Orme  showed  few  marks  of  punish- 
ment, and  was  sent  up  by  hii  seconds  verr 
dean,  while  Jones  new  more  disfigured  each 
round.  The  men  fought  somewhat  wildly, 
but  managed  to  ez^ange  some  stinging 
counters,  which  led  to  a  dose ;  but  Jones 
was  now  unable  to  throw  his  opjwnent,  and 
both  were  down. 

27  to  36. — (Two  hours  and  twenty-nine 
minutes  had  dansed,  and  no  odds  were  ob- 
tunable ;  indeea,  it  was  yet  on  the  cards 
for  dther  to  win.)  Bum  eaUed  to  his  man, 
Jones,  to  come  away  from  Orme's  comer, 
and  let  the  East-Ender  come  to  him.  Jones, 
who  was  evidently  distressed,  did  so,  and 
the  same  style  of  fighting  was  pursued. 
Jones  fell  from  weskness  in  the  82nd  round, 
which  Orme  noting,  he  forced  the  fighting 
again,  and,  in  the  96th  round  dehvered 
several  of  his  do^^ging  hits  at  dose  quarters 
with  such  staffienng  raeot  that  Jones,  whose 
returns  were  uight,  dropped  in  the  ndly . 

d6.  — The  last  two  or  three  rounds  had 
told  theirtale,  audit  was  evident  that  Jones's 
chance  was  fading.  (3  to  1  offered  on  Orme 
without  takers.)  Jones  came  up  as  game  as 
a  man  could  be,  and  still  tried  to  look  cheer- 
ful ;  but  his  knees  were  tottery,  and  he  was 
plainly  "  going."  Orme  went  to  him,  forced 
another  ntUy.  and,  after  one  or  two  heavy 
hits,  dropped  him  with  a  right-hander. 
("  Tbke  lum  away.") 

87  and  88.— In  each  of  these  rounds  Jones 
came  to  the  sorateh,  and  made  one  or  two 
futile  attempts  to  stop  his  adversarv's  rush, 
dropping  on  his  knee  on  reodving  a  nit  frx>m 
Orme. 

89. — Orme  paused,  as  if  hedtatingto  strike 
his  opponent,  who  was  ^uite  at  ms  mercy. 
Jones  made  a  peck  at  him.  and  received  a 
touch  on  the  old  spot  in  the  ribs.  It  was 
but  a  push,  yet  it  sent  him  to  grass  side- 

^!'— Loud  cries  of  "Take  him  away  I" 
Jones  faced  his  opponent  for  the  fortieth 
timeL  but  he  was  all  abroad.  Orme  gra- 
dually forced  him  back  into  his  comer,  and 
harmlesdy  sent  him  down,  when  Hannan 
threw  up  the  sponge  in  token  of  Jones's 
defeat. 

The  fight  lasted  two  hours  and  forty-five 
minutes,  including  several  tedious  rounds, 
and  much  usdess  breaking  ground,  advano- 
ing.  and  retreating.  It  was,  neverthdess,  a 
truly  hard  fight,  and  the  two  powerful  boxers 
who  made  their  ddbiU  on  tnis  ocoadon  in- 
flicted severe  mutual  punishment.    It  was 

18 
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manifest,  early  in  the  battle,  that  Orme  was      heavier  hitter.    It  seemed,  alio,  thai  Jones 
the  m<Mre  lasting  of  the  two,  and  mneh  the      had  commenced  his  career  too  early. 

Each  man  proved  himfielf  thorough  game,  and  possessed  of  nndoubted 
BtamiDa.  Orme,  in  beating  a  man  taller,  longer  in  the  reach,  a  shade 
heavier,  and  much  the  favourite  in  the  betting,  had  done  all  expected  of 
him,  and  his  friends  resolved  on  quietlj  biding  their  time,  and — when  that 
time  did  come— on  plajing  for  a  good  stake.  Their  confidence  in  their 
champion  was  shown  bj  the  character  of  the  next  antagonist  selected  for 
him  being  no  other  than  Nat  Langham,  whose  fame  already  stood  high 
among  the  few  who  had  an  opportunity  of  judging  of  his  merits. 

Orme's  coup  cTesaai  having  proved  eminently  satisfactory,  and  Master 
Nat  having  been  waiting  in  vain  for  a  suitable  customer  from  the  day 
when  he  defeated  Sparkes  the  Australian,  as  related  in  the  previous  chap- 
ter, a  match  was  proposed  for  £50  a  side,  to  be  decided  on  the  6th  day  of 
May,  1851.  A  trip  down  the  river  being  agreed  on,  "  The  Queen  of  the 
Thames"  was  the  vessel  engaged,  and  the  oft-described  voyage  having 
been  effected  at  two  o'clock,  the  ring  was  pitched  by  Ould  Tom  Oliver, 
Tom  Callas,  and  assistants.  At  three  Orme  tossed  in  his  cap,  and  Lang- 
ham  followed  his  example.  The  usual  ridiculous  haggling  with  regard  to 
a  referee  ensued,  during  which  we  adjourned  to  another  part  of  the  marsh, 
where  a  merry  little  mill  between  an  Israelite  and  a  son  of  Ishmael,  in  the 
person  of  a  gipsy  lad,  which  had  been  arranged  for  decision  on  this  occa- 
sion, came  off.  The  Hebrew  was  worsted  after  a  stubborn  resistance. 
This  settled,  we  returned  to  the  legitimate  roped  quadrangle  called  *'  the 
ring  **  because  it  is  not  round.  Here,  after  positively  refusing  an  arbitra- 
tion which  carries  with  its  exercise  nought  but  unpleasantness,  a  veteran 
Ring-goer  (Old  Tom  Oliver),  with  the  snows  of  sixty  winters  on  his  head, 
accepted  the  office.  At  fifteen  minutes  past  four  the  men  were  escorted 
to  the  scratch.  Orme  was  esquired  by  Jemmy  Welsh  and  Jack  Grant ; 
Langham  by  D'Orsay  Turner  and  Johnny  Hannan.  The  men,  at  scale, 
were  stated  to  be  respectively  list.  51b.  and  list.  21b.;  but  upon  this 
point  we  have  our  doubts,  Orme  appearing  upon  every  point  far  the  hea- 
vier man.  Orme  had  trained  upon  the  Chatham  hills,  and  was  as  tough- 
looking  a  dark  grained  bit  of  stuff  as  ever  was  selected  by  shipwright  of 
that  famed  dockyard  locality.  Langham  took  his  breathings  on  New- 
market Heath,  and  was  as  fine  as  any  thoroughbred  fresh  from  its  gal- 
lops. The  betting  was  now  even,  Langham  for  choice.  After  waiting  a 
few  minutes  for  a  hailstorm,  which,  accoi*ding  to  the  precedent  of  this 
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**  merrj  month,"  will  have  its  way,  at  a  quarter  past  four  the  men  stood 
up  for 

THE  FIGHT. 


Soand  1. — ^Orme  stood  fiimlv,  with  hia 
dbowB  rather  hi«h,  hia  fists  level  and  almost 
square,  and  his  neavy,  thick,  round  arms  in 
anything  bat  an  elegant  position;  yet  he 
loomed  big,  massive,  and  formidable,  and  his 
deep  chest,  matted  with  ooarse  black  hair,  and 
eomplexion  of  the  deepest  gipsy  brown,  gave 
an  impression  of  haraihooa  and  enduring 
strength.  Langham  was  fine  and  fair  in 
skin,  dean  built,  with  handsome  shoulders 
and  biceps,  good  length  of  reach,  and  active 
pins.  His  attitude  was  artistic;  the  left 
well  up  and  forward,  the  right  playing 
easily  across  the  mark,  covering  the  short 
ribs,  and  ready  for  stop  or  deliveir.  Orme 
seemed  a  little  flurriedfand  worked  forward, 
Laiurham  shifting  and  retreating  before  him, 
coolly  and  collectedly.  Onne  let  go  his  left, 
whlcn  Langham  stopped,  and  caught  Orme 
sharply  on  the  cheekbone ;  Laogham  fol- 
lowed Orme  on  the  bustle,  and  reached  him 
slightly  with  the  right,  when  Orme  ducked 
his  head,  turned  clean  round,  and  rose  up 
outside  the  ropes  (laughter).  Langham 
beckoned  Orme,  who  came  inside,  nodding 
his  head  and  smiling.  Langham,  cautious 
and  steady,  would  not  lead  off.  Orme  tried 
to  make  his  left,  but  was  stopped,  and  fol- 
lowing it  immediately  with  his  right  was 
out  of  distance ;  Langham  hit  Orme  sharply 
with  the  l^t  in  a  quick  exchange,  drawmg 
"first  blood"  from  his  mouth  and  nose. 
The  men  got  at  it,  and  fighting  was  the  order 
of  the  round,  Orme  giving  Langham  a  heavy  ^ 
body  hit,  but  catuiing  pepper  about  the 
frontispieoe.  Both  down,  Ingham  first, 
but  with  the  best  of  the  hitting. 

2. — ^Nat  retreating,  measuring  Orme  with 
his  left,  tin  the  latter  let  fly ;  pretty  coun- 
ter-hits  with  the  left,  Orme  home  on  Lang- 
ham's  cheek.  Langham  on  Orme*s  nasal  or- 
gan, from  wnich  more  of  the  ruby  distilled. 
Some  exchanges  of  no  great  moment,  Lang- 
ham slipping  down  from  his  own  hit. 

3.— Orme  stopped  Langham's  left  neatly 
(applause) ;  coonters  with  left,  Lang- 
nam's  straightest,  but  did  not  seem  much  to 
mark  Orme's  cast-iron  nob.  Orme  bored  in, 
pegging  away ;  Langham  propped  him,  but 
dropped  when  foi-ced  to  the  ropes. 

4. — Oime  made  several  feints,  Langham 
shifted  and  laughed ;  Langham  tried  to 
draw  his  man,  but  the  latter,  advised  by 
Welsh,  pointed  to  the  scratch.  Langham 
tried  his  left,  but  Orme  was  with  him,  and, 
after  some  heavy  weaving  work,  Langham 
fell  because  it  suited  him. 

5.— Sparring;  Langham  cautious  but 
lively.  Orme  had  found  that  he  got  pepper 
whenever  he  attempted  to  lead  oflf,  ana  he 
paused  awhile.  There  was  some  little  chaff 
about  each  man  havhig  something  in  his 


hands,  and  they  were  shown  to  be  empty. 
The  mill  recommenced  by  Langham  rattiine 
in  one.  two,  catching  Orme  on  the  nose  and 
ribs ;  in  the  scramble  Langham  was  down. 

6.— Nat  visited  Orme's  Idft  eye  a  stinger, 
raising  a  *' mouse."  Orme  rushed  in  and 
delivered  with  tremendous  half -arm  energy ; 
Langham  fought  up  and  was  bored  down. 

7.— Orme  rolled  in,  letting  go  both  hands ; 
Nat  nobbed  him,  but  Orme  foroed  the  fun, 
and  ran  Langham  to  earth. 

8. — Orme  had  got  terribly  disfigured  by 
Langham*s  retreating  shots,  but  they  did 
not  seem  to  impair  ms  strength  or  resolu- 
tion:  he  hit  Langham  heavily  on  the  ribs 
in  the  rally,  but  got  one,  straight  as  an 
arrow,  in  the  nose  from  LanghanTs  left ;  it 
was  a  smasher,  and  was  followed  by  a  lunge 
from  the  right,  as  he  was  already  on  the 
stagger,  and  down  he  went  on  his  south  pole. 
{Firit  ftnoek-down  for  Langham.  Great 
cheering.) 

d.— Orme  came  up  more  steady  than  was 
expected ;  he  hemmed  and  coughed  several 
times,  as  if  troubled  in  the  throat,  but 
played  about,  waiting  for  Langham  to  begin. 
I4uigham  lea  off.  and  made  his  left,  but 
Orme  dashed  in  desperately,  and  both  were 
down  in  the  rally.    (6  to  4  on  Langham.) 

10. — Langham  propped  Orme  on  the  nose; 
Orme  hit  rather  out  of  distance,  and  Lang- 
ham slipped  down.' 

IL— Rapid  exchanges.  Langham  made 
his  straight  left  sharpfy  on  Orme^s  right  eye, 
raising  a  **  mouse  '*  to  match  the  left.  Orme 
got  Tiangham  in  his  arms,  and,  after  a  brief 
struggle,  held  him  by  the  crook,  forced  him 
over,  and  threw  him  from  hii  hip  on  his 
neck  and  head,  lending  his  whole  weight  to 
the  impetus  of  his  felt  Langham,  ap- 
parently stupefied,  was  picked  up,  all  abroad, 
by  Jem  Turner  and  Hannan.  (Cries  of 
•at's  all  over!") 

12.— Lanffham  came  up  loose  in  the  knees 
and  pusdea,  but  he  had  not  lost  hii  style. 
Orme  could  not  get  on  to  him,  and  he  fell 
on  the  saving  suit. 

13.— ("^I^e")  Langham  fought  piettUy 
on  the  defensive,  but  was  in  evident  db- 
tress ;  indeed,  he  never  entirely  shook  off 
effects  of  the  throw  in  the  previous  round 
throughout  the  fight.  Orme  hit  him  in  the 
body,  but  he  was  getting  down  when  he  re- 
ceived the  blow. 

14,  15, 16. — Langham  still  merely  defen- 
sive but  the  last  a  good  fighting  round. 

17  to  20.— Heavy  work ;  both  rather  wUd. 
Langham  generally  finished  the  rounds  by 
getting  to  grass.  (Offers  of  3  to  2  on  Orme.) 

21.— Punishing  exchanges.  Nat  getting 
steadier ;  Orme  gave  way  a  little  after  a  job 
or   two  from  Langham  s    left.    '^ — ** — 
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followed  him.  After  loiiie  bud  flghtiiig 
Orme  threw  lADgbun. 

22. — (A  olaim  on  account  of  Onne  h&ying 
some  rabatanoe  in  hii  hand ;  it  was  dia- 
proTed.)  Din^f-dong  work,  and  Langham 
down  in  tbe  hitting. 

23. — Orme  }>anued  Langham,  determined 
not  to  allow  him  to  reoover  hii  wind ;  hard, 
but  rather  wild  hitting,  daring  which  Orme 
getting  doie,  sent  Langham  down. 

24.— Nat  misMd  hia  left,  Orme  atepping 
back;  Onne  put  oat  hia  tongue.  Ezehangea, 
and  Langham  fell. 

25.— Langham  hit  Orme  aereral  timea  aa 
he  came  in,  but  could  not  atop  himaelf  from 
being  bored  down. 

26.— Langham  tried  hia  left  twioe,  but 
waa  not  near  enough  to  hia  man.  Orme  let 
go  hia  left,  and  fAngham  dropped.  (An 
appeal  from  Orme  on  the  plea  that  Lang- 
bam  dropped  without  a  blow.) 

27.— Heavy  countera ;  Orme  on  Langbam'a 
jowl ;  Langham  on  Orme*a  eye,  whioh  waa 
nearly  ahut  uik    A  rattling  round.    Nat 

got  on  Orme*a  beat  eye  (the  right),  then  on 
ia  noae.  Orme  hammered  away,  but  waa 
abort  of  diatauce,  except  when  in-ilf bting ; 
a  cloae,  and  Langham  under.    (One  nour.) 

28,  29.— Exchangee ;  Langham  preciae, 
and  timing  hia  hita,  got  Orme  to  a  atandatill. 
When  Orme  came  on  again  Langham  fell. 
(Another  claim.) 

90,  31.— Aa  before,  Langham  alipped 
down  in  the  hitting.  (A  didm  each  round 
for  Orme.) 

32.— Orme  wild  and  ruabing;  Langham 
ateadied  himaelf,  and  propped  him  aeverely. 
Langham  fell  at  the  ropea,  Orme  over  him. 

33, 34.— Langham  dellTered  and  fell  from 
hia  own  blowa. 

3&— Hard  hitting ;  Onne  would  not  be 
denied;  Langham  got  down  at  the  ropea, 
and  Ormeu  bending  hia  knee,  tried  to  drop 
on  him.  (An  appeal  from  Langbam'a  party, 
but  overruled.) 

36  to  40.— Nat  nailed  Orme  dexteroualy, 
swelling  hia  lipa  till  he  reaembled  the  por- 
trait of  the  elder  Molyneaux.  In  the  40th 
round  he  got  him  to  a  atandatill  for  a  few 
aeconda.  (*'Where'a  your  2  to  I  now?") 
lAngham  fought  cunningly,  and  got  through 
the  ropea,  down. 

41.— Orme'a  eye  doaed;  he  mahed  at 
Langham,  who  dropped,  and  Orme  waa 
again  charged  with  trying  to  *'  knee  "  him. 

42. — fixchangea;  Langham  made  hia  left 
prettily,  but  Orme  gave  him  auch  a  aneezer 
that  he  dropped. 

43.— Langham  game  and  clever,  but  weak. 
(80  minutea  had  elanaed.)  In  the  atruggle 
at  the  close  Langham  waa  undermoat ;  a 
naaty  back  fall. 

44. — Some  aharp  work,  the  men  falling 
from  their  own  hita,  reaching  the  ground  at 
the  aame  time. 

45  to  60. — It  waa  wonderful  to  aee  how. 
round  after  round,  auch  lighting  could  be 
kept  up,  Langham  atill  holding  the  palm 


for  generalahip^  atralghi  Idtting,  and  pre- 
eiaion,  but  wanting  atrength  from  repeated 
faUa.  In  the  60th  round  he  fell  weak.  In 
the  64th,  both  men  were  again  down  in  the 
hitting.  From  the  66th  to  the  100th  roand, 
time  after  time,  did  the  men  oome  up  with 
fluctuating  chanoea,  the  ohangea  OTery  three 
or  four  rounda  beinff  truly  aurpriaing.  Fiitt 
Langham  got  ao  anaky  that  every  round 
aeemed  hia laat ;  then  Orme  got  auch  atraight 
propa from  the  ahoulder,  in  return  fornia 
attempta  to  "go in  and  finiah,"  that  it 
aeemed  a  pity  both  could  not  win  ;  aeveral 
timea  he  atood  atill,  nuzzled,  but  aoomed  to 
go  down,  while  Langham  oould  not  get  up 
ateam  enough  to  adze  the  adTantage  and 
aeoure  ▼iotoiy.  Orme  waa  twioe  annealed 
againa^  on  the  ground  that  be  lifted  nia  foot 
wnen  lAngham  waa  down.  We  do  not 
think  he  either  knew  or  intended  to  do  what 
he  did.  Langham,  too,  waa  appealed  againat 
for  going  down,  but  the  Teteran  referee 
would  not  have  the  battle  anatched  from 
auch  good  men  by  a  quibble.  In  the  100th 
round,  2  houra  and  34  minutea  having  ex- 
pired, Orme,  on  being  carried  to  hia  corner, 
communicated  to  hia  aeconda  that  he  would 
fight  no  more :  when  the  practiaed  eye  of 
Welah  perceiving  that  Lausham'a  head  had 
dropped  on  Tnmer'a  ahoulder.  he  revived 
hia  man  by  the  information  that  nia  opponent 
had  "cut  it.**  Orme  went  up,  but  was  not 
allowed  to  have  it  for  aaking.  Langham 
ahowed,  and  pecked  away  like  a  game  oook, 
though  there  waa  no  power  in  hia  blows. 

102  to  106. —Short  rounda,  aa  ther  well 
might  ba  Langham  got  a  turn  in  hia  f  arour, 
for  he  hit  Orme  in  the  laat-mentioned  rooiid» 
and  hia  head  dropped  when  picked  up. 

109. — Orme  recovered  quicker  than  eomli 
be  expected,  and  again  perceived  that  hia 
opponent'a  plight  waa  no  better  than  hia 
own :  he  ataggered  in,  punched  away,  and 
Langham  felir 

110  to  113.— Orme  very  mueb  abroad,  but 
atill  the  atronger.  Langham  fell  in  the 
113th  round  on  the  ropea,  and  Ormo  npoa 
him. 

114, 115.— Both  game  as  pebbles  ;  Orme 
quite  f qggy  in  the  optica  ;  Langham  stae- 
geriug,  and  inatinctively  putting  oat  his 
left  for  a  puahing  hit  ("Take  them  both 
awav,**  aaid  a  byatander.  Orme  ahook  lUa 
head,  and  Langham  tried  to  muster  the 
ghoat  of  a  amlle.)  The  aeoonda  went  eloae 
to  their  men.  "Ifs  all  right."  said  poor 
Langham  to  Jem  Turner.  If  he  thought  so 
no  one  else  did.  After  a  alight  pop  with 
hia  left,  Orme  puahed  Langham  oown  and 
fell  over  him. 

116.  —Orme  on  hia  kneea.  and  T^tnj^imk 
down  anyhow,  in  a  weak  rally. 

117th  and  last. — TAngham  sent  out  Ids 
left ;  Orme  atepped  back ;  Langham  agftin 
hit  out.  He  evidently  did  not  peroetve 
what  waa  before  him.  and  coming  forward, 
from  hia  own  blow,  fell  on  both  knees  aira 
hia  hands.    Hia  aeoonda  ran  up  to  him,  bat 
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St  WM  all  over.    Oime  stood  in  his  comer  bmvery.    The  pponge  had  before  gone  up 

for  a  fow  Mconds,  when  time  was  calletl,  to  from  Liinghain''B  oorner,  and  thus,  at  iiie 

which  the  Leiceeter man  was  yet  deaf,  walked  close  of  two  hours  and  forty-six  minutei,  was 

slowly  across  the  ring,  and  taking  the  hand  brought  to  a  decision  one  of  the  gamest  bat- 

of  his  brave,  fallen  adversary,  tried  to  mus-  ties  the  modem  annals  of  the  King  can 

ier   aa  expression  of   admiration  at  his  boast. 

The  shades  of  evening  were  closing  in  as  the  voyagers  got  on  board 
their  respective  steamers,  many  more,  as  is  usual  on  such  occasioDS,  ex- 
tending their  patronage  to  the  ** men's"  peculiar  boat  on  the  upward 
voyage  than  came  down  by  that  conveyance ;  for  the  very  obvious  reason 
that  as  the  voyage  both  ways  was  paid  at  starting,  the  disagreeable  cere- 
monj  of  paying  would  be  insisted  on,  while  having  once  got  down  by  a 
Gravesender,  tug,  or  other  cheap  conveyance,  the  homeward-bound  voyage 
could  be  effected  gratis.  It  was  nearly  midnight  when  the  "  Queen  of  the 
Thames,''  working  against  tide  and  a  head  wind,  reached  London  Bridge  ; 
the  voyage  being  shortened  by  many  an  anecdote  of  brave  battles  in  bygone 
days,  with  which  all  agreed  the  present  mill  might  well  bear  a  comparison. 

Orme  now  rested  for  a  year  upon  his  well-earned  laurels,  when  once  again 
Aaron  Jones,  who  during  the  interval  of  two  years  had,  so  rumour  averred, 
wonderfully  developed  and  immensely  improved  in  the  art,  sought  to  reverse 
the  verdict  given  against  him  in  December,  1849.  Aaron  had,  moreover, 
in  the  interim  fought  Bob  Wade  (the  Dover  Champion),  a  12st.  man, 
whom  he  defeated  at  Edenbridge,  Kent,  in  one  hour,  in  which  forty-three 
punishing  rounds  were  contested. 

Monday,  May  10th,  1852,  was  the  fixture,  instead  of  the  customary 
Tuesday ;  the  moving  reason  thereto  being  that  the  Turfites,  among  whom 
were  Jones's  prominent  patrons,  might  attend  another  "  ring "  at  New- 
market on  the  latter  daj.  On  Jones's  improvement  the  Sporting  Oracle 
thus  deli  veiled  itself :  ^*  When  Jones  first  contended  with  Orme  he  was  a 
youth  of  eighteen,  weighing  llst.21bs.,  and  too  young  to  bear  the  wear 
and  tear  of  a  long  encounter.  He  has  now  increased  in  height  and  weight, 
stands  6  feet  in  height,  and  will  draw  a  trifle  over  12st«,  besides  having 
materially  improved  in  the  pugilistic  art"  At  the  last  deposit  of  £10  a  side, 
making  up  the  stakes  to  £200,  which  took  place  on  Tuesday  last  at  Mr. 
Prior's,  *^  Nag's  Head,"  South  Audley  Street,  Jones  had  the  call  in  the 
betting,  his  friends  being  West-enders  and  ready  to  back  their  own  *•  stable.'* 
As  the  rendezvous  was  in  the  vicinity  of  Newmarket,  and  a  trip  per 
Eastern  Counties  rail  the  mode  of  reaching  the  field  of  arms,  we  were  glad, 
on  presenting  ourselves  at  the  Shoreditch  terminus  at  eight  o^clock,  to  sec  at 
**'  the  meet,"  not  only  a  large  number  of  the  Corinthian  patrons  of  the 
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Ring,  whose  faces  we  have  for  some  time  missed  from  such  gatherings,  bat 
man  J  of  the  ex-professors  of  the  art — Owen  Swift,  Adams,  Jem  Bum, 
Shaw,  Dan  Pinxton,  Jemmy  Gardner,  Alec  Keene,  Harry  Milbourn,  &c^ 
&c.  At  a  little  before  eight  Jones  arrived  at  the  station,  accompanied  by 
the  lively  Bob  Fuller  and  Alec  Keene ;  the  former  being  his  trainer  and  the 
twain  his  selected  seconds  for  the  fistic  duello.  Jones  looked  remaricably 
bright  and  well,  indeed,  as  Bob  expressed  it,  he  was  **  as  fit  as  a  fiddle,"  and 
^  would  take  a  great  deal  of  beating."  Orme  did  not  put  in  an  appearance 
at  Shoreditch,  but  it  was  quickly  made  known  that  he  had  departed  over- 
night for  the  neighbourhood  of  Newmarket,  where  he  was  awaiting  the 
arrival  of  the  "  London  particulars."  At  a  few  minutes  past  eight  the 
whistle  sounded,  and  off  we  went,  understanding  that  Chesterford,  where 
we  were  told  Orme  awaited  us,  was  our  calling-place,  and  thence  we  should 
be  conveyed  to  MOdenhalL  This  was  a  judicious  ruse,  but,  as  we  shall 
presently  see,  failed  in  the  trial.  On  arriving  at  Chesterford,  however,  our 
steam-steed  merely  took  a  drink  of  water,  and  sped  on  its  way  to  Six  Mile 
Bottom,  on  the  Newmarket  line.  We  must  confess  that  we  were  a  little 
staggered,  knowing  what  we  did  of  the  Cambridge  authorities,  that  the 
**  managers "  should  have  chosen  their  ground  within  that  shire,  and  we 
argued  that  as  one  of  the  men  had  been  training  near  the  racing  metropolis 
the  watchful  blues  had  doubtless  an  eye  upon  his  movements. 

On  mentioning  our  misgivings,  however,  to  some  of  the  parties  concerned, 
and  expressing  our  surprise  that  so  hazardous  an  attempt  should  be  mode, 
we  were  assured  that  it  was  all  right,  that  there  were  no  magistrates 
within  call,  and  that  the  fight  was  certain  to  be  settled  without  interrup- 
tion. While  waiting  for  the  arrival  of  Orme,  our  fears  for  the  result 
were  verified  to  the  fullest  extent  by  the  appearance  of  a  body  of  Cam- 
bridge police,  both  horse  and  foot,  evidently  determined  to  spoil  sport.  It 
was  now  determined  to  go  on  to  Newmarket  at  once  to  fetch  Orme,  who 
had  prudently  retreated  into  the  town  on  finding  that  the  enemy  was  in 
the  field.  At  Newmarket  it  was  stated  that  he  had  chartered  a  fly,  and 
was  about  to  proceed  across  country  to  Mildenhall  A  despatch  was  in- 
stantly sent  to  recall  him,  and,  after  a  delay  of  about  half  an  hour,  ho 
made  his  appearance,  looking  big,  brown,  hardy,  and  confidents  He  im* 
mediately  took  his  place  in  the  train,  and  an  inhabitant  of  the  district  hav- 
ing intimated  that  he  knew  a  spot  where  there  was  no  chance  of  interrup- 
tion, consented  to  act  as  pilot,  the  train  was  once  more  put  in  motion, 
and  taking  its  course  up  the  old  Newmarket  line,  which  was  at  that  time 
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closed  for  general  traific,  was  brought  to  a  standstill  by  the  side  of  a 
field  at  Bourne  Bridge,  a  place  rendered  memorable  as  the  scene  of  the 
first  contest  between  Mr.  Gully  and  Gregson,  in  days  long  vanished, 
passed  away.  Here  a  debarkation  was  effected,  and  when  all  the  voyageurs 
by  train  were  collected  there  were  certainly  not  more  than  two  hundred 
persons  present  These,  by  the  time  the  ropes  and  stakes  were  pitched, 
were  increased  by  the  arrival  of  some  dozen  equestrians  from  Cambridge 
and  Newmarket,  anxious,  no  doubt,  to  enjoy  a  treat  so  seldom  witnessed 
by  the  inhabitants  of  those  celebrated  universities  for  the  education  of  man 
and  horse ;  but,  as  will  be  shortly  seen,  their  arrival  on  horseback  defeated 
the  object  they  had  in  view,  as  it  served  to  put  the  blues  upon  the  scent, 
and  enabled  them,  before  much  business  had  been  got  through,  again  to 
put  in  their  unwelcome  appearance,  and  once  more  to  send  the  ^'  peace 
breakers  "  to  the  right  about. 

On  the  recommendation  of  "  the  pilot  ^  the  business  of  constructing  the 
arena  was  set  about  with  unusual  celerity  by  young  Fred  Oliver  and  the 
veteran  Tom  Callas,  under  the  superintendence  of  the  ancient  Commissary 
himself,  and  by  a  few  minutes  past  one  o'clock  all  was  in  readiness.  A 
capital  outer  ring  was  formed,  round  which  the  "  cheapsiders  "  took  their 
stations,  while  comfortable  straw  hassocks  were  provided  for  the  tenants  of 
the  inner  circle  who  chose  to  pay  the  price  demanded  by  those  who  had 
been  so  thoughtful  as  to  provide  such  luxuries.  Jem  Bum,  whose  hind 
feet  and  legs  were  not  sufficiently  under  his  command  to  enable  him  to 
take  up  a  position  so  close  to  mother-earth,  was  accommodated  with  a 
chair,  around  which  were  grouped  several  of  his  ancient  patrons,  and  all 
appeared  now  to  be  satisfied  that  at  length  fortune  was  favourable,  and 
that  the  mill  would  be  brought  to  a  conclusion  without  let  or  hindrance* 
Umpires  and  a  referee  were  quickly  chosen,  and  the  men  at  once  proceeded 
to  their  toilettes,  Jones,  as  we  have  already  stated,  being  waited  on  by  Bob 
Fuller  and  Alec  Keene,  while  Orme  had  for  valets  Jemmy  Welsh  and  a 
*^  Jolly  Butcher  '^  from  Southwark.  On  stripping,  Jones  confirmed  the 
opinion  we  had  formed  in  the  morning,  that  he  was  as  ''  fine  as  a  star," 
and  as  fit  as  Fuller  could  make  him.  Orme,  on  denuding  himself  of  his 
outer  rind,  looked  big  enough  and  strong  enough  for  aujrthing.  His  skin, 
of  a  nut-brown  tint,  gave  him  altogether  an  appearance  of  hardihood  which 
lead  a  spectator  to  infer  that  he  was  an  adversary  by  no  means  to  be 
sneezed  at,  even  by  those  who  considered  themselves  his  superiors  in  the 
fistic  art.    It  was  clear,  nevertheless,  that  he  had  not  devoted  quite  as 
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much  time  to  his  preparation  as  the  nature  of  the  encounter  he  had  under- 
taken would  hare  justified.  There  were  indications  of  loose  flesh  about 
his  ribs  and  chest  which  might  have  been  well  dispensed  with.  On  inquiring 
his  weight  we  were  informed  that  he  was  about  list.  81b.,  being  just  41b. 
more  than  when  he  encountered  Langham.  Notwithstanding  this  exu- 
berance of  meat  he  looked  remarkably  well,  was  extremely  confident,  and 
<*  eager  for  th'  affray.^  All  being  at  length  in  readiness,  the  colours  (blue 
for  Orme,  and  yellow  with  blue  border  for  Jones)  were  nailed  to  the  mast — 
we  mean,  tied  to  the  stake.  Orme  laid  his  adversary  a  bet  of  £25  to  £20, 
which  was  duly  posted.  The  men  and  their  seconds  shook  hands — silence 
was  proclaimed — "  Time  "  was  called  (half -past  one)^-the  seconds  retired 
to  their  comers,  and  left  the  men  at  the  scratch  to  commenco 

THE  FIGHT. 


Round  1. — ^On  throwing  themflelras  into 
attitude,  wbich,  m  the  daudiea  say,  "i« 
eTerything/'  thera  was  no  rery  great  dia- 
play  of  artistic  skill  on  either  side.  If  any- 
thing, Jones's  position  was  the  more  graee- 
f nl  of  the  two ;  still  he  left  his  rihe  totally 
nniirotected,  and  hold  his  hands  mnch  too 
far  from  his  body  to  please  onrmind.  Orroe. 
on  the  contrary,  hold  his  arms,  which  loomed 
large  and  ponderons,  closer  to  his  corpus. 
He  stood  almost  square,  his  thick,  muscular 
Ings  seeming'  well  calculated  to  support  his 
enormous  round  shoulders,  which  resembled 
those  of  a  miniature  Atlss.  Jones,  after  a 
dodge  or  two,  feinted  with  his  left,  but  Orme 
grinned  and  stepped  back ;  Jones  followed  him 
up,  when  Orme  stopped  his  further  progress 
with  a  prop  from  his  right  on  the  side  of 
the  head.  Counter-hits  with  the  left  fol- 
lowed  without  any  mischief.  Orme  then 
swvng  round  his  nght  as  if  it  was  a  sledge- 
hammer, and  caught  Jones  with  tremendous 
force  on  the  ribs  under  the  left  arm,  in  the 
region  of  the  heart,  where  he  left  most  un- 
mistakable imprints  of  his  knuckles,  which 
ncTer  disappeared  during  the  remainder  of 
the  battle.  Jones  returned  slightly  on  the 
right  ear,  which  led  to  a  rally,  in  which  Orme 
had  the  best  of  the  hitting,  again  delivering 
a  rih-bender  with  hia  right,  removing  the 
bark  from  Jones's  smeller,  and  drawing 
ilr$^  blood  with  his  left  A  dose,  in  which 
Orme  held  his  man  tight,  and  fibbed  him  on 
the  nose  and  foreheadf  until  both  were  down 
in  Jones's  comer. 

2. --Jones  led  oil  with  his  left,  reaching 
Orme's  ohoek,  and  cleverly  stopping  the 
return.  Counter-hits  followed,  Jones  draw- 
ing claret  from  Orme's  mouth,  catching  it 
in  return  heavily  on  the  cheek  and  chin. 
Some  sloggii'g  hits  were  exchanged  without 
any  regard  to  science,  and  Jones  at  length 
•lipped  down. 


<.— Jones  ai^ain  led  off  with  his  left,  but 
was  very  wild  tu  bis  deliveries,  which  passed 
over  Orme's  shoulder.  Had  he  been  more 
precise  his  blows  would  have  told  a  tale,  for 
Orme  appeared  to  thhik  that  *' stopping" 
was  quite  beneath  him.  Orme  weni  in, 
pegged  away  left  and  right  on  the  left  eye 
and  ribs,  and  Jones  felL 

4. — J(>nes  on  coming  up  displayed  the 
marks  of  Orme's  handiwork  in  the  last  round 
in  the  shape  of  a  mouse  on  his  left  eye.  He 
appeared  loth  to  oome  out  of  Ms  corner, 
whereupon  Orme  went  to  him.  Jones  re- 
treated as  far  at  he  could,  and  delivered  his 
left  as  Orme  came  in.  Orme  "  stopped  the 
blow"  with  his  left  cheek,  returned  the  com- 
pliment with  interest  by  two  heavy  cracks 
on  Jones's  injured  peeper  sad  his  forehead, 
when  Jones  got  down. 

6. — Orme  commenced  business  by  rushing 
in  and  planting  his  left  and  right  heavily 
on  Jones's  mouth  and  nose,  drawing  mora 
claret.  Jones  returned  slightly  on  the  left 
cheek  and  slipped  down  just  as  Oime  was 
about  to  effect  a  delivery.  He  looked  up  as 
if  anticipating  a  foul,  but  Orme  restrained 
himself,  grinned,  shook  his  head,  patted 
Jones  on  the  back  of  his  poll,  and  walked  to 
his  comer. 

6.— Jones  led  off  with  his  left,  catching 
Orme  on  the  potato-trap.  Oime  countered 
him  on  the  nose  heavily,  stepped  back  again, 
went  in,  repeated  the  dose  on  Jones's  noee 
and  his  left  eye,  and  the  latter  was  again 
down. 

7.— Jones  came  up  much  flushed,  bleeding 
from  the  nose  and  left  eye.  His  forehead 
was  swelled,  and  altogether  it  was  evident 
that  Orme's  visitations  had  not  been  with- 
out their  effect  The  only  mark  Orme 
showed  was  a  swelling  under  his  left  eye. 
Orme  led  off.  caught  Jones  another  nttler 
on  the  damaged  ogle,  drawing  more  of  the 


OBAFm  Tn.]  HAURT  ORMEL  26S 

rnhy.  Jones  wild,  dmshed  in,  pirated  a  all  confidence.  Jonei  led  off  with  his  left, 
iieavY  blow  on  Orrae's  left  cheek,  and  fell  got  home  slightly  on  Urine's  smeller,  when 
on  his  latter  end  from  the  force  of  his  own  suddenly  was  heard  the  unwelcome  watch- 
blow,  word  of  *' Police" — and  snre  enongh,  on 

8.— Jones  stopped  Orme*s  left  neatly,  and  looking  round  we  perceived  a  detachment  of 

tried  a  return   which  was  short    A  rally  neatly  attuned  Oanibridge"  Peelers"  making 

followed,  in  which  Jones's  deliveries  were  their  way  to  the  field  of  action.    A  cry  of 

mostly  thrown  away,    inasmuch   as  they  muve  qui  peut  was  instantly  raised,  and  the 

passed  over  Orme's  shoulder.    Orme,  whose  ground  was  cleared  in  a  trice,  every  one 

punches,  although  very  round,  in  general  making  for  the  train  and  jumping  into  the 

got  home,  again  planted  on  Jones's  left  eye  first  carriage  that  he  could  find  open.    It 

and  nose.     At  length  Jones  got   one  on  was  soon  discovered,  however,  that  the  ob- 

Orme's left  peeper,  drawing  blood,  and  then  jectof  the  "powers  that  be''  was  not  to 

slipped  down.  apprehend   any   of    the  wrongdoers,   but 

9.— Jones  came  up  bleeding,  and  looking  meiely  to  prevent  a  breach  of  the  peaoe  in 

much  the  worse  for  wear,  while  Orme  was  the  county  of  Cambridge. 

A  council  of  war  was  called ;  the  referee,  whose  duty  it  was  to  name 
the  next  time  and  place,  if  possible  on  the  same  day,  suggested  that  there . 
was  yet  time  to  go  to  Mildenhall,  where  he  knew  the  matter  could  be  con- 
dnded  in  peace.  The  officials,  however,  connected  with  the  railway,  said 
that,  inasmuch  as  the  train  would  have  to  return  up  the  old  Newmarket 
line,  and  then  go  round  by  Cambridge,  where  it  would  be  detained  so  as 
aot  to  interfere  with  the  general  traffic,  it  was  very  probable  that  Milden- 
hall could  not  be  reached  in  time  to  finish  the  business  in  hand  before 
dark.  It  was  then  hinted  by  ^*  the  pilot  "  that  the  affair  might  be  completed 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Newmarket,  that  town  being  in  the  county  of 
Suffolk,  and  out  of  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Cambridgeshire  authorities. 
The  plan  appeared  feasible,  and  *^  bock  agin  "  to  Newmarket  was  the  order 
of  the  day.  The  pilot  conducted  the  Commissary  and  assistants  to  a  likely 
piece  of  tturf  behind  the  plantation  of  firs  at  the  top  of  the  training-ground, 
not  much  more  than  a  mile  from  the  town,  and  here  a  second  ring  was 
formed  with  all  due  diligence,  and  here,  of  course,  the  crowd  of  spectators 
was  largely  increased  by  detachments  of  lovers  of  the  sport  from  the  town 
itself  and  the  surrounding  districts.  At  twenty-two  minutes  after  three, 
all  being  for  the  second  time  in  readiness,  in  the  midst  of  a  shower  of  rain, 
round  nine  was  resumed* 

THE  FIGHT  RESUMED. 

Round  9  continued. — On  the  men  throw-  taken,  and  appeared  anxious  now  to  finish 

fng  off  their  blankets  both  looked  rather  the  the  fight  out  of  hand.    Jones  led  off  twice, 

worse  for  wear,  Jones  having  a  most  unmis-  but  was  short.    Orme  then  delivered  a  spank 

takable  black  eye,  and  the  bark  being  off  on  his  left  ^e.     Jones   returned    rather 

his  frontispiece  in  several  places.  The  marks  heavily  on  the  nose  and  slipped  down, 

also  of  Orme's  hammerings  on  his  ribs  were  10.— Orme  led  off,  planted  his  right  again 

very  appai^nt.     Orme  displayed  a   slight  hcavilv  on  the  ribs.    Jones,  after  one  or  two 

swelling  and  discolouration  under  his  left  wild  plunges  over  his  adversary's  shoulder, 

eye,  and  an  enliugement  of  his  upper  lip.  succeeded  in  reaching  his  damaged  cheek, 

Both  seemed  fresher  from  the  rest  they  had  and  slipped  down. 
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11.— Jones  Again  led  off  twice  with  his  left, 
but  in  both  instances  the  blows  fell  short ; 
Orme  then  went  to  his  man,  slight  taps  were 
exchanged,  after  which  Orme  popped  in  a 
nasty  one  on  the  nose,  and  slipped  down. 

12. — Orme  rushed  in  to  fight,  bnt  Jones 
stepped  back,  caught  him  heavily  on  the  left 
ear  and  left  eye,  drawing  claret  from  the 
latter ;  Orme  tried  to  return,  but  Jones  got 
down  canning. 

13.  —Orme  on  coming  to  the  scratch  showed 
that  Jones's  last  two  mtshad  not  been  with- 
out their  effect ;  his  left  ogle  began  to  show 
symptoms  of  shutting  up  shop,  while  his  left 
ear  was  considerably  discoloured.  Jones  led 
off,  delivered  his  left  and  right  on  Orme*s 
injured  optic  and  his  ear,  stopped  Orme's 
returns  cleverly,  and  slipped  down. 

14. — Orme  rushed  in  in  a  determined 
manner,  but  was  again  stopped.  Jones 
stepped  back,  delivered  his  rignt  on  Orme's 
left  ear  heavily  ;  Orme  would  not  be  stalled 
off,  but  again  bored  in,  when  Jones  slipped 
down. 

15.— Jones  led  off,  but  the  blow  passed 
harmless  over  Orme's  head ;  good  counter- 
hits  followed,  Orme  delivering  on  Jones's 
nose,  and  receiving  a  heavy  visitation  on  his 
right  peeper.  Jones  then  received  a  one-two 
on  the  nose  and  ribs,  when  both  got  down 
together,  and,  after  a  slight  scramble,  were 
down  side  by  side. 

16. — Jones  was  again  short  in  his  deliveries, 
when  Orme  dosed,  and  both  were  again 
down,  no  mischief  being  done. 

17.— Both  rattled  in  to  their  work,  and 
some  sharp  exchanges  took  place,  in  which 
Jack  was  as  good  as  his  master.  Orme  then 
caught  Jones  round  the  neck,  fibbed  him 
heavily  in  the  mouth  and  nose,  and  after  a 
short  struggle  threw  him  heavily,  and  fell 
upon  him. 

18. --Jones,  led  off,  his  arm  passing  over 
his  adversary's  head.  He  was  more  lucky  in 
a  second  attempt,  reaching  Orme's  left  ogle 


heavily.  Some  rattling  exchanges  followed, 
left  and  right,  Jones  catching  it  on  the  ribs 
and  left  eye,  while  he  sot  home  heavily  on 
Orme's  ear,  mouth,  and  left  cheek.  Orme 
bored  in,  planted  his  one-two  on  Jones's  nom 
and  mouth,  and  was  trying  to  improve  hi: 
advantage  when  Jones  slipped  down  eun- 
ninj. 

19.— Jones  first  to  fight,  Orme  appearing 
to  blow  from  want  of  condition.  Jones  got 
home  anin  on  the  left  ear  and  nose  ;  Orme 
retumeid  slightly,  but  his  hits  now  appeared 
to  lack  steam.  Jones  in  this  round  rattled 
away  in  style,  had  all  the  best  of  the  hitting, 
but  m  the  end  Orme  oounterbalanoed  these 
advantages  by  dosing  and  throwing  him  a 
cross  buttock,  and  falling  heavily  on  him. 

20.— Jones  led  off,  but  was  met  bv  Orme 
with  a  sharp  counter-hit,  each  reached  his 
adversary's  left  eye,  after  which  Jones  imme- 
diatdyffot  down.  He  had  evidently  been 
much  shaken  by  the  fall  in  the  previoos 
round. 

21.— Orme  attemoted  to  take  the  lead,  but 
was  short;  Jones  delivered  a  heavy  right- 
hander on  the  left  ear :  counter-hits  f ollowedj 
Orme  reaching  Jones*s  left  eye  heavily,  sna 
received  on  the  nose.  Jones  finished  the 
round  by  delivering  a  spank  on  Onne's  right 
eye  and  getting  down. 

22.— Jones  eame  up,  bleeding  from  his  left 
eye.  Orme  opened  the  ball  hj  repeating  the 
dose  on  the  same  optic,  and  drawing  a  fresh 
supply  of  the  ruby.  He  attempted  to  do 
ditto  ditto,  but  was  cleverly  stopped  by 
Jones.    Counter-hits  followed,  Onne  sue- 


1  again  planting  upon  the  nearly 
dosed'eye  of  his  adversary,  who  delivered  on 
the  left  cheek  and  left  ear  and  then  got 
down. 

23.— Jones  attempted  to  take  the  lead, 
but  was  wof  ully  short.  Orme  went  to  him, 
ddivered  his  left  and  right  heavilv,  received 
a  sUght  tap  in  return,  and  Jones  fell. 


It  was  now  forty  minates  past  three,  and  before  time  could  be  called  for 
the  next  round,  *^ police!"  was  again  the  crj  of  the  multitude — a  ciy  which, 
as  at  the  first  ring,  proved  to  bo  only  too  true.  Several  individuals,  clad 
in  blue  array,  connected  with  the  Suffolk  constabulary,  forced  their  way  to 
the  arena,  and  ordered  the  combatants  to  desist  in  the  Queen's  name.  A 
fly  was  close  to  the  spot,  and  in  this  both  men  and  their  seconds  quickly 
ensconced  themselves.  The  stakes  were  once  more  drawn,  and  all  repaired 
to  the  railway  station,  to  once  more  ponder  upon  the  reverses  of  a  day 
which  had  dawned  with  every  prospect  of  a  successful  expedition.  The  back- 
ers of  the  men  applied  to  the  referee  to  know  his  decision,  and  that  function- 
ary, after  considering  the  circumstances  of  the  case,  decided  that  there  must 
be  another  meeting,  and,  having  taken  council  with  the  pilot,  the  excur- 
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donists  once  more  re-entered  the  train,  the  pilot  and  a  backer  of  Orme 
taking  their  station  on  the  tender,  the  former  undertaking  to  direct  the  engine 
driver  to  a  spot  where  it  was  thought  a  satisfactory  last  act  might  be 
appended  to  the  two  which  had  already  been  performed.  The  train  once 
more  flew  past  Six  Mile  Bottom,  where  the  bine-coated  fraternity  were  still 
obsenrable  on  the  qui  vtve^  to  prevent  a  second  invasion  of  their  bailiwick. 
The  old  Newmarket  line  was  a  second  time  traversed  for  some  miles,  and  at 
length  the  pilot  gave  orders  to  *^  heave  to  ''  at  a  field  of  clover,  about  two 
miles  on  the  Newmarket  side  of  Chesterf  ord.  And  now  comes  the  unpleasant 
part  of  our  narrative.  On  the  referee  leaving  the  train,  he  was  asked  by 
some  of  Jones's  backers  why  the  train  had  stopped,  as  they  understood  he 
had  decided  that  the  fight  was  to  be  postponed  until  another  day.  The 
referee  stated  that  he  had  given  no  decision  of  the  kind ;  the  articles  speci- 
fied that  in  case  of  magisterial  interference  the  referee  was  to  name  the 
next  time  and  pluce,  if  possible  on  the  same  day.  He  had  named  a  place 
(having  directed  the  engine  driver  under  the  orders  of  "  the  pilot "  to  go 
where  there  was  a  probability  of  a  satisfactory  conclusion)  ;  that  place  had 
been  reached,  there  was  plenty  of  daylight,  he  saw  no  excuse  for  postponing 
the  battle  to  a  future  day,  and  he  had  no  alternative  but  to  order  the  men 
to  fight.  Jones's  friends  replied  that  Orme's  principal  backer  had  told  them 
when  the  police  arrived  at  the  second  ring  that  there  would  be  no  more 
fight  that  day,  but  that  he  should  take  his  man  back  to  London  at  once. 
They  had  therefore  given  Jones  oranges  to  eat,  and  brandy-and-water  to 
drink,  and  had,  moreover,  been  smoking  in  the  same  carriage  with  him. 
The  referee  stated  that  this,  if  it  was  the  case,  was  highly  reprehensible  on 
their  part ;  Orme's  backers  had  no  power  to  decide  whether  the  fight  was 
to  be  resumed  or  not;  that  was  discretionary  on  his  (the  referee's)  part. 
He  had  stated  to  one  or  two  of  Jones's  friends  what  his  intentions  were,  and 
if  there  had  been  any  doubt  upon  the  point,  the  least  that  could  have  been 
done  by  his  seconds  and  attendants  would  have  been  to  ask  the  question 
before  they  allowed  their  man  to  commit  the  excesses  they  alluded  to.  It 
was  then  urged  by  Jones's  backers  that  it  would  be  a  cruel  thing  to  order 
the  men  to  fight  again  after  being  twice  stripped  and  twice  disturbed.  The 
referee  said  that  might  or  might  not  be  the  case  ;  his  duty,  according  to  the 
articles,  was  imperative.  The  men  must  fight,  unless  they  chose  mutually 
to  agree  to  a  postponement,  when  of  course  he  could  have  no  objection. 
Orme  and  his  friends  would  not  hear  of  an  adjournment,  and  wished  to 
have  the  matter  decided  at  once.    Jones's  backers  then  became  very  excited, 
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and  one  of  them  applied  langua^  to  the  referee  which  was  utterly  nnjustifi- 
able,  and  that  gentleman  said  he  would  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  the 
matter,  and  that  ho  would  resign  his  office  as  referee.  After  a  lengthened 
argument  pro  and  can,  however,  the  referee,  seeing  that  if  he  resigned  his 
office  the  friends  of  Jones  would  attain  the  object  they  evidently  had  in 
view — namely,  to  save  any  bets  they  might  hare  upon  the  fight,  by  refusing 
to  agree  to  any  other  referee,  and  thus  procuring  an  adjoumment-Hson- 
sented  to  leave  the  railway  carriage  into  which  he  had  retired.  He  was 
again  begged  by  Jones's  friends  to  adjourn  the  fight,  but  again  repeated  his 
decision  that  they  must  make  another  attempt  on  that  day  to  bring  the 
affair  to  an  issue.  Jones  and  Co.  appeared  still  reluctant  to  renew  the 
eneounter,  whereupon  the  referee  stated  that  he  would  give  them  half  an 
hour,  and  if  Jones  was  not  in  the  ring  ready  to  fight  by  that  time  he  would 
award  the  stakes  to  Orme.  Orme  went  to  the  ring,  which  had  already 
been  formed,  whither  he  was  followed,  after  a  short  delay,  by  Jones  and 
his  secx>nds.  Jones,  whose  left  eye  was  completely  closed,  and  who  showed 
other  symptoms  of  severe  chastisement,  pulled  off  his  trousers  and  coat,  and 
was  about  to  denude  himself  of  his  other  clothing,  when  suddenly  he 
appeared  to  change  his  mind  ;  he  whispered  to  one  of  his  seconds  that  it 
was  *^  No  use  his  fighting  any  more,  as  he  was  sure  to  be  licked."  He  then 
resumed  his  extra  toggery  and  went  to  the  referee,  to  whom  he  stated  that 
he  would  not  fight  again  unless  another  referee  was  chosen,  as  he  bad 
resigned  his  office.  The  referee  replied  that  his  resignation  was  only 
threatened,  and  was  not  consummated,  inasmuch  as  it  had  not  been  accepted 
by  the  parties  coDcerned,  who  had  asked  him  (uf  ter  he  had  said  that  he 
would  resign)  to  adjourn  the  fight  to  another  day.  and  had  thus  acknow- 
ledged his  authority.  He  was  not  disposed  now  to  give  up  that  authority, 
and  thus  deprive  Orme  of  any  chance  he  might  have  of  finishing  the  battle 
that  night.  He  did  not  consider  that  either  man  was  licked,  or  that  there 
was  any  great  advantage  on  either  side  in  point  of  punishment ;  there  were 
still  two  hours  of  daylight.  As  he  had  said  before,  he  could  see  no  ground 
for  a  postponement,  and  fight  they  must,  or  he  would  certainly  award  the 
battle  in  favour  of  Orme.  Jones  still  persisted  in  his  refusal  to  fight,  and 
at  length  left  the  ring,  repeating  the  observation,  that  if  he  fought  again 
he  knew  he  should  be  licked.  He  did  not  leave  the  arena,  however,  with- 
out hearing  sundry  complimentary  speeches  from  the  spectators  upon  the 
courage  (?)  he  displayed  in  refusing  to  finbh  the  battle  in  a  manly,  upright 
manner,  and  without   resorting  to  any  petty  subterfuges  to  obtain  an 
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adjournment.  Amongst  others  who  commented  in  strong  terms  upon  his 
behaviour  was  Jemmy  Massej,  who  was  backing  him,  and  who  has  shown 
himself  a  prettj  good  judge  of  the  quantity  of  punishment  a  man  can  take 
without  being  licked ;  Jemmy  strongly  advised  Jones  to  at  once  leave  the 
ring,  acknowledge  that  he  was  afraid  of  Orme,  and  thus  end  the  matter. 
The  referee  waited  the  promised  half-hour,  at  the  end  of  which  time,  finding 
that  Jones  still  declined  the  contest,  he  awarded  the  victory  to  Orme,  to 
whom  he  at  once  handed  the  sum  of  £45,  being  the  bet  of  £25  to  £20 
which  had  been  laid  prior  to  the  commencement  of  the  fight  The  battle 
lasted  15  minutes  at  Bourne  Bridge,  and  18  minutes  at  Newmarket — total 
33  minutes. 


BB1CABX& — Few  remarks  are  ealled  for 
upon  the  et  jle  displayed  by  either  of  the 
combataots  in  this  most  unsatisfactory 
aifair.  Orme  displayed  all  that  fearless  de» 
termination  to  do  or  die  which  has  charao- 
tariBsd  his  former  encounters,  but  we  could 
not  perceive  any  improyement  in  his  sden- 
tiiic  acquirements  since  his  battle  with 
Nat  Langham  last  year.  His  principal  no- 
tion of  stopping  seemed  to  be  with  his  head, 
which  consequently  reoeiyed  many  sharp  vi- 
stations  from  Jones's  wild  deliveries,  wnich 
a  very  little  care  would  have  enabled  him 
entirely  to  escape.  The  art  of  getting  away 
seemed  to  be  one  to  the  study  of  which  he 
has  paid  very  little  attention.  His  game 
evidently  is  *<  nothing  venture,  nothing 
g^"  and  he  acted  up  to  this  to  the  fullest 
extent.  Notwithstanding  his  want  of  skil- 
fol  direction  of  his  undoubted  powers,  Orme 
la  a  dangerous  customer  to  any  one  at  all 
near  his  weight.  He  is  a  very  hard  hitter, 
an  extremely  powerful  and  determined  man, 
of  indomitable  courage,  and,  although  his 
powers  as  a  receiver  were  not  severely 
tested  on  the  present  occasion,  still,  it  u 
known  that  in  his  fight  with  Langham  he 
showed  that  his  qualities  as  a  glutton  are  of 
the  highest  order.  He  is,  moreover,  pos- 
sessed of  an  excellent  temper,  which  enables 
him  to  control  himself  under  drcumstanoea 
which  are  calculated  sometimes  to  '*  ruffle 
the  feathers  "  of  the  coolest  combatant.  As 
to  Jones,  in  whom  we  were  taught  to  expect 
a  most  wonderful  alteration  for  the  better, 
we  can  only  say  that  our  expectations  were 
erievously  djlsappointed.  He  certainly 
did  stop  Orme's  swinging  right-handers 
occasionally,  but  his  returns,  which  from 
the  opening  afforded  to  him  might  have  en- 
abled nim  to  punish  his  daring  adversary's 
temerity  in  a  most  sinial  manner,  were 
mostly  thrown  to  the  wmds.  The  tremen- 
dous blow  he  received  on  the  ribs  in  the 
very  first  round  appeared  to  take  a  good 
deal  of  the  fight  out  of  him,  and  it  was  with 
extrwM  caution  that  he  trusted   himself 


within  reach  of  Onne*s  pfle-driving  visita- 
tions. In  the  first  ring,  indeed,  after  the 
first  round,  he  did  little  but  receive  what 
Orme  could  give^  and  on  arriving  at  the 
second  arena,  previous  to  recommencing  ope- 
rations, it  appeared  to  us  that  there  was  some 
little  difficultv  on  the  part  of  his  seconds  in 
persuading  him  that  there  was  a  chance  left 
for  him  to  snatch  the  laurel  of  victory  from 
his  more  hardy  opponent  When  he  did  be- 
gin,  however,  he  proved  that  he  could  fight 
very  well  if  he  chose,  and  that  what  he 
might  lack  in  strength  could  be  fully  coun- 
terbalanced by  steMiness  ;  for  whenever  he 
collected  himself  and  made  up  his  mind  to 
be  with  his  man,  the  hits  were  pretty  equally 
balanced,  both  as  regarded  their  severity 
and  their  number.  The  fall  which  he  re- 
ceived in  the  second  act,  to  which  was  su- 
peradded the  weight  of  Orme's  carcase,  how- 
ever, seemed  agidn  to  take  a  good  deal  of 
ilght  out  of  him,  and  it  was  pretty  evident 
to  all,  that  although  Orme  was  not  Ukely  to 
gain  a  victory  without  receiving  a  very 
considerable  amount  d  punishment,  still, 
barring  an  accident,  victory  must  ultimately 
be  his.  The  conduct  of  Jones  at  the  third 
ring  proved  either  that  his  heart  was  com- 
posed of  a  softer  material  than  is  neces- 
sary to  render  a  man  a  successful  bruiser^ 
or  that  he  acted  under  advice  which,  how- 
ever well  intended,  was  certainly  as  ill-timed 
as  it  was  injudicions.  We  know  that  his 
seconds  did  all  they  could  to  endeavour  to 
persuade  him  to  fight,  but  finding  that  he 
was  ebviously  disindUied,  theyTuke  clever 
counsellors,  did  their  best  for  their  client 
in  tryinc  to  convert  a  bad  cause  into  a  good 
one,  and  obtain  an  adjournment  to  a  future 
day ;  but,  as  has  already  been  seen,  the  fiat 
had  gone  forth.  Their  man  had  but  toohooss 
one  of  two  alternatives— vis.,  to  fight  or  lose 
the  battle,  and  he,  doubtless  feeling  assured 
in  his  own  mind  that  the  latter  course  would 
be  the  safer,  declined  to  have  any  more, 
withdrew  from  the  ring,  leaving  behind  him 
a  reputation  little  creditable  to  him  as  a 
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man  of  oonng«,  and  little  ealculated  to  nia«  ahifta  and  subterfngeB  which  appear  now  to 

him  in  the  opinion  of  those  Oorinthiana  who  be  almoet  neceeaary  oonoomitanta  of  everj 

were  prepared  to  witness  a  manly  struggle  encounter, 
for  pre-eminence,  without  any  of  those  paltry 

As  was  to  be  expected,  the  stakeholder  received  a  legal  notice  from  the 
backers  of  Jones,  not  to  part  with  their  portion  of  the  money  deposited 
Nevertheless,  on  the  Monday  following,  that  gentleman  handed  over  the 
£200  to  Orme,  pursuant  to  the  decision  of  the  referee.  The  stakeholder, 
in  giving  the  money  to  Orme,  animadverted  severely  on  the  conduct  of 
the  backers  of  Jones,  which  he  characterised  as  unsportsmanlike  and  ill- 
judged.  Such  conduct  was  calculated  to  lower  the  already  fallen  fortunes 
of  the  P.R.,  and  unless  measures  were  taken  to  make  an  example  of  persons 
who  could  so  far  forget  themselves,  he  feared  that  gentlemen  would  in 
future  be  deterred  from  putting  down  money  to  back  men,  from  the  fear 
that  the  backers  of  the  opposing  party  would,  if  they  found  their  man  was 
getting  the  worst  of  it,  take  every  unfair  means  in  their  power  to  prevent 
a  manly  and  upright  termination  to  the  contest.  On  the  present  occasion 
two  of  Jones*s  friends  and  supporters  (whom  he  named)  had,  but  whether 
with  Jones's  consent  he  was  unable  to  say,  served  him  (the  stake- 
holder) with  a  legal  notice  not  to  part  with  the  money  they  had  placed  in 
his  hands.  Not  feeling  disposed  to  permit  Orme  to  be  thus  deprived  of  a 
sum  to  which  he  had  fairly  entitled  himself,  he  communicated  the  fact  to 
the  gentleman  who  staked  the  greater  part  of  his  money,  and  that  gentle- 
and  Orme  executed  a  bond  of  indemnity  to  hold  him  (the  stakeholder) 
harmless,  in  case  Messrs.  Ledger  and  Prior  should  take  any  further  steps. 
The  law  expenses  attending  this  bond  of  indemnity  amounted  to  nearly  £S. 
This  sum  would  have  to  be  paid  by  Orme,  and  it  would  make  a  consider- 
able reduction  in  the  amount  of  his  winnings,  which  were  already  suffi- 
ciently circumscribed  by  the  expenses  incurred  for  training,  paying  his 
seconds,  &c.,  &c.  He  felt  assured  that  all  persons  who  were  disposed  to 
look  at  the  result  of  the  contest  in  a  proper  light  would  agree  with  the 
referee  in  the  decision  he  had  given,  and  in  this  opinion  he  was  upheld  by 
remarks  which  had  come  to  his  ears,  which  had  been  made  on  the  ground, 
by  persons  who  had  lost  their  money  by  backing  Jones,  many  of  whom 
said  that  the  referee  could  not  do  otherwise  than  he  had  done.  It  was 
not  necessary  to  trouble  the  company  with  any  further  remarks  ;  they  would 
form  their  own  estimate  of  the  proceedings  of  Jones  and  Co. ;  and  in  con- 
clusion he  was  sure  they  would  cordially  agree  with  him  in  wishing  that 
when  Orme  was  again  matched  he  would  be  more  lucky  in  the  choice  of  an 
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opponent.  It  was  certain  that  whenever  he  did  fight  again  he  would  do 
hi8  best  to  win,  and  it  would  be  from  no  lack  of  determination  on  his  part 
if  he  lost.  The  stakeholder  then  handed  to  Orme  the  £200,  minus 
£6  17s.  4d.,  the  amount  of  the  lawyer^s  bill  for  preparing  the  bond  of 
indemnity. 

Orme  expressed  his  thanks  to  the  stakeholder  for  his  determination  in 
giviog  up  the  money.  He  said  it  was  usual,  when  the  winning  man 
received  the  reward  of  his  victory,  to  present  the  loser  with  something  as  a 
compensation  for  his  disappointment  It  had  been  his  intention  to  act  up 
to  the  custom  on  the  present  occasion,  and  give  Jones  a  £5  note,  if  his 
(Jones's)  backers  had  not  acted  in  such  an  unsportsmanlike  manner.  They 
bad,  however,  put  him  to  an  expense  of  nearly  £6,  and  this  so  reduced  his 
winnings  that  he  really  could  not  afford  to  give  anything.  He  was  sorry 
for  this,  on  Jones's  account,  as  he  did  not  believe  that  he  had  any  hand  in 
the  legal  proceedings.  Although  he  could  not  himself  afford  to  do  any- 
thing for  Jones,  however,  he  would  make  a  collection  among  his  friends. 

Orme's  determination  to  give  nothing  to  Jones  was  applauded  by  the 
parties  present,  who  expressed  their  opinion  that  this  was  the  true  method 
of  punishing  him  for  any  countenance  he  might  have  given  to  the  dealing 
with  the  lawyers  which  had  been  commenced  by  his  friends.  Orme  then 
went  round  the  room,  and  made  a  collection  for  Jones.  This  he  handed 
over  to  Jones,  who  immediately  rose  and  thanked  the  company.  He  assured 
them  that  he  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  notice  served  upon  the  stakeholder, 
and  all  he  could  say  was,  he  hoped  when  he  fought  again  he  should  get  a 
better  character  from  the  Press  than  he  had  received  on  the  present  occasion. 
He  was  no  coward,  and  he  trusted  that  the  day  would  come  when  he 
might  be  able  to  prove  himself  as  game  a  man  as  Orme.  As  to  the  amount 
subscribed  for  him,  he  thought  he  could  not  do  better  than  hand  it  over  to 
the  stakeholder,  to  be  appropriated  towards  Spring's  monument  Jones's 
speech  was  much  applauded,  and  he  sat  down  amidst  considerable  cheering, 
and  the  remainder  of  the  evening  passed  off  harmoniously. 

Orme's  second  victory  over  Aaron  Jones,  who,  as  must  not  be  forgotten, 
was  at  this  period  (1852-3)  looked  upon  by  the  Broomes  and  many  good 
judges  as  the  ^'coming  man"  for  the  championship  in  future^  marked  him 
out  as  a  boxer  who  in  time  to  come  must  '^  give  away  weight,"  and  who 
was  not  to  be  tackled  by  any  middle-weight ;  for  the  phenomenon  of  a  ten- 
and-a-half  stone  Champion  had  not  yet  presented  itself  to  men's  eyes,  or  to 
their  minds  as  a  possibility  or  even  a  probability.     At  this  juncture  the 
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Champion's  title  had  passed  into  the  hands  of  Harry  Broome,  in  con- 
sequence of  his  very  debatable  conquest  of  the  ^*  Old  Tipton  "  (through  a 
foul  blow),  on  the  27th  of  September,  1851,  at  Mildenhall,  Suffolk.  From 
that  time  Harry  Broome  had  worn  the  title  undisputed  (Aaron  Jones 
being  of  the  Broome  party),  but  now  the  East  End  friends  of  Onne  thought 
they  perceived  their  Champion  within  a  '^  measurable  distance "  of  the 
Championship.  Accordingly  Harry  Orme,  with  laudable  ambition,  picked 
up  the  gauntlet  thrown  down  by  the  Champion,  the  <<  other  Harry,"  and 
agreeing  to  the  amount  of  stake,  £500,  articles  were  drawn,  and  the  23rd  of 
March,  185S,  fixed  for  its  decbion ;  owing,  however,  to  that  being  the  day  of 
the  Newmarket  Handicap,  a  supplemental  agreement  was  signed,  postponing 
the  battle  to  Monday,  18th  of  April.  We  need  not  here  recapitulate  the 
circumstances  of  the  battle,  seeing  that  they  are  minutely  detailed  in  tlie 
Memoir  of  Habrt  Bbooicb,  Chapter  IX.  of  this  volume. 

With  this  "  glorious  defeat/'  more  honourable  to  the  loser  than  many 
victories,  we  close  the  Ring  career  of  the  brave,  honest,  and  straightforward 
Harry  Orme.  We  shall  conclude  our  Ring  memoirs  of  this  courageous 
champion  by  a  few  words  of  quotation  from  a  contemporary  account  of 
this  final  fight :  *'  Orme  is  a  remarkably  quiet,  civil  fellow,  and  is  much 
respected  by  his  friends  at  the  East  End,  and,  indeed,  by  all  who  inti- 
mately know  him.  He  is  a  man  who  never  talks  about  fighting,  except 
in  the  briefest  terms,  and  then  only  when  he  means  business.  We  do  not 
ever  recollect  hearing  from  his  lips,  either  at  home  or  in  public^  any  of  that 
slang  or  loose  talk  which  many  of  his  brother  professionals  consider  witty, 
or  smart,  and  laughter-provoking.  In  fact,  Harry  Orme  is  singularly 
modest,  and  not  only  avoids  boasting,  but  is  always  ready  to  concede 
credit  to  his  opponent,  and  leave  to  others  the  praising  of  himself." 

Harry  Orme  was  for  many  years  known  as  the  landlord  of  the  '*  Jane 
Shore,"  in  Shoreditch.  He  died  on  the  9th  of  June,  1864,  in  his  41st 
year,  and  rests  beneath  a  neat  memorial  in  Abney  Cemetery. 
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CHAPTER    VIIL 

TOM    PADDOCK. 
1844—1860. 

In  the  little  world  as  in  the  great,  ^*  history  never  tires  of  repeating  itself," 
according  to  the  Napoleonic  axiom ;  and  so  in  the  period  in  which  the 
rustic,  mddj,  round-boned,  pugnacious  Tom  Paddock  flourished  his  fists, 
the  interregnum  of  the  Ring  exhibited  a  parallel  to  our  ancient  Heptarchy, 
the  combats  of  which  were  compared  by  David  Hume,  the  historian,  to 
**  the  battles  of  the  kites  and  the  crows."  Big  Ben  Caunt,  the  crafty 
Bendigo  (William  Thompson,  of  Nottingham),  Tom  Paddock  (of  Redditch), 
Con  Parker  (for  a  few  months),  the  Tipton  Slasher  (William  Perry),  and, 
finally,  Harry  Orme  and  Harry  Broome,  bandied  and  buffeted  about  the 
title  of  "Champion  of  England,"  until  the  scarcity  of  ^*  good  men" 
reminded  us  of  the  lines  of  Juvenal  i-^ 

'*  Good  men  are  soaroe,  indeed  so  thinly  sown. 
They  thrive  but  ill,  nor  do  they  last  when  grown ; 
And  should  we  ooont  them,  and  our  store  oompile. 
Yet  Thebes  more  gates  eould  show,  more  mouths  the  Nile.   * 

and  so  went  on  the  "  confusion  in  the  camp  '*  until  little  Tom  Sayers  came, 
and,  by  disposing  of  Perry  and  Paddock,  united  England  in  one  "  Cham- 
pionship of  all  the  weights." 

Paddock's  claims  to  a  niche  in  our  gallery  of  celebrities  are  indisputable, 
as  it  was  his  lot  to  encounter  almost  every  big  man  of  repute  in  his  day. 
He  fought,  as  we  shall  see,  Nobby  Clarke  (twice),  Bendigo,  Harry  Poulson, 
(three  times),  Aaron  Jones  (twice),  Hany  Broome,  the  Tipton  Slasher, 
Tom  Sayers,  and  Sam  Hurst  With  this  anticipation  of  his  career  we  will 
proceed  to  a  more  detailed  account  of  the  doings  of  the  "  Redditch  needle- 
pointer  "  than  has  been  hitherto  given ;  merely  noting  that  this  nickname, 
which  we  many  times  heard  from  his  intimates  and  other  provincials,  seemed 

*  *'  Rari  qnippe  boni :  nnmero  viz  sunt  totidem,  <iaoi 

Thebarum  port»,  vel  divitis  ostia  Kili."— Juvjesial,  Sat. 
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rather  derived  from  the  staple  trade  of  Paddock's  native  town  than  from 
any  employment  at  ^  needlemaking  "  by  the  burly  Tom  himself,  who  was  hot 
slightly  polished  np  from  a  rough  and  ready  rustic  chawbacon  by  his  four- 
teen years  of  incidental  town  life. 

Tom's  birth  dated  from  1824,  and  his  pursuits,  as  we  have  intimated, 
were  those  of  a  farmer's  boy ;  indeed,  Tom  might  have  lived  and  died 
unknown,  and  taken  his  long  nap  in  a  nameless  grave— 

*'Beaeftih  thoie  nuged  ehns,  ibat  yew-tree'i  shftde. 
Where  heftvM  the  turf  in  manv  a  monldariiig  hmp, 
Baoh  in  hia  narrow  eell  for  ever  laid. 
The  mde  f orafathen  of  the  hamlet  deep  "— 

had  not  his  good,  or  evil,  f ortnne  led  him  to  **  seek  the  bubble  reputation  " 
in  the  roped  lists  of  the  Prise  Ring. 

On  the  third  day  of  the  last  month  of  the  year  1844,  a  battle  was  fought 
between  a  brace  of  rustics,  which  soon  after  introduced  yet  another  ^'  Cham- 
pion "  candidate.  The  day  above-named  was  a  bustling  one  for  the  Fanqr 
of  the  Hardware  Town,  there  being  no  less  than  four  fights  on  the  far-famed 
battle-ground  of  Sutton  Coldfield.  The  first  of  these,  between  William 
Shakespeare  (of  Brierly  Hill)  and  Tom  Jenkins  (of  Dudley) — in  which  the 
namesake  and  possible  kinsman  of  that  othor  *'*'  Warwickshire  lad,"  renowned 
for  all  time,  got  an  exemplary  thrashing  in  about  half  an  hour— concerns 
us  no  farther  than  that  the  said  Jenkins,  in  January  of  the  same  year,  had 
beaten  Elijah  Parsons,  of  whom  we  shall  hear  more  presently. 

Shakespeare  and  his  conqueror  having  quitted  the  stage  by  the  early 
hour  of  half-past  eleven,  and  the  Birmingham  Commissary  having  re- 
arranged his  '^properties,"  the  spectators  resumed  their  seats  for  the  seooud 
performance,  in  which  the  principal  actors  were  our  hero,  announced  ss 
"  Young  Tom  Paddock,  of  Redditch,"  and  his  opponent,  *'  Old  Elijah 
Parsons,  of  Tamboume,*'  a  village  near  Dudley.  Parsons,  who  stood  six 
feet  and  weighed  13st.,  was  liberally  backed  by  his  local  friends,  he  having 
in  his  younger  days  (he  was  then  thirty)  won  some  very  hard  battles. 
Paddock,  who  weighed  a  pound  or  two  under  12st,  and  was  in  his  twentieth 
year,  had  already  stripped  on  one  occasion  in  the  P.B.,  when,  at  Maple- 
borough  Green,  he  defeated  Fred  Pearce,  of  Cheltenham,  for  a  purse,  after 
Sam  Simmonds,  of  Birmingham,  had  defeated  Tom  the  Greek,  on  Januaiy 
29, 1844.  The  country  folk  seemed  to  fancy  *'  Old  Elijah,"  who  for  a 
fortnight  had  been  under  the  care  and  tuition  of  Nobby  Clarke,  who,  on 
this  occasion  also  acted  as  his  second,  assisted  by  Bob  Rowley.   Ben  Terry 
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had  trained  Paddock  for  the  same  short  period,  and  now  seconded  him  with 
Jem  Hodgkiss.  Parsons,  who  was  in  attire  and  staidness  of  demeanour  a 
counterpart  of  a  field-preacher,  sported  a  white  ground  kerchief  with  a  small 
jellow  spot,  Paddock  the  orthodox  blue  birdseye.  Some  time  was  lost, 
through  local  jealousy,  in  selecting  a  referee ;  but  that  and  every  other 
necessary  preliminary  settled,  at  half-past  12  o'clock  the  business  began. 

THE  FIGHT. 


Round  1.~Ab  the  menitood  upPartoiiB 
looked  big,  bony,  and  fonnidable,  Paddook 
round,  rofv-red,  and  blooming  with  rude 
health.  Axter  a  little  mstic  dodging  and  spar- 
ring, both  went  in  right  and  left.  Paddook 
suooeeded  in  planting  the  first  hit,  a  slashing 
left-hander  on  the  Old'on's  month.  Par- 
sons missed  a  heavy  hit,  his  right  going  over 
Ptiddock*s  shoulder,  who  nailed  mm  with  a 
one,  two.  Parsons,  evidently  not  knowing 
wbat  to  make  of  it^  turned  half-round  and 
went  from  his  man.  Paddock  foUowed  him, 
and,  hittinff  u^  caught  him  a  tidy  smack 
with  the  left ;  Parsons,  swinsing  completely 
round,  made  a  eood  hit  on  the  side  of  Pad- 
dock's head,  when  they  dosed,  and  both 
felL    (6  and  6  to  4  offered  on  Paddock. ) 

2. — ^Parsons  came  to  the  scratch  looking 
serious,  with  his  right  eye  alreadv  damaged 
and  a  bleeding  cut  on  the  left  cheek-bone. 
(First  blood  claimed  for  the  Young  *un.)  Per- 
sona rushed  in,  chopping  away  with  both 
hands,  but  with  HtUe  effect.  Paddock 
propped  him,  but  was  first  down.  (Cries  of 
^2tolonBedditchl'') 

8.— Parsons's  right  eye  showing  symptoms 
of  dosing.  Exchanges,  Paddock  xiiuling 
Parsons  with  his  ri^ht  on  the  damaged  cheek, 
and  ISUjah  retaliating  on  his  opponent's  ribs. 
Both  men  pegged  away  at  give  and  take ; 
in  the  dose,  Fsfsons  bored  Paddook  down. 

4. — Parsons  tried  to  force  the  fight,  but 
napped  it  severely ;  Paddock  fought  on  the 
retreat  and  got  down  in  the  close,  laushing. 

5. — ^Paddook  sent  in  a  sta«ffering  hit  on 
Parsons'  left  ear,  but  the  OloPun  stood  it 
bravely,  and  grasped  his  opponent,  but  he 
eould  not  hold  him  to  fi^  and  Paddock 
■lipped  through  his  hands  cleverly. 

e. — ^After  a  few  seconds  of  sparring.  Pad* 
dofllE  shot  out  his  left,  reachmg  Paraons's 
damaged  ogle,  and  then  got  in  one  on  the 
mouth.  Parsons  rushed  in  for  a  close,  but 
again  Paddock  faced  him  and  got  down. 

7.— Tlie  Old'un  again  led  off,  both  hittins 
away  with  mutual  good  will,  a  dose^  and 
Paddook  under. 

8. — ^Ding-dong  work  so  soon  as  the  men 
weieat  the  scratch,  Parsons  bleeding  fredy, 
whOe  Paddock  as  yet  had  scarcdy  a  mark. 

9. — ^Paddook  dropped  his  left  again  on 
Paraons's  mug,  and  his  right  on  the  body,  and 
fell.  (Cries  of  **  Stand  up  and  fight  Uke  a 
man,  you  have  got  it  all  your  own  way.") 


10. — Paddock  aoain  shot  out  his  left  on 
Parsons's  cheek,  which  was  assuming  a  sorry 
appearance.  Parsons  dosed,  in-fighting,  and 
Paddock  down. 

11.— Paddook  again  made  his  left  and 
right  on  Parsons's  dial,  neverthdess,  the  Old 
'un  did  not  fiinch,  but  f  ousht  hia  man  to 
the  ropes,  where  Paddock  f  dL 

12  to  17  were  similar  to  the  preceding, 
in  favour  of  Paddock;  still  Parsons  was 
pme,  and  did  all  he  could  to  turn  the  tide 
m  his  favour,  but  it  was  usdess,  his  day  had 
gone  by. 

18.— This  was  a  dashing  round,  and  the 
best  in  the  fifht.  Parsons  making  his  right 
tdl  on  Paddock's  ribs,  but  caught  it 
awfully  on  his  damaged  mouth  from  Pad- 
dock's left.  A  dose,  good  in-fighting,  and 
both  fdl  together. 

19  and  20.— Parsons  dosed  and  bored  his 
man  to  the  ropea,  where  Paddock  f elL 

21. — Parsons  at  the  scratch,  game,  but  it 
was  no  so.  Paddock  again  shot  out  his  left 
on  the  cQal,  and  made  an  upper  cut  with  his 
right.  Parsons  dosed,  a  struggle  for  the 
throw,  and  both  fdl,  Paddook  under. 

22.— Parsons  first  at  the  scratch,  with  his 
left  eye  nearly  dosed  and  bleeding  freely. 
(Cries  of  <*Take  him  away.")  Parsons 
dosed,  both  hitting  away ;  at  last  Paddook 
got  down. 

23rd  and  last.— Paddook  went  to  his  man, 
hit  out  left  and  right,  and  cauRht  Parsons  a 
tremendous  smack  over  the  left  eye ;  it  was 
a  stunner.  A  dose  followed,  Paddook  set- 
ting his  right  arm  round  Parsons's  neok,  nit- 
ting  up  with  severity ;  the  punishment  was 
severe.  Both  men  struggled,  and  fdl  to- 
gether. Parsons  was  taken  to  hit  comer  in 
an  exhausted  condition.  His  seconds,  per- 
odving  it  was  useless  to  prolong  tiie  contest, 
threw  up  the  sponge,  and  Paddock  was 
hailed  as  the  winner.  The  fight  lasted 
twenty-two  minutes.  Another  instance  of 
the  f oUy  of  backing  an  Ould'un  against  a 
Toung'un. 

Rehabks.— This  was,  certainly,  a  promis- 
big  tUbut;  for  though  "Old  Elijah"  was 
too  stale  to  oontend  with  such  an  impetuous, 
hard-hitting,  and  resolute  youngster  as  the 
"Redditch  needle-srinder,"  he  certainly 
tested  the  Young^un^  game,  who  showed  he 
was  "all  there,^  if  he  did  not  possess  the 
higher  attainments  of  a  scientific  Dozer. 
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Ab  a  proof  that  the  Brums  at  this  time  kept  the  game  alive,  we  may 
meatioQ  that  another  pair,  Blackman  and  Chadwick,  not  choosing  to  lose 
time,  actually  made  an  extempore  ring,  and  got  off  a  hard  fight  of  forty- 
three  rounds  in  fifty-six  minutes,  in  which  Blackman  was  the  victor,  while 
Shakespeare  and  Jenkins,  and  Paddock  and  Parsons  were  settling  their 
differences.  Of  course  as,  unlike  Sir  Boyle  Roche*s  bird,  we  conld  not  be 
in  two  places  at  once,  we  saw  nothing  of  this ;  but  we  did  see  the  fourth 
fight,  between  Frazer  Brown,  of  Walsall,  who  fought  George  Giles,  a 
WestBromwich  youth,  for  a  purse,  which,  after  an  bourns  hard  work,  to 
the  damage  of  both,  but  with  no  advantage  to  either,  was  divided,  and  so 
ended  a  full  day's  sport 

In  the  month  of  September,  1844,  a  fine,  fresh  young  fellow,  aged  22, 
standing  6  feet,  and  weighing  128t.  Gibs.,  came  up  to  London,  and  dis- 
played such  capabilities  with  the  mittens  that  Johnny  Broome  at  once 
^  spotted  "  him  for  a  competitor  for  the  jet-untried  Bob  Gaunt,  younger 
broUier  to  the  Champion,  Ben,  who  was  just  then  being  ^'  trotted  out "  by 
the  St.  Martin's  Lane  coterie.  The  new-comer,  whose  pals  had  denomi- 
nated him,  on  account  of  his  smartness  and  good  looks,  ^'  Nobby  "  Clarke, 
was  articled  with  '*  brother  Bob ''  for  £25  a  side,  and  on  the  22nd  of  October, 
1844,  he  gave  his  opponent  such  a  skilful  thrashing  in  seven  rounds,  occu- 
pying the  brief  space  of  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  that  his  friends,  too  hastily  judg- 
ing from  this  very  short  spin,  announced  the  "  Nobby  One  "  as  ready  fw 
any  12st.  man  for  £50.  Our  hero,  who  was  on  the  look-out  for  active 
service,  replied  to  the  challenge,  and  on  the  27th  of  January,  1846,  they 
met  at  Coleshill  Castle,  near  West  Bromwich;  the  battle  exciting  great 
interest  in  Birmingham  and  the  Midlands.  '*  Nobby"  Clarke  was  seconded 
by  the  Tipton  Slasher  and  Tass  Parker  ;  Tom  Paddock  by  Hodgkiss  and 
Sam  Hurst.  Clarke  was  in  splendid  condition,  and  in  looks  fully  justified 
the  6  and  7  to  4  laid  on  him  by  the  Brums.  At  a  few  minutes  after  eleven, 
the  men  stood  up  and  began 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bound  1.— <7Uike,  who  waa  a  model  of  hii  armi,  and  both  wera  down,  Paddodc 

■ymmetry.  had  a  noticeable  superiority  in  nnder. 

length  and  reaoh  over  the  ronnd  and  raddy  2.— Olarke  iparred  and  broke  ground ;  af 

Bedditoh  man,  who,    however,    not  only  Paddock  came   on,  hitting   out    vickniily, 

•eemed  undismayed,  but  lost  no  time  in  Clarke  caught  him  an  ugly  craok  on  the 

sparring,  and  rattled  in  right  and  left.    The  cheek-bone,   and  also  one  in  the  mcmth. 

*' Nobby  One ''  stopped  him  neatly  and  re-  ("  First  blood  '*  for  Clarke.)  Paddock  wouH 

treated ;  then  let  go  his  left  at  Paddock's  not  be  denied,  and  there  were  some  ding- 

heacL  but  did  not  seem  to  leave  a  mark.  dong  exchanges,  in  which  Paddook  got  in  a 

Paddock  bored  in,  but  Clarke  caught  him  in  ■masher  on  Clarke's  eyebxow,  making »  cot^ 
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which  balanced  the  aeeotini;  in  the  em- 
brace which  followed  Paddock  was  under- 
moat. 

3.— A  rattling  rally,  in  which  Paddock 
showed  most  determination,  the  **  Nobby 
One  "  breaking  away  twice  during  the  hitting ; 
bat  coming  again  to  close  quarters  tliere  were 
some  sharp  deliveries  on  both  sides,  and 
Paddock  was  first  down. 

4.— Paddock  made  play,  but  Clarke 
avoided  him,  popping  in  one  or  two  hits 
cleverly.  Paddpck  persevered,  and  after  an 
exchange  or  two,  Clarke  got  the  Rodditoh 
man  undermost. 

6. — Clarke  nuled  Paddock  left  and  right, 
bat  Tom  bored  in,  caught  Clarke  a  rib-roaster 
with  the  right;  the  "Nobby  One ''at  the 
ropes  made  an  attempt  to  butt,  and  then 
got  down.  Cries  of  '^Foul."  A  number  of 
people  forced  themselves  into  the  ring, 
declaring  a  "foul."  The  referee  called  on 
the  men  to  '*  go  on.** 

6. — After  some  confusion  the  ring  was 
cleared.  Clarke  had  still,  in  appearance,  the 
best  of  the  hitting,  Paddock's  cneek  looking 
like  a  scored  beefsteak.  A  merry  bout,  but 
Clarke  would  not  eot  near  enough ;  and,  at 
last,  as  he  launched  out  his  right  and  closed. 
Paddock  slipped  down  laughing.  Tlie  ground 
was  a  porfeot  quagmire,  and  foothold  very 
uncertain. 

7,  8,  9.— Paddock  first  to  fight  in  these 
rounds.  Chu-ke  considerably  shy  in  the 
rallies,  and  getting  down  amidst  some  dis- 
approbation. 

10,  11, 12.— Paddock's  style  a  Uttle  im- 
proving. He,  howe.er,  did  not  shine  at 
out-fighting,  "Nobby"  getting  on  prettily 
now  and  ai^in,  but  never  following  up  an 
advantage.  In  the  last-named  round  Pad- 
dock was  hit  down  in  a  scramble. 

13. — Clarke  began  with  more  confidence, 
and  nailed  Paddock  sharply  twice  in  the 
head.  Tom  got  in  on  Clarke's  ribs,  a  sound- 
ing thwack,  and  down  went  "  Nobby,"  to 
finish  the  round.    (Applause  for  Paddock.) 

14. — Clarke  shy  and  sparring,  Paddock  on 
to  him,  when  "Nobby  '^hrew  Tom  a  back- 
fall in  the  dose. 

15.— Exchanges ;  Paddock  missed  both 
hands ;  Clarke  caught  him  heavily  in  the 
mouth,  and  Paddock  was  under  in  the 
throw. 

16  to  21.— Paddock,  game  as  a  pebble, 
went  in,  and  though  "Nobby  "  met  him  in 
the  head,  he  never  failed  to  get  home  on  the 
bodv.  Clarke  clever  at  stopping  and  saving 
his  head,  but  shifty  and  shy.  (o  and  6  to  4 
on  Paddock.) 

22. — Clarke  standing  ont  and  retreatins 
on  the  saving  suit;  Paddock,  resolute  and 
determined,  forcing  the  fighting.  Clarke 
but  little  marked,  except  the  cut  over  the  eye 
in  the  second  round,  though  his  left  side 
showed  some  red  bumps  from  Paddock's 
right-liand  body-blows,  while  Paddock  was 
bleeding  from  half  a  dozen  cuts  on  the  cheek, 
nose,  lips,  and  forehead.    Still  he  was  gay, 


and  driving  "  Nobby  "  into  his  own  comer, 
the  latter  dropped  to  avoid.     (Hisses. ) 

23  to  30.— Similar  in  character,  Clarke 
going  down  almost  every  round. 

31.— Chirke,  urged  on  by  the  Tipton,  went 
in  to  fight  and  got  the  best  of  several 
exchanges,  nearly  closing  his  opponent's  left 
eye.  Paddock  sot  in  a  hit  on"Nobby's" 
neck,  from  which  he  turned  round,  and  as 
Paddock  was  repeating  his  blow  f elL 

32.— This  ought  to  have  been  the  last 
round.  Clarke  caught  Paddock  on  the  fore- 
head, jumped  back,  ran  awav,  and  as  Pad- 
dock threw  out  his  left  fell  without  a  blow. 
(Great  confusion,  the  ring  broken  in,  and  a 
minute  or  two  expired  before  the  referee's 
decision  could  be  obtained,  who  gave  Clarke 
the  "  benefit  of  the  doubt,"  from  the  slip- 
periness  of  the  ground.) 

33 — iO.— Paddock,  desi>ite  the  punishment 
he  appeared  to  have  received,  was  little  the 
worse  in  wind  or  strength,  while  in  pluck 
he  was  the  very  reverse  of  his  clever  antago- 
nist. *' Nobby"  starred  cleverly,  but  was 
evidently  afraid  of  his  man,  and  when  they 
got  dose  and  a  half-arm  hit  was  got  in  by 
Paddock,  he  was  always  a  consenting  partv 
to  going  down ;  in  fact,  he  was  "on  the  go 
berore  the  blow  reached  him. 

4L— Another  wrangle ;  "  Nobby  "  getting 
down  questionably  after  getting  in  a  left- 
hander.   (Hisses.) 

42. — Great  wrangling  and  confusion.  Pad- 
dock standing  in  the  middle  of  the  ring  pro- 
testing, and  calling  on  "Nobby"  to  come 
on,  which  he  did  after  a  minute  or  so  of  dis- 
putation. Paddock  went  at  him,  and 
'*  Nobby  "  slipped  down.  It  was  announced 
that  Clarke  would  "  fight  no  more."  Pad- 
dock again  "orating ;"  the  referee  handed 
over  the  watch  to  a  friend,  called  "  Time ! " 
and  declared  Paddock  to  be  the  winner. 
The  Tipton  created  some  amusement  by  his 
denunciations  of  the  "  Nobby  One's  "  cow- 
ardice, and  was  with  difficulty  prevented 
from  striking  the  man  he  had  just  been 
seconding;  politely  addressing  him  as  a 
"robber,"  *W,"  "thief,"  &c.,  with  a  va- 
riety of  expletives  which  we  decline  to  re- 
port, and  ending  by  declaring  he  would 
*' pay  no  bets  on  such  a  rank  crois."  He 
hail,  however,  to  do  so,  as  well  as  many 
others,  and  the  stakes  went  to  Paddodr,  as 
of  right  they  were  due. 

its  MAHK  B.— There  was  nothing  so  worthy 
of  note  in  this  battle  as  the  utter  unreliability 
of  mere  sparring  skill  when  pitted  against  a 
fair  amount  of  boxing  acquirements,  backed 
with  those  indispensable  qualities,  couraffe 
and  endurance.  Clarke  had  weight,  length, 
skill,  and,  if  properly  applied,  superior 
strength  on  his  side ;  nevertheless,  the  Red- 
ditch  man,  by  mere  resolution  and  never  losing 
trust  in  himself,  literally  frightened  bis  oppo- 
nent out  of  his  victory.  Paddock,  though 
inferior  to  the  "  Nobby  One,"  disphvyed  great 
improvement  on  his  previous  performance, 
and  we  did  not  hesitate  to  predict  for  him 
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ft  laeMMfal  eftr«er,  prorlded  thftt  be  po«-  Stniu;!!!,  plnek,  itftmiiift,  ftnd  femrleH  eos- 
MMed  temper,  discretion,  and  teAchability,  rftge  hehmd;  the  regulating  and  gvidmg 
which,  for  lome  time,  he  certainlj  did  not.       qnalitiei  he  had  not. 

Paddock  liaving  failed  in  meeting  with  a  customer  after  his  defeat  of 
Clarke,  did  not  again  appear  within  the  ropes  in  1846 ;  bat,  on  the  27th  of 
December  in  that  year,  the  clever  *'  Nobby  One  **  having  somewhat  wqied 
off  the  stain  of  cowardice  which  had  attached  to  his  name,  by  a  triumphant 
defeat  of  a  12sU  Tibs,  man  of  the  name  of  Jordan,  calling  himself  <*  the 
Welsh  Champion" — ^his  friends  took  *^ heart  of  grace,"  and  again 
offered  to  back  their  man  for  £50  a  side  against  our  hero.  The  second 
trial  took  place  on  the  6th  of  April,  1847,  at  Stony  Stratford.  We  shall  not 
inflict  upon  the  reader  a  full  report  of  this  battle.  It  was,  with  little  vari- 
ation in  its  incidents,  a  mere  replica  of  the  first,  except  that  it  lasted  seven 
minutes  less — 48  minutes — and  the  close  of  the  S5th  round  brought  Tom*8 
labours  to  a  victorious  conclusion.  In  the  first  few  rounds  Clarke,  as  on 
the  former  occasion,  took  a  triumphant  lead;  but  his  game  and  hardy 
opponent  stuck  to  him  so  determinedly,  and,  when  he  did  get  on,  so  com- 
pletely— as  his  half-reconciled  and  again-deluded  friend  the  Tipton  said — 
*<  Knocked  all  the  fight  out  of  him,"  that  the  result  was  merely  a  question 
of  minutes  more  or  less ;  the  fight  being  finally  declared  to  Paddock  from 
a  **  foul "  by  the  miscalled  «*  Nobby  One." 

In  our  Life  of  BEin>iQO  {ante  page  37),  we  have  fully  narrated  the  cir- 
cumstances under  which  Paddock,  sjb  ^  Johnny  Broome's  Unknown,**  took 
up  the  gauntlet  thrown  down  by  Bendigo  for  £200  and  the  Champion- 
ship ;  and  how  Paddock,  after  what  appeared  a  winning  fight,  threw  away 
his  advantages,  and  lost  the  battle  by  losing  his  temper — striking  his  shifty 
opponent  a  "  foul  **  blow*  This  took  place  on  the  5th  of  June,  1850,  and 
as  the  Tipton  had  already  pledged  himself  to  fight  the  winner  (Bendigo 
having  announced  his  retirement  from  the  Ring),  the  Slasher,  then  and 
there,  challenged  him  for  £350,  which  was  afterwards  reduced  to  £200  a 
side.  This  came  to  nothing,  for  on  the  22nd  of  August,  1850,  both  par- 
ties failed  in  their  deposits,  and  the  money  down  was  drawn.  A  new 
match  was  then  entered  into  for  £100  a  side,  and  on  this  occasion,  as  the 
battle  ended  in  a  draw,  we  shall  merely  refer  the  reader  to  the  Life  of 
Pkrrt  (see  ante  page  157),  where,  also,  urill  be  found  the  account  of  his 
defeat  by  the  Slasher,  at  Woking,  December  17th,  1850,  again  from  the 
delivery  of  a  "  foul "  blow. 

These  defeats,  greatly  due  to  obstinate  violence  and  ungovernable  temper, 
seem  to  have  induced  some  rash  challenges  to  Paddock.  In  March,  1851, 


OHAFzn  Tni.]  TOM  PADDOCK.  S77 

Jack  Grant  was  hastily  matched  with  Paddock  for  £100,  and  £5  deposited ; 
but  at  the  next  meeting  Grant's  backers  took  second  thoughts,  and  Tom 
pocketed  the  £5,  as  one  of  the  *'  little  fishes,"  which  are  proverbially 
*'  sweet.''  In  June,  at  an  evening  at  Jem  Bum's,  Con  Parker  (who 
at  that  time  kept  the  *'  Grapes,"  in  Aylesbury  Street,  Clerkenwell)  pro- 
posed a  battle  for  £50  a  side,  to  come  off  July  24th  ;  but  on  the  following 
Wednesday  lyiaster  Con's  courage,  like  Bob  Acres's,  *<  oozed  out  at  his 
fingers'  ends,"  and  Paddock  pocketed  this  affront  also,  and  a  '*  fiver." 

Harry  Poulson,  of  Nottingham,  a  sturdy,  game,  and  resolute  man,  a 
trifie  over  12st,  was  now  thought  good  enough  to  dispute  superiority  with 
Paddock,  and  on  the  23rd  of  September,  1851,  the  men  met  at  Sedge- 
brook,  near  Grantham,  for  the  small  stake  of  £25  a  side.  This  battle, 
which  was  lost  by  Paddock,  after  a  desperate  fight  of  71  rounds,  occu- 
pying 95  minutes,  will  be  found  under  Poulsok,  in  the  Appendix  to 
Period  VII. 

Paddock,  who  was  under  a  passing  cloud,  seemed  now  to  be  shut  out 
from  the  front  rank,  Harry  Broome  having  attained  the  honours  of  the 
belt  by  beating  the  Slasher,  on  the  29th  September,  1851.  (See  Life  of 
Bboomb,  past)  He  was,  in  fact,  at  this  time  under  articles  with  his  for- 
mer antagonist,  Poulson,  for  a  second  trial,  and  the  day  fixed  for  Decem- 
ber 16th,  1851.  This  proved  an  unfortunate  affair  for  both  parties.  They 
met  at  Cross  End,  near  Belper,  Derbyshire,  and  the  deposits  being  entirely 
carried  out  in  Nottingham,  no  reporter  from  the  London  Press  was  on  the 
ground,  nor  were  any  of  the  known  patrons  of  the  Ring  present.  The 
battle  was  gallantly  contested,  and  Paddock,  avoiding  a  fault  conspicuous 
on  a  former  occasion,  had  been  most  assiduous  in  his  training.  As  usual, 
in  gatherings  where  the  roughs  are  predominant  as  partisans,  there  was  a 
tedious  waste  of  time  in  the  appointment  of  a  referee :  any  person  of 
respectability  who  might  have  been  present  being  either  objected  to,  or 
himself  objecting  to  take  the  thankless  and  often  perilous  office.  The 
fight  began  at  a  little  before  one.  Paddock  gaining  "  first  blood "  and 
*<  first  knock  down,"  by  a  delivery  on  Poulson's  left  eye.  After  the  first 
six  rounds,  Paddock  forced  the  fighting,  and  had  it  nearly  all  his  own  way, 
Poulson's  want  of  condition  telling  against  him.  Eighty-six  rounds  were 
fought  in  95  minutes,  when  Paddock  was  declared  the  winner  amidst 
the  plaudits  of  his  friends. 

Poulson  was  severely  punished  about  the  body.  Paddock  by  no  means 
^scaped  un8C|^the4«     Hftd  the  fight  beep  conducted  io  a  quiet  m^nper,  it 
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would  have  been  du  affair  which  would  not  have  diBcredited  the  older  days 
of  the  Ring ;  hot  we  regret  to  saj  the  worst  part  of  oar  tale  remains  to  be 
told.  The  magistrates  of  Nottinghamshire,  Derbyshire,  and  Leioestershire, 
aware  that  the  fight  was  likely  to  come  off  in  one  of  those  oonnties,  had 
for  some  days  previously  been  <m  the  look-ont  to  ascertain  the  place  of 
meeting,  but  had  tMen  put  on  the  wrong  scent ;  consequently,  at  the  com- 
mencement of  the  battle,  no  efllcient  force  was  in  attendance  to  prevent  it 
After  the  fight  had  continued  some  time,  however,  Messrs.  John  and 
Jededlah  Strutt,  with  Captain  Hopkins  and  another  Derbyshire  magis- 
trate, arrived,  and  proceeded  to  dissolve  the  assemblage,  with  no  other 
assistance  than  that  of  William  Wragg,  chief  constable  of  Belper,  to 
enforce  their  commands.  The  mob,  however,  refused  to  allow  interference, 
when  Mr.  Jedediah  Strutt  rode  up  to  the  crowd,  and  ordered  them  to  dis- 
perse. Paddock  seem  inclined  to  give  over,  but  was  told  that  if  he  did 
he  would  lose  the  money.  The  men,  therefore,  continued  fighting,  where- 
upon Mr.  Jedediah  Strutt  attempted  to  force  his  way  into  the  ring,  for  the 
purpose  of  reading  the  Riot  Act,  and  Wragg,  single-handed,  endeavourad 
to  dear  a  passage  for  him.  A  cry  was  raised  of  ^  Keep  them  out,"  and 
about  fifty  roughs  pounced  upon  the  superintendent,  and  beat  him  savagely 
with  sticks.  The  injured  man  was  conveyed  to  Belper,  where  Mr.  Allen  and 
Mr.  Lomas,  surgeons,  by  skilful  attendance,  restored  him  to  consciousnesa 
The  fight  being  concluded,  the  men  set  off  for  Derby,  to  which  place  Cap- 
tain Hopkins  had  galloped  off  for  assistance,  and  having  obtained  the 
co-operation  of  the  borough-force,  he  met  the  combatants  as  they  entered 
Derby,  in  different  conveyances,  with  the  intention  of  proceeding  by  train 
to  Nottingham.  Paddock  and  his  second  were  taken  out  of  a  cab,  and 
Poubon  was  apprehended  amidst  his  friends  in  a  *^  drag.**  When  taken, 
one  of  Paddock's  first  observations  was  that  ''  If  he  had  won  the  toss  for 
the  choice  of  place,  he  would  have  chosen  any  place  rather  than  that  con- 
founded county ;  **  that  he  was  sorry  ^'  the  p'liceman  was  hurt ;  and  that 
he  would  have  given  over  when  the  magistrates  ordered  them  to  disperse, 
but  he  was  told  that  if  he  did  he  would  lose  the  money ;  and,  as  he  had 
been  served  so  once  before,  he  determined  to  go  on  with  the  fight." 

In  this  disgraceful  riot  and  violence,  we  are  happy  to  say,  the  men  and 
their  immediate  seconds  and  backers  took  no  part,  as  the  subjoined  letter 
from  an  eye-witness  fully  shows : — 

''To  the  MdiUfT  of  'Bill's  Lir  in  Lokdoit.' 

*<  Veihy,  Deoomber  24th,  185L 
«Mb.  Editob^— BelisTinf  thftt  a  few  wor4s  w  the  oatngee  eommiited  at  PaOdoek  a^ 
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Ponlson's  fiebt  may  sot  be  <mi  of  place,  I  send  you  the  following :  At  the  eloae  of  your 
Pedestrian  Intelligenoe  last  week  you  f»ve  some  excellent  advice  to  aU  connected  with 
manly  sports,  and  expressed  a  hope  that  those  who  hj  their  mffianly  conduct  thus  disgrace  the 
Ring,  may  receive  their  full  deserts  at  the  hands  of  the  law.  Were  I  the  judge  to  try  them, 
I  would  transport  the  whole :  indeed,  their  conduct  furnishes  the  opponents  ot  prise-fighting 
with  weightier  arguments  than  oould  be  found  elsewhere.  If  pugmsm,  tiiey  may  say,  en- 
oourages  fair  play,  and  insiits  on  equal  strife,  how  oomes  it  that  one  man  shall  be  set  upon 
by  fif  ^  of  its  supporters,  and  ill  treated  until  it  is  doubtful  whether  he  be  dead  or  alive  ? 
But  now  let  me  say  a  word  upon  the  state  of  the  Uw  in  general,  and  the  conduct  of  its 
instruments  in  this  particular  case.  The  same  journal  that  reports  the  disturbance  at  the 
fight,  details  also  the  particulars  of  a  murderous  affray  among  the  *  navvies '  of  the  South 
Wales  line ;  and,  did  we  but  alter  the  names  of  the  plaoes  and  persons,  the  whole  of  the  latter 
skirmlBh  might  very  weU  pass  for  a  massacre  among  Malays  or  cannibals  :  stabbing,  burning, 
maiming,  and  bruiiing--a  dosen  nearly  dead,  perhaps  quite  so,  by  this  time.  Yet  I  will 
venture  to  predict  that  the  perpetrators  of  these  villanies  will  reap  no  heavier  punishment 
than  would  a  poor  fellow,  professed  boxer  or  not,  who  may  have  chanoed  m  f^ir  and 
honourable  ftght-nrach  a  thing  occurring,  perhap^  once  out  of  a  couple  of  thousand  times— 
to  have  caused  the  death  of  his  antagonist.  Such  being  the  ease^the  law  looking  with 
equal  eyes  at  a  butcheir  that  would  disgrace  the  Gaffres,  and  a  combat  conducted  with  all 
possible  fairness— men  have  no  reason  to  choose  the  latter  mode  of  settling  their  quarrels, 
but  may  as  well,  they  think,  adopt  the  method  which  inflicts  ihe  greatest  injury  on  their 
enemies.  Where  men  get  two  or  three  months  for  '  knifing '  an  opponent,  and  others  get  im- 
prisoned for  a  twelvemonth  for  seconding  or  being  present  at  a  nrue  fight— although  no  harm 
may  be  done  beyond  the  breach  of  our  Sovereign  £ady's  peace— it  does  not  require  a  prophet  or 
a  Solomon  to  tell  us  to  what  state  of  things  such  a  course  must  lead  among  the  lower  orders 
of  people.  And  now  I  must  ask,  in  the  name  of  common  sense,  what  the  magistrates  who 
interfered  at  Paddock's  fight  expected  ?  I  would  as  lieve  venture  amons  a  pack  of  wolves, 
as  go  single-handed  to  thwart  a  mob  of  midland  counties  roughs.  Had  tne  officer  died,  his 
death  would  have  been  owing  to  sheer  foolhardiness,  or  tiie  obstinacy  of  those  who  urged 
him  on.  I  have  seen  hundreds  of  men,  more  than  once,  quieUy  disperse  at  the  order  of  a 
magistrate,  though  he  was  quite  alone,  unsupported  by  even  a  single  officer.  So  it  ought 
to  be,  so  I  hope  it  will  be,  and  so  it  must  be,  if  pugilists  hope  that  the  next  generation  may 
know  auvthing  of  their  doings,  except  by  tradition.  Allow  me  to  add  that  none  but  the 
'  roughs  ^  took  part  in  the  brutal  assault  on  the  oonstablew  Wragg.    Yours,  &o.. 

"LYDON." 

The  apshot  of  this  regretable  riot  was  that  Paddock  and  Poalson,  being 
by  law  responsible  as  ^^  principals/'  were  sentenced  each,  in  March,  1852, 
to  ten  months'  imprisonment  with  hard  labour. 

Paddock's  forced  seclusion  in  Derby  Gaol,  althoogh  it  appears  to  have 
had  a  favourable  effect  on  his  violence  of  temper,  did  not  diminish  his  readi- 
ness to  play  the  "  rubber  game  "  with  Poulson ;  inasmuch  as  we  find  him 
articled  to  meet  his  old  antagonist  on  the  14th  of  February,  1854,  to  try  a 
final  appeal,  with  £200  deposited  to  abide  the  issue. 

Paddock  at  once  went  into  assiduous  training  in  company  with  Tom 
Sayers,  at  Mr.  Patton's,  mine  host  of  the  *'  Old  Hat,"  Ealing ;  and  Poul- 
son did  the  same  at  the  Neptune  Inn,  Hove,  near  Brighton,  under  the 
guidance  of  Jerry  Noon ;  it  being  thought  advisable  to  fix  his  training 
quarters  far  from  the  too  friendly  visits  of  his  Nottingham  admirers, 
Poulson  was,  on  this  occasion,  backed  from  Caunt's,  Paddock  from  Alec 
Keene's.  As  this  battle  was  aiTanged  for  the  London  district,  a  trip  per 
Eastern  Counties  rail  was  agreed  on.  By  the  time  named,  half- past  eight,  the 
crowd  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Shoreditch  station  gave  evidence  that 
^omethin^  unusual  was  on  the  tapis,  hundreds  of  {Jast-En^ers  surrounding^ 
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the  terminuB  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  heroes  of  the  day.  The  first  to 
show  was  Harry  Poulson,  who  entered  the  station  accompanied  by  Jerry 
Noon,  Callaghan,  of  Derby,  and  a  dozen  of  Nottingham  friends  ;  he  looked 
hard  as  nails,  bright-eyed,  smiling,  and  confident,  and  in  rare  preservation 
for  an  old'an,  37  summers  having  shone  on  his  nob.  He  was  soon  followed 
by  the  Redditch  champion,  attended  by  Tom  Sayen,  Alec  Eeene,  and  Mr. 
Hibburd  (one  of  his  principal  backers).  Both  men  now  began  to  distribute 
their  colours  to  the  voyagers  on  the  platform,  and,  from  the  numerous  hand- 
kerchiefs of  both  designs  which  were  seen  knotted  round  the  throttles  of 
the  ticket-holders,  the  sale  must  have  been  satisfactory.  At  a  quarter  before 
nine  the  bell  rang  for  the  start,  and  although  the  town  air  was  foggy,  no 
sooner  were  we  well  on  our  way  than  the  sun  of  St.  Valentine  shone  out 
brilliantly,  the  hoar-frost  deposited  overnight  vanished,  and  the  pairiog 
birds  chirruped  their  courting  notes  from  every  hedge  and  thicket.  The 
commissariat,  under  the  care  of  Dan  Finkstone,  occupying  a  saloon  car- 
riage, was  first-class,  as  in  an  after-part  of  the  day  we  had  occasion  to 
prove.  The  train  sped  merrily ;  and  at  a  quarter-past  eleven  o'clock  all  dis- 
embarked, in  high  spirits,  at  the  appointed  station,  Mildenhall,  where  the 
veteran  Commissary  and  Tom  Callas  formed  the  lists  in  double-quick  time, 
and  the  men  soon  after  made  their  appearance.  Foulson  was  attended  by 
Jemmy  Welsh  and  Jerry  Noon,  and  Paddock  esquired  by  Jemmy  Massey 
and  Jack  Macdonald,  to  our  thinking  the  best  of  all  seconds  of  the  present 
day.  On  shaking  hands  Paddock  offered  to  back  himself  for  ^'  an  even 
tenner,"  which  Poulson  accepted ;  but  the  backers  of  Paddock  in  this  "  the 
rubber  game"  stood  out  for  odds,  and  so  little  business  was  done.  At 
length,  umpires  and  a  referee  being  chosen,  at  half -past  twelve  the  rival 
pugs,  stood  up  for 

THE  FIGHT. 

Round  1.— On  the  men  throwing  them-  tins  pepper  <m  the  left  lide  of  the  nut  until 

lelves  into  attitude  their  appearance  waa  both  were  down. 

earefully  Manned  ;  the  enormoui  develop-  2.— Poulion  went  to  work  without  delay» 

ment  of  muule  on  Poulaon's  armi  and  hia  and  be^aa  by  poundim^  away  with  hii  right ; 

blade-bones  excited  aatoniahmentamouff  the  Tom  did  not  flinch,  though  he  got  it  on  the 

Londoner!,  who  now  law  him  Btripped  for  nose  heavily,  and  then  on  his  potato  trap, 

the  first  time.    Still  they  were  oonfident  in  from  which  the  first  vintage  of  the  season 

the  man  of  their  adoption,  for  Paddock  was  was  instantly  perceived.    (First  blood  for 

indeed  in  robust  health,  and  appeared  to  Poulson,  amid  cheers  from  the  Nottingham 

have  so  much  the  superiority  in  length  and  lads.)    Paddock  slipped  down, 

height  that  they  now  laid  evens  on  him.  3.— Paddock,  first  to  the  scratch,  led  off 

No  time  was  lost  in  sparrinc  or  in  striking  with  his  left  and  frave  Harry  a  tremoidous 

attitudes ;  Poulson  at  once  dashed  in,  made  crack  on  the  forehead,  Poulson  returning 

his  right  on  Tom's  ribs,  and  directlv  after  on  almost  a  counter-hit  on  Tom's  left  che^. 

his  mouth.      Paddock  was  with  him,  and  a  This  led  to  a  slogiring  rally,  in  which  Poul- 

thower  of  lialf -amt  hits  followed,  each  get-  son  a^q  v^tedTaddo^k's  Ql^eek,  while  th« 
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Utter  tapped  the  elaret  from  Harry'i  left 
eyebrow,  and  Poulion  fell. 

4.  —Paddock  again  led  off,  and  jnat  roaehed 
Ponlton*!  right  eye,  Poulaon  waa  with  him, 
and  iome  iharp  counters  took  place,  Pad- 
dock catching  it  on  the  noule  from  Ponlaon*i 
left,  while  Tom  retorted  with  a  iwinging 
crack  on  Ponlaon'i  left  ear.  They  now 
broke  away,  but  icon  returned  to  work; 
Paddock  let  fly  right  and  left  Ticionaly  at 
Harry^B  frootiroiece,  when  Poulion  coun- 
tered him  iteadilT  on  the  anout  and  forehead. 
Poulion  was  first  on  the  ground. 

&— Paddock  again  opened  the  hall  with  a 
sharp  np  on  Harry's  cheek,  but  the  latter 
retorted  with  such  a  sounding  rib-bender 
that  it  was  heard  all  round  the  ring.  Soon 
after  Tom  landed  a  little  one  on  Poulson's 
right  brow,  cutting  it,  and  producing  the 
onmson.  Both  now  banged  away  at  dose 
quarters,  and  in  the  end  both  came  down. 

6. —Both  sparred  for  wind ;  indeed,  the 
lighting  had  been  very  fast ;  some  random 
shots  wero  exchanged,  the  men  dosed,  and 
rolled  down  together. 

7.— Paddock  let  go  his  left,  but  it  went 
dean  over  Ponlson's  cranium.  A  second 
shot  reached  his  forehead,  but  for  thii  Tom 
caught  a  smasher  on  the  mouth,  that  drew 
the  Oporto  copiously,  and  seemed  for  a 
second  or  two  to  pussle  Tom  seriously. 
However,  he  went  in,  and  mora  yard-arm 
to  yard-arm  cannonading  followed;  no 
quarter  was  given  or  asked  for,  but  at  the 
end  of  the  ding-dong  Paddock  was  down 
with  the  worst  of  the  hitting. 

8.— P^dock  came  up  crimson  as  the 
«*  Red  lion."  at  Brentford,  but  he  led  off 
without  delav.  and  they  were  soon  at  in- 
fighting ;  Paadock  got  on  his  knees  in  the 
scrimmage,  and  Poulson  dealt  him  a  "hot 
one  **  on  nil  snufl-boz.  A  claim  of  *'  foul  '* 
from  Paddock's  friends,  but  disallowed. 
Poulson's  blow  could  not  be  withheld,  as  it 
was  delivered  simultaneoudy  with  Pad- 
dock's knees  reaching  the  ground. 

9.— Paddock,  twice  foiled  in  leading  off, 
went  in  furiously,  reaching  Harry's  nose, 
and  removing  the  oark,  but  getting  a  Roland 
for  his  Oliver  in  a  smasher  on  his  own  olfac- 
toiy  organ  t^t  sadly  spoilt  its  symmetry. 
Hitting  right  and  left,  and  no  stopping  on 
either  side,  until  Paddock  went  down  in 
the  eichanges. 

10.— Both  were  distilUiig  the  crimson  from 
their  left  eyes;  Paddock  led  off  with  the 
left,  and  got  again  heavily  countered  in  the 
face.  Poulson  slipped  and  dropped  on  one 
knee  ;  Paddock  might  have  hit  him,  but  he 
withheld  his  hand,  and  walked  to  his  corner 
anii<lst  applause.       . 

11.— Poulson  dashed  in.  delivering  his 
right  heavily  on  the  side  of  Tom's  nut,  but 
the  blow  seemed  open-handed.  A  merry 
rally  ensued,  in  which  some  sharp,  half -arm 
hits  wero  exchanged.  Paddock  receiving 
some  sharp  thumps  in  the  ribs,  and 
retaliating  on  Poulson's  knowledge-box. 
Both  down  in  the  dos^. 


12.— Paddock  feinted,  and  then  let  go  his 
left,  a  cross  hit  on  Poulson's  cheek ;  he  got 
awav,  and  repeated  the  dose  on  Harry's 
smeller.  Pouison  seemed  stung  at  these 
visitations,  rushed  in,  and  after  some  buiy 
half-arm  work  Paddock  was  down. 

13  to  20.— Busv  rounds,  but  short,  and 
very  similar  in  character.  Paddock  opening 
the  ball  and  getting  on  by  his  superior 
lenffth,  but  Poulson  winding  up  the  rounds 
by  fear^nought  hitting,  and  raddock  ending 
them  by  being  first  to  grass. 

21.— Paddock  stUl  first,  ffot  in  his  left  on 
Poulson's  bread  basket,  and  his  right  on  the 
side  of  the  head ;  the  latter  was  retaliated 
by  a  severe  body-blow,  and  Paddock  broke 
away.  Paddodc  nailed  Poulson  on  the  nose, 
and  on  the  left  brow,  still  Poulson  pegged 
away,  but  was  first  down  from  a  wild  hit  of 
Tom's  on  the  side  of  Ids  head. 

22.  —Poulson  tried  to  open  the  ball,  but  his 
left  was  stopped,  and  then  his  right,  and  Tom 
got  home  an  ugly  one  on  Harry's  left  eve, 
which  ihowed  symptoms  of  the  early  closing 
movement.  Poulson  went  in,  but  Tom 
planted  an  upper-cut  on  the  damaged  ogle, 
and  Poulson  slipped  down. 

23.— Paddock,  on  time  being  called,  rose 
and  walked  rapidly  across  towu^  Poulson's 
comer.  The  latter  had  hardly  time  to  turn 
round  from  his  seconds,  when  Tom  let  fly 
at  his  forehead.  Poulson  let  go  both  hands 
without  aim ;  Tom  missed  a  vidous  hit 
with  Ids  left,  and  Poulson  slipped  down  in 
a  scramble. 

24. — Poulson  was  quickly  up  at  the  call 
of  time,  determined  not  to  be  stolen  a  maroh 
on  ;  he  opened  the  pleadings  bv  a  declara- 
tion with  the  right  on  Tom's  ribs,  but  got 
it  on  the  mout^  and  in  a  second  attempt 
was  stopped  neauv;  he,  however,  persevered, 
and  some  ding-dong  exchanges  ended  by 
Poulson  dipping  down. 

25. — Both  men  slower,  as  well  they  might 
be.  Paddock  giving  Ids  adversary  a  crack  on 
the  bridge  of  the  nose  that  compelled  him 
to  snuflSe  and  wink;  half -arm  hitting,  in 
which  Paddock  dropped. 

26.— Poulson  took  the  initiative;  he 
stepped  in,  caught  Paddodc  a  heavy  spank 
with  the  riffht  on  the  left  cheek,  and  slip- 
ped from  the  force  of  his  own  blow. 

27.— Poulson  again  rattled  in ;  Tom  coun- 
tered, and  Poulson  was  down  in  the  hitting. 

28.— Both  seemed  of  opinion  that  a  turn 
of  the  tide  must  be  at  hand.  No  time  was 
lost  on  either  side:  Paddock  made  play, 
but  Poulson  was  with  him,  and  at  dose 
quarters  they  pegged  away.  Paddock  with  his 
straight  left  and  Poulson  with  Ids  dangerous 
light :  but  Jack  was  as  good  as  his  master — 
or  ratner  Harry  was  as  good  as  Tom.  Though 
Poulson  was  first  on  the  ground  he  had  not 
the  worst  of  the  hitting. 

29  to  34.— Alternate  leading  off,  but  Pad- 
dock best  at  the  attack.  Poulson's  eyes 
were  much  damaged,  though  he  was  still 
the  itronger  roan  on  his  legs.  The  left  nde 
of  Paddock's  face  was  awfully  swelled,,  and 
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M  Jenr  Noon  nid.  '*  Wm  politlied  like  a 
newly  uuiied  boot'^  At  iiie  end  of  round 
33,  Ponlion  fairly  tent  down  Paddock  in  n 
dote  rally,  and  the  leoonda  of  the  latker 
eautloned  him  to  "keep  away"  from  in- 
flghtinff. 

3S.-1^addook  adopted  the  advleew  He 
meaaured  his  diitanoe  with  hit  left  cot  it 
in,  but  not  heavily,  on  PonUon'i  forehead, 
and  jnmped  baok ;  PouUon  followed, 
but  Tom  retreated  and  ahif  fced,  hitting  ont 
ai  opportunity  offered.  Paddock  got  home 
on  Uarry*a  right  peeper,  but  eonid  not  pre- 
Tent  a  Tiait  to  faia  riba,  and  a  tharp  oraok 
on  the  note,  from  which  tbe  ruby  diatilled 
eopiouily.  Poulton  doeed,  and  Paddock  got 
down. 

96.~Paddoek'i  mug,  on  eoming  up,  was 
a  cnrioua  mixture  m  the  comic  and  the 
•erious.  The  right  side,  which  was  un- 
touched, bore  a  sort  of  grin,  while  the  left 
side,  which  was  swollen  to  twice  its  natural 
■ice,  buried  the  other  half  of  the  laugh  in 
Its  tumefied  recesses.  He  had,  too,  a  cut  on 
the  bridge  of  his  nose,  and  a  blue  mouse 
under  hu  left  eye.  Poulson*s  hardier  mug 
was  less  battered  in  appearance,  but  his 
left  eye  was  nearly  dosed,  and  the  remaining 
window  damaged.  Paddock  got  on  to 
Ponlson  slightly,  ftnd  after  some  ex- 
changes, both  were  down. 

37  to  50.— As  before;  alternate  leads, 
followed  by  half-arm  hittins,  and  one  or 
the  other  down.    Anybody's  nattle. 

61.— Poulson*sleft  eje  was  now  entlrelT 
in  darkness,  but  he  dashed  in.  Paddock 
caught  him  round  tbe  neck  with  his  left 
arm.  but  oould  not  screw  him  up  for  fibbing. 
Poufson  kept  pegging  away,  although  get- 
tinff  the  wont  ofit,  and  got  down  through 
Paddock's  hands. 

52. -.Paddock  let  go  his  left  on  Poulson's 
nose,  but  Poulson  ruHhed  in  and  pelted  away 
till  Tom  got  down  to  finish  the  round. 

68.— Paddock  kept  working  in,  and  twioe 
reached  Harry's  eye  and  brow  without  a 
return.  As  they  got  closer  there  were  some 
sharp  exchanges,  Poulson  getting  home  a 
heavy  hit  on  Paddock's  left  eye,  and  also  on 
his  bruised  ribs  ;  Poulson  was,  however, 
down. 

64.— Paddock  several  times  attempted  to 
ffet  in  his  favourite  blow  on  the  mark,  but 
he  was  not  quite  near  enough;  at  last  he  got 
home  efTectivelv,  and  Poulson  reeled  from 
the  blow  ;  Paddock  followed  him  up,  caught 
him  on  the  head  with  the  right,  and  Poulson 
was  down. 

65  to  60.— Poulson's  right  eye  seemed  to 
be  in  danger  of  following  suit  with  the  left. 
He  evidently  thought  there  was  no  time  to 
be  lost,  and  as  Paddock  would  not  come  to 
close  quarters,  he  rattled  in  somewhat  wild 
and  round,  and  in  the  69th  and  60th  rounds 
was  down. 

61.  —Both  came  tu-ed  and  slow,  with  but 
little  to  choose  as  to  which  was  the  weaker 
man.  Paddock  caught  Poulson  in  the  neck, 
Qhsn^n^  his  aim  to  the  body,  then  caught 


Pouleon  on  the  proboeds,  wlio  closed  and 

fdL 

62  to  66.— Paddock  commenced  business 
in  each  of  these  rounds ;  in  the  laat-named 
Paddock  delivered  a  spank  with  the  left 
under  Poulson's  right  eye  which  knociced 
the  brave  fellow  off  his  lege,  and  was  pro- 
nounced to  be  **  Firat  knock-down  to  rad- 
dcick."  There  was  loud  cheerine,  and  many 
thought  the  fight  over,  eonclnding  that 
Poulson's  right  eve  must  now  be  closed.  To 
the  surprise  of  all,  however,  Harry  came  up 
at  the  call  of  **  Time,"  looking  little,  if  any, 
the  worse  for  the  knock-down. 

66,  67.— Poulson  eteadily  stopped  two 
attempU  with  the  left  Paddock  at  length  got 
in  a  blow  on  the  mark,  and  Ponlson  missed 
his  return.  Paddock  hit  over  Poulson's 
head  with  the  left,  and  Poulson  closed  and 
fdl. 

68.*~6oth  slow ;  after  some  ineffectiTe  ex- 
changes Paddock  concentrated  his  energies, 
and,  letting  go  his  left  straight  from  the 
shoulder,  gave  poor  Poulson  a  nose-endsr 
that  again  knoclmd  him  off  his  legs. 

69  to  76. — Poulson,  lodng  predsbm  in 
his  deliveries  from  his  falling  ej^esight,  was 
nobbed  almost  at  pleasure  by  his  opponent, 
yet  he  never  failed  to  get  in  a  banl  blow- 
when  they  were  at  dose  quarters. 

76  to  88. — Inalltheseronnds  Poulson  csme 
np  with  unshrinking  courage  and  determi- 
nation, and  his  friends  clung  to  the  ideathst 
a  chance  blowmightyet  reinurd  his  exertions, 
while  Paddock's  friends,  though  they 
thought  themselves  on  the  winning  side, 
fear^  that  he  could  not  finish  his  day's 
work  satis/actoriljT,  and  that  a  "draw" 
might  yet  disappoint  their  hopes.  Bound 
after  round  PouUon  came  up,  amid  cries  of 
«  Take  him  away ! "  But  the  brave  fellow 
refused  to  give  in. 

89.— Poulson,  to  the  astonishment  of  dl, 
was  no  sooner  at  the  scratch,  than  he  rushed 
at  his  opponent  with  such  vigour  and  deter- 
mination, pegging  away  right  and  left, 
that  Paadocl^  in  retreating,  fell  on  his 
south  pole  in  a  ludicroua  atate  of  surprise 
and  bewilderment  at  this  unexpected  but 
ineffective  onslaught 

90.— It  was  clear  that  this  was  the  last 
flickering  effort  Poulson  came  up  weak 
and  shaky,  and,  on  Paddock  letting  go  his 
left,  feU. 

91  to  103  and  last— It  was  clearly  dl  over 
with  the  galUnt  Harry.  Paddock,  by  the 
advice  of  his  seconds,  kept  away  from  his 
man,  and  just  popped  in  a  hit  when  he  saw 
an  opening,  whereon  Ponlson  fell.  Noon 
vainlv  urged  him  to  give  in,  until,  in  the 
102na  ronndy  his  seconds  and  several  of  bis 
backers,  seeing  the  hopelessness  as  well  as 
danger  of  prolonging  the  contest,  threw  up 
the  sponge,  and  Paddock  was  declared  the 
dinner,  after  a  desperate  battle  of  liso  howr$ 
and  thirtjf-two  minutes. 

Kbmarkb. — Few  remarks  wiU  suffice  upon 
this  ^me  and  mnnly  encounter.    Bxperi 
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enced  ring-goers  tell  us  that  second  fights,  resolution  and  skill  like  Tom  Paddock.    We 

still  more  tiiird  battles,  betwreen  the  same  must   give  praise  to   Jerry   Noon  for  his 

men  are,  as  a  rule,  unsatisfactory.    This  was  humanity  in  throwing  up  the  sponge  when 

indeed  an  exception  to  that  rule.    It  was,  in  he  did,  and  this  we  the  more  insist  on  as  we 

oourage,  active  work,  and  endurance,  the  know  that  he  has  been  most  shamefully  cen- 

best  &dit  between  big  ones  for  manv  a  day  sured  and  even  abused,  since  the  affair,  by 

past.  JPoulson,  for  a  man  pronounced  ^'stale^'  persons  who  ought  to  know  better,  and  who 

07  many,  is   an  extraordinary  quick  and  nave  even  brought  to  us  their  complaints  of 

punishins  hitter,  but  he  depends  too  much  what  thcv  call  nis  "  unauthorised  eiving  in 

on  his  r^ht,  and  thus  throws  o]^  his  face  against  the  wish  of  Poulson  himsdf."    No 

to  the  blows  of  a  superior  tactician.    With  impartial  spectator  can  support  such  an  argu- 

ftny  man  not  more  skilful  than  himself  he  ment  for  a  moment,  ana  the  stakes  were 

must  yet  prove  the  viotor,  but  not  even  his  accordingly  given  up,  with  the  approbation 

game  and  gluttonv  can  enable  him  to  eon-  of  the  referee,  despite  4^  notice  served  upon 

qiMT  a  elever  iwo-nanded  boxer  ponesied  d  the  stakeholder. 

Paddock,  having  thus  retrieyed  his  first  defeat  by  the  hardj  Harry 
Poulsoo,  by  a  second  Tictory,  was  soon  after  called  to  the  field  by  his  old 
opponent  Aaron  Jones,  who  now  sent  forth  his  cartel  from  the  domicile  of 
Jem  Burn,  who  had  moved  his  head-qoarters  westward  from  Windmill 
Street  to  the  erewhile  domus  of  Johnny  Broome,  the  **  Rising  Sun,"  in 
Air  Street,  Piccadilly.  Paddock,  as  before,  was  backed  from  Alec 
Keene*s,  the  ^^  Three  Tuns,'*  in  Moor  Street  The  stakes,  £100  a  side, 
were  duly  made  good,  and  the  18th  of  July,  1854,  saw  both  parties  em- 
barked on  board  ^*  The  Waterman,  No.  7,"  which  was  the  craft  chartered 
to  convey  the  men  and  the  managers  to  the  battle-field.  On  this 
occasion  Paddock  trained  at  Brighton,  under  the  supervision  of  Alec 
Keene ;  Aaron  first  at  Newbridge,  in  Ireland,  near  the  Curragh,  and 
later  on  at  Shrewsbury,  under  the  auspices  of  some  distinguished  military 
officers,  and  the  mentorship  of  Jerry  Noon.  "  The  loquacious  "  Jerry  won  the 
toss  for  choice  of  corners,  and  took  the  comer  with  Jones's  back  to  the  sun. 
Paddock,  after  an  ineffectual  attempt  to  lay  an  even  **  tenner  "  with  his 
adversary,  offered  Jones  2  to  1,  but  there  being  no  response,  Tom,  much 
disappointed,  replaced  the  flimsy  in  his  pocket.  All  being  in  readiness,  and 
rumours  of  Jones's  inferior  condition  spread  about  the  ring,  offers  to  lay 
2  to  1  on  Paddock  were  taken  to  some  amount.  The  colours  were  tied 
to  the  stakes,  the  men  shook  hands,  and  at  ten  minutes  to  one  began 

THE  FIGHT, 

Konnd  1.— On  assnming  the  perpendicnlar  he  still  looked  rounder,  stronger,  and  toturher 
it  was  evident  that  Jones  was  the  taller  and  than  his  fairer  skinned  opponent.  Paddock 
more  symmetrical  man.  He  was,  despite  lost  no  time  in  sparring  hat  went  straight  in, 
nunoor,  in  excellent  condition,  lliere  was  catching  Jones  on  the  forehead,  but  getting 
a  pleanng  smile  of  confidence  and  an  ease  in  a  smack  in  return  on  the  proboscis  from 
his  attitude  that  favourably  impressed  the  Jones,  who  said,  smilingly,  **  Tou  had  it 
spectators ;  in  short,  he  looked  a  model  of  a  there !  '*  Paddock  replied  by  making  another 
12  stone  man.  Tom,  the  rough-and-ready,  dash,  and  landing  on  Ajaron's  cheek,  who  re- 
seemed  ratherlighterthan  usual^he  was  de-  tortedon  the  side  of  Tom's  head.  Some 
dared  to  be  no  more  than  lift.  91be.— but  rather  wild  exchanges  followed,  left  and 
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right,  in  whieh  flMh  diqiUyed  more  hacte 
tuui  jttdgment ;  they  then  broke  away.  PimI- 
dook  twice  made  his  left  on  Jonet'e  cheek, 
leering  marka  of  hia  handiwork ;  on  trring  a 
third  time,  Jonea  countered  him  aharplj  on 
the  noae,  then  doaed,  and  both  rolled  orer. 
Paddock  nndermoet. 

2.— Paddock  let  go  hia  left  and  readied 
Jonea'a  ear,  another  attempt  waa  toohigh,  and 
athirdwaa  cleverly  atopped.  Paddock  bored 
in,  when  Jonea  met  him  with  a  aonnding 
apank  on  the  left  eye  that  made  Tom  "aee 
fireworka.''  Paddock  forced  the  fighting, 
bat  after  a  rally,  in  which  no  harm  waa  done, 
Jonea  gripped  Paddock  and  threw  him  in 
good  atyle,  faUing  on  him.  (Applaiiae  from 
the<*BiaingSnn>) 

S.  —Jonea  came  up  all  amilea,  bat  Paddock 
did  not  give  him  a  cbance  of  leading  off,  for 
he  rattled  in  left  and  right,  but  waa  dererlr 
atopped.  Tom  afterwarda  aucceeded  in  land- 
ing on  Aaron'a  riba,  but  aent  hia  left  over 
Jonea'a  ahoulder.  He  then  bored  in,  but 
Jonea  jumped  badi  quiddv,  causht  Paddo<^ 
in  hia  anna,  and  anin  threw  him  neatly, 
Jonea  being  evidently  the  better  wreatler. 

4.— Paddock  made  hia  left  hand  and  then 
hia  right,  the  latter  heavily,  on  Aaron'a 
left  optic  A  ding-donff  railv  enaued,  in 
which  Jonea  drew  "firat  Uood*^  from  Tom's 
amellinff  organ.  The  men  doaed,  and  aome 
aevere  fighting  took  place  at  doae  quartera, 
Jonea  setting  it  on  the  forehead  and  ear, 
Paddock  on  &e  riba.   Both  down. 

5.— Jonea'a  left  peeper  in  mourning  from 
PaddodE'a  one,  two.  in  the  previoua  round. 
Paddock  grinned  deriaively,  and  at  once 
went  to  work,  but  waa  atopped  deverly. 
Jonea  retumea  with  both  handa,  dropping 
on  to  Tom'a  noae  and  left  cheek.  Padaock 
looked  vexed,  and  went  in  with  both  handa, 
when  Jonea  waa  down  firat. 

6.— Paddock  led  off,  but  Jonea  countered 
him  heavily  on  the  noae.  Paddock  redpro- 
oated  with  a  heavy  left-hander,  alao  on  the 
naaal  prominence,  and  after  aome  exchangee 
both  were  down. 

7.— Paddock  led  off  abort,  and  Jonea 
miaaed  hia  left,  but  aoon  afterwarda  cot  on 
hia  right  on  the  aide  of  Tom'a  head,  inflicting 
a  deep  out  that  bled  freelv.  Jonea  closed, 
and  after  a  brief  atruggle  threw  Paddeok  a 
burater. 

8.-^onea  led  off,  nailed  Tom  diarply  on 
the  left  eyebrow  with  the  right,  doaed  at 
the  ropea,  and  hung  on  Paddodc  till  he  got 
down. 

9.~Paddock  looked  unutterable  thinga  at 
finding  Jonea  waa  not  the  eaay  cuatomer  he 
had  expected.  He  rushed  in.  hit-or-miaa, 
banged  in  hia  left  at  Aaron'a  head,  who  re- 
taliated atraight  and  awift  on  the  cheek  and 
aide  of  the  brain-pan  ;  thia  led  to  a  raJly  in 
favour  of  Jonea,  who  threw  Paddock,  and 
walked  to  hia  comer  laughing. 

10.— Paddock  began  hastily,  but  waa 
stopped.  Jonea  doaed  and  again  threw  him» 
falling  on  him. 


U.-Piuldodc  let  fly  hia  left,  but  WM  ahart 
Jonea  kept  him  at  arm'a  length.  Paddo^ 
got  doaer,  but  his  hita  were  atopped.  Jcnm 
then  got  home  on  Tom'a  left  eye,  mnking  a 
cut  and  drawing  the  orimaon  fluid.  Some 
tremendoua  exchangea  followed,  Jonea  ati^- 
ing  to  hia  woik  in  a  atyle  that  dectrified 
thoae  who  doubted  hia  pluck,  and  in  the  end 
Jonea  gained  the  aeoond  event  by  kno^aag 
Faddo^  off  hialega  by  a  right-hander  whidi 
out  open  hia  left  eyebrow.  ("Krst  knodc- 
down  "  for  Jonea.)  The  layen  of  8  to  1^  for 
aome  had  ventured  thoae  odda,  looked  blue, 
and  there  waa  aome  anxiety  to  "  hedge ; " 
even  money  would  have  been  taken,  but 
there  were  no  layera. 

12.— Jonea'a  left  optic  all  but  doeed.  He 
went  in  wildly,  and  Paddock  alipped  down. 

18.— Jonea  let  go  hia  left,  which  went  over 
Tom'a  ahoulder ;  with  hia  right  he  was  more 
aucoeaaful,  and  reached  Tom'a  left  eye  a  aharp 
crack.  Paddock  waa  out  of  diataaoe  with 
hia  return,  and  Jonea  again  alipped  down. 

14.— Paddock  led  off,  but  waa  prettily 
stopped,  left  and  right.  Jonea  returned  on 
the  left  temple,  doaed,  and  again  threw  Pad- 
dock heavily,  falling  on  him. 

15.— On  getting  together,  good  exchangea 
took  place.  Pkiddock  reaching  Aaron'a  anuff- 
box  amartly,  but  Jonea  giving  him  a  rattler 
on  the  domino-box  in  return.  Jonea,  in  the 
rally  which  followed,  atruck  Paddodc  on  the 
top  of  the  head,  to  the  damage  of  hia  own 
dexter  fin,  and  then  alipped  down. 

16.— Jonea  daahed  in  fearleady,  got  home 
a  heavy  one  on  Tom'a  left  ear,  who  went 
down  on  hia  right  hand  with  a  aort  of  half- 
conaenting  atagger,  and  ao  finiahed  the 
round. 

17.— Jonea,  atill  forcing  the  fightins, 
daahed  out  left  and  right,  and  Tixa,  m 
atoppinc  and  getting  away,  fdl  by  catching 
hia  hed  acainat  the  centre  stake. 

18.— Paddock  now  tried  for  a  lead;  he 
opened  the  ball  by  dropping  his  Idft  on 
Aaron'a  dieek-bone,  and  mt  it  on  the  side 
of  the  head — ^tit-for-tat.  Some  tremendous 
exchanges  followed,  when  Jones  doaed,  ahot 
hia  left  arm  round  Paddock'a  neck,  threw 
him  a  dean  back-fall,  and  fdl  on  him. 
(We  learned,  aubaequently,  that  in  this 
round  Jones  so  severely  injured  his  Idt 
shoulder  that  he  was  incapaoitated  from  its 
free  use  for  several  succeeding  rounds ;  ha 
also  complained  that  Jeny  Noon,  hj  bis 
oardess  way  of  lifting  him.  increased  Vit 
mischief  by  an  additional  twist.) 

19. — Jones  went  in  and  pegged  away,  bat 
his  left-hand  hits  seemed  ineffective ;  Tom 
hit  out  wUdly,  but  at  lart  fdl  with  hk  own 
consent. 

20— 24.— Jones  planted  on  Paddock's  fron- 
tispiece deverlv ;  but  there  was  no  steam  in 
the  hits.  In  the  last-named  round  Paddodc 
dipped  down,  but  instantly  jumped  up  to 
renew  the  round ;  Jones,  who  was  in  the 
arms  of  his  aeconda,  rdeaaed  himadf,  aad 
at  it  they  went.  After  aome  wild  exchangs^ 
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the  men  embraoed,  iwung  roancl,  and  both 
fell. 

25.— Paddock  got  home  hii  left  bimch  of 
fives  on  Aaron's  sadly  damaged  optic.  Jones 
returned  on  the  side  of  the  head,  and  in 
going  down  narrowly  escaped  a  swinging 
blow  from  Paddock's  right. 

26.— Jones  dashed  in  on  the  snout,  whence 
■pouted  a  crimson  jet,  then  dosed,  and, 
alter  a  short  struggle,  both  fell,  Paddock 
under. 

27.— Jones  again  rattled  in,  but  his  left- 
hand  blows  seemed  mere  pushes,  his  follow- 
ing hits  with  the  right  being  sharp  and 
heary.  After  mutual  exchanges,  Jones 
again  gripped  Paddock  and  threw  him,  fall- 
ing over  Um.  As  they  lay  on  the  ground 
Paddock  patted  Jones  on  the  shoulder,  in  a 
patronising  way,  as  if  saying,  «  Well  done, 
my  lad  1" 

2^— Jones  broke  ground  by  letting^  go 
both  hands,  but  th^  were  mere  ily-flaps. 
In  trying  to  get  nearer  he  missed  his  left, 
over-reached  himself,  and  felL 

29.— Paddock,   tired   of   the    defensive. 


dashed  in ;  they  quickly  got  to  work,  and 

palTv,  in      

several  mutual  misses,  both 


after  a  merry  ralr 


which  there  were 
down, 
Paddock  undermost 

80— ^— Good  sharp  rounds,  with  equal 
success;  Paddock  getting  twice  or  three 
times  on  to  Jones's  good  eve — ^the  right — 
which  looked  in  danger  of  following  suit 
like  its  sinister  brother.  In  the  last  round 
Paddock  again  thrown. 

86.— Paddock,  anxious  for  a  turn,  went  In 
resolutely ;  Jones  met  him  with  tne  right, 
and  propped  him  severely,  his  left,  though 
he  made  use  of  it  in  stopping,  aoiog  no 
damage  to  Us  opponent.  In  the  exchanges 
Paddook  slippea  down. 

86—46. — similar  in  character,  sharp  ral- 
lies, some  wild  but  punishing  exchaoffes ; 
Jones  the  best  of  the  doses,  out  Paddock 
hitting  hardest 

47.-ljones  went  in  and  forced  his  man 
determinedly ;  he  got  his  right  hand  heavily 
on  Tom's  listener,  but  received  a  slashing 
upper-cut  while  attempting  to  close,  he 
sUggered  and  fdl,  his  knees  evidently  fail* 
ingnim. 

48.— Paddock  grinned  at  his  opponent, 
and  looked  round  at  his  friends,  nodding  his 
head  as  he  put  up  his  hands  at  the  scratch. 
fie  popped  In  his  left  on  the  side  of  Aaron's 
head,  who  fell.  Paddock  just  missing  aright* 
hander  as  Jones  went  to  earth. 

49—52 Jones's  fighting  ineffective,  sad 

Paddock  slowly  improving  his  position. 

68. — Paddock  a§^n  viofted  the  old  spot 
on  Jones's  Isit  cheek,  and  Jones  was  ag^n 
down.  It  was  evident  the  steam  was  out  of 
Jones's  deliveries,  though  he  ^et  preserved 
his  form  of  stopping  and  hitting.  In  fact, 
his  left  was  no  longer  his  best  weapon. 
From  this  to  the  70th  round  comparatively 
Kttle  mischief  was  done,  through  exhaustion 
from  continued  exertion,  falls,  and  repeated 


blows.  Paddock,  whose  hands  were  swollen 
by  repeated  visitations  to  Jones's  forehead 
and  brain-pan,  did  but  little  execution, 
while  Jones,  with  his  sprained  left  shoulder 
and  weakened  understanding^,  was  too  tot* 
tery  to  go  in  with  effect.  In  the  78th  round 
Paddock  sent  a  smasher  into  Jones's  re- 
maining window,  the  shutter  of  which  was 
fast  closing.  Ories  of  **  Take  him  away  I  ** 
to  which  Jones  contemptuously  replied, 
•*  I'm  good  for  another  hour ! " 

79.— Paddook  went  in  as  if  to  finish,  but 
Jones  astonished  him  by  stopping  bis  left, 
and  retaliating  with  such  a  stinger  on  the  side 
of  the  nut,  that  he  rolled  down  and  over, 
amidst  the  shouts  of  the  spectators. 

80.— Jones  was  evidently  fighting  against 
fate.  Paddock,  though  his  hands  were 
puffed,  seemed  little  the  worse  for  wear  in 
wind  or  strength,  while  Jones  was  weak  on 
his  pins,  pumped  out,  had  but  one  good 
arm,  and  was  gradually  losing  distinct 
vision.  Forty-one  more  rounds  were  fought, 
making  121 ;  but  though  Jones  made  many 
gallant  efforts  to  turn  the  tide,  fate  was 
against  him.  His  backers  (the  prindpal  one 
was  absent)  were  willing  he  should  give  in, 
but  the  game  fellow  would  not  hear  of  it. 
He  gradually  became  blind,  and,  at  length, 
in  the  121st  round,  he  rushed  wildly  in  the 
direction  of  Paddook,  who  steadily  propped 
him  on  the  side  of  the  jaw  with  the  left, 
then  delivering  his  right  on  the  body,  down 
went  poor  Asxon  in  a  heap,  nature  forsook 
him,  and  Paddodc  stood  over  him  the  victor, 
after  a  determined  struggle  of  two  houn  and 
twenty-four  minrUa, 

Both  men  were  immediately  conveyed  on 
board  «» Waterman  No.  7/'  where  thev  re- 
cdved  every  attention.  Paddock  quickly 
recovered,  though  his  external  marks   oif 

Junishment  were  numerous  and  severe; 
ones,  however,  was  not  himself  for  a  con- 
siderable period.  The  boat  at  once  returned 
to  town ;  Dut  as  she  departed  before  the 
second  fight  (between  Spooner  and  Dono- 
van) was  concluded,  ourselves  and  many 
others  were  compelled  to  avail  ourselves 
of  the  Orwesend  Railway,  via  Dartford  or 
Purfleet,  which  brought  all  in  good  time  to 
their  homes  in  the  great  Metropolis. 

BaxARKS.— The  reader  of  the  foregoing 
account  will  cordially  ame  with  us  that 
Jones  in  this  gallant  battle  completely 
wiped  out  any  stain  of  cowardice  which  the 
result  of  his  battle  with  Orme  might  have 
attached  to  his  character.  His  own  state- 
ment to  us,  that  he  did  not  refuse  to  meet 
Orme  a  third  time  from  anv  dread  of  pun- 
ishment, but  simplv  upon  the  advice  of  his 
backers  and  friends,  was  fuUv  borne  out 
His  perseverance,  after  the  disablement  of 
his  left  shoulder  in  the  18th  round,  and  the 
unflindiing  endurance  with  which  he  faced 
so  determined  a  two-handed  hitter  as  Pad- 
dock, forever  dispose  of  the  imputation  of 
a  white  feather  in  Aaron's  composition.  The 
loser  certainly  left  no  stone  unturned,  no 
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resonree  nntried,  to  acbieTe  Tictorr,  and  if  ceriaioly  weak  towardB  the  close,  owing  to 

he  failed  to  command  succi^ss  he  did  more —  the  burning  sun  under  which  the  battle 

he  deaerved  it     Paddock,  aa  usual  in  bis  was  fought.    For  onrsclves,  the  mere  work 

later  fights,  fought  with  coolnehs  and  good-  of  cittiog  in  a  somewhat  ounstrained  poei- 

"  tion,in  the  full  blase  of  its  rays,  attending 


later  nglits.  lought  witli  coolnehs  and  good- 
humour,  tanng  the  roughe«t  blows  and  falls 
without  a  murmur,    tiis  left  cheek,  eye, 


to  our  duties  as  referee,  oocasionaily  holding 

temple,  and    ear   were  fearfully  swoUeu^  a  bet,  and  taking  the  note    which  form  the 

while  the  right  side  presented  a  curious  ''bones"  of  the  foregoing  account,  so  entirely 

contrast  by  retaining  its  original  shape  and  beat  us  that  we  can  speak  feeUngly  of  the 

expression.    His  hands  were  more  injured  labours  of  the  men  who  were  subjected  to  and 

than  in  any  of  his  previous  battles,  and  this  went  through  such  a  trying  oniesL     Their 

will  account  for  the  protracted  nature  of  endurance  speaks  volumes  for  the  wonderful 

the  contest  after  the  tide  had  turned  against  results  attamable  by  training  and  condition. 

Jones.    The  fairness  of  Paddock's  fighting.  In  bri^.  we  may  say  in  conclusion,  that  a 

even,  on  several  occasions,  to  the  extent  of  better  or  more  oouraffeous  fight  has  not  been 

forbearance,  was  the  admiration  of  all  who  seen  since  Paddock  last  met  the  game  and 

witnessed  the  contest.    Paddock,  too,  was  persevering  Poulson. 

The  battle-money  (£200)  was  handed  to  Paddock  on  the  ensuing  Mon- 
day, at  Alec  Keene*0,  **  Three  Tuns,"  Moor  Street,  Soho,  when  a  handsome 
collection  was  made  as  a  golden  salve  for  the  wounds  of  the  brave  but 
unfortunate  Aaron  Jones. 

That  Aaron  Jones  f ullj  removed  by  his  last  two  battles  every  trace 
of  suspicion  as  to  want  of  game  is  certain,  but  that  he  will  ever  be  able  to 
tat'e  a  first-rate  position  as  a  pugilist  is  extremely  dubious ;  not  from  want 
of  either  courage  or  capabilities  as  a  punisher,  but  from  the  simple  fact  that 
his  constitution  is  not  sufficiently  strong  to  enable  him  to  stand  for  any 
great  length  of  time  the  fatigues  of  a  contest  with  a  determined  lasting 
adversary  like  Paddock.  He  is  a  civil,  well-conducted  young  fellow,  and 
a  great  favourite  among  those  who  know  him  well.  His  defeat  has  not  lost 
him  a  single  friend,  though  it  has  gained  him  many.  It  is  just  possible 
that  his  constitutional  defects  may  be  removed  as  he  grows  older,  and  if 
they  are,  he  will  prove  an  awkward  customer  to  any  one  who  may  fancy 
him ;  but  unless  he  can  improve  his  stamina,  and  that  very  materially,  we 
would  advise  him  to  abstain  in  future  from  milling  pursuita  Paddock 
fought  steadier  and  with  more  generalship  than  we  had  given  him  credit 
for,  and,  to  our  surprise,  his  hands,  which  in  all  former  battles  had  swelled 
so  as  almost  to  incapacitate  him  from  inflicting  punishment,  stood  firm  and 
hard  to  the  last.  His  hits  were  delivered  with  much  judgment,  and, 
although  he  was  fearfully  punished,  he  never  flinched  from  his  task.  He 
says  it  was  a  much  tougher  job  than  he  expected,  and  does  not  disguise  the 
fact  that  he  was  glad  when  it  was  over ;  he  also  adds,  that  whoever  fights 
Jones  in  future  will  flnd  he  must  put  up  with  a  good  deal  more  punching 
than  will  do  him  good.  Many  persons  found  fault  with  Paddock  for  drop- 
ping on  several  occasions  after  delivering  his  right  on  Jones's  most  vulner- 
able point,  the  ribs,  and  certainly  we  agree  that  such  a  practice  should  have 
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been  avoided.  It  most  be  remembered,  however,  that  Paddock  was  him- 
self seriously  injured,  and  fast  growing  blind,  and  that  he  could  scarcely 
be  expected  to  display  that  coolness  which  under  more  favourable  circum- 
stances would  have  been  expected  from  him.  These  dropping  manoeuvres 
were  also  in  a  material  degree  counterbalanced  by  his  manly  conduct  in 
the  eleventh  round,  when  he  refrained  from  punishing  Jones,  when  the 
latter  was  in  a  defenceless  but  perfectly  fair  position  for  being  hit. 

Our  hero  was  allowed  scant  breathing-time  after  this  tremendous 
encounter.  At  the  giving  up  of  the  stakes  at  Mr.  Jackson's,  King  Street 
Mews,  Park  Lane,  on  the  following  Tuesday,  the  fearless  Tom  Sayers 
presented  himself  and  proposed  a  battle  for  £200,  catch- weight,  but  the 
details  were  postponed  to  a  future  meeting  at  Bill  Hayes's  in  the  ensuing 
week.  In  the  interval  Tom's  friends  had  entered  into  what  the  politicians 
call  pourparlers  with  some  friends  of  Harry  Poulson,  and  this  proved  "  a 
red  herring  "  that  crossed  the  ''  line,"  and  so  the  match  with  Tom  Sayers 
was  for  the  present  a  lost  '^  scent." 

In  the  papers  of  August  27,  we  read  as  follows  :^- 

^^  The  gallant  Tom  Paddock  having  waited  for  some  time  for  a  reply  to 
the  question  we  put  to  the  Tipton  Slasher,  as  to  whether  he  intends  to 
maintain  his  claim  to  the  Championship,  and  having  seen  no  answer, 
declares  that  if  Perry  has  retired — as  he  is  at  a  loss  to  know  which  of  these 
worthies  is  actual  Champion — he  will  fight  Harry  Broome  for  £200  or 
£300  a  side."  [We  may  state,  for  Paddock's  information,  that  Broome, 
when  he  forfeited  some  time  back  to  the  Slasher,  declared  his  intention 
of  retiring  from  the  Ring,  and  leaving  the  title  to  the  Tipton.] 
'^  Paddock  adds  that  if  neither  Perry  nor  Broome  takes  up  the  gauntlet, 
he  shall  consider  himself  Champion,  as  prepared  to  meet  all  comers." 

In  the  following  week's  issue,  the  Editor  announces  that  Johnny  Broome 
has  called  on  him,  and  left  a  deposit  to  '^find  a  man"  who  will  fight 
Paddock  for  £200,  or  any  larger  sum. 

As  the  day  of  the  battle  approached,  the  interest  in  the  expected  en- 
counter increased,  and  the  eighteenth  deposit,  carrying  the  stakes  up  to 
£160,  being  duly  posted  at  Alec  Keene's,  "  Three  Tuns,"  Moor  Street, 
Soho,  all  seemed  going  fairly.  On  the  following  Tuesday,  however,  an 
alarming  intelligence  reached  Air  Street,  that  Harry  had  been  apprehended 
at  his  training  quarters  at  Patcham,  and  taken  before  the  Brighton  magia- 
trates,  by  whom  he  had  been  bound  over  to  keep  the  peace  for  three 
months,  thus  putting  an  end  to  hostilities  for  that  period  at  least  We 
VOL.  m.  20 
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shall  not  here  encnmher  our  pages  bj  any  detail  of  the  angry  ^'  'fending 
and  proving  "  which  followed  this  very  mysterious  arrest,  of  which  each 
sought  to  cast  the  blame  on  his  opponent's  party.     On  this  occa^-ion  the 
Editor  of  Belts  Life^  who  was  the  stakeholder,  declared  it  to  be  his  duty, 
from  documents  laid  before  him,  to  hand  over  to   Paddock  the  £180 
deposited,  which  was  done  on  the  20th  of  February,  1855.     Hereupon 
Broome  deposited  £10  for  a  fresh  match,  to  come  off  on  May  7th, 
after  the  expiry  of  Harry's  recognisances,  which  Paddock  covered,  and 
once  again  received  forfeit  from  his  wrangling  opponent  on  the  12th  of 
March.     Hereupon  the  ^'highest  authority"  declared,  *^in  answer   to 
numerous    correspondents,"    that   "Tom    Paddock    is    now    Champion 
of  England,  until  the  position  is  wrested  from  him  by  the  Tipton  Slasher 
or  Aaron  Jones,  or  confirmed  to  him  by  their  defeat."    And  here  we  may 
note  that  *'  old  K-legs  "  was  still  '*  pegging  away  on  the  same  line ;  "  but 
the  ruddy  hero  of  Redditch  fancied  Aaron  Jones  to  be  an  easier  job,  so  he 
postponed  his  old  friend's  invitation,  and  joined  issue  with  Jones  by  sign- 
ing articles  on    April  8rd,  at  Bill   Hayes's,   the   '*  Crown,"  in   Cran- 
boume  Passage,  to  fight  on  the  26th  of  June,  1855,  for  £100  a  side,  within 
70  and  over  50  miles  from  London.     As  we  were  present  on  the  previous 
Thursday,  at  Dan   Dismore's,  and  ourselves  registered  the  "ring-con- 
stables "  for  preservation  of  order  on  the  occasion,  it  may  be  interesting  to 
print  our  note.    Those  who  gave  in  their  names  were :  Nat  Langham, 
Edward  Holies  (the  Spider),  Tom  Sayers,  Jack  Grant,  Jemmy  Welsh, 
Young  Sambo  (Welsh),  Jemmy  Massey,  Billy  Duncan,  Charley  Mallett, 
John  Hicks,  Alf .  Walker,  Tom  Adams,  and  Ned  More ;  Ned  Adams, 
Inspector.     All  these  were  provided  with  armlets  and  a  number,  and  were 
empowered  to  prevent  any  person  intruding  within  the  outer  roped  circle, 
unless  provided  with  an  inner-ring  ticket,  purchased  of  them  individually 
or  of  the  appointed  distributors.     Each  of  these  constables  was  com- 
pensated by  an  "  honorarium  "  in  proportion  to  the  receipts  for  ^^  privilege  ** 
tickets,  which  was  subject  to  deduction  or  fines  for  proved  remissness  or 
breach  of  duty.     These  arrangements  fell  into  confusion  and  almost  into 
oblivion  when  the  master-hand  which  framed  them  retired  from  the  conduct 
of  the  affairs  of  the  Ring,  of  which  he  had  been,  through  good  report  or 
evil  report,  through  sunshine  as  through  storm,  "  the  guide,  philosopher, 
and  friend  " — ^nay,  more,  the  disinterested  and  zealous  champion  and  advo- 
cate.    We  allude  to  Vincent  Dowling,  Esq.,  who  for  more  than  thirty 
years  edited  BelVs  Life  in  London^  and  to  whom  the  hand  which  writes 
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these  lines  is  proud  to  own  that  that  teacher  was  the  Gamaliel  at  whose 
feet  he  sat  to  learn  the  now  forgotten  and  self-degraded  principles  of 
honour,  courage,  forbearance,  and  fair  play  embodied  in  and  inculcated  by 
the  Art  of  Self -Defence.  On  this  occasion  the  law  survived  the  law-giver, 
and  the  most  perfect  order  was  maintained.  On  the  former  occasion 
Joneses  friends  declared  that  their  man  lost  the  use  of  his  left  hand  from  an 
injury  to  his  collar-bone  in  the  tenth  round,  and  moreover,  that  he  was 
suffering  from  a  disablement  brought  on  by  undue  exertion,  for  which  the 
application  of  leeches  had  been  considered  necessaiy  only  a  day  or  two 
before  the  fight  If,  they  argued,  Jones  could  under  these  drawbacks, 
prolong  the  fight  for  two  hours  and  twenty-four  minutes,  to  the  121st 
round,  the  chances  were  now  in  his  favour.  Besides,  Jones,  on  a  recent 
occasion  (at  Jem  Ward's. benefit)  had  so  unmistakably  ^'bested'' Master 
Tom,  flooring  him  in  masterly  style,  that  his  friends  were  "  legion  "  for  this 
second  trial.  For  some  time  after  the  signature  of  articles  both  men 
remained  in  town,  but  at  length  Aaron  betook  himself  to  Shrewsbury, 
where  he  remained  until  a  fortnight  before  the  fight,  when  he  came  up  to 
London,  and  took  up  his  quarters  at  Sutton,  in  Surrey,  under  the  surveil- 
lance of  Bob  Fuller,  who,  ^^  it  goes  without  saying,"  did  all  that  could  be 
done  to  bring  hun  *^  fit  to  the  post."  Paddock  went  to  the  neighbourhood 
of  Leatherhead,  where,  by  strong  exercise  on  the  breezy  downs,  he  did  all 
that  could  be  done  to  bring  his  ^*  pipes  "  and  muscle  into  the  primest  order. 
We  saw  him  both  at  the  Epsom  and  Ascot  meetings,  to  each  of  which  he 
came  on  ^  Shanks's  mare  "  and  certainly  looked  in  *^  wind  and  limb,"  eye, 
akin,  and  general  complexion,  up  to  anything.  On  the  Monday  previous 
both  men  showed  at  the  Botunda,  Blackf riars  Road,  at  the  gathering  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Pugilistic  Benevolent  Association,  and  of  course  received 
the  congratulations  of  the  crowd. 

The  ^*  special"  was  chartered  on  this  occasion  by  Dan  Dismore,  Hayes, 
Mr.  Jackson,  and  Paddock's  backer.  On  our  arrival  at  the  terminus  we 
met  an  immense  assemblage  of  curious  folks,  who  unable  to  be  present  at 
the  fight  were  anxious  to  get  a  peep  at  the  men.  On  the  platform  was  a 
goodly  concourse,  noblemen  and  soldiers,  Corinthians  and  clergy  (at  any 
rate,  we  noticed  the  *'  Bishop  of  Bond  Street," carefully  superintending  the 
safe  deposit  of  sundry  Fortnum-and-Mason-looking  baskets  and  hampers 
in  the  guard's  van),  sporting  pubs.,  country-cousins,  pugilists,  and  many 
well-breeched  plebeians.  At  a  few  minutes  past  eight  o'clock,  both  men 
with  their  immediate  attendants  were  comfortably  seated,  and  at  half -past 
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eight  the  whistle  sounded  and  away  we  steamed.  The  well-known  stations 
on  the  Eastern  Coanties  were  quickly  passed,  and,  with  the  exception 
of  one  stoppage  for  a  ''  drink  "  for  the  iron  horse,  we  had  covered  nearly 
eighty  miles  from  Shoreditch  before  we  put  on  the  brakes,  and  pulled  up 
near  Mildenhall,  in  the  county  of  Suffolk.  Here  an  excellent  piece  of 
ground  had  been  selected,  and  a  first-rate  inner-and-outer-ring  were  quickly 
marked  out  by  Tom  Oliver,  Tom  Callas,  and  assistants.  A  brisk  trade  in 
tickets  for  the  outer  enclosure  showed  a  receipt  of  £BS  lOs.,  a  very  fair 
contribution  to  the  funds  of  the  P.B.  A.  The  heat,  as  the  men  stripped  for 
the  encounter,  was  intense,  and  by  an  amicable  agreement  the  usual  toss 
for  comers  was  dispensed  with,  and  the  men  "placed  across  the  sun;"  thus 
neither  had  the  disadvantage  of  advancing  to  the  scratch  with  the  rays  of 
that  dazzling  luminary  in  his  face.  At  half -past  twelve  o'clock,  the  number 
of  spectators  numbering  a  little  over  a  thousand,  Jones  threw  in  his  cap, 
attended  by  Bob  Fuller  and  Bill  Hayes,  the  latter,  who  was  in  ill-health, 
resigning  his  position  soon  afterwards  to  Jerry  Noon.  Paddock  soon  fol- 
lowed. Alec  Keene  and  Jemmy  Massey  acting  as  his  assistants.  Paddock, 
after  shaking  hands,  offered  £25  in  crisp  bank  notes  to  Aaron,  on  condition 
of  a  deposit  of  £20  on  the  part  of  the  latter,  but  Jones  declined  the  wager. 
The  odds  round  the  ring  were  now  at  this  figure — 5  to  4  on  P^lddock. 
Jemmy  Massey,  however,  offering  "  8  to  2,  rather  than  not  get  on,''  had  his 
£15  taken  against  £10,  and  the  market-price  went  back  again. 

As  the  men  stood  up  Paddock  looked  red,  hard,  and,  contrary  to  former 
exhibitions,  sinewy  and  comparatively  lean,  with  a  look  of  wear  and  tear 
about  him  that  spoke  well  for  his  attention  to  training.  Jones  was  fine, 
symmetrical,  and  a  model  for  a  statuary ;  but  though  he  smiled  and  looked 
healthy  and  confident,  we  could  not  bring  ourselves  to  think  he  could  last 
out  a  day's  work  with  the  Redditch  man.  At  six  minutes  to  one  the 
seconds  retired  and  business  began. 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bound  1. — Pftddock   wm  evidently  not  who  oonsidered  thai  Jones  wm  a  oo&Benting 

disposed  to  make  a  waiting  race ;  he  ap-  party  to  bis  own  downfall.^ 

proached  his  man  with  an  ominoas  smile,  2. — Paddock  again  tried  nis  left,  catching 

and  at  once  launched  forth  his  left,  which  Aaron  a  second  time  on  the  month.     This 

was  prettily  stopped.    Be  tried  it  a  second  led  to  some  heavy  exchanges,  in  whidi 

time,  but  Jones  was  away.    Tom  would  not  Paddock  got  it  on  the  left  cheek  heavily, 

be  denied,  but  dashed  resolntelv  in,  and  and  Jones  in  the  mouth.    Paddock  in  the 

caught  Jones  heavily  on  the  mouth  with  his  end  slipped  down. 

left.     Jones  turned  half  round  and  went  8. — The  men  at  once  got  within  distance, 

down,  bleeding  from  the  lips.     {Fir^  blood  and  heavy  counter-hits  left  and  right  were 

for  Paddock.      First  knock-down  blow  was  exchanged,   Jones  with  the    latter    band 

also  claimed,  but  not  allowed  by  the  referee,  catching  Tom  another  spank  on  the  led 
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cheek,  and  receiving  on  the  left  peeper  and 
riba.  A  close  followed,  in  which  both  were 
down,  Jones  under. 

4. — Paddock  came  up  smiling,  when  Jones 
let  go  his  left  heaylly  on  Paddock's  larboard 
optic,  and  his  right  on  his  nose — a  very 
heavy  hit,  which  produced  a  good  supply  of 
red  currant  juice,  and  both  felL 

6. — Paddock  dashed  in,  but  was  met  with 
another  smasher  on  the  snout.  He  retalia- 
ted on  Aaron's  left  e^e,  inflictiDg  a  cut  on 
the  brow,  and  drawing  a  fresh  tap.  He 
made  his  left  again  on  Aaron's  cheek,  which 
led  to  heavy  exchanges,  left  and  right,  both 
getting  it  on  the  left  side  of  the  nut,  and 
Paddock  at  the  close  fell  on  his  south  pole. 
6. — Jones  came  up  with  his  left  peeper  in 
moumiDg ;  Paddock's  sinister  visual  orgau 
bad  on  a  similar  suit.  Paddock  determi- 
nedly rattled  in  and  tickled  Aaron  on  the 
left  side  of  his  occiput  He  tried  a  second 
dose,  but  nM[>ped  an  u^ly  right-hander  on 
the  left  eyebrow,  which  was  out,  and  the 
ruby  at  once  responded  to  the  calL  Heavy 
exchanges  without  an  attempt  to  stop  fol- 
lowed, and  both  were  down.  Paddock 
under. 

7. — ^Both  showed  serious  marks  of  punish- 
ment, but  neither  said  "nay."  Some  heavy 
rambiing  exchanges  took  place,  and  Jones 
slipped  down. 

8. — No  ceremonv  on  either  side,  but  ding- 
dong  was  the  order  of  the  day.  The  ex- 
changes were  in  favour  of  Paddock,  who 
paid  some  heavy  to  visitations  Aaron's  left 
peeper.    In  the  close  both  were  down. 

9.— Jones  attempted  to  lead  off,  but  Pad- 
dock got  cleverly  away ;  Jones  followed 
him  up,  and  some  tremendous  exchanges 
took  place,  Jones  in  the  end  knocking  Pad- 
dock off  ids  legs  by  a  tremendous  crack 
from  his  right  on  the  jaw.  (First  knock- 
down blow  for  Jones.) 

10. — Paddock  looked  serious — ^he  was 
evidently  shaken  by  the  hit  in  the  last 
round.  Jones,  however,  instead  of  going 
to  work,  waited  for  him.  Paddock  quickly 
recovered,  and  just  touched  Aaron  on 
the  iiroboscis;  this  brought  on  a  rally, 
in  which  little  mischief  was  done,  and  Jones 
got  down. 

11.— Paddock  took  the  lead,  planted  a 
left-hander  on  Jones's  left  dayught ;  Jones 
retaliated  by  a  right-hander  on  the  same 
spot,  and  then  a  second  edition  of  the  same, 
and  in  getting  back  fell  on  the  ropes ;  he 
was  not  down,  and  Paddock  might  with 
fairness  have  struck  him,  but,  with  a  manlv 
feeling,  for  which  he  is  entitled  to  much 
credit,  walked  to  his  own  comer  amidst 
cheers  from  both  sides. 

12.— This  was  a  tremendous  lighting 
round.  It  commenced  with  some  heavy 
exchanges  left  and  rixht,  Paddock  reaching 
Aaron's  left  eye,  and  the  latter  pounding 
Tom  on  the  smeller.  A  break  away,  fol- 
lowed by  some  severe  counter-hits  in  favour 
of  Jones,  who  again  drew   Tom's  cork, 


brought  them  to  a  close,  in  which  both  were 
down.  Paddock  distilling  the  ruby  from  his 
nose  and  left  eye,  and  Jones  from  the  nozzle. 
(The  facetious  Jerry  Noon  remarked  that  it 
was  *'  Ohelsea  Hospital  to  a  sentry-box  "  on 
Jones.) 

18.— Jones  led  off,  caught  Tom  another 
nasty  one  on  the  side  of  his  knowledge-box, 
and  Tom,  astonished  at  its  suddenness, 
dropped. 

14.— Paddock  tried  Ms  left,  which  was 
neatly  stopped.  Again  did  he  make  the  at- 
tempt witn  a  like  result,  but  Jones  with 
quickness  planted  his  right  on  the  damaged 
left  eye  with  effect,  and  Paddock  fell,  Jones 
on  him. 

15.— Tom  came  up  with  his  left  shutter 
nearly  closed,  and  the  cheek  on  the  same 
side  as  big  as  a  pumpkin.  He  attempted  to 
lead  off,  but  was  again  well  stopped.  He 
would  persevere,  and  got  home  on  Jones's 
left  ogle.  Jones  countered  heavily  on  the 
same  point,  and  Paddock  again  got  down, 
Jones  on  hioL 

16.— Jones  rushed  at  his  man,  who  in  re- 
treaUngfell. 

17.— J^addock  led  off,  but  missed.  Tre- 
mendous coanter-hits  followed,  Paddo^ 
getting  it  on  the  side  of  his  nut  from  Jones's 
right,  and  Jones  being  knocked  off  his  legs 
by  a  heavy  visitation  on  his  left  cheek, 
which  inflicted  a  severe  cut  and  spilled  more 
of  the  vital  fluid. 

18.— Paddock  again  missed  a  well-in  tended 
left  bander,  and,  after  a  few  scrambling  ex- 
changes, Jones  fell  weak.  He  had  evidently 
not  recovered  the  terrific  hit  in  the  last 
round. 

19.— Paddock  let  go  his  left,  which  caught 
Jones  on  the  damaged  chop,  but  not  heavily. 
Jones  returned  on  the  left  eye,  and  Paddock 
dropped  laughing. 

20. — Paddock  went  to  his  man,  who  let  go 
his  left  on  the  side  of  his  head,  and  Pad- 
dock fell.  He  jumped  up  to  renew  the 
round,  when  Jones  at  once  went  to  work, 
pegged  away  left  and  right,  drawing  aomp 
more  claret  from  the  left  eye.  Paddock  re- 
turned on  the  left  cheek,  but  in  the  end  was 
knocked  through  the  ropes,  Jones  failing 
weak  from  his  own  exertions. 

21.— Paddock's  lead  was  again  stopped, 
and  Jones  again  propped  him  on  the  left 
cheek.  Paddock  dropped,  and  onoe  more 
jumped  up  to  renew  tne  round,  but  Jones's 
seconds  forced  him  away  to  his  comer. 

22. — Jones,  slightly  recovered  from  his 
weakness,  went  to  work,  and  some  tremen- 
dous counter-hits  were  exchanged,  Paddook 
on  the  left  eye,  and  Jones  on  the  smelling 
bottle.  Paddock  now  shoved  in  his  right 
heavily  on  Jones's  ribs,  and  dropped,  amidst 
cries  of  **  Foul."  No  appeal,  however,  was 
made,  and  the  affair  passed  off. 

23.— Paddock  came  up  with  his  left  ocular 
completely  closed,  the  opposite  cheek  being 
swollen  as  if  frontn  sympathy.  Jones's  left 
eye  was  also  barely  open.    Paddock  went 
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resoluUlj  to  work  witb  both  hands,  Jonas 
retaliating,  and  in  the  end  Jones  fell. 

24.->Faddock  took  the  lead  by  another 
i^ssay  upon  Jones's  head,  which  staggered 
him.  Paddock  at  once  closed,  threw,  and 
foil  on  him. 

26  ^Slight  changes  to  a  close,  in  which  a 
little  mntoal  fibbing  took  place.  In  the  end 
both  down.  Paddock  under,  but  still  much 
the  fresher  man. 

36.— Jones  attempted  to  open  the  plead- 
ings, bat  Paddock  stepped  back,  joobing 
him  on  the  snuffbox  as  he  came  in.  Slog- 
ging exchanges  now  took  place,  in  f avonr  of 
Jones,  who  caught  Paddock  a  tremendous 
right  bander  behind  the  left  ear,  which  cut 
that  organ  seyerely.  and  opened  a  new 
crimson  conduit  The  men  closed  and  fell 
together,  Jones  under. 

27.— Paddock,  although  bleeding  from 
the  left  ear  and  eye,  came  up  merrily,  and 
led  off  with  the  left  on  Aaron's  4m  frontii. 
Jones  returned  with  a  heavy  right  hander 
on  Tom's  darkened  peeper,  and  again 
knocked  him  off  his  pins. 

28.~PaddoGk,  who  was  rery  slow  to  the 
call  of  time,  came  np  weak.  Jones  led  off, 
with  his  right  on  Uie  nose,  but  had  not 
devil  enough  to  let  it  go  with  a  will.  Pad- 
dock retreated  until  he  had  shaken  off  the 
effects  of  the  knock-down  in  the  last  round, 
and  then  caught  Jones  heavilT  on  the  body. 
Jones  rstumed  on  the  mouth  with  effect, 
the  blow  turning  Paddock  half  round. 
Paddock  at  once  walked  to  his  comer  and 
sat  down — an  example  followed  by  Jones. 
This  hit  was  Terr  seyere,  and  many  persons 
thought  Paddock  would  not  come  numy 
more  rouuds. 

29 Paddock  tried  to  lead  off,  but  was 

stopped.  Jones  then  planted  his  left 
slightly  on  the  right  cheek,  and  Paddock 
got  down. 

80.— Jones  went  to  work,  bat  without 
force,  and  after  some  slight  exchanges,  both 
fell  on  their  knees  exhausted.  The  intense 
heat  must  have  been  indeed  distressing  to 
both. 

81.— 8Hght  exchanges,  in  which  little 
mischief  was  done,  and  Paddock  again 
down. 

82.— Both  attempted  to  deliver,  and  both 
missed  their  mark.  Slight  exchanges,  each 
on  the  left  side  of  the  nut,  and  both  down 
f aligned. 

88.— Jones  essayed  a  lead,  which  was 
neatly  stopped.  Ue  then  dashed  in,  and 
after  a  scnunbling  rally  both  fell  over  the 
ropes. 

84.— Paddock's  head  presented  an  unique 
specimen  of  Asron's  handiwork.  The  left 
cheek  was  swollen  as  big  as  a  cocoa-nut,  and 
his  eye  was  all  bat  covered  up.  With  the 
other  optic  he  glared  furiously  upon  his  op- 
ponent, and  rushing  at  him,  delivered  his 
left  on  the  check.  Jones  returned  slightly 
on  ihe  body,  and  Tom  dropped. 

86.— Paddock  stopped  Aaron's  left*    Pad- 


dock returned  twice  heavily  on  the  ribs  with 
his  right,  leaving  visible  impression  of  his 
konckles.  and  then  dropped  without  a  re- 
turn, amidst  the  hisses  of  the  Aanmites. 

88.— Paddock's  left  weU  stopped.  A  tre- 
mendous ding-dong  rally  then  took  place, 
in  which  Paddock  got  it  on  the  left  eve  and 
cheek,  and  Jones  on  the  ribs;  In  the  end 
both  down. 

87.— Paddock's  left  again  stopped,  and 
Jones  returned  on  the  side  of  the  wig-bloGk. 
Paddock  then  popped  in  his  left  with  effect 
on  the  mouth,  and  after  some  more  ex- 
changee Paddock  got  down.  He  looked 
rouna  snxiously  at  Jones,  as  he  was  being 
carried  to  his  corner,  and  evidently  wiahed 
his  work  was  done. 

8&— Paddock  made  his  right  heavily  on 
Jones's  body,  and  then  his  left  on  the  side 
of  his  head.  Both  now  pegged  away  with 
determination,  and  in  a  most  unflinching 
way,  as  if  thev  had  received  fresh  vigour. 
Tlie  hitting,  nowever,  was  in  favour  of 
Paddock,  and  in  the  end  Jones  fell  weak.  It 
had  evidently  been  an  expiring  effort  on  his 
part  to  get  a  decided  lead,  and  having  failed 
it  was  now  patent  to  all  that  his  defeat  was 
a  mere  question  of  time. 

89.— Paddock  let  go  his  left  on  the  side  of 
Aaron's  cheek,  which  led  to  some  severe 
oonnter-hita.  They  then  closed,  and  Pad- 
dock pegged  away  with  his  right  at  the  ribs 
until  Doth  were  down. 

40.— Some  slight  exchanges,  without  mis- 
ohief ,  and  Jones  down. 

41.— Paddock  came  up  with  an  awful  gtin ; 
his  single  open  peeper  glaring  in  a  most  lu- 
dicrous manner.  He  tried  to  lead  off,  but 
napped  it  on  the  smeller  and  left  ear,  from 
which  the  main  was  a^n  turned  on.  Pad- 
dock then  made  his  light  on  the  ribs,  and 
Jones  dropped. 

42. — Paddock  again  effected  a  heavy  ri^ht- 
handed  delivery  on  the  ribs,  and  after  slight 
exchanges  both  were  down. 

48.— Slight  exchanges,  in  which  neithei 
was  effective,  and  in  a  soramhle  they  fell. 
Paddock  under. 

44.— Jones  attempted  to  lead  off,  but  was 

easil]     '       ^     -- '-        -■ 

onl 

screwed 

and  a  second  with  his  right  and  got  dou  _ 

45.— Paddock  led  off,  but  was  shortw  In 
another  attempt  he  reached  Aaron's  damaged 
bread-basket,  and  dropped  d  la  Bend^ 
He  jumped  up  to  renew  the  fight,  when  Jones 
nailed  mm  on  the  left  side  of  his  brain-pan, 
and  Tom  finally  dropped  to  end  this  round. 

46.— Jones  tried  to  lead,  but  was  very 
slow,  and  easily  stopped.  Paddock  agxia 
reached  his  ribs  with  his  right,  and  a  shiurp- 
ish  rally  ended  in  their  falling  together  at 
the  ropes. 

47.— Paddock's  left  was  out  of  distance; 
he  tried  his  right  at  the  body  bat  missed, 
and  Jones  dashing  in,  caught  him  on  the 
right  cheek  slightly,  and  feu  on  his  face. 


CHAPTBR  Tin.] 


TOM  PADDOCK. 


4a~Coiinter.hiU  with  the  left,  Paddock 
catching  Jones  yerj  heavily  on  the  Idt 
temple,  and  dropping  him  as  if  shot. 

49.— Jones,  very  slow  to  the  call  of  time, 
at  length  came  np  wildly.  He  staggered  in 
to  close,  and  they  fell,  Jones  under. 

60.^ones,  ^ter  a  fntile  attempt  to 
jninish,  fell  weak. 

61. — Slight  exchanges,  bat  no  miscUsf, 
and  both  down. 

62.~Wild,  swinging  hi's,  which  did  not 
get  home.  Paddock  tben  p.anted  his  right 
neavily  on  the  iribs,  and  »gain  got  down, 
amidst  loud  hisses.  There  was  no  appeal 
to  the  referee,  and  the  fight  proceeded. 

58.— Paddock  let  go  his  left  on  the  month ; 
slight  ezchangpB  followed,  and  they  then  fell 
on  their  backs.  Both  were  much  exhausted, 
bat  Paddock  was  the  stronger  on  his  pins. 

64. — After  slight  exchanges.  Paddock 
again  made  his  right  at  the  ribs,  and  got 
down. 

65.— Paddock  led  ofT.  but  was  stopped. 
They  then  got  close,  ana  some  sUght  fibbing 
ended  in  Jones  seeking  Mother  Earth.  Pad- 
dock stood  looking  at  him,  as  mnch  as  to 
say,  "  Why  don't  you  cat  it?"  until  he  was 
carried  to  his  corner. 

66.— Jones  attempted  to  lead  off,  but  Pad- 
dock countered  him  heayily  on  the  cheek, 
and  he  fell,  amidst  cries  of  **Take  him 
away." 

67.— Jones,  although  slow  to  time,  came 
up  steadily,  and  succeeded  in  patting  in  a 
little  one  **  on  the  place  where  Tom"s  eye 
ought  to  be,'*  sal  having  received  in  retam 
on  the  mrobo8<ls,  he  fell  on  his  latter  end. 

68.— Paddock  rushed  in  to  finish,  but 
Jones,  to  the  surprise  of  all,  stopped  him, 
and  some  heavy  counter-hits  took  place. 
Paddock  getting  another  crack  on  his  dis- 
figured nob,  and  hitting  Jones  down  by  a 
spank  on  the  dice-box. 

69.— Paddock  planted  his  left  on  Jones's 
kissiog-organ  heavily,  opening  a  fresh  tap, 
and  Aaron  again  dropped.  For  two  more 
rounds  did  Jones  stagger  up  to  the  scratch, 
but  it  was  only  to  receive— all  the  steel  was 
out  of  him — ^he  was  extremely  weak  on  his 
legs,  one  eye  was  closed,  and  the  other  fol- 
lowing suit;  his  nose,  mouth,  and  ribs  were 
severely  damaged,  while  Paddock— although 
tremendously  disfigured  about  the  title- 
paga— had  still  a  little  **  am"  left  in  his  trot. 
t«rs.  Every  one  beggea  of  Jones  or  his 
seconds  on  his  bobalf  to  give  in,  bat  the 
ganant  fellow  persevered  a^nst  hope  until 


the  close  of  the  61st  round,  when  netting 
another  heavy  crack  on  the  moutb,  nefell, 
almost  senseless,  and  his  seconds  threw  up 
the  sponge  in  token  of  defeat,  at  the  end  of 
one  hour  and  twenty-nine  minutes.  Poor 
Aaron,  who  had  done  all  he  coald  do  to  turn 
the  tide  in  his  favour,  was  much  mortified 
by  this  second  defeat  at  the  hands  of  Pad- 
dock«  and  cried  like  a  child.  He  could 
scarcely  walk  on  leaving  the  ring,  and  was 
obliged  to  lie  down  on  an  adjacent  bank  for 
some  time  before  he  could  be  removed  to  the 
station.  Paddock  was  no  great  shakes,  and 
was  evidently  much  delighted  that  his  task 
was  at  an  end.  He  went  into  the  ring  with 
a  full  conviction  that  he  should  not  gain  a 
bloodless  victory,  and  that  he  should  get 
his  brain-pan  pretty  well  knocked  about, 
but  we  question  whether  even  he«  confident 
as  he  was,  anticipated  that  it  would  be  quite 
so  *<  hot "  as  it  turned  out 

BSMAAXS.- Every  one  who  witnessed  the 
above  battle  will  cordially  agree  with  us 
that  it  was  a  determined,  manly  straggle  for 
pre-eminence  throughout.  It  clearly  demon- 
strated to  our  mind,  however,  the  fact  that 
Jones  does  not  possess  sufficient  nAyttgiie  to 
enable  him  to  contend  successfully  against 
such  a  hardy  bit  of  stuff  as  Tom  Paddock. 
True,  he  is  a  harder  hitter  than  Paddock, 
but  then,  after  a  time,  unless  a  man  has  a 
frame  of  iron,  this  g^ft  is  materially  dimin- 
ished by  the  constant  jar ;  and  a  determined 
adversary,  with  such  a  c^nite  nob  as  Tom 
Paddock,  capable  of  receiving  almost  any 
amount  of  punishment^  is  almost  certain  to 
last  longest  at  mere  give-and-take  fighting, 
as  was  fuUy  proved  on  Tuesday.  Jones, 
notwithstanding  he  had  received  hints  from 
the  most  accomplished  boxer  of  the  day,  Jem 
Ward,  still  persevered  in  his  old  systemof  hit- 
ting mincipally  with  his  right-hand,  apractice 
wmcn,  although  it  altered  Paddock's  physi- 
ognomy in  the  most  extraordinary  manner 
on  one  side,  still  was  not  calculated,  unat- 
tended as  it  was  by  much  execution  from  his 
left,  to  reduce  his  opponent  to  a  state  of 
darkness.  He  punished  Paddock  more  than 
that  hero  was  ever  punished  before,  and  we 
believe  that,  did  he  possess  more  wear  and 
tear,  it  would  have  been  a  much  nearer  thing 
than  it  was.  He  had  for  some  time  the  best 
of  the  hitting,  but,  falling  weak,  the  inequa- 
lity was  qaickly  removed  bv  the  determina- 
tion of  Paddock,  who,  seemg  that  he  had 
his  work  to  do,  never  gave  Jones  breathing 
time  to  ooUeot  his  f aeultiesL 


The  Old  Tipton  being  matched  with  Aaron  Jones,  and  Harry  Broome 
being  supposed  to  have  retired  from  pugilism  to  publicanism,  Tom  was 
standing  idle  in  the  market-place,  when  on  the  2nd  of  December  he  was 
enliyened  by  reading  the  following  in  the  Ring  column  of  Bell,  under  the 
heading  of  **  Who  I8  to  hayk  ihb  Bslt  ?  "   A  new  one  having  been  just 
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pat  into  the  hands  of  a  fashionable  goldsmith  from  the  proceeds  of  a  public 
subscription : 

"  Ma.  BonoB,— It  wm  my  intMition  nevv  to  hare  entered  the  roped  eraoA  ageln,  bat  the 
penoMiooi  of  mj  old  friende  and  beeken  haye  determ'ned  me  to  p  ill  off  my  shbrt  once 
more.  1  now  eome  forward  for  the  latiafaction  of  the  public  and  the  rrise  Bing,  in  order  to 
determine  who*s  the  better  man,  Tom  Paddook  or  myielf .  1  will  fight  him  f or  £2  K>  a  nde 
for  the  Champion*!  Belt,  which  I  feel  I  am  entitled  to,  for  both  the  Tipton  Slaeber  and 
Aaron  Jones  nare  been  beaten  bj  me  or  by  men  that  I  hare  beaten,  and  therefore  I  daim  it, 
and  shall  do  so  nntU  fairly  beaten  in  a  niptd  rinc,  as  a  trophy  of  that  deaoiptloii  ought  to 
be  contested  for  man  to  man,  and  nerer  obtained  upon  a  mere  challenge.  To  prore  thai  I 
mean  to  carry  out  what  I  state,  I  will  meet  Piaddoek  at  your  office  on  Wednesaay,  Dec.  1^ 
to  sign  articles,  to  which  the  following  condition  must  be  attached :— The  mon^  not,  under 
any  circumstances,  to  be  parted  with  until  fiUHg  won  or  2of(  in  a  24  feet  roped  ring. 
Should  this  not  suit  Paddock  (not  that  I  wish  to  interfere  with  the  matoh  between  the 
Tipton  Slasher  and  Aaron  Jones)  I  will  fight  Aaron  Jones  for  £200  a  side,  whether  he  wins 
or  loses  with  the  Tipton  Slasher.    Bj  inserting  this,  you  will  oblige.— Tours,  tc, 

'*HSNBT  BBOOMB.** 

*'  BeU's  life  **  Tavern,  Strand, 
NoTember28,1856. 

Paddock  lost  no  time  in  calling  on  the  stakeholder,  and  leaving  £10 
early  in  the  next  week,  under  condition  that  if  he  could  not  raise  J&200, 
they  should  meet  for  £100.  Broome  did  not  flinch,  and,  after  two  more 
"  conditional "  deposits,  articles  were  signed  in  the  editorial  sanctum  of 
BelTs  Life^  by  which  Thomas  Paddock  and  Henry  Broome  mutually  bound 
themselves  to  fight  for  £200  a  side,  on  Monday,  May  19th,  1856,  within 
100  and  over  50  miles  from  London.  The  anxiety  in  boxing  circles,  as  the 
day  drew  near  and  all  was  found  progressing  smoothly  to  the  desired  issue, 
became  intense ;  and  Alec  Keene's, ''  Three  Tuns,**  in  Moor  Street,  whence 
Paddock  was  backed,  and  Harry's  own  house,  the  newly  named  ^*  Bell's 
Life  "  Tavern  (now  the  "  Norfolk  Arms  "),  in  the  Strand,  were  crowded 
with  curious  inquirers  as  to  how  the  men  went  on,  and  for  *•*  the  straight 
tip."  On  the  day  previous  both  champions  showed,  and  the  distribution  of 
colours — a  blue  with  white  spot  for  Broome,  and  a  blue  with  a  white 
check  for  Paddock — on  the  usual  terms  of  a  guinea  or  "  nothing,"  was 
extensive.  Paddock  was  closely  scrutinised  by  both  friends  and  foes,  each 
equally  anxious  to  ascertain  whether  time  or  previous  contests  had  impaired 
his  freshness  or  vigour;  but  no  traces  of  deterioration  were  there,  and  those 
who  felt  his  muscle  declared  their  belief  that  he  was  never  in  finer  trim. 

Harry's  appearance,  so  far  as  his  face  was  concerned,  was  that  of  per- 
fect health,  and  the  disappearance  of  the  protuberance  which  had  long  been 
visible  under  his  waistcoat  was  remarkable.  These  signs  of  careful  train- 
ing, with  the  prestige  of  his  name,  carried  the  odds  to  6  and  7  to  4  in  his 
favour.  We  knew  that  he  worked  hard  and  was  most  creditably  abstemious ; 
but  we  feared,  as  the  sequel  proved,  that  he  was  unable  to  train  efficiently, 
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and  that  strength  was  lost  in  the  great  reduction  of  weight  to  which  he  had 
been  subjected. 

It  had  been  the  original  intention  of  the  backers  of  the  men  to  have 
given  the  inhabitants  of  Kent  and  Sussex  the  opportunity  of  a  view  of  this 
encounter ;  but  it  proved,  upon  inquiry,  that  it  was  impossible  to  obtain  a 
*'  special ''  on  those  lines,  as  some  saints  in  the  directorate  of  the  companies 
had  issued  an. ukase  against  such  ^' excursions  "  as  were  not  to  their  own 
taste  or  under  their  own  patronage.  Recourse  was,  therefore,  had  to  the 
Eastern  Counties,  where  the  necessary  facilities  for  an  excursion  of  *^  Odd 
FeUows  "  was  applied  for  and  granted.  It  was  suggested  to  the  *'  managers  " 
of  the  "  outing  " — Alec  Keene,  Fred  Broome,  and  Dan  Dismore — that  any 
invasion  of  the  territory  of  Cambridge,  Huntingdon,  or  the  country  round 
Mndenhall  or  Brandon,  would  inevitably  be  resisted ;  so  these  worthies, 
after  consultation  with  experienced  strategists,  deemed  it  prudent  to  abandon 
the  old  and  beaten  track,  and  strike  out  a  new  plan  of  campaign.  The 
company's  agent  was,  therefore,  apprised  that  the  excursionists  wished  to 
pass  through  Suffolk  into  Norfolk,  by  the  Eastern  Union  Line,  as  their 
place  of  reunion  would  be  a  few  miles  beyond  Ipswich.  The  officials  made 
their  arrangements  accordingly,  and  on  our  arrival  at  the  Sboreditch 
terminus,  at  eight  o'clock  on  Monday  morning,  we  found  that  no  pains  had 
been  spared  to  prevent  anything  like  crushing  or  disorder  at  the  doors. 
The  neighbourhood  of  the  station  was,  as  usual,  crowded  with  anxious 
spectators,  who  hoped  to  get  a  view  of  the  principals  in  the  forthcoming 
duel ;  but,  so  far  as  Broome  was  concerned,  they  were  disappointed,  as  he 
had  proceeded  at  an  early  hour  to  Stratford,  where  it  was  arranged  the 
train  should  stop  and  pick  him  up.  Paddock,  however,  accompanied  by 
Jemmy  Massey  and  Alec  Keene,  was  early  at  the  starting-place,  and  was 
eagerly  greeted  by  the  multitude.  From  the  heavy  tariff  which  had  been 
determined  on,  we  fully  expected  to  find  the  company  not  only  very  select, 
but  far  from  numerous,  and  we  anticipated  that  the  original  number  of 
carriages  ordered  would  have  been  found  sufficient ;  but  such  was  the  rush 
of  the  public,  that,  long  before  the  hour  of  starting,  every  carriage  was 
filled,  and  chiefly  by  respectable  persons.  It  was  soon  perceptible  that  a 
considerable  addition  to  the  conveyances  was  required,  and  no  less  than 
seven  extra  carriages  were  added,  all  of  which  filled  almost  immediately ; 
and,  not  only  so,  but  very  shortly  after  the  special  had  started  a  sufficient 
number  of  gentlemen  arrived  at  the  station  to  charter  another  train  of  some 
four  or  five  carriages,  to  foUow  that  containing  the  belligerents.     Among 
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the  voyageurs  by  the  dnt  train  were  almost  all  the  pugilists  of  note,  and 
an  immense  number  of  Corinthians  of  every  grade.  In  fact, 
a  larger  muster  of  the  higher  classes  we  have  not  seen  on  sach  an 
occasion  for  many  years.  There  were  one  or  two  familiar  faces  missing, 
but  there  were  quite  sufficient  new  hands  to  make  up  for  the  deficiency. 
Among  the  company  was  an  Indian  prince  of  high  rank,  and  his  suite, 
anxious  to  obtain  a  glimpse  of  the  peculiarly  national  spectacle,  and  we 
were  delighted  to  hear  that  he  was  treated  throughout  with  the  greatest 
respect,  and  suffered  not  the  slightest  indignity  from  the  thoughtless  throng 
on  account  of  his  pecuHar  appearance  or  unaccustomed  manners ;  a  piece  of 
good  behaviour  on  the  part  of  an  unpoliced  crowd  that  was  a  creditable 
example  to  those  public  gatherings  which  pretend  to  superior  order  and 
civility.  The  only  complaint  we  heard  on  the  way  down  was  on  the  sub- 
ject of  the  commissariat,  the  want  of  *^  belly-timber "  being  universally 
felt  It  turned  out  that  the  absence  of  refreshment  among  the  Corinthians 
was  attributable  to  the  pressure  of  a  certain  class  at  the  doors  of  the  sta- 
tion, who,  unwilling  to  pay,  and  anxious  to  get  a  trip  for  nothing,  be- 
sieged the  doors  at  the  latest  moment,  in  the  hope  of  taking  the  officials 
off  their  guard,  and  so  making  a  rush  for  the  platform.  The  formidable 
appearance  of  this  phalanx  induced  the  police  of  the  line  to  dose  the 
doors  and  refuse  admission  to  all.  Unluckily,  amongst  the  late  arrivals, 
was  Mr.  Commissary  Dismore,  who,  with  his  Land  Transport  Corps,  well 
provided  with  everything  necessary,  arrived  just  too  late.  Dan  himself 
contrived  to  get  round  by  a  private  way  on  to  the  platform,  but,  alas !  the 
*'  vital  ammunition"  was  cut  off.  Thanks,  however,  to  the  second  special, 
the  provisions  were  brought  down  in  time  for  the  hungry  and  thirsty  souls 
to  refresh  themselves  after  the  mill,  when  due  justice  was  done  to  Dan*s 
ample  provision.  The  first  special  did  not  leave  Shoreditch  until  a  quarter 
past  nine  ;  it  reached  Stratford  about  half -past ;  and  here  Harry  Broome 
and  his  friends  were  picked  up.  Harry's  mug  looked  hard  and  healthy, 
and  about  his  mouth  was  a  smile  of  confidence.  The  universal  exclama- 
tion was,  ''  How  well  he  looks !  "  and  the  short  glimpse  obtained  of  him 
induced  many  persons  to  ^'open  *'  at  offers  of  7  to  4  on  him— offers  which 
the  friends  of  Paddock  were  not  slow  to  accept.  The  train  now  sped  on 
at  a  good  pace  to  Chelmsford,  where  water  was  taken  in,  and  we  again 
set  forward  on  our  journey.  At  Manningtree,  where  a  second  refresher 
was  necessary  for  the  engine,  an  intimation  wa9  received  that  the  ^'  war 
hawks  "  were  abroad,  and  that  the  Ipswich  police  had,  through  the  indis- 
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creUon  of  some  would-be-clever  persons,  who  had  gone  on  over  nighty 
obtained  a  scent  of  what  was  intended,  and  had  telegraphed  to  the  police 
at  Diss,  in  Norfolk,  and  other  places,  to  be  on  the  look-oat.  This  inti- 
mation arrived  most  opportunely,  and  it  was  at  once  resolved  to  pat  on  the 
doable,  and  to  bring  off  the  mill  as  close  as  possible  to  Ipswich,  where 
it  was  least  expected.  The  commander-in-chief  mounted  the  engine,  and, 
under  his  direction,  alikelj  spot  was  selected,  where  the  train  was  brought 
to  a  halt,  and  the  assembled  multitude,  to  the  number  of  at  least  five  hun- 
dred, drop|)ed  upon  the  field  like  a  flight  of  crows.  Several  of  the  com- 
mittee of  the  P.B.A.  at  once  spread  themselves  about  the  field  in  skirmish- 
ing order  to  select  the  best  spot,  but  while  they  were  so  engaged  the  Com- 
missary and  Gallas  had  pitched  upon  a  place  which,  although  not  the  best, 
was  still  tolerably  level,  and  the  grass  was  not  very  long.  Here  no  time 
was  lost  in  getting  up  the  fixings.  It  was  uncertain  how  long  the  Ipswich 
^  blues "  would  be  hoodwinked,  and,  therefore,  time  was  everything.  A 
lai^  outer-ring  was  formed  simultaneously  with  the  original  circle,  and 
round  this  the  non-paying  part  of  the  community  quickly  ranged  themselves. 
The  business  of  selling  inner-ring  tickets  proceeded  briskly,  and  a  sum  of 
£47  was  realised  thereby,  the  surplus  of  which,  after  paying  ring-keepers 
and  the  fanner  on  whose  grounds  the  mill  took  place  for  damage  to  his 
grass,  went  to  the  funds  of  the  Association.  So  great  was  the  number  of 
privilege  ticket-holders  that^  on  sitting  down  at  some  distance  from  the  ring, 
they  formed  a  double  row  almost  the  whole  way  round,  and  effectually 
proved  their  own  barrier  against  the  irruption  of  those  who  at  all  times 
are  more  free  than  welcome.  It  is  true  that  several  of  the  latter  class, 
by  some  means,  obtained  access  to  Broome's  corner  later  on,  where  their 
vociferations  were  the  reverse  of  agreeable ;  but,  thanks  to  the  exertions 
of  Mike  Madden,  Bill  Barry,  and  Fred  Mason,  they  were  effectually  kept 
within  bounds.  At  length,  by  a  quarter  to  one,  everything  was  in  apple- 
pie  order,  and  the  signal  being  given,  the  men  at  once  stepped  into  the 
arena;  Harry  Broome  attended  by  Tass  Parker  and  Tom  Sayers,  and 
Paddock  under  the  surveillance  of  the  accomplished  Alec  Keene  and  Jemmy 
Massey.  They  smiled  and  shook  hands,  Harry  shaking  his  nut  in  a  sig- 
nificant manner  at  Tom,  as  much  as  to  say,  ^*  I've  got  you  at  lost,  old  fel- 
low." The  colours  were  now  tied  to  the  post,  and  while  the  men  were  pre- 
paring their  toilet  a  good  deal  of  betting  took  place.  The  first  offer  was 
£35  to  £20  on  Broome — a  bet  which  was  at  once  made  and  staked.  7  to 
4  was  then  laid  very  freely,  the  business  oC  booking  and  staking  going  on 
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most  briskly.  Massey  now  came  forward  and  offered  to  take  £20  to  £10, 
but  not  being  able  to  get  a  higher  bid  than  £15  to  £10,  he  closed,  and  this 
amount  was  staked,  as  was  also  a  sunilar  bet  laid  to  Alec  Keene.  The 
layers  now  began  to  hang  back,  and  £30  to  £20  became  the  current  odds, 
at  which  a  good  deal  more  business  was  done.  A  heavier  amount  of  betting 
we  never  remember  to  have  witnessed  at  the  ring-side;  and  this  tended,  more 
than  anything  else,  to  show  the  intense  interest  the  battle  excited.  At 
length,  offers  became  more  languid,  and  finally  ceased  altogether ;  and  as 
we  did  not  hear  of  a  single  bet  after  the  mill  commenced,  we  are  inclined 
to  think  that  the  speculators  had  staked  every  farthing  they  brought  with 
them.  By  one  o'clock  it  was  announced  that  both  men  were  quite  ready, 
and  time  being  called  they  were  led  to  the  scratch,  where,  after  the  usual 
hands  across,  they  were  left,  peeled  to  the  buff,  and  their  proportions  and 
condition  displayed  to  the  curious  gaze  of  the  assembled  throng. 

Tom  Paddock,  as  he  stood  at  the  scratch,  looked  every  inch  a  gladiator. 
Each  thew  and  sinew  was  perfectly  developed,  and  seemed  ready  to  burst 
the  tightened  skin.  His  broad  shoulders  and  deep  chest,  covered  with 
ponderous  muscles,  were  the  admiration  of  all ;  and  the  distinctness  with 
which  his  lower  ribs  were  visible  proved  that  there  was  not  an  ounce  of 
superfluous  flesh  on  his  wiry,  powerful  frame.  His  mug  was  hard  and 
ruddy,  and  there  was  clearly  little  there  to  swell  up  should  his  dial  come 
in  too  close  propinquity  to  Harry's  sledge-hammers.  He  looked  good- 
humoured,  but  determined,  and  evidently  feeling  the  importance  of  the 
occasion,  he  toed  the  scratch  with  a  determination  to  ^*  do  or  die."  Widely 
different  was  the  aspect  presented  by  the  once  powerful  Harry  Broome. 
True  it  was  that  he  had  got  rid  of  his  superabundant  belly,  but  in  doing  so 
it  was  apparent  to  all  that  he  had  also  got  rid  of  much  of  his  muscle  and 
sinew.  When  he  fought  Harry  Orme  he  was  certainly  well  covered  with 
fat,  but  still  underneath  this  coating  the  evidences  of  great  power  were 
plainly  visible ;  but  now,  what  a  falling  off  was  there  I  Barring  the  afore- 
said protuberance,  he  was  as  fat  as  ever,  but  all  appearances  of  sinewy 
strength  had  vanished.  His  breasts  were  soft  and  puffy,  his  arms  round 
and  smooth,  while  the  flesh  on  his  once  fine  back  hung  in  coUops ;  there 
was  also  a  slight  eruption  on  his  pale  skin,  which  betokened  a  feverish 
state  of  the  blood,  which  would  not  have  been  guessed  from  the  appearance 
of  his  face.  He  said  he  felt  quite  well,  though  not  so  strong  as  on  former 
occasions.  On  inquiring  of  Joe  Bostock,  who  had  been  with  him  while  he 
finished  his  training  at  Bosham,  near  Chichester,  we  learned  that  he  had 
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several  times  complained  of  weakness,  and  that  the  more  he  tried  to  get  his 
fat  off  the  more  did  it  seem  to  accumulate.  Harry  himself  informed  us,  and 
we  are  satisfied  as  to  the  truth  of  his  statement,  that  he  reduced  himself 
upwards  of  3st.  in  the  course  of  his  exercise,  hut  he  found  himself  getting 
so  weak  that  he  was  compelled  at  last  to  he  more  gentle  in  his  work ;  and 
he  now  declares  his  belief  that  had  he  gone  into  the  ring  in  his  ordinary 
state,  without  any  preparation  whatever,  he  would  have  been  better  and 
stronger  than  he  was  on  Monday.  With  all  his  drawbacks,  however,  he 
was  extremely  confident  as  to  the  result  of  the  battle,  and  advised  his 
friends  to  back  him  at  all  hazards.  He  no  doubt  depended  upon  his 
science,  and  expected  to  set  at  defiance  the  well-known  onslaughts  of  his 
opponent.  We  must  now  bring  these  preliminaries  to  a  conclusion,  and 
proceed  to  our  account  of 

THE  FIGHT. 


Bound  1.— Prediely  at  six  minntet  past 
one  the  onaUnghtoommenced.  Broome,  to 
the  estonuhment  of  ail,  did  not  aname  the 
elegant  attitode  we  hare  leen  in  former 
hattlei,  but  feinted  and  dodged  about  with- 
oat  gathering  himtelf  together  in  the  least. 
Tom  waa  eviaentlr  lurpriMd,  and  thought 
he  muit  be  "  kidding;"  he  therefore  anumed 
adefenalTe  position,  and  bided  hit  time. 
He  bad  not  long  to  wait.  Harry  was  bent 
on  foreing  an  opening,  and  dashed  in. 
feinted  with  his  left,  ducked  his  head,  and 
lodged  his  left  heaWlj  on  Tom's  breadbas- 
ket. His  nut  was  laid  open  to  a  serere 
upper  euL  but  Tom,  bewildered,  did  not 
tee,  and  lAerefore  did  not  take  the  adTan- 
tage  of  his  opening.  Broome  now  came 
agmin,  let  At  his  1&  at  the  forehead,  in- 
fliefciBff  no  damase,  napped  a  little  one  on 
the  lot  brow,  and  slipped  down. 

3.'Paddoek  at  once  rattled  in,  let  go  his 
l«ft  with  sreat  quickness  on  the  proboscis, 
drawing  fttst  Uood.  Broome  returned  on 
the  left  cheek,  and  also  elicited  a  supply  of 
the  ruby.  Harry  then  closed,  and  tned  to 
throw  lus  man,  but,  after  a  short  struggle, 
in  which  Tom  was  very  busy  with  his  right 
at  dose  quarters,  Tom  slipped  from  his 
grasp  and  felL 

3.— Broome,  out  of  all  form,  tried  to  take 
a  lead,  but  in  vain.  Paddock  was  too  quick 
for  him,  and  pegged  away  heavily  left  and 
right  on  the  conk,  inflicting  a  cut  on  the 
bridge  thereof,  drawing  more  fluid.  Broome 
again  closed,  and  Tom  resorted  to  hii  fibbing 
system  with  both  hands  heavily  on  the  side 
of  Harry's  nut,  and  on  hii  ribs.  Tlus  effect- 
ually put  a  stop  to  any  chance  of  his  being 
thrown,  and  in  the  end  both  fell  side  by 


4.— Broome  dashed  in,  let  fly  his  left. 


which  missed:  slight  exchanges  with  the 
same  hand  followed,  and  Paddock  slipped 
down.  He  jumped  up  immediately  tore- 
new  the  round,  but  Jemmy  ICass^  squeesed 
him  in  hii  arms  as  if  he  were  a  child,  and 
carried  him  struggUpg  to  hii  comer. 

5.— Broomeoameuppufilng.  and  evidently 
out  of  sorts.  Paddock,  fresn  as  a  daisy, 
grinned  a  ahastly  grin,  and  awaited  the  on- 
slaught. Harry  tried  hii  left,  when  Tom 
countered  him  heavily  on  the  snout,  drawing 
more  of  the  crimson.  Tom  attempted  to 
follow  up  hii  adTantage,  but  Harry  turned 
and  ran  away.  Tom  after  him.  On  Broome 
turning  round,  Tom  again  planted  a  little 
one  on  the  snuff  box.  and  they  once  more 
dosed,  and  some  infighting  took  place,  in 
which  Broome  reodved  heavily  on  toe  body, 
and  Tom  sot  a  little  one  behind  hii  left  ear. 
In  the  ena  Paddock  slipped  down. 

6u— Tom  came  up  smiling.  Broome  at 
once  rushed  in.  and  dosed  with  his  head 
under  Paddock  s  arm.  Here  Tom  hdd  it 
and  pefficd  away  at  the  ribs  until  both  were 
down,  Broome  blowing  and  apparently  dis- 
tressed. The  layers  of  odds  even  thus  early 
began  to  look  ezoesdvdy  blue  at  the  want 
of  precision  of  their  pet|  and  hii  evident 
lack  of  lasting  powers. 

7.— Broome  slow,  tried  a  fdnt,  when  Tom 
nabbed  him  with  tne  left  on  the  cheek,  and 
tiien  with  the  same  hand  on  the  snout. 
Harry  at  once  dosed,  when  Tom,  as  usual, 
resorted  to  his  fibbing,  at  which  game 
Harry  joined  issue,  and  each  got  it  on  the 
nose  and  left  cheek.  In  the  end  both  sgain 
down. 

8.— Tom  led  off  with  his  left,  a  straighfun, 
on  the  snuff  box.  Some  rambling,  scram- 
bling exchanges  followed  to  a  dose,  in  which 
bothfeU. 
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9.— Tom  itetdied  himsdf,  and  lai  ^  hii 
left,  bat  Hany  ooontered  bim  heaTily  on 
the  light  obeek.  Tom  returned  on  the  jaw 
with  bit  ri{(fat,  and  in  bia  hnny  to  i^et  awav 
alipued  down.  Harry  drew  back  bia  band, 
aa  if  intending  to  deliver  a  apank,  bnt  pni- 
dentlj  withheld  the  blow. 

10.— Broome  let  go  bia  left,  bnt  open- 
banded,  on  Tom'aleft  peeper.  Tom  retained 
on  the  aneeaer,  inereaaing  the  aapplj  iA  the 
oarmine,  and  dipped  down. 

IL— T<Mn  feinted,  bat  fbond  Broome 
ready  for  a  aboot,  and  atepped  baok,  Harnr 
after  him.  Tom  now  let  fly  bia  left 
well  on  the  noae.  Harry  roabed  in  te  ekae. 
and  Tom  reanmed  bia  fibbing  en  the  dial 
and  liba.  In  the  end  be  alipped  down  to 
avoid  the  lalL 

12.— Tom  tried  bia  left,  bat  Harnr  atepped 
baek,  and  aa  Tom  followed,  deuTered  a 
heavy  right*bander  on  the  mark,  and  then 
bia  left  heavily  on  the  month,  dnwing  the 
Falernian,  bnt  fiaetaring  one  of  Ae  amaJl 
bonea  of  bia  band.  Paddock  a4  onee  got 
down,  and  Harry  walked  to  bia  comer. 

13.— Tnm  tried  bia  left  twice  in  ■ncceaaion, 
bat  Harry  jumped  away,  Tom,  however, 
peraevered,  and  having  got  another  little 
one  on  the  month,  went  m  to  oloae,  bat  on 
Broome  graiping  him  lilipped  down. 

14.— Harry  now  tried  it  on,  bat  Tom  kept 
away,  and  aa  Harty  followed,  gave  bim  a 
toneb  on  the  riba  with  bit  left,  and  ger"— 
a  little  one  in  retnm  on  the  chin,  droE 

1&— Paddock  daabed  in  witboatpreci 
and  after  a  icrambling  rally,  in  which  there 
waa  more  bnatle  than  damage,  be  got 
down. 

18.— Tom  once  more  ateadied  bimaelf,  and 
let  go  bia  left,  bnt  Hany  crom-countered 
Lim  on  the  forehead,  Tom  now  crept  doae, 
and  feinting  with  bia  left,  drew  Broome  ont, 
and  then  knocked  him  off  hii  pina  by  a 
alaahing  right-handed  croas-ooanter  on  the 
law.  (ftrat  knock-down  blow  for  Paddock.) 
The  cneeia  of  thoae  who  bad  taken  the  odda 
were  now  rooif erooa. 

17.— Harry  did  not  aeem  mnob  the  worae 
for  the  crack  in  the  laat  round,  bnt  came  up 
good  bnmonredly,  and  at  once  daabed  to  a 
eloie.  Some  aharp  infighting  took  place, 
followed  by  a  Ineak  away.  Tom  came  again, 
and  Harry  nailed  him  very  heavily  on  the 
anoutwitn  hii  right,  ataggering  him,  and 
drawing  a  plentiful  lupply  of  home-brewed. 
Piiddock  quickly  aought  mother  earth. 

1&— Tom  ibowed  a  alight  mark  on  the 
left  aide  of  hia  beak,  which  waa  akoawollen 
and  bleeding.  He  ruahed  in,  when  Hany 
caught  him  on  the  left  cheek,  drawing  more 
blood.  Tom  returned  the  compliment 
with  interest  on  the  ameller,  a  very  heavy 
apank,  wbidi  once  more  knocked  the  gallant 
Harry  off  hia  perpendicular. 

19.— Paddock  feinted  and  let  go  bia  left 
on  the  nozzle,  got  a  little  right-hander  on 
the  left  cheek  in  return,  and  alipped  down, 
grinning.  He  jumped  up,  however,  and 
nidy  <*  Haye  another  round,  Harry."  Harry 


waa  ready,  bot  Tom  waa  onee  more  boinn 
off  by  *'  tike  atunted  Life  Guardaman'*  (Maa- 
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-Tom  rattled  in  again,  cangbt  Hany 
on  the  noae,  jnat  between  hia  ^ea,  removing 
more  bark,  and  drawing  m<»re  elareL 
Broome  returned  on  the  left  ekeek,  and  a 
cloae  followed,  in  which  both  pegged  away, 
until  Tom  fell  on  hii  kneea,  bleeding  from 
hia  acent-bottie.    (Time  28  minuiek) 

21.— Paddock  let  go  bia  left  onoe  more  as 
Hany'a  proboeeia,  and  tome  ruiid  bat  wild 
ezobaDgea  followed.  Harnr  bitting  opan- 
banded,  and  T<Mn  without  judgment  and  in 
the  end  Tom  slipped  down. 

22.— Harry  came  up  panting  and  bleeding 
from  the  noae.  Tom  feinted,  and  Harry 
turned  away,  but  Tom,  when  be  got  near 
enough,  daabed  out  with  bia  left  voy 
atraight  and  heavy  on  Hairr'a  mouth,  in- 
flicting a  aevere  cut,  and  tamumon  the  tapu 
Harry  miaMd  hia  return,  but  tned  to  make 
a  plant  upon  Tom.  It  waa  a  lailnre^  how- 
ever—be aeemed  to  bare  no  ateam  in  him— 
and  Paddock  once  more  daabed  ont  bia  left 
on  tiie  mug,  inoreaaed  the  wound,  and 
again  floored  bia  brave  antagoniat. 

23.— Harry,  although  diatreaaed,  at- 
tempted to  take  the  lead  with  hia  ri^i,  bia 
left  being  wparently  UMleia.  He,  how- 
erer,  miaaed  a  terrific  right-hander,  and 
napped  a  hot  one  on  the  noade  in  retnm. 
HaiTy  then  got  in  a  little  one  on  the  jaw, 
and  Tom  got  down  cunning. 

21-Paddock  led  off  wiSi  bia  left  aligbtly 
on  tiie  noae^  which  led  to  exohangea,  Tom 
again  being  at  home  on  the  anuff  bcs,  re- 
newing the  stream.  He  sot  a  rigbt-baader 
on  the  left  liatener,  drawing  the  mby,  and 
feU. 

25.— Harry  *s  mug^  on  oomingnp^  waa 
much  altered  for  the  worse.  %a  month 
waa  much  awollen  and  cut,  and  bia  nasal 
or|^  was  in  not  much  better  oondition, 
wlule  a  swelling  was  perceptible  under  bia 
left  eye.  Padd<Kk  had  few  marks  of  pm  liah- 
ment^  and  was  aa  fresh  aa  ever.  Maaaey 
offered  to  lay  odda  on  him,  but  did  not  find 
a  reaponae.  Paddock  made  a  feint,  when 
Harry  turned  and  ran  round  the  ring,  Tom 
after  bim.  Harry  then  turned  round,  and 
a  cloae  took  plnoe,  in  which,  after  aome 
alight  fibbing,  Paddock  fell,  receiving  a  right- 
bander  on  the  nut  aa  be  reached  the  noond. 
(A  chum  of  <*  foul,"  which  was  not  aUowed) 

26.— Harrr  sparred  a  little  for  wind,  and 
Tom  let  fly  bia  left,  which  waa  atopped.  He 
then  cloaed,  and  Tom,  aa  naual,  pegged 
away  with  both  handa  right  merrily,  thua 
preventiiiK  any  chance  of  a  heavy  faU.  His 
blowB  fell  on  Hany*s  damaged  kiaaer  and 
riba.  In  the  end  Paddock  dipped  oat  of 
Harry's  grasp  and  f elL 

27.— The  men  feinted  until  th^  got  eloae^ 
when  tremendous  right-handed  counters 
were  exchanged,  Tom  getting  home  on  the 
snout,  and  Harry  on  the  Itft  eheek,  and 
Paddock  dowiu 
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28.— Tom  oame  np  wild,  uid  nislied  in, 
when  Broome  countered  him  again  heavily 
on  the  right  peeper.  Bxchan^^ei  followed, 
Harry  getting  another  tap  on  hii  cutwater, 
and,  in  the  end,  falling  on  hit  aeat  of 
honour. 

29.— Harry's  phiz  was  changing  its  ap- 
pearance erery  round.  It  was  now  much 
out  of  shape  in  erery  way.  Still,  he  per- 
•eyered  a^mst  hope.  He  went  in  feinting 
and  dodging,  whereuiwn  Paddock  went  to 
him,  but  Harry  retreated,  and,  as  Tom 
rushed  after  him,  nailed  him  with  his  right 
on  the  ribs,  and  then  with  both  mawleys, 
the  left  open-handed,  on  the  side  of  the  nut, 
and  Tom  slipped  down. 

30.— Harry  rushed  in  to  a  close,  and  after 
a  sharp  but  short  struggle,  they  fell  side  by 
aide.  (Another  daim  of  "foul,**  on  the 
cround  that  Broome  had  hit  his  man  when 
down.    Not  allowed.    Time,  40  minutes.) 

SI.— Tom  went  in  with  ardour,  dropped 
his  left  on  the  noxzle,  and,  after  some  wild 
exchanges,  felL 

82.— Tom  i^p^  rushed  in,  and  missing 
his  delivery,  Broome  dosed,  and  Paddock 
got  down  to  avoid  .the  falL 

33.— Paddock  still  on  the  rushing  suit, 
went  in  without  judgment.  Harry  dosed, 
and  some  more  sharp  fibbing  took  place.  It 
was  all  in  favour  of  Paddooc,  however,  who 
was  evidently  the  more  powerful  man,  and 
punished  poor  Harry's  dial  severdy.  In  re- 
turn he  got  a  few  touches  on  the  ribs,  and 
that  was  aU.  After  a  severe  struggle  they 
rolled  over,  and  a  daim  was  made  that  Pad- 
dock had  kicked  Broome  while  on  the  ground. 
This  daim,  like  those  on  the  other  side,  was 
justly  declared  by  the  referee  to  be  ground- 
less, and  the  mill  nroceeded. 

34.— Tom  feinted,  and  Hany  bolted,  pur- 
sued by  his  opponent,  who  let  go  both  hands 
with  quidcness  on  the  left  ear.  from  which 
blood  was  drawn,  and  on  the  manard, 
and  Hairy  fdl  through  the  ropes. 

85. — Broome  once  more  tried  a  lead,  and 

got  wdl  on  Paddock's  jaw  with  his  right ; 
e  then  dosed,  and,  arter  a  long  struggle. 
In  which  he  could  get  no  good  hold,  both 
again  fell  together. 

36.- Tom  essayed  a  rudi,  and  Harry,  in 
getting  awav,  caught  his  bed  and  felL 

37.— F^ock  went  to  Harry  almost  in  his 
own  comer,  and,  after  one  or  two  feints 
some  sharp  exchanges  took  dace,  each  get- 
ting it  on  the  chin.  Paddock  slipped  on  his 
knees,  and  while  in  that  position  Harry  gave 
him  a  severe  crack  on  the  smeller,  drawing 
a  tidy  supply  of  the  small  stiU.  (A  claim  of 
''foul"  was  once  more  made,  which  was 
oveiruled  by  the  referee,  who  considered 
that  Broome's  hand  had  started  on  its  jour- 
ney before  Tom  reached  the  sround.) 

38.— Tom  came  up  bleeding  from  his 
sneeier,  and  dashed  fiercely  in ;  he  planted 
his  left  heavily  on  the  throat,  dosed,  and 
fibbed  his  adversary  with  hb  left  hand, 
while  he  held  him  with  his  right ;  he  then 


neatly  dianged  him  over  into  the  other  arm, 
and  gave  him  a  dose  with  his  right  daddie  on 
the  nose  and  mouth,  and  Hany  was  even- 
tually down,  the  main  being  on  at  the  high 
service  from  both  taps.  Harrv  now  laid  him- 
self on  his  stomach,  in  the  hope  of  easing 
his  distressed  bellows,  and  was  very  slow  to 
time  ;  and  no  wonder  dther,  seeing  the 
quickness  with  which  they  had  fought. 

89. — ^Tom  dashed  in,  when  Harry  instantly 
dosed,  but  Tom  nve  him  no  peace ;  he  peg- 
ged away  with  hoth  hands,  administering 
heavy  pepp«r  on  the  ribs  without  a  return  ; 
he  then  nailed  poor  Harry  on  the  proboscis 
and  mouth  very  heavily,  and  Harry  fett. 
(Cries  of  "  take  him  away,"  but  Hairy  would 
not  hear  of  it.) 

40.— Tom  came  up  smiling,  and  soarodv 
marked ;  he  at  once  went  to  work,  and  fol- 
lowed Broome  all  over  the  ring,  giving  him 
no  breathing  time.  He  got  a  fitUe  one  on 
the  nose  without  a  rotwn,  and  Broome  got 
down,  blowing  like  a  grampus.  (51  minutes 
had  now  elapsed.) 

4L — Harry  made  a  feint,  but  it  was  long 
out  of  distance,  and  Paddock  quickly  re- 
turned on  the  left  optic  Broome  now  put 
in  a  little  one  on  the  mouth ;  after  some 
merrv  little  exchanges,  the^  dosed.  At  in- 
fighting Paddock  got  it  heavily  on  the  throat, 
and  in  the  end  he  slipped  down. 

42.— Paddock  let  fly  his  left,  but  was  short, 
when  Broome  rotumed  open-handed  on  the 
nose^  and  immediately  dosed.  Paddodc 
fibbed  him  heavily  and  effectually,  prevented 
his  obtaining  any  hold,  and  in  the  end,  after 
Paddock  had  received  a  rattler  from  the  left 
on  the  side  of  his  nut,  he  slipped  down. 

48.— Paddock,  bent  on  finishinghis  job  off- 
hand, dashed  in,  got  heavily  on  Harry's  ribs 
with  his  left,  and  Broome  fdl. 

44. — ^Tom  once  more  dashed  in,  let  go  his 
left  on  the  beak,  and  on  getting  to  close 
quarters  some  heavy  fibbing  ensued,  and 
another  struggle  for  the  fall,  which  neither 
got,  and  they  fell  together. 

45.— Tom  went  at  his  man  with  determi- 
nation, delivered  his  left  on  the  side  of  the 
nut,  when  Broome  dosed,  but  Tom  proving 
much  the  stronger  man,  Harry  got  down. 

46. — Harry  attempted  a  rush,  but  it  was 
onl^  an  attempt.  Tom  came  to  meet  him, 
dehvered  his  one,  two,  with  quickness  on 
the  front  of  the  dial,  and  Harry  fell,  again 
lying  on  his  back  in  the  hope  of  reoov<fing 
his  wind. 

47. — ^Tom  dodged  his  adversary,  and  then 
popped  in  a  rib-bender  with  his  right ;  Harry 
missed  his  rotum,  and  Paddock  then  made 
another  visitation  on  Harry's  temple,  and  the 
hotter  felL 

48.— The  left  side  of  Harry's  nut  was  ter- 
ribly swollen,  and  his  left  peeper  all  but 
closed,  while  Paddock  had  still  two  good 
eyes,  and  was  as  strong  and  active  as  ever. 
Harry  was  extromdy  weak,  and  it  was  per- 
ceptible to  aU  that  nothing  but  an  acdaent 
oould  give  him  a  chance.  moameupbddJ^, 
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howew,  And  ftoiifwd  Tom'i  first  lead.  A 
Moond  time  he  was  nol  lo  laooeiiful,  and 
reoeiTed  aamather  on  the  whistler  and  fell. 

49.— Tom  led  off,  but  Harry  cross-eoun- 
iered  him  on  the  proboicis  rather  heaTily, 
Harry  then  oloaed,  bnt  was  fibbed  very 
severaly  on  the  left  ear  until  he  feU.  (One 
hour  had  now  elapsed.) 

60.— Harry  oame  np  bleeding  from  his  left 
ear,  nose,  and  month.  Tom  ranted  in,  dashed 
a  heavT  hit  with  hisleft  on  the  nose,  and  then 
his  right  on  the  month.  Harry  seemed  to 
wake  up  a  little  at  this,  and  some  heavy  job- 
bing mts  ware  exchanged,  bat  in  the  end 
Harry  fell,  extremely  weak.  His  brother 
(Frea)  wished  him  to  siTe  in,  but  he  seemed 
bent  on  another  romuL 

61  and  last.— Harry,  rery  slow  to  the  oall 
of  time,  came  up  unsteady  and  tottering ;  he 

■     ■■     alEr  ^^^ 


made  a  blow  i 


bat  missed,  and 


Tom  let  fly  a  vioioas  right-hander  at  the  side 
of  his  nat-^t  missed  its  destination  and 
alighted  on  Harry's  chest,  where  it  left  m 
tremendoas  bruise.  It  was  a  settler,  how- 
ever ;  it  floored  the  gallant  Harry,  wno,  on 
time  being  called,  got  up,  but  instantlT  sank 
exhausted  on  his  second's  knee,  and  Tass 
Parker,  seeing  that  it  was  all  over,  threw  up 
the  sponge.  Paddock  being  proclaimed  the 
winner,  after  a  bustling  affair  of  one  how 
and  three  minuUe,  An  attempt  was  made 
by  some  few  outsiders  to  bring  the  affair  to 
a  wrangle.  They  declared  the  sponge  had 
not  been  thrown  up  hv  Tass  Parker,  and  that 
Paddock,  who  had  left  the  ring  immediately 
after  that  act,  had  f orfmtea  by  so  doing 
before  a  decision  had  been  come  to.  This 
attempt  was,  of  course,  scouted  by  all  the 
respectable  spectators,  and  was  espedally 
discountenanced  by  Harry  Broome  him- 
self, who  owned  that  he  had  been  fairly 
vanquished,  and  that  Tom  Paddock  was  now 
at  any  rate  a  better  man  than  himself .  The 
proceedings  over,  the  company  at  once  be- 
took themselves  to  a  station,  about  a  mile 
distant,  whither  the  special  had  been 
removed,  and  whither  they  were  followed  by 
Tom  Paddock,  who,  with  the  exception  of  a 
few  very  trifling  bruises,  appeared  unscathed. 
Harry  feroome  was  too  much  exhausted  to 
walk  the  distance,  and,  therefore,  in  com- 
pany with  Nat  Langham,  Jem  Bum,  and  a 
few  others,  awaited  the  arrival  of  the  train 
at  the  field  of  battle.  These  invalids  were 
quickly  embarked,  and  nothing  now  pre- 
vented the  expedition  from  returning  with 
all  speed  to  the  Metropolis.  The  word  was 
therefore  given,  and  good  way  being  made, 
Shoreditoh  was  gained  hj  half-past  six. 
Here  the  excitement  was  infinitely  greater 
than  it  had  been  in  the  morning,  and  there 
was  a  general  rush  of  the  crowd  to  ascertain 
the  result  of  the  toumay.  The  news  of  the 
easv  victory  of  Tom  Paiddock  was  received 
with  universal  astonishment;  and  though 
the  general  feeling  appeared  to  be  one  of 
pleasure,  still,  even  the  largest  winners  could 


not  hdp  expressing  their  pity  for  the  down- 
fall  of  Harry  Broome.  Harry  arrived  at  home 
about  seven,  and  was  at  once  put  to  bed.  He 
did  not  appear  to  suffer  so  much  from  bodily 
pain  as  from  mental  aflUction.  His  defeat 
was  as  unexpected  as  it  was  easy*  and,  of 
course,  oonvmoed  Broome  that  his  day  had 
gone  by  for  figuring  in  the  P.B.  T^nn  F^- 
dook  proceeded  in  triumph  to  the  house  of 
his  kmd  friend.  Alee  Keene,  "Three  Tuns," 
Moor  Street,  Soho^  where  he  was  received 
with  enthusiasm,  and  where  he  remained 
until  far  into  the  small  hours,  receiving  the 
heartv  congratulations  of  hit  backen  and 
friends. 

RiMABKB.— Our  readers,  doubtlev,  have^ 
ere  this,  drawn  their  own  contusions  as 
to  the  conduct  and  iMtue  of  this  eventful 
battle,  and  it  is  at  the  risk  of  being 
thought  tedious  that  we  venture  to  offer  our 
own  comments  thereupon.  Harry  Broome 
is  no  longer  the  man  he  was,  and  this  ra- 
mark  apf^  not  merely  to  his  inalrility  to 
train,  but  also  to  his  falling   off  in  that 

?[uickness  and  judgment  for  which  hereto- 
ore  he  had  distinguished  himself.  He 
admits  that  he  cannot  train,  that  he  feels 
his  own  weakness,  and  that  on  Monday  all 
hii  fightinsp  qualities  appeared  to  have  left 
him  directly  he  held  up  his  hands.  It  cer- 
tainly did  seem  extraordinary  to  see  a  well- 
known  good  general  at  the  very  outset  xaitle 
in  and  lead  off  at  the  body,  throwing  open 
his  head  to  the  attack  of  his  adversary ;  utd 
when  it  was  seen  afterwards  that  he  could 
neither  stop  nor  hit  with  anything  like 
vigour,  there  was  a  general  exolamaSon  of 
astonishment.  Some  persons  said  he  did 
not  intend  fightinc ;  but  any  one  with  half 
an  eye  could  see  that  this  was  not  the  oaae^ 
and  that  all  his  nustakes  were  the  result  of 
phyrical  incapability.  Bven  his  wrestUng 
powers  appeared  to  have  left  hun  ;  but  then, 
it  must  be  remembered  that  the  way  in 
which  all  his  attempte  for  the  fall  were 
met  by  Paddock,  vu.,  by  fibbing  at  his 
nut  until  heloosed  his  hold,  was  weUcaloola- 
ted  to  distract  even  a  more  powerful  ig*^. 
The  only  thing  that  reminded  us  of  the 
Harry  Broome  of  old  appeared  to  be  the 
ait  of  occasionally  delivering  a  straight 
hit  with  his  left ;  but  even  this  power  ww 
taken  from  him  by  the  accident  to  that  hand 
early  in  the  fight,  which  entirely  deprived 
him  of  its  use,  as  might  be  seen  by  his  con- 
tinually hitting  open-handed.  The  want  of 
vigour  in  his  right  hand  was  suflSciently  ob- 
vious from  the  almost  entire  immunity  from 
punishment  of  the  winner.  Harry  still  re- 
sorted occasionally  to  his  old  trick  of  tam- 
ing round  and  running  from  his  opponent — 
a  plan  of  fighting  which,  in  our  opinion,  is 
neithercommendable  as  a  method  of  eacapiitf 
punishment,  or  judicious  as  a  means  of 
drawing  an  adversary  off  his  guard.  Of 
game  and  determination  Hany  cuspUyed  no 
lack,  and  it  was  not  until   perfectly   ex- 
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liAQsted  and  incapable  of  renewing  hostili- 
ties that  he  consented  t^  be  taken  away. 
Of  Tom  Paddock  we  do  not  feel  that  we  are 
called  upon  to  say  much,  but  the  little  we  do 
must  be  aU  in  the  highest  terms.  At  first  he 
was  evidently  cautious,  and  a  little  thrown  off 
his  guard  by  the  eztnM>rdinary  tactics  of 
Broome,  ihinkinff,  as  he  did.  that  the  latter 
was  merely  "  kidding  him,'*  in  order  to  in- 
duce him  to  throw  away  a  chance.  Tom 
howjerer,  was  steady,  and  bided  his  time. 
He  was  now  and  then  a  little  wild,  and  lost 
his  precision ;  but  this  cannot  be  wondered 
At,  seeing  the  pace  at  which  thery  fought — 
not  one  round  lasting  above  a  minute.  He 
took  what  little  punishment  he  received,  as 
he  always  does,  without  a  murmur ;  and  we 
must  do  him  the  justice  to  say,  that  he 
fought  throug^hout  with  great  good  temper. 
In  point  of  science  and  coolness,  we  consider 
that  he  has  improved  every  time  we  have  seen 
him  enter  the  F.R.,  and  on  this,  his  last  ap- 
pearance, his  advance  im  the  noble  art  was 
more  tlum  ever  perceptiUe.  He  hit  straight 
and  heavily  with  each  hand.  When  at  close 
quarters,  he  fought  as  one  possessing  a  clear 
head,  and  a  just  appreciation  of  what  was 
best  to  be  done,  and  occasionally  displaced 
a  presence  of  mind  which  was  most  astonish- 
ing, being  quite  unexpected  from  his  re- 
pntisd  **  hasty  "  character.  The  performance 
of  ohanging  Broome  over  from  one  hand  to 


the  other,  and  giving  him  a  dose  from  each 
pepi>er-box,  described  above,  was  one  of  the 
best  instances  of  this  presence  of  mind .  Tom 
is  now  within  one  of  the  eoal  of  his  wishes, 
and  we  doubt  not  will  find  plenty  of  friends 
to  back  him  against  the  veteran  Tipton 
Slasher,  who,  although  he  vanquished  our 
hero  five  or  six  years  ago,  will,  in  the  event 
of  their  again  meeting,  find  that  he  has  cut 
out  for  himself  a  task  the  satisfactory  com- 
pletion of  which  will  be  easier  imagined  than 
completed.  Tom  has  now  the  ball  at  his 
foot ;  every  one  wishes  him  well,  and  by 
stea^ess  and  good  conduct  he  has  every 
chance  of  obtaining  a  position  which  wiU 
render  him  comfortable  for  the  remainder  of 
his  days.  We  cannot  conclude  these  remarks 
without  paying  a  compliment  to  the  seconds 
for  the  careful  manner  in  which  they  nursed 
their  men.  Alec  Keene's  excellent  judgment 
no  doubt  proved  of  considerable  uti&ty  to 
Tom  Paddock,  and  the  herculean  strength 
of  the  *'  stunted  Lifeguardsman,"  as  he  bore 
his  charge  in  his  single  arms  to  his  comer, 
elicited  the  applause,  and,  we  may  say,  the 
astonishment,  of  the  surrounding  throng. 
Tom  Sayen  and  Tass  Parker  did  their  duW 
most  ably  by  Hany  Broome,  and  1^  their 
careful  nursing  enabled  him  to  [>rolong  the 
encounter  quite  as  long  as  was  consistent  with 
humanity  or  prudenoeb 


The  battle  money,  £400,  was  paid  over  to  Paddock,  at  Alec  Keene's, 
on  the  Friday  of  the  following  week.  After  some  deserved  complimentary 
remarks  on  the  condact  of  the  winner,  the  Stakeholder  expressed  his  con- 
dolence with  the  defeated  man,  to  which  Paddock  immediately  responded, 
amidst  some  applause,  by  placing  a  £10  note  in  our  hands  towards  the 
collection  already  made  for  the  losing  man  ;  to  tliis  two  gentlemen  present 
added  the  like  amount,  and  the  collection  for  the  losing  man  was  announced 
to  be  £62  14s.,  a  sum  subsequently  increased.  Broome,  in  a  neat  speech, 
expressed  his  grateful  sense  of  the  support  he  had  met  with  from  friends, 
and  the  kindness  of  those  who  had  opposed  him.  He  further  declared  his 
intention  to  ^'  stick  to  business,'*  and  never  again  tempt  fortune  in  the  Prize 
Ring,  for  which  he  felt  his  day  was  past.  The  evening  thereafter  passed 
in  harmony  and  good  fellowship. 

The  Tipton  Slasher,  whose  match  with  Aaron  Jones  had  gone  off  in 
the  interval  preceding  the  event  just  narrated,  now  came  again  to  the  fronts 
and,  Harry  Broome  having  retired  from  the  '^  tented  field,"  made  proposals 
to  Paddock.  Tom  was  now  certainly  another  man  from  the  time  when  he 
was  knocking  about  two  or  three  years  previously.  Meeting  on  Worcester 
Race-course,  at  the  July  races,  Paddock  being  now  in  a  sort  of  partner- 
voL.  m.  21 
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ship  witli  his  late  opponent,  Harry  Broome,  as  booth-keepers  and  puireyors, 
the  '*  Old  TiptOD "  being  also  in  the  same  line,  the  ^  two-of-a-trade " 
proverb  was  verified,  and  a  coaple  of  "  fivers  "  were  popped  down  for  the 
old  opponents  to  face  each  other  for  £200  a  side,  and  meet  at  Alec  Eeene*s 
in  the  next  week,  and  settle  particulars.  Great  was  the  master  on  Tuesday, 
July  15th,  at  the  '*  Three  Tuns,"  when  the  articles  were  drawn,  and  another 
£20,  in  addition  to  the  first  £10,  provisionally  placed  in  the  hands  of  Alec, 
and  the  remainder  of  the  deposits  dated  and  settled.  Not  a  little  surprise, 
however,  was  occasioned  by  the  fact  that  Harry  Broome  appeared  as  the 
backer,  friend,  and  adviser  of  the  Slasher,  and  declared  himself  responsible 
for  his  training  expenses,  colours,  Ac. ;  the  date  fixed  being  November  15th. 
At  the  second  deposit,  however,  which  was  appointed  for  the  succeeding 
Tuesday,  at  the  Slasher's  own  house,  "  The  Champion  **  Inn,  Spon  Lane, 
Tipton, ''  a  scare  "  was  occasioned ;  neither  Paddock  nor  any  representa- 
tive was  present,  and  the  Tipton  claimed  forfeit  Inquiry  proved  that  the 
seldom-failing  post  office  was  the  innocent  cause  of  the  non-deliveiy ;  Pad- 
dock's £10  having  been  duly  forwarded  from  Brighton  two  days  before,  but 
returned  to  the  post  office,  marked  "  Address  not  known  ; "  "  Spon  Lane,*' 
being  written  thereon,  but  the  important  word  '*  Tipton "  accidentally 
omitted.  All  which  was  explained,  and  the  envelope  produced,  at  tbe  next 
deposit)  at  Jem  Bum's,  *'  Rising  Sun,"  in  Air  Street.  From  this  time  things 
went  OB  regulariy  until  £80  were  down,  when,  to  the  general  disappoint- 
ment of  all  parties,  Tom  presented  himself  at  the  i4)peinted  place — Jem 
Ward's  *'  Champion  Stores,"  Oxford  Street — and  quietly  stated  that,  owing 
to  ^*  want  of  friends,"  and  his  own  losses  *^  at  racing,"  he  **  must  submit  to 
a  forfeit"  Hereupon  Broome  declared  that  Slasher  should  fight  for  £50, 
rather  than  there  should  be  ^  no  fight ;  "  to  which  there  was  no  response, 
and  the  whole  of  the  money  was  handed  over  in  due  time  to  the  lucky  Tiptoo 
Slasher,  at  a  **  Champion's  "  dinner,  at  *^  The  Coal-hole,"  presided  over  fay 
the  facetious  Chief  Baron  Nicholson.  How  this  short-lived  Championshiq> 
was  '<  done  for,"  in  10  rounds,  by  little  Tom  Sayers,  on  the  16th  of  June, 
1857,  at  the  Isle  of  Grain,  must  be  read  in  the  Life  of  Ton  Satebs,  here- 
after. 

In  the  month  of  February  in  the  following  year,  after  Sayers*  second 
defeat  of  the  unlucky  Aaron  Jones,  we  could  not  help  remarking  that  tbe 
little  Champion  had  mentioned  to  us  privately,  though  certainly  not  under 
the  seal  of  secrecy,  that  he  thought  his  next  venture  would  be  either  Ton 
Paddock  or  the  Tipton*     It  proved  to  be  the  latter.    Tom,  chafing  at  the 
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delay,  called  on  the  Editor  of  Belts  Life,  on  the  17th  of  June,  the  day 
after  the  battle  between  Sayers  and  '^  The  Tipton/'  and  on  the  2l6t  we 
read: — 

''Tom  Paddock  again  in  the  Field. — Paddock  is  by  no  means 
satisfied  that  Tom  Sayers  should  wear  the  Champion's  belt  undisputed. 
He  has,  therefore,  called  upon  us  to  state  that  he  can  be  backed  against 
Sayers  for  any  sum  from  £100  up  to  £500.  To  fight  within  five  or  six 
months  at  Sayers'  option.  He  will  be  at  Alec  Keene's,  Moor  Street,  Soho, 
on  Wednesday  next.*' 

A  comical  episode  interrened.  **  Big  Ben  "  actually  left  £10  with  '*  the 
Editor  "  to  make  a  match  with  Sayers,  who,  thereupon,  promptly  covered 
it,  informing  Paddock  that  if  his  ^'engagement"  with  Ben  went  off  he 
should  have  the  preference.  The  '^  little  game  "  of  the  Big  One  was  next 
week  displayed  most  transparently.  Gaunt  declared  it  '*  to  be  understood 
that  the  articles  were  to  be  drawn  up,  and  further  deposits  made,  at  Ma 
house ; "  and  **  he  should  expect  Sayers  to  attend  there,"  &c.,  &c  ;  adding, 
that  **  of  course  the  date  must  be  beyond  my  affair  with  Langham," 
(nearly  two  months  later  I)  Tom  was  not  ^*  drawn  "  by  or  to  the  '*  Coach 
and  Horses,"  and  the  negotiations  were  suspended.  In  the  same  paper  we 
find  the  subjoined  letter  from  Alec  Keene,  relating  to  Sayers*  reply  to 
Paddock: — 

"  Three  Tuns,  Moor  Street,  Soho,  July  9, 1857. 
''Mb.  EDrroiL>-I  have  very  ttriotly  obeenred  the  resulte  of  Tom  Sayen*  recent  oweer, 
and  oerteinly  did  expect  (taking  into  conrideration  the  many  warm  interviewB  between  Sayen 
and  Paddodc  on  former  oocadom),  that  the  flnt-named  gentleman  would  have  been  only  too 
glad  to  accommodate  Paddock  with  a  '  merty  meeting.^  I  cannot  understand  why  Sayen 
does  not  accept  Paddock*!  offer,  for  should  Sayers  be  permitted,  there  is  just  a  nossunli^  of 
abortive  matches  being  continually  made,  forfeits  taken,  ultimately  the  nrescnbed  time  for 
lesitimate  possession  <»  the  belt  elapse,  and  then  Sayers  becomes  its  lawful  possessor.  Let 
it  be  distinctly  understood,  sir,  that  I  do  not  say  such  will  be  the  case ;  but  matches  like 
Caunt's  (that  personage  bcong  preoccupied  with  Langham)  must  necessarily  oooupv  needless 


time ;  and  gentlemen  oonnecied  with  the  P.B.  have  lately  become  so  learned  that  it  behoves 
me  (as  Paddock's  deputy)  to  regard  eveiT  move  in  the  campof  the  enemy  with  jealous 
watchfulness.  I  see  no  other  person  really  capable  to  fight  Paddock,  therefore  it  will  be 
useless  for  the  opposite  parWto  dissemble ;  ««  mutt  meet,  and  I  hope  Sabers  will  think  with 
me,  that  the  sooner  we  conclude  terms  the  men  satisfactory  to  the  public,  as  it  is  but  just 
that  Tom  should  be  accepted  after  being  so  long  *  an  expectant.'  I  nearly  emitted  to  men* 
tion  that  Savers  never  meets  Paddock  without  distributing  a  quantity  of  that  chaff  for 
which  he  is  famous.  We  do  not  want  this,  we  wish  business ;  and  I  conclude  by  earnestly 
boping  your  kind  insertion  of  this  will  assist  us. 

"Yours,  ko.,  •< ALSO  EEBNE." 

There  is,  indeed,  *^  many  a  slip  'twizt  the  oup  and  the  lip.'*  The  very 
week  in  which  Alec  Keene  penned  his  friendly  note,  Paddock  was  laid 
furoetrate  by  a  severe  attack  of  rheomatic  fever,  his  state  being  declared 
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dangeroas  when  admitted  to  the  Westminster  Hospital,  on  the  recommen- 
dation of  the  medical  man  called  in. 

And  here  we  most  interpose  what  a  pareonic  biographer  would  call  a 
^  refreshing  **  incident,  showing  that  there  ia  that  *'  touch  of  nature  which 
makes  the  whole  world  kin  '*  CTen  in  the  hearts  of  ^'  those  degraded 
wretches  who  engage  in  brutal  prize-fights  **  (as  we  heard  a  very  Reve- 
rend Dean,  the  Vicar  of  Cheltenham,  charitably  characterise  this  very 
pugilist  and  his  canfrirei).  Tom  Sayers  called  in  Norfolk  Street,  in 
the  next  week,  to  accept  Paddock's  challenge  and  cover  his  deposit, 
when  he  was  informed  of  his  namesake's  illness.  He  was  himself  that 
very  day  going  North,  and  he  not  only  expressed  his  earnest  sympathy 
with  his  adversary's  affliction,  but  at  once  left  £5  for  his  use,  with  a  pnn 
mise  to  use  his  best  endeavours  to  collect  a  fund  among  his  friends  for  the 
same  purpose ;  and  he  did  so.  We  find  no  such  practical  Christian  charity 
among  the  '^  refreshing  "  passages  in  '*  the  Memours  "  of  the  vice-suppress- 
ing clergyman. 

In  the  October  following,  Paddock,  recovering  from  his  long  and  painful 
illness,  looked  up  his  friends,  and  wrote  from  Brighton  (inclosing  £10)  to 
say  that  he  was  "  ready  to  meet  the  winner  of  the  fight  between  Tom 
Sayers  and  Bill  Benjamin  for  £200  a  side ;  to  come  off  within  four  months 
after  the  5th  January,  1858,"  the  fixture  for  that  fight 

The  disposal,  by  the  *^  coming  man,"  in  1856,  of  Harry  Poulson,  in 
February,  1857,  of  Aaron  Jones,  of  the  Tipton  Slasher  in  June  of  the  same 
year,  and  of  Bill  Benjamin  (Bainge),  in  January,  1856,  seemed  to  have  failed 
to  convince  ^*  the  knowing  ones  "  of  even  the  probability  of  a  10^  stone 
beating  12  or  IS  stone ;  so  the  anti-Sayerites  readily  backed  Paddock  to 
do  battle  with  the  ^  little  "  champion.  Sayers,  on  hearing  that  Paddock 
had  a  difficulty  (he  had  quarrelled  with  Alec  Keene,  his  money-finder)  in 
raising  the  £200  required,  showed  his  accommodating  temper  by  lowering 
the  stake  to  X150,  thus  making  the  total  £300  mstead  of  £400.  The 
15th  of  June,  1858,  was  appointed  for  the  battle. 

The  public  interest  was  intense,  and  the  crowd  at  London  Bridge  station 
on  the  eventful  morning  was  immense.  Paddock  never  looked  better ;  he 
was  red  as  a  beetroot,  and  as  strong  and  healthy  as  if  he  never  had  wit- 
nessed the  sight  of  **  turning  off  the  gas."  He  was  credited,  on  the  autho- 
rity of  his  trainer,  with  doing  fifty  miles  of  walking  a  day  at  one  period  of 
his  training,  and  weighed  exactly  12  stone,  at  which  he  was  supposed  to  be 
at  his  best    How  all  these  qualifications,  backed  by  perfect  confidence 
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unflinching  game,  and  desperate  courage,  failed  in  the  trial,  and  he  stmck 
his  flag  to  the  victorious  "  Champion,**  who,  on  this  day,  proved  himself 
the  stronger  though  the  lighter  man,  will  be  found  in  the  first  chapter  of 
the  next  '*  Period  "  of  our  History. 

Once  more,  and  for  the  last  time,  our  hero  appeared  in  the  P.B.  This 
was  in  combat  with  the  gigantic  Sam  Hurst,  who,  in  I860,  put  forth  a 
claim  to  the  Championship.  Hurst,  who  weighed  15st.,  and  stood  6ft  2|in., 
was  renowned  as  a  wrestler.  Hurst,  of  whom  the  reader  may  know  more 
by  a  reference  to  the  Memoir  of  Jbh  Mace,  in  a  future  chapter  of  the 
present  volume,  was,  of  course,  formidable  from  his  strength,  weight,  and 
bulk ;  his  boxing  pretensions  were  of  a  mediocre  quality.  Paddock  lost 
the  battle  by  a  chance  blow  from  the  Colossus,  in  the  fifth  round,  at  the 
end  of  nine  and  a  half  minutes  ;  and  thus  closed  an  active,  chequered,  but 
not  inglorious  Ring  career  as  a  defeated  man. 

From  this  time  Paddock  no  further  occupied  a  position  of  prominence  in 
pugilistic  circles.  He  had  but  few  of  the  qmilifications  necessary  to 
impart  the  principles  or  demonstrate  the  practice  of  boxing  to  learners,  and 
except  an  occasional  appearance  with  the  gloves,  he  was  unheard  of  by  the 
public,  until  his  demise,  from  a  somewhat  lingering  illness,  on  the  80th 
June,  1868. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

HARRY  BROOME   (CHAMPION). 
1843— 1856, 

Harry  Broome,  a  younger  brother  of  the  renowned  Johnny,  was  bom 
in  the  ^'  hardware  town,"  which  has  given  bo  many  of  its  best  pugilists  to 
the  modem  Ring,  that  Birmingham  early  rivalled,  and  afterwards  eclipsed, 
the  fame  of  Bristol  as  the  birthplace  of  boxers.  The  subject  of  this  memoir, 
who  first  saw  the  light  in  1826,  was  a  mere  boy  at  the  time  when  his  elder 
brother  had  fought  his  way  to  *^  the  topmost  round  of  fortune's  ladder  " — 
Broome's  ultimate  victory,  that  over  Bungaree,  the  Australian,  being 
tchieved  in  April,  1842,  when  Harry  had  nut  yet  counted  sixteen  summers. 
A.t  that  time  Johnny  had  already  married,  and  settled  as  host  of  a  well- 
accustomed  tavern — to  wit,  "  The  Rising  Sun,"  in  Air  Street,  Piccadilly, 
where  his  shrewdness,  activity,  and  enterprise  had  transformed  the  short 
avenue  from  Piccadilly  to  Regent  Street  into  a  *'  high  change"  of  sporting ; 
a  very  Rialto  of  the  Ring,  where  patrons  and  practitioners  of  the  Noble  Art 
**  most  did  congregate."  The  sparring  saloon  at  *^  The  Rising  Sun,"  at  this 
period,  was  the  arena  for  the  display  of  the  best  fistic  talent  of  the  Metropolis; 
and  here,  at  the  age  of  sixteen,  we  first  saw  the  aspiring  youngster — a  lithe, 
smooth-skinned,  active  stripling,  very  boyish  in  look,  standing  5  feet  8 
inches,  and  weighing  9  st.  7  lbs. — put  on  the  mittens,  and  make  a  most 
creditable  **  private  trial  **  with  the  well-known  Byng  Stocks,  of  West- 
minster. Stocks,  despite  his  11  stone  and  experience,  by  no  means  had  the 
best  of  the  mimic  mill,  though  once  or  twice  urged  by  the  delighted 
*<  Johnny  "  "  Not  to  spare  the  young  'un  because  he  was  his  brother.**  This 
promising  d^biU  was  followed  by  several  favourable  public  displays;  and 
within  a  few  months  not  a  few  of  the  best  judges  were  of  opinion  that, 
barring  all  question  of  breed  and  blood,  a  new  and  formidable  aspirant  for 
the  middle-weight  Championship  would  be  found  in  Young  Broome, 
when  a  year  or  two  should  have  hardened  the  gristle  into  bone,  and  man* 
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hood  had  consolidated  the  mnscle  and  set  the  frame  of  the  f utnre  gladiator. 
And  so  some  months  rolled  on ;  a  gloye-fight,  in  which  Harry  disposed  of 
Mitchell,  a  10-stone  outsider,  for  a  £5  note,  heing  a  mere  coup  cTessai^  got 
up  by  a  few  aristocratic  visitors  of  **  The  Rising  Sun,"  of  which  Harry 
was  the  rising  star. 

As  we  have  already  said,  Johnny  Broome  at  this  time  filled  a  large 
space  in  the  eye  of  the  sporting  world,  and  young  Harry,  emulous  of  the 
fistic  fame  of  his  elder  brother,  with  a  strong  family  instinct  for  fighting, 
was  most  importunate  with  Johnny  to  let  him  try  his  *^  prentice  ban'  "  in 
combat  with  some  suitable  antagonist.  Johnny,  however,  did  not  choose 
to  lower  the  dignity  of  the  name  of  Broome  by  allowing  Harry  to  strip  for 
"  a  purse "  with  any  novice ;  nor  would  he  hear  of  a  match  with  any 
*'  commoner "  or  "  outsider,"  for  a  five,  ten,  or  twenty-five  pound  stake. 
He  would  back  Harry  for  £50,  or  not  at  all. 

At  this  time  there  was  a  strong  jealousy,  not  to  say  envy,  of  the  position 
earned  by  Johnny  in  Ring  affairs,  and  more  than  once  did  we  hear  a  wish 
expressed  by  East-enders  and  others,  that ''  somebody "  would  *^  take  the 
shin&  out  of  these  upstart  Brums."  Accordingly,  when  it  was  made  known, 
in  September,  1843,  that  *^  Young  Harry  "  was  ready  for  a  ** customer"  for 
£50,  they  put  on  their  considering  caps,  and  Fred  Mason  (the  Bulldog), 
standing  idle  in  the  market-place,  was  asked  what  he  thought  of  the  young 
**  ten-stunner?" 

Mason,  who  had,  among  others,  twice  beaten  Bill  Jones,  after  desperate 
battles,  in  which  he  earned  his  formidable  nickname,  received  a  sort  of 
certificate  from  Johnny  Walker  (by  whom  he  had  been  beaten)  that  he 
was  just  the  man  to  achieve  the  desired  object,  if  he  could  raise  the  half« 
hundred.  At  a  council  held  at  ^'The  Grapes,"  in  Aylesbury  Street, 
Clerkenwell,  it  was  decided  that  the  "  needful"  should  be  posted,  and  the 
cartel  accepted.  The  articles  proposed  Tuesday,  the  10th  of  October 
1843,  but  subsequently  Broome  objected  to  this,  as  on  that  day  the 
Cesarewitch  would  be  run,  at  Newmarket,  and  several  of  Harry's  best 
friends,  who  were  anxious  to  see  his  *^  first  appearance,"  would  be  unable 
to  be  present.  It  was  accordingly  postponed  to  Wednesday,  the  11th. 
By  mutual  agreement  ^^  The  Nymph  **  steamer  was  engaged  by  the  two 
Johnnies  (Broome  and  Walker)  for  the  mutual  advantage  of  the  men,  and 
to  disburse  their  training  and  other  expenses.  All  went  smoothly.  '^  The 
Nymph,"  at  the  appointed  hour  of  eight,  got  under  weigh  from  Hungerford 
Market,  with  a  goodly  freight  of  West-enders ;  then  she  took  in  a  large 
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company  at  Old  Swan  Stairs,  London  Bridge,  while  the  "  Sages  of  the 
East "  came  on  board  at  Brunswick  Pier,  Blackwall,  in  increased  numbers. 
Thence  she  steamed  down  stream  with  pleasant  speed  (with  the  unwelcome 
convoy  of  a  trio  of  crowded  tugs),  until  she  came  to  Long  Reach,  where, 
between  Dartford  and  Northfleet,  in  a  meadow  distant  from  all  human 
habitation,  it  was  determined  to  land.  This  operation  was  performed 
amidst  an  aqueous  downpour,  which  drenched  all  the  row-boats  and  their 
occupants,  except  those  who  were  clad  in  waterproof  garments.  The 
Commissary  lost  no  time  in  forming  the  lists,  immediately  within  the  sea 
wall,  upon  an  excellent  piece  of  turf,  and,  despite  the  rattling  shower, 
which  increased  rather  than  diminished,  accomplished  his  task  in  a 
workmanlike  manner.  The  stools  and  benches  of  the  steamer  were,  as 
usual,  transferred  to  the  shore  for  the  accommodation  of  the  ^'Corinthians," 
of  whom  there  were  many  present,  and  a  most  acceptable  save-all  they 
proved  ;  nevertheless  the  great  majority  had  to  grin  the  storm  out  of  coun- 
tenance ;  and  amidst  a  perfect  deluge,  at  twelve  o'clock  the  combatants  and 
their  seconds  made  their  Bolaama — ^the  Bulldog  under  the  care  of  Jem 
Turner  and  Jemmy  Shaw ;  Broome  waited  upon  by  Levi  Eckersley  and 
Tom  Maley. 

Little  time  was  lost  in  encircling  the  stakes  with  their  fogies — white  and 
blue  spot  for  the  Bulldog,  and  blue  and  white  spot  for  Broome.  Both 
were  as  cheerful  as  if  pirouetting  in  the  Lowther  Rooma  Happily,  before 
business  commenced  the  storm  somewhat  abated,  and  the  weather  became 
comparatively  fine,  although  occasional  slaotindicular  visitations  from  the 
upper  regions  proved  that  the  only  thing  settled  was  the  unsettled  state  of 
the  weather.  Young  Harry's  ^  first  appearance  "  was  prepossessing.  He 
entered  the  ring,  after  dropping  in  his  cap,  with  a  modest  bow,  and  a  smile 
or  nod  of  recognition  to  several  acquaintances,  and  at  once  steadily  pro- 
ceeded to  divest  himself  of  his  upper  clothing.  '^He  is  a  fine  young 
fellow,"  says  a  contemporary  report,  *'  only  eighteen  years  of  age,  stand- 
ing 5  feet  9  inches,  and  weighing  lOst.  21bs.  (he  was  limited  by  virtue  of 
the  articles  to  9st.  31bs.),  and  evidently  in  first-rate  condition,  not  an  ounce 
of  superfluous  flesh  being  visible,  and  his  form  as  active,  alert,  and  springy 
as  a  greyhound."  Of  his  milling  qualifications  of  course  no  one  had  as 
yet  any  opportunity  of  judging,  so  that  he  was  scanned  with  all  the 
curiosity  with  which  men  examine  a  "  dark  horse."  The  " Bulldog"  also 
looked  in  robust  health,  but  he  struck  us  as  being  too  fleshy ;  and,  added 
to  this,  it  could  not  but  be  felt  that  he  was  rather  stale,  not  only  from  the 
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free  life  he  bad  led,  but  from  bis  repeated  battles,  in  wbicb  be  sustained  no 
small  quantum  of  punisbment,  and  especially  in  bis  figbt  witb  Jobnnj 
Walker,  wbo,  bowever,  expressed  tbe  greatest  confidence  in  bis  powers. 
His  weigbt,  we  sbonld  say,  was  at  least  9st.  lOlbs...  and  in  length  he  was 
fall  two  inches  shorter  than  Broome.  His  rushing  and  fearless  character 
of  fighting  gained  for  him  the  sobriquet  of  "  Bulldog/'  and  his  courage 
further  entitled  him  to  this  canine  distinction. 

The  officials  being  nominated,  offers  were  made  to  take  7  to  4, 6  to  4,  and 
ultimately  5  to  4;  but  the  Broomites  were  cautious,  although,  taking 
youth,  length,  and  weight  into  consideration,  he  was  certainly  entitled  to 
be  backed  at  odds.  Doubts  as  to  his  qualities  were,  however,  still  to  be 
satisfied,  and  the  speculators  were  shy  of  investing. 

THE  FIGHT. 


Round  1. — "Pnaadj  at  twelve  minutes  to 
twelve  the  men  were  deUvered  at  the  scratch, 
neither  displaving  the  slightest  nervousness, 
and  both  looking  joll j  and  determined  on 
misehief .  No  time  was  lost :  Broome  led  off 
with  his  left,  but  the  Bulldog  stopped  and 
got  awav  quiddv.  Bulldog  now  advanced 
to  the  cfaaige  left  and  right,  and  got  home 
on  Broome's  nose  and  left  eyebrow.  Broome, 
not  idle,  returned  prettilv,  when  the  BuU 
rushed  in,  dosed,  and,  after  slight  fibbing, 
finding  Broome  too  strong,  got  down,  amidst 
the  vociferous  cheers  of  ms  friends. 

2. — ^Broome,  nothing  daunted,  was  quick 
to  the  scratch,  and  led  off  left  and  risht,  the 
Bulldog  hitting  with  him ;  a  sharp  rally,  and 
heavy  hits  exchanged,  in  which  Broome  had  it 
on  the  smeller,  and  his  cork  was  drawn.  (First 
blood  for  "  Bully.")  A  close  at  the  ropes, 
in  which  Broome  tried  for  the  fall,  but  Ifason 
held  his  legs  too  wide  apart,  and  tbe  crook 
could  not  be  got.  Broome  forced  him  on 
the  ropes,  and  there  held  him  as  if  in  a  vice 
— his  own  nose  dropping  the  crimson  fluid. 
Bully  stru^led  to  get  loose,  but  Broome 
grappled  hmi  closer.  Mutual  attempts  at 
nbbug — ^when,  after  an  ineffectual  trial 
on  the  part  of  Broome  for  the  fall.  Mason 
got  down  besmeared  with  his  opponent's 
daret,  and  pinked  on  his  left  cheek.  Broome 
showed  a  slight  cut  on  the  left  eyebrow  as 
weU  as  the  tap  on  the  snout. 

3. — Broome  opened  the  ball  without  hesi- 
tation, and  causht  Bully  on  the  mouth, 
lifting  the  bark  from  his  nether  Up.  A  short 
pause,  when  Broome  again  went  to  work 
left  and  right,  but  Mason  got  away ;  Mason 
hit  out  of  distance.  A  rally,  in  which  Broome 
followed  his  man  to  the  ropes,  hitting  left 
and  right ;  while  at  the  ropes  Broome  let  go 
his  right,  and  catchinf  Bully  on  the  temple 
lie  dropped,  but  looked  up  smiling. 

4.— Broome  popped  in  his  left  slightly  on 


Butty's  cheek ;  tried  it  again,  but  the  blow 
passed  over  his  shoulder.  Mason  rushed  in 
left  and  right,  dosed,  and  tried  to  fib ; 
Broome,  however,  proved  the  stronger  man, 
grappled  him  against  the  stake,  and,  after 
some  in-fighting,  in  which  Mason  got  a  crack 
over  the  larbosfd  cheek,  he  contrived  to  pull 
Broome  down. 

5. — Mason  displayed  a  mouse  under  eadi 
eye,  and  came  slow  to  the  scratdi.  Broome 
lut  short  with  the  left,  and  BuUy  did  ditto. 
Ezchances  left  and  right,  and  a  dose  at  the 
ropes.  Broome  hung  on  the  nedc  of  Mason, 
which  lay  across  the  ropes,  but  was  unable 
to  get  the  look  for  the  faU  ;  at  last  both 
were  down,  Broome  having  had  the  best  of 
the  roimd. 

6.— Broome,  as  livelv  as  a  kitten,  let  fly 
his  left,  and  caught  Bully  on  the  mug,  re- 
peating a  smack  on  the  body  with  the  same 
nand.  Mason  tried  his  right,  only  tapping 
Broome's  shoulder.  Counter-hits  with  the 
left,  both  napping  it  on  the  muzzle.  A  short 
rally,  followed  by  a  dose,  in  which  Broome 
slipped  down. 

7.— Broome  tried  his  left  and  right,  but 
was  stopped  ;  he  was  not,  however  to  be  de- 
nied ;  he  again  rattled  in  in  the  same  stvle, 
muled  Mason  with  both  hands,  and  gave  him 
the  upper-cut  with  the  right.  Heavy  ex- 
changes, Mason  fighting  rather  wild.  In  the 
close  Bully  down,  having  all  the  worst  of  the 
milling. 

8.— Broome  led  off  quicklv  with  his  left, 
and  nailed  his  man  on  the  cheek.  A  pause 
for  wind,  when  Broome  again  commenced 
operations.  Heavy  counter-hitting  left  and 
r^ht,  and  a  spirited  rally,  in  which  the  ex- 
changes were  severe.  Broome  closed  for  the 
fall,  but  Mason  dropped  on  his  knees. 

9.— Hits  left  and  right  attempted,  but 
both  short.  Bully's  left  neaUy  stopped, 
when  Broome  delivered  a  rattier  with  has 
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rkht  on  the  body,  and  on  the  eheek  with  hie 
left.  Good  oounter-hitiing  with  the  left ;  a 
dose  at  the  ropes,  and  Mason  caught  Broome 
round  the  neck  over  the  ropee,  but  the  latter 
■Uimed  down. 

10.— Maion.  short  with  his  left,  retreated, 
and  sparred  for  wind.  Blow  fighting  on 
both  sides.  Thej  at  length  got  to  work  left 
and  right,  and  heavy  muggers  were  esohanged. 
A  dose  for  the  throw,  but  Mason  got  down, 
Broome  on  him. 

11. — ^Tbe  YoungHm  popped  in  his  left  pret- 
tily on  Bully's  mussle.  Mason  fought  wildly 
and  hit  short.  Bioome  rushed  to  him  and 
dosed,  but  Bully  was  not  to  be  had  at  that 
game,  and  fell. 

12.--Oood  outfighting  on  both  sides,  left 
and  right,  and  hearr  exchanges.  Broome 
popped  in  his  right  heavily,  and  as  Mason 
was  staggering  nit  him  beautifully  down 
with  his  right.  In  the  counter-hits  Broome 
had  reodved  a  nasty  craok  on  his  smeller, 
which  bled  profusely.  (Flnt  knodE-down 
for  Broome.) 

18.~Han7,  as  usual,  led  off  left  and  right ; 
Mason  rushed  to  a  dose,  and  they  readied 
the  ropes,  where  Broome,  with  his  arm  round 
Mason's  neck,  hungoa  him,  till  at  last  Mason 
got  back  and  f  dl,  Broome  over  him. 

li. — Broome  popped  in  left  and  right  »• 
splendid  style,  repeating  the  dose  with  the 
loft  on  the  head,  and  the  right  on  the  body. 
Mason  dosed,  but,  finding  Broome  too 
strong  for  him,  dropped  on  one  knee  with 
both  hands  up.  Broome,  although  entitled 
to  hit,  left  him.    (Applause.) 

15. — Broome  again  led  oil  with  Ua  left. 
Mason  short  and  wild  in  his  returns.  Broome 
steady,  and  again  delivered  his  left,  drawing 
additional  claret.  A  dose  at  the  ropes: 
more  squec  zing  on  the  part  of  Broome,  and 
Mason  got  down,  apparently  fagged. 

16.— The  Bulldog  slow  to  the  scratch; 
oounter-hitting  with  the  left,  ditto  with  the 
right.  In  the  close  Mason  down  again  on 
one  knee,  but  Broome  once  more  retired 
without  taking  advantage  of  the  opportunity 
oflTered. 

17. — A  good  weaving  rally,  in  which  the 
hitting  was  tremendous,  and,  after  mutual 
eomphments^  in  the  dose  Mason  di'opped  on 
his  knees.    (Mason's  seconds  now  called  for 


18.— Mason  slow  in  going  to  the  scratch. 
Broome  rattled  to  him  left  and  right,  catch- 
ing him  a  severe  noazler.  BuUy  made  a 
desperate  rush,  and  heavy  counter-hits  were 
exchanged.  A  lively  rally  followed,  in  which 
mutual  oompliments  were  paid,  and  the 
dripping  claret  proved  that  both  had  been 
heavily  hit  In  the  close,  after  a  severe 
struggle  on  the  part  of  Broome  to  obtain 
the  fall,  Mason  dropped  on  one  knee,  and 
Broome  walked  awsy,  exhibiting  heavy 
marks  of  pUDishment.  Mason  was  likewise 
severely  mauled,  and  his  left  eye  was  fast 
dosing. 

19.— Each  regarded  the  other  with  mutual 


good  will.  Broome  bleeding  at  the  mouth 
and  nose,  but  still  steady  Mid  aelf-poasessod. 
He  led  off  with  the  left,  but  was  prettily 
stopped.  Counter-hits  on  eaeh  side  missed, 
when  Broome  dosed,  canght  Mason  round 
the  neck«  and  hung  on  him  at  the  ropea  till 
be  got  down,  amidat  loud  shouts  ot  diasp- 
probation  from  Bully's  friends. 
90.— Broome  led  off   with  his  left,  and 


again  nailed  Mason  on  the  left  en 
dosed,  when  the  Toung'un  suddenly  dis- 
entangled himself,  stepped  back,  gave  ifason 
the  upper  cut  with  his  right,  followed  by  a 
neat  slap  with  his  left,  when  Master  Fred 
slipped  down. 

SL— Broome  led  off  left  and  right ;  dosed, 
again  canght  Mason  round  the  neck,  hanging 
upon  him  across  the  ropes  until  he  felL 

22.— Mason  somewhat  dow  to  the  scratch, 
across  which  Broome  stepped,  and  led  off 
left  and  right.  Bully  let  fly  wildly  left  and 
right,  when  Broome  once  more  dosed,  flung 
him  acioss  the  ro^,  and  squeesed  him  as 
if  his  neck  were  in  a  vice,  amidst  repeated 
shouts  of  disapprobation.  Jack  Sheppard, 
urged  by  the  impatience  of  some  of  Msaon's 
friends,  ran  with  a  knife  to  cut  the  ropes, 
but  luckily  hisroan  slipped  down,  and  thereby 
prevented  an  act  which  would  have  been 
bighlv  imprudent,  inasmuch  as  the  ring 
woula  have  thereby  been  destroyed ;  and 
however  unseemly  such  a  style  of  flghting 
might  appear,  it  was  not  inoonsistont  with 
any  fixed  rule  of  the  Bing. 

28. — Broome  delivered  a  heavy  hit  with  his 
left  on  Mason's  body  ;  Mason  diort  in  the 
return,  and,  after  some  wild  exchanges,  Bully 
dropped  on  his  knees. 

24.— Gonnter-hitting  with  the  left;  a 
dose,  and,  after  some  slight  fibbing,  Msson 
again  dropped  on  his  knees. 

25.— Mason  stopped  Broome's  left,  rushed 
to  in-fighting  left  and  right,  then,  wiifiyiiy 
his  upper  cut,  got  down. 

26.— Mason's  left  eye  all  but  gone,  and 
Broome's  mug  showing  sundry  marlu  of 
severe  deliveries.  A  desperate  rally,  both 
having  made  up  their  minds  to  miadiief. 
Heavy  exchanges  left  and  right,  followed  by 
a  close  at  the  ropes,  at  which  Mason  once 
more  dropped  on  one  kuee,  but  Broome  still 
refrained  from  bitting. 

27.— Counter-hits  with  the  left,  Brooma 
catching  it  heavily  on  the  nose.  A  slashing 
rallv,  in  which  heavy  right-handed  hits  were 
exchanged  till  Mason  fell  on  his  knees,  both 
bleeding  profusely. 

28.— Both  men  cautious.  Broome  in  with 
his  left,  and  Mason  short  in  his  return. 
Heavy  counter-hitting.  Bully  receiving  a 
finishing  smack  from  the  right  on  his  left 
eye,  which  was  completely  dosed.  Broome 
grappled  for  the  fall,  seized  Mason  by  the 
neck,  and  hung  upon  him  until  he  brought 
him  down  upon  his  nose. 

29.— Counter-bits  with  the  left,  followed 
by  a  close,  in  which  Mason  attempted  to 
get  down,  but  Broome  held  him  by  the  asck 
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mder  hif  arm,  and  tried  to  lilt  him  from  the 
ropes,  until  he  fell,  amidst  shouts  of  dts- 
»pprobaiioii. 

SO.—Mason  led  off  short,  when  Broome 
steadied  himself  and  popped  in  a  terrific  hit 
with  his  left  on  the  cheek.  Counter-hits 
left  and  right  foUowed,  Mason  fighting 
wildly.  In  the  close  firoome  again  hung  on 
his  man  till  be  extricated  himself  from  his 
painful  position,  and  in  getting  away 
Broome  fell  heavily  upon  him. 

81.— Mason  getting  slower.  Counter- 
hittfaig  with  the  left  and  exchanges  with  the 
right,  in  which  Bully  delivered  heavily.  In 
the  dose  Mason  dropped  on  his  knees. 

82.— A  rattUnff  exchange  of  hits ;  a  close 
at  the  ropes,  and  Mason  got  down,  amidst 
the  cheers  of  his  friends.  Broome  rather 
groggy  from  the  heavy  deliveries  in  the  last 
round,  and  the  brandy-bottle  on  his  side  in 
requisition. 

88  and  84.— Short  and  merry  raUies,  in 
both  of  which  compliments  were  exchanged, 
and  Mason  got  down  on  his  knees. 

86.— Broome  delivered  two  heavy  lungins 
hits  with  his  left  at  the  body;  araUvand 
heavy  exchanges,  when  Broome  caught  his 
man  in  the  comer  and  again  grappled  him 
round  the  neck  with  his  arm  as  if  In  the 
folds  of  a  boa  constrictor.  Here  he  held  him 
for  a  considerable  time,  till  Mason  got  each 
leg  In  succession  over  the  ropes,  and 
•Hatched  1^  pimple  out  of  chancery,  as  he 
rose  making  a  desperate  upper  cut  with  his 
right,  which  he  luckily  missed,  for  had  he 
•fuck  his  man  when  outside  of  the  ropes, 
he  would  have  lost  the  fight  on  the  ground 
of  foul  play. 

86.— Broome,  although  fatigued,  came  up 
with  unshrinking  spirit.  Heavy  counter- 
hits  with  the  left,  when  Mason  overreached 
himself,  missed,  and  fell. 

87.— Mason  evidently  less  confident  He 
was  slow  to  the  call  of  time,  while  Broome 
rushed  to  his  work,  hit  out  left  and  right, 
bored  his  man  to  the  ropes,  and  again 
clasped  him  In  his  vloe  till  he  fell. 

88.— Broome,  apparently  regaining  fresh 
•nergy,  the  moment  time  was  called  rushed 
to  Ids  man,  led  off  left  and  right,  closed  at 
the  ropes,  and,  after  some  in-fighting.  Mason 
got  down.  Broome  falling  over  him.  evi- 
dently with  the  Intention  of  avoiding  falling 
on  him. 

89.— Broome,  beooming  still  gayer,  got  to 
work  without  delay,  popped  in  a  stinger  at 
Che  body  with  his  right,  and  after  an  ex- 
change of  facers,  dosed  at  the  ropes.  Mason 
struggled  and  fedlbaok,  Broome  hitting  with 
his  iSrht,  and  falling  on  him.  It  was  now 
seen  tiiat  Mason  was  satisfied,  and  after  a 
short  consultation  with  his  friends,  he 
declined  proeeeding  with  the  contest,  declar- 
ing that  he  felt  he  had  no  chance,  for  he 
could  not  get  at  his  man,  and  his  power  of 
hitting  was  exhausted.  At  this  time  his  left 
eye  was  completely  bunged  up,  and  his  face, 
■Kmth,  and  nose  were  seriously  contused; 


added  to  which  he  complained  that  both  his 
hands  were  injured.  Under  these  circuiU' 
stances  Johnny  Widker  saw  it  was  in  vain 
to  protract  the  combat,  and  gave  in  on  the 
part  of  Mason,  who  immediately  stood  up 
and  shook  hanos  with  his  opponent,  who  was 
nroolaimed  the  conqueror,  after  fighting  one 
now  and  tweniff-one  mtnutety  greatly  to  the 
disappointment  and  vexation  of  many  of 
Mason's  friends,  who  considered  that  he  was 
still  able  to  continue  the  mill,  and  probably 
make  a  turn  in  his  favour.  None,  however, 
know  so  well  where  the  shoe  pinches  as  he 
who  wears  it,  and  Mason  was  suffieientlv 
satisfied  with  the  dressing  he  had  reoeivea, 
without  addinff  to  its  severity.  On  quitting 
the  ring  after  being  dressed,  Broome  was  so 
elated  with  his  success,  that  he  threw  three 
successive  somersaults,  thus  proving  that  his 
strength  and  activity,  at  least,  were  unim- 
paired, although  the  disfigurement  of  his 
"dial ''afforded  pretty  strong  evidence  of 
the  severity  of  Mason's  hittinff. 

Remarks.- The  issue  of  this  battie  has 
placed  Young  Harry  in  a  very  creditable 
position,  and  proved  him  to  possess  the  first 
of  the  requisites  for  a  professor  of  pucilism-^ 
courage,  combined  with  perfect  self-posses- 
sion and  a  fair  share  of  soenoe.  He  Is  quick 
on  his  Isgs,  and  possesses  the  hapjnr  koaok 
of  using  both  hands  with  vigour  uid  effect. 
He  never  once  lost  the  control  over  his  own 
actions,  and  between  the  rounds  nursed  and 
husbanded  his  strength  with  the  eonning 
and  calmness  of  a  veteran.  He  was  always 
first  on  his  legs  on  the  call  of  time,  and 
almost  invariably  led  off  with  his  left 
with  precision  and  success.  It  Is  dear  that 
he  knows  the  use  of  his  lep :  and  had  not 
Bullv  known  how  to  foil  his  Intentions  he 
would  no  doubt  have  shown  him  a  quick  way 
to  his  mother  earth.  If  there  was  any  fault 
to  be  found  with  hb  style  of  fighting,  it  was 
In  his  repeated  hanging  on  his  man  at  the 
ropes.  It  ought  not  to  be  forgotten,  how- 
ever, that  Mason  in  the  doses  endeavoured 
to  napple  him  with  no  friendly  intention, 
and  to  resirt  this  he  had  recourse  to  an  ex- 
pedient which  Is  anything  but  pleasant  to 
the  spectators.  There  is  no  law,  however, 
againstit,  and  hecannot,  therefore,  be  blamed 
for  following  an  example  afforded  hhn,  not 
only  by  his  own  brother  but  by  many  men 
of  long  experience  in  the  Ring.  Taking  him 
«<  all  in  all "  his  <i<6i«  has  been  highly  credit- 
able,  and  we  have  no  doubt,  if  not  over- 
matched or  overworked,  he  will  become  an 
ornament  to  the  P.B.  The  Bulldog  fought, 
we  think;  even  better  than  on  former  occa- 
sions on  whidi  we  have  seen  him  engaged. 
He  used  his  left  more  handily  than  it  has 
been  our  good  fortune  to  witness  In  his 
former  contests,  and  his  oounter-hittinir  with 
that  hand  was  extremely  severe,  whue  his 
dogging  right  told  with  stunning  effect  on 
voun^  Harry's  mug.  Of  throwing  he  has 
but  httle  knowledge,  although  he  possesses 
BulBdent  tact  to  evade  the  exerdsc  of  that 
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talent  on  the  part  of  his  antftgonist.  Lflce  Ins  discretion  the  better  pert  of  Taloar,  be 
all  old  ones  who  have  felt  the  sfeing  of  left  off  while  he  yet  possessed  sufficient  self- 
repeated  punishment,  he  oould  not  resist  the  possession  to  enjoj  the  satisfaction  of  know- 
influence  of  hard  knocks ;  and  the  body  and  ug  that  he  might  have  been  worse  beaten 
the  mind  ooneurrinc  in  the  opinion  that  without  being  better  off. 
"  enough  was  as  good  as  a  feast/  and  deem- 
All  now  sought  the  ark,  there  to  obtain  the  '^  creatare  comforts  "  which 
had  hitherto  been  withheld.  To  the  men  every  possible  attention  was  paid, 
and  a  liberal  subscription  was  collected  for  the  loser.  The  battle-monej 
was  given  up  to  Toung  Broome,  at  his  brother*s  hoase,  in  Air  Street,  Pic- 
cadilly, on  the  Wednesday  of  the  following  week. 

The  ^'  breed  "  of  young  Harry  being  thus  satisfactorily  proved,  his  more 
experienced  brother  determined  that  he  should  turn  gristle  into  bone 
before  he  again  "  sported  buff "  in  the  24-foot,  and  more  than  a  twelve- 
month elapsed  ere  he  made  an  appearance  within  the  ropes.  This  was 
on  December  10,  1845,  when  he  was  matched  for  £50  a  side  against  Joe 
Bo  we,  a  well  known  East-ender,  of  lO^st,  whose  victory  over  Cullen,  in 
1844,  had  raised  him  to  a  high  position  among  the  middle  weights. 

Mixed  up  with  this  encounter  was  a  contemptible  and  ridiculous  fend, 
provoked  and  maintained  by  certain  East-enders,  who,  taking  umbrage 
at  what  they  considered  the  upstart  assumption  of  Johnny  Broome,  and  also 
prompted  by  bitter  jealousy  at  his  success  with  the  better  order  of  Rtn<r 
patrons,  sought  by  fair  or  by  foul  means  to  disparage  the  name  of  Broome, 
and  to  defeat  the  pretensions  of  his  younger  brother.  We  quote  the  con- 
temporary report : — 

^^  The  unfortunate  issue  of  the  meeting  is  to  be  attributed  to  the  gross 
irregularities  and  unjustifiable  outrages  of  the  parties  assembled  to  witness 
the  affray,  who,  regardless  of  all  attempts  to  preserve  an  outer  or  even  an 
inner  ring,  rushed  close  to  the  ropes  and  stakes,  which  were  broken  and 
levelled  with  the  ground,  and  were  at  length  reduced  to  such  a  state  by 
the  intrusion  of  the  multitude  that  it  was  utterly  impossible  for  the  men 
to  continue  their  contest ;  and  the  referee  having  withdrawn,  both  retired 
from  a  scene  which,  we  regret  to  say,  is  but  a  repetition  of  similar  miscon- 
duct in  all  parts  of  the  country.  This  species  of  misconduct  has  more  to 
do  with  the  downfall  of  the  Prize  Ring  than  any  other  cause  to  which  we 
can  refer.  We  shall  endeavour  to  describe  the  proceedings  of  the  day, 
and  must  leave  it  to  the  members  of  the  Ring  itself  who  mean  to  preserve 
their  ^  order '  to  adopt  some  plan  hereafter  by  which  similar  evils  may  be 
prevented." 

It  must  be  borne  in  mind  that  by  the  articles  neither  of  the  men  was  to 
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exceed  lOst.  51bs.,  and  that  they  were  to  meet  at  Peter  Crawley's  on  the 
Monday  for  the  purpose  of  going  to  scale.  At  Peter's  they  did  meet,  and 
were  each  lib.  within  the  stipulated  figure,  both  looking  remarkably  weU 
and  equally  confident.  Bowe  returned  to  his  training-quarters,  at  Mitchell's 
Green,  about  three  miles  from  Greenhithe,  Kent,  and  Harry  Broome 
remained  in  London,  to  be  prepared  for  bis  embarkation  in  the  morning. 
The  **  Nymph,"  Woolwich  steamer,  was  patronised  upon  this  occasion,  as 
upon  many  former  expeditions  of  a  similar  sort,  and  received  on  board  a 
goodly  muster  of  the  friends  of  the  men  on  Tuesday  morning,  at  Hunger- 
ford,  London  Bridge,  and  Blackwall.  She  was  not,  however,  without  her 
opponents,  and  another  large  steamer  named  the  ^*  Nelson,"  as  well  as  the 
'*  William  Gunston  "  tug-boat,  by  the  cheapness  of  their  fares,  succeeded 
in  obtaining  a  very  extensive  patronage  from  the  ^'  rough-and-ready  "  cus- 
tomers both  from  the  East  and  the  West,  but  more  especially  from  the 
former,  the  great  nursery  of  Rowe's  early  pretensions. 

Harry  Broome  embarked  at  Blackwall,  and  it  was  considerably  after  ten 
o'clock  before  the  "  Nymph  "  led  the  way  to  the  field  of  battle,  tardily 
followed  by  her  two  rivals,  the  ^'Nelson"  having  got  aground  under 
London  Bridge,  to  the  infinite  terror  of  her  passengers,  who  began  to  appre- 
hend that  they  had  invested  their  three  *^  bobs  "  each  without  the  chance 
of  obtaining  a  view  of  the  mill  for  their  money.  Luckily,  however,  they 
ultimately  got  off ;  and  from  the  delay  which  took  place  in  arranging  the 
preliminaries  for  the  battle,  they  arrived  in  time  not  only  to  reach  the 
field,  but  to  increase,  and  perhaps  create,  the  confusion  which  subsequently 
prevailed.  The  marshes  below  Greenhithe  were  selected  for  the  encounter, 
and  here  the  Commissary  executed  his  operations  with  his  customary 
despatch.  By  twenty  minutes  after  one  the  lists  were  prepared,  but  upwards 
of  half  an  hour  elapsed  before  the  combatants  made  their  appearance,  and 
by  this  time  more  than  1,000  persons  had  assembled,  including  not  only 
the  crews  of  the  flotilla,  but  a  large  accession  from  the  inhabitants  of  the 
surrounding  district,  who,  from  Rowe's  training  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
from  the  frequent  visits  of  Peter  Crawley  and  his  friends,  became  fully 
apprised  of  the  treat  which  was  in  store  :  a  species  of  foreknowledge  which 
likewise  reached  a  magistrate  in  the  neighbourhood,  who,  before  the  fight 
was  half  over,  arrived  on  the  ground  accompanied  by  some  dozen  police- 
men. The  impolicy  of  the  men  approaching  the  intended  locality  of  their 
fight  previous  to  the  mill  is  manifest,  and  the  present  instance  confirmed 
the  justice   of  our  remarL     In   this  case,  however,  from   the  terrific 
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confusion  which  prerailed,  neither  magistrate  nor  policemen  ventured  to  get 
within  the  vortex,  the  chance  of  a  broken  head  being  infinitelj  more 
apparent  than  the  probability  of  a  respectful  reception.  His  beakship,  con- 
sequentlj,  contented  himself  with  directing  his  aides-de-camp  to  take  down 
the  names  of  as  many  active  members  of  the  P.R.  as  they  could  obtain. 

We  will  now  endeavoor  to  describe,  as  well  as  the  buffetings  to  which 
we  were  exposed  will  permit,  '^  the  mill,"  its  progress,  and  final  intern^ 
tion.  Shortly  before  two  o'clock  Harry  Broome  and  Bowe  arrived  at  the 
ring ;  the  former  accompanied  by  his  brother,  Jack  Hannan,  and  Sam  Sim- 
monds;  the  latter  by  Peter  Crawley,  Jem  Turner,  and  Toung  Samba 
The  ground  was  hard  and  the  weather  cold,  but  the  breese  was  aomewbat 
tempered  to  the  *'  shorn  Umbs,"  and  not  quite  so  piercing  as  it  had  been 
the  day  before.  The  prospect  of  the  commencement  of  business  produced  a 
great  deal  of  bustle  among  the  ring-keepers,  who  endeavoured  to  beat  oat 
those  who  had  not  paid  for  the  privilege  of  the  posts  of  honour;  but  this  was 
found  to  be  a  task  of  no  common  difficulty ;  in  fact,  it  was  soon  seen,  from 
the  conduct  of  the  majority,  that  they  were  not  persons  disposed  to  be 
governed  by  the  rules  of  courtesy  or  fair  play.  Among  the  betting  fraternity 
Harry  Broome  had  become  the  favourite,  and  was  backed  at  6  to  4,  at  which 
price  he  backed  himself  on  board  the  boat  on  his  passage  down.  As  in  the 
match  between  Maley  and  Merryman,  Tom  Spring  was  again  p^voaded 
to  take  upon  him  the  office  of  referee— a  kindness  which  he  had  much 
reason  to  regret^  as  the  issue  will  show.  All  being  in  readiness,  at  the 
given  signal  the  men  were  stripped  of  their  upper  crusts,  and  amidst  the 
cheering  exclamations  of  their  respective  partisans,  shook  hands  and  threw 
themselves  into  attitude.  Their  colours  were,  blue  bird's-eye  for  Rowe, 
and  blue  with  a  divided  white  spot,  and  the  initials  **•  H.  B."  in  the  centre, 
for  Broome. 

THE  FIGHT, 

RonDdl.— Wehavealreadjdeioribedtha  wbioh    blowa   were   ezohanged.     Broome 

ooucUlion  of  the  men,  and  oertaiolr  on  their  popped  in  hi*  left  at  the  bodj,  immediately 

stripping  there  was  nothing  to  induoe  as  to  oloaed,  and  luooeeded  in  throwing  hia  man. 

rooali  our  judgment.    Broome  had  a  little  2.— On  ooming  up  Broome  rubed  to  his 

the  adTantoge  in  height  and  length,  but  man.  pnt  in  a  sught  blow  on  his  month  with 

whaterer  adyantsfffe  he  possessed  in  this  re-  the  left,  closed,  and  after  a  short  stmgke 

speot  was  connterlialanoed  bv  the  superior  both  were  down. 

muscular  development  of  his    opponent.  S.^Hmttj  led  off  with  his  left,  which  got 

Broome  smiled  oheerfullT,  while  Rowe  dis-  home  on  Bowe*s  whistler ;  slight  exchangee 

played  the  steady  phis  of  '*  a  sage  from  the  to  a  dose,  when  both  were  agian  down.  (On 

Bast."  After  a  few  dodges  by  way  of  feelers,  Rowe  reaching  his  comer,  we  fancied  we 

Rowe  tried  his  left  twice  in  succession,  but  discovered  a  tmge  of  blood  on  his  lips.) 

was  stopped.    Harry  then  led  off  with  his  4.— Rowe,  on  going  to  the  scratch  afier 

left,  catSshing  Rowe  slightly  on  the  mouth.  one  or  two  feints,  sent  his  left  well  homeo« 

This  brought  them  to  a  sharp  rally,  in  Broome's  conk  from  which  the  purple  fluid 
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ioBiantly  flowed  in  ^rofasion.  Rowe  again 
made  his  left,  ihia  time  under  Harrj's  eye, 
from  which  tiie  claret  alao  spurted.  They 
then  rattled  to  a  close,  when  some  sharp  in- 
fighting took  place.  Broome  catchine  Kowe 
on  the  skull  with  his  right,  in  a  sort  of  round 
hit,  which  evidently  injured  the  thumb-joint, 
as  he  shook  it  as  a  dog  would  his  sore  paw, 
and  they  fell  together. 

5b — On  leaving  his  second's  knee  Broome 
showed  a  slight  mouse  on  his  left  eye,  the 
effect  of  Rowe's  Yisitation  in  the  last  round. 
Both  hit  slightly  together  with  the  left,  and 
came  immediately  to  a  ralW,  when  some 
heavy  exchanges  left  and  right  took  place. 
They  dosed,  struggled  for  the  fall,  and  at 
length  fell  together,  Broome  under. 

6. — The  men  instantly  rushed  to  a  close, 
and  Broome  got  his  man  to  the  ropea»  where 
the^  hung  until  they  went  down,  Broome 
again  under. 

7. — ^Broome  napped  another  crack  on  the 
left  eye  ^  ditto  repeated ;  a  dose,  a  break- 
away, hit  for  hit  exchanged  left  and  right, 
Broome  making  both  fists  tell  on  Joe's  body. 
They  then  closed,  and  both  were  down, 
Broome  under. 

8.— Broome  jumped  up  with  alacrity, 
mshed  to  his  man,  and  attempted  to  plant  his 
left,  but  was  neatly  stopped.  This  led  to  a 
rally,  in  which  heavy  hits  were  exchanged, 
Bowe  catching  it  on  the  muzzle  and  Harry 
on  the  old  spot  under  his  left  eye.  They  then 
closed,  hung  on  the  ropes,  and  both  were 
B^ain  down.  (The  confusion  outside  the 
nng  now  became  greater  and  greater.  In 
▼ain  did  Guilen,  Alec  Reed,  Tonng  Reed, 
and  others,  use  their  sticks  and  whips  on  the 
nobs  of  the  "roughs "who  were  pressing for^ 
ward ;  they  were  not  to  be  driven  back.  It 
was  with  the  greatest  difficulty  the  stakes 
and  inner  ring  were  preserved  entire.) 

9. — After  a  few  dodges,  Broome  put  in  his 
left  slightly  on  Joe*s  body  below  the  waist- 
hand.  Adaimof  *<foul'*wasidstantlyraiied 


hv  Rowe's  partisans,  who  alleged  that  the 
hlow  had  fallen  below  the  waist.  On  Spring 
being  appealed  to  he  immediately  decided 


'  fair,'"  and  the  fight  proceeded.  The  men 
went  to  work,  counter-hits  right  and  left 
were  exchanged  to  a  close,  and  Rowe  got 
down. 

10. — Broome  again  home  on  Rowe's  *tato- 
trap,  which  increased  in  protuberance; 
counter-hits  with  the  left,  Broome  catching 
it  on  the  nose :  body  blows  exchanged ; 
counters  loft  ana  right  on  the  dial— a  close, 
in  which  both  were  down.  Broome  on  being 
picked  up  showed  a  out  over  hii  left  brow, 
from  which  the  daret  was  coursing  down  in 
profusion. 

11.— Heavy  exchanges  ;  Broome  again 
caught  a  nasty  one  over  his  eye.  He  re- 
turned the  compliment  on  Joe's  mouth. 
Body  blows  exchanged.  A  dose^  and  both 
down,  Broome  under.  The  punishment  in 
this  round  increased  tlie  flow  of  claret  from 
the  wounds  of  both,  but  they  took  It  oooUy, 
and  came  up  smiling  for  the  next  round. 


12. — ^This  was  a  punishing  round  on  the 
part  of  Broome,  wno  hiMl  no  sooner  ri^en 
from  his  comer  than  he  rushed  to  his  man, 
put  in  two  or  three  body  blows,  and  then 
made  his  left  and  right  on  Rowe*s  frontia- 
pieoe.  The  latter  made  some  slisht  returns, 
and  Broome  rushed  in,  caught  Rowe  in  his 
arms,  and  hung  upon  him  at  the  ropes  until 
the  latter  went  aown— a  game  he  pursued 
throughout  the  fi|[ht. 

13.— The  cheennff  and  chaffing  of  the 
East-enders  were  deafening,  and  it  was 
with  difficulty  the  timekeepers  made  them- 
selves heard.  On  reaching  tne  scratch  heavy 
counter-hits  were  exchanged  left  and  right, 
Broome  again  experiencing  the  effect  of 
Rowe's  left  on  his  eve.  They  soon  dosed, 
struggled  for  the  fall,  and  went  down  to- 
gether. 

14. — This  round  was  similar  to  the  last 

15.— Heavy  in-fii'hting  blows  exchanged 
left  and  ri^ht,  botn  on  the  mug  and  on  the 
body,  the  hitting  rather  in  favour  of  Broome. 
In  tne  close  both  down. 

16  and  17.— In  these  rounds  the  men 
rushed  to  in-fighting  at  once,  and  some 
stinging  hits  were  made  by  each  on  the  sore 
snots  of  the  other.  Broome's  left  eye  was 
observed  to  be  fast  dosing.  In  the  closes 
which  terminated  the  rounds  they  iell 
toffether. 

18.— flight  exchanges  to  a  dose,  when 
Rowe  was  down,  Broome  alongside  of  him. 
Rowe's  mouth  b^n  to  exhibit  unmistak- 
able evidence  of  Harry's  power  of  hitting, 
although,  with  the  exception  of  the  cuts  on 
his  lip,  there  was  nothing  particular  the 
matter  with  his  face.  Indeed,  the  hittins 
on  both  ddes  seemed  to  have  been  directed 
slmost  entirdy  to  particular  spots— viz., 
Broome  on  Joe's  mouth,  and  the  latter  on 
Harry's  left  eye  and  cheek. 

19.— Rowe  made  his  left  slightly  on 
Broome's  forehead.  The  latter  then  at- 
tempted his  left,  but  was  prettily  stopped. 
In  two  other  attempts  he  was  more  success- 
ful, as  he  put  in  his  left  twice,  first  on  Joe's 
mouth,  and  then  on  his  smeller,  from  which, 
as  well  as  his  mouth,  the  daret  began  to 
exude.  In  the  dose  Joe  was  down,  Harry 
on  him. 

2a— The  combatants  quickly  rushed  to  a 
dose,  and  after  a  short  struggle  at  the  ropes, 
both  went  down  together.  (The  noise  ana 
confusion  were  now  Decomine  terrific  The 
spectators  in  the  rear  made  a  rush,  the 
stake  in  Rowe's  comer  was  nearlv  forced 
from  the  ground,  several  other  stakes  were 
broken,  and  the  bottom  rope  of  the  inner 
ring  was  completely  trodden  under  foot. 
The  pressure  was  so  great  in  the  comer 
where  we  sat  that  we  were  obliged  to  enter 
the  inner  ring,  in  order  to  be  able  to  get  a 
note  of  what  was  ffoing  on.  There  seemed 
among  some  of  the  lowest  order  of  spectators 
to  be  a  strong  party  feeling  against  Johnny 
Broome,  for  what  cause  it  was  imposnble  to 
tell,  but  they  repeatedly  called  upon  him  to 
oome  in  and  fight  himsdf,  and  cbaiged  Um 
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with  Mtioff  foully,  alibough  wemw  noihine 
of  the  Una  ui  his  conduct  up  to  thii,  beyond 
hia  Mtiiting  the  leoondt  in  wiping  hii 
brother— an  example  which  Orawley  fol- 
lowed with  Bowe.) 

21  and  22.— Broome  home  with  hia  left 
on  Joe*8  noee  and  mouth  MTeral  timea. 
Bowe's  retuma  were  alight.  In  the  latter 
round,  however,  Bowe  succeeded  in  the 
close  in  foicing  Broome  over  the  ropes,  and 
falling  on  him. 

23.— Broome'a  left  again  in  oolUaion  with 
Bowe'a  mouth.  C!ounter-hits  with  the  left 
A  close  at  the  ropes,  and  Broome  succeeded 
in  throwing  his  man. 

24  to  29.— In  these  rounds  the  same  style 
of  fighting  was  puraued,  hitting  left  and 
light  being  the  order  of  the  day.  Very  few 
attempts  were  made  at  stopping,  and  these 
few  were  on  the  part  of  Bowe,  who  parried 
Harrv'a  left  on  aeyeral  occasions.  The  rounds 
endea  with  a  close  at  the  ropes,  in  which 
Broome  generally  had  the  advantage,  and 
got  his  man  down  by  hanging  on  him. 

30.— Joe  stopped  a  nas^  one  from  Harry's 
left.  Heavy  hits  were  then  exchanged  on 
the  old  spots,  and  both  were  down,  Bowe 
under.  (The  disorderly  conduct  of  the 
spectators  got  worse  and  worse.  The  ring- 
keepers  were  obliged  io  set  inside  the  ring, 
and  used  their  whips  and  sticks  verv  freely ; 
but  as  fast  as  they  drove  the  intruoers  back 
from  the  ropes  they  again  came  forward,  re- 
turning hits  for  compliments  paid  them.) 

31  to  36. —Heavy  exchanges,  and  no 
flinching  or  attempts  to  stop.  I*revious  to 
these  rounds  we  thought  Bowe  was  weak 
and  on  the  wane,  but  he  now  rallied,  and 
was  firmer  on  his  pins.    He  was,  however, 

generally  forced  to  the  ropes,  where  Broome 
ung  upon  him  until  he  fell. 

3r— Broome  received  a  stinger  on  his 
snout,  which  renewed  the  rivulet  of  claret. 
He  returned  slightly  on  Bowe's  cheek  and 
dosed.  Bowe  was,  after  a  short  struggle, 
forced  down,  Broome  on  him. 

38.— Broome  made  his  left  again  on  Joe*s 
mouth.  He  then  retreated  to  nis  comer,  as 
if  to  get  wind.  Bowe  was  following,  but 
Harry  rushed  to  him.  repeated  his  dose  on 
the  mouth,  and  fought  to  a  close  at  the 
ropes,  where,  after  a  somewhat  lengthened 
struggle,  amidst  great  confuaion  in  and  out 
of  tM  ring  (Johnny  Broome  holding  the 
rope),  both  p^t  down  together. 

89.— Hittina;  right  and  left,  and  a  close,  in 
which  some  abght  fibbing  took  place,  Broome 
again  receiving  over  hia  damaged  eye,  which 
waa  now  almost  "used  up.  *'  At  length,  after 
a  break  away,  and  a  few  harmless  exchanges, 
Bowe  got  down. 

40.— Heavy  counters  with  the  left,  Broome 
receiving  a  snorter,  which  re-opened  the 
springs  from  which  the  by-no-meana-limpid 
stream  had  previously  trickled.  A  close  at 
the  ropes,  Broome  still  pursuing  hia  tactics 
of  endeavouring  to  hang  upon  hia  man. 
Bowe  at  length  got  down,  pulling  Broome 
alsog  with  him» 


41.— Bowe  had  now  evidently  obtained 
f reah  vigour,  and  hia  bellowa  aeemed  to  have 
undeigone  a  thorough  repair.  On  coming 
up,  he  immediatelv  went  to  his  adversary, 
led  off  with  hia  left,  which  waa  returned  by 
Broome  on  the  noae.  Bowe  attempted  to 
obtain  the  fall,  but  in  ao  doing  slipped 
down. 

42  and  43. — Slight  exchanges,  no  mischief 
done ;  both  down  at  the  ropes. 

44. — Harry  hit  out  left  and  right  on  Joe's 
muff,  dosed,  and  threw  him  heavily,  falling 
on  nim. 

45. — Broome  again  touched  up  Bowe's 
' *  blow  pipe. "  Joe  immediately  insinuated  a 
tremendous  counter-crack  on  Broome's  head 
with  hii  right,  which  dropped  him,  and  he 
f dl  on  his  hands  and  knees  and  fell  forward 
on  hia  face.  (Firat  knock-down  blow  for 
Bowe.) 

46  and  47.— Counter-hitting  left  and  richt, 
Bowe  occasionally  stopping  Broome's  left, 
but  the  latter  would  not  be  denied,  and  hit 
away  until  he  brought  his  man  to  a  close, 
and  they  both  went  down  together,  Rowe 
under.  On  reaching  their  seconds'  knees, 
their  punishment  appeared  to  be  about  eaual, 
ndther  showing  many  marks  beyond  tnoee 
on  Broome's  left  eye  and  cheek  on  the  one 
hand,  and  Bowe's  mouth  and  nose  on  the 
other.  (About  this  time  a  cry  was  raised 
that  the  police  had  arrived,  but  we  could  see 
nothing  of  them,  as  we  were  so  hemmed  in 
by  the  mob,  and,  as  we  stated  above,  it  was 
impossible  for  them  to  get  at  the  combatants, 
or  any  one  in  the  ring.) 

48.— Stinging  hits  exchanged  with  the  left 
to  a  rally  and  a  dose  at  the  ropes,  where 
Bowe  got  down  to  avoid  Harrjrs  friendly 
hug. 

40. — Broome's  left  eye  was  now  oompletdy 
dosed,  and  the  surrounding  flesh  was  consi- 
derably swollen  ;  his  nose,  also,  looked  very 
blue.  He  went  to  his  man,  caught  him  round 
the  neck  with  his  left,  and  fibbed  him  severdy 
with  the  other  hand.  Bowe  at  length  cau(^t 
the  offending  mawlev,  and  forced  Harry's 
head  back.  After  a  little  struggling,  Bowe 
slipped  down. 

00.— Joe  stopped  a  well-intended  smaek 
from  Broome's  left.  The  latter  then  made 
hii  "one,  two"  on  Bowe's  mouth  and  body. 
Joe  slipped,  and  Broome  waa  maldng  an  up- 
per cut  at  him  aa  he  went  down,  but  just 
succeeded  in  stopping  the  delivery  in  lame 
to  prevent  grounds  for  a  claim  of  "  foul." 

61  and  52. — Some  good  countering  took 
place  in  these  rounds  with  equal  advanta^ 
for  what  Broome  gave  on  Joe's  moutib  ana 
cheek  he  recdved  m  return  on  his  damaged 
ogle  and  sneeser. 

53— The  men  quickly  rushed  to  a  dose, 
and  after  a  short  struggle  Joe  succeeded  in 
giving  Broome  a  dean  somersault  over 
the  ropes,  amidst  the  joyous  shouts  of  his 
partisans. 

54  to  57.^Still  the  same  hit-away  style  of 
fighting,  no  stopping  or  flinching,  Broon* 
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oooarionaUy  getiixig  hii  man't  head  in  ohan- 
eery  and  fiooing.  In  the  56th  round  Harry 
put  in  a  Binaaher  on  the  body  of  Rowe,  from 
the  effects  of  which  he  was  going  down,  when 
Broome  sent  in  another,  which  did  not  reach 
him  until  he  was  on  his  knees.  Another 
claim  of  *'foal"  was  made  by  Jem  Tamer 
and  Sambo,  but  the  blow  was  evidently  acci- 
dental, and  Spring  decided  *'  fair."  Had  it 
beeoi  otherwise,  it  would  have  been  ahnost 
impossible  for  Spring  to  see,  he  was  so  beset 
by  the  mob  who  were  creatin^^  the  disturb- 
ance and  OTcrwhehning  the  nng.  Spring  at 
length  was  compelled  to  come  witnin  the 
arena  to  watch  the  proceedings.  In  the 
57th  round  Rowe  went  down  weak.  Both 
Johnny  Broome  and  Peter  Crawler  had  now 
been  in  the  ring  duringsome  rounoiB,  Broome 
assisting  his  brother,  and  Crawley  perform- 
ing the  same  kind  office  for  Rowe.  Broome 
had  led  the  way,  and  his  presence  excited  a 
good  deal  of  angrr  feeUnc,  but  it  was  **six 
of  one  and  half-a-aosen  of  the  other." 

58  and  68.— Rowe  was  getting  weaker, 
and  Broome  was  nipmg.  In  the  latter 
round  heavy  counter-hits  were  exchanged  in 
Broome's  corner.  The  latter  then  put  in  a 
heavy  body  blow,  from  the  effects  of  which 
Rowe  staggered  and  went  down. 

60. — lD-%hting  in  favour  of  Rowe,  who 
made  several  good  hits  on  Broome's  dial. 
Broome  retaliated,  but  not  so  severely. 
They  dosed  at  the  ropes,  and  both  fell 
together.  (The  ring  was  now  half  full  of 
people,  and  sticks  and  whips  were  being 
plied  without  '^^ail  on  all  sides.) 

61  to  70.-  On  coming  up  lOr  the  61st 
round,  Broome's  face,  principally  on  the  left 
side,  was  terribly  disfigurea,  while  Rowe's 
right  jaw,  cheek,  and  upper  lip  were  so 
much  cut  and  swollen  as  to  produce  the 
appearance  of  dislocation  of  the  jaw.  The 
bitting  in  these  rounds  was  severe,  although 
Rowe  occasionally  hit  open-handed.  In  the 
close  they  generally  fibbed  each  other 
severely,  and  fell  together.  The  space  in 
whidi  they  were  fighting  became  gradually 
more  and  more  circumscribed,  and  almost 
invariably  in  the  close  the  ring-keepers  were 
obliged  to  surround  the  oombatants,  and 
literally  beat  the  crowd  awav,  to  srive  room 
for  them  to  struggle  for  the  fall,  and  to 
prevent  their  being  injured  by  the  mob. 

71. — Tom  Spring  now,  finding  that  there 
was  not  the  slightest  prt»bability  of  a  clear 
ring  being  again  obtained,  and  satisfied  that 
it  would  be  mipossible  to  obtain  fair  play, 
resigned  his  office  as  referee.  The  seconds 
andoackers  ought  then  to  have  each  with- 
drawn his  man ;  instead  of  this,  however, 
the  fight  was  continued  amidst  the  most 
dreadful  confusion,  and  in  a  space  about  two 
yards  square,  until  the  8l8t  round,  when  the 
men  were  taken  away  and  conveyed  on 
board  the  Nymph,  after  fighting  for  2  hours 
and  21  minutes.  All  chance  of  concluding 
the  contest  had  at  this  time  vanished,  and, 
of  course,  universal  dissatisfaction  prevailed. 


A  cowardly  attack  was  made  on  Johnny 
Broome  by  some  of  the  disappointed  East- 
enders,  but  Peter  Crawley  manfully  threw 
his  shield  over  hini.  and  prevented  mischief. 
RiicAttxs.— We  have  thus,  to  the  best  of 
our  ability,  anddst  the  shameful  confusion 
which  prevailed,  endeavoured  to  give  as 
accurate  a  description  of  this  battle  as  our 
opportunities  would  admit  We  can  only 
repeat  that  at  a  very  early  period  of  the 
battle  the  crowd  completely  overwhelmed 
the  efforts  of  those  who  were  certainly 
anxious  and  creditably  active  in  their  en- 
deavours to  preserve  order.  The  jealousy 
of  those,  however,  who  could  not  pay 
toivards  those  who  had  paid  was  so  forcioly 
evinced  as  to  prevent  all  resistance;  and 
this,  combined  with  a  large  majority  of 
Rowe*s  friends  and  partisans,  who  indulged 
in  a  very  unseemly  expression  of  ill-feeung 
towards  Johnny  Broome  and  his  brother, 
produced  the  very  unsatisfactory  conclusion 
at  which  the  affair  arrived,  and  of  course 
led  to  the  necessity  of  another  meeting  before 
it  could  be  deaded  which  was  the  better 
man.  We  confess  we  do  not  feel  our- 
selves justified,  from  all  we  have  yet  seen, 
in  SMigningthe  palm  of  decided  superiority 
to  either.  They  both  fought  manniUy  and 
bravely,  and  exhibited  all  those  sterling 
qualities  which  are  calculated  to  refiect 
credit  upon  the  characters  of  British  boxers. 
There  was  no  fiinching,  no  cowardly 
attempts  to  fall  to  avoid  punishment,  nor 
were  sny  of  those  subterfuges  adopted  on 
either  side  calculated  to  create  the  disappro- 
bation of  the  spectators.  On  the  contrary, 
when  permitted  by  the  disgraceful  intrusion 
of  strangers  in  the  ring,  they  promptly  and 
fearlesslv  obeyed  the  call  of  time,  and  hit 
away  left  and  right  each  with  a  courageous 
determination  to  turn  the  scale  in  his 
favour.  In  the  last  few  rounds— or,  rather, 
scrambles — which  took  place,  we  are  in- 
clined to  believe  that  Broome  had  a  little 
the  advantage ;  but  it  would  be  by  no  means 
just  on  our  parts  to  give  this  as  a  decided 
opinion,  and  the  less  so  as  we  saw  Rowe 
run  vigorously  from  the  ring  to  the  place  of 
embarkation,  followed  by  Broome.  We 
were  glad  to  make  our  escape  from  such  a 
scene,  and  made  our  retreat  along  the  banks 
of  the  river  to  Greenhithe,  from  whence  we 
subsequently  obtained  a  piwsage,  not  in  the 
'*  Nymph,"  butinaOravesend  boat,  onits  way 
to  Blackwall,  and  thus  did  not  obtain  a  close 
view  of  the  men.  Many  heavy  blows  were 
exchanged  in  the  course  of  the  turmoil,  and 
some  one,  with  a  wantonness  perfectly  in- 
defensible, fiunr  up  a  quart  bottle  in  the 
ahr,  which,  alighting  on  Johnny  Broome's 
head,  might  have  been  fatal,  and,  as  it  was, 
proved  anything  but  agreeable  to  his  feel- 
mgs.  We  cannot  too  strongly  impress  upon 
the  parties  concerned  in  this  cusgraceful 
exhibition  that,  as  in  the  fable  of  the  goose 
and  the  golden  egg,  they  are  sacrificing  the 
chances  of  their  own  future  gratification.  A 
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clear  ring  and  do  faroiir  te  tlie  battle-cry  of  bava  been  the  trat  to  decry  tliair  inter- 
all  fair  boxing ;  and  if  tba  spirit  of  this  ory  ferenoeu  Aqoatio  excnraiona,  by  fimiting 
be  onoe  abanduned.  it  ia  in  vain  to  hope  for  the  number  of  apectatora,  were,  in  the  fbtt 
the  continuance  of  those  manly  demonstra-  instance,  adopted  as  a  prudent  and  judidou 
tions  of  courage  and  fair  play  which  render  move,  and  so  long  as  tney  were  coaifined,bf 
prise-ilghtiDg  defenHible.  It  seems  also  to  a  fair  chaige.  to  the  men  and  their  i«ai 
oe  forgotten  that,  by  keeping  a  wide  and  supporters,  this  object  was  gained ;  but  the 
extended  ring  throughout  a  combat,  all  unfair  system  of  startiog  oppo«itian  boats, 
have  a  fair  opportunitT  of  witnesaing  its  at  low  prices,  by  enabling  the  worst  class  of 
progress;  while,  by  thus  closing  in,  the  Bing-goera  to  obtrude  upon  the  scene  of 
greater  portion  must  be  debarred  from  a  action,  has  superseded  this  intention,  end  it 
view  of  the  combatants,  and  thus  disorder  now  only  remains  to  adopt  aome  new  ex- 
becomes  inoTitable.  Added  to  this,  the  pedient  by  which  fair  play  and  good  order 
prejudices  of  the  opponents  of  the  good  old  can  be  maintained.  Nothing  hot  a  detar« 
sport  become  trebly  fortified,  and  the  inter-  mined  coalition  upon  the  part  of  the  milUng 
ference  of  the  magistrates  snd  the  polios  fraternity  themselv-es  will  prevent  the  repe- 
will  find  not  only  apologists,  but  eulogists.  tition  of  evils  which  must  altogether  sxtui- 
even  among  those  who  hmtofore  would  gnish  their  populari^  as  a  class. 

Great  complaints  were  made  of  Broome  having  gone  into  the  ring  to 
assist  his  brother,  which  was  decidedly  contrary  to  the  rules  of  the  Bing,  and 
led  to  Crawley  following  so  bad  an  example.  It  was  undoubtedly  wrong ; 
but  some  allowances  must  be  made  for  the  horrible  confusion  which  pre- 
vailed, and  the  utter  impossibility  of  the  referee  calling  for  a  stringent 
attention  to  the  rule  referred  to;  although  in  two  instances  when  Broome 
had  intruded  he  peremptorily  ordered  him  out,  and  was  obeyed.  It  musi 
be  distinctly  understood  that  any  man,  save  the  seconds,  thus  interfering 
with  his  man  loses  the  fight 

Broome  soon  recovered  from  the  contusions  on  his  face,  although  when 
we  saw  him  on  the  Friday  the  marks  were  sufficiently  apparent.  The  fore- 
bone  of  the  thumb  on  his  right  hand  was,  however,  fractured.  This 
occurred  in  the  fourth  round,  and  the  repeated  use  of  the  hand  afterwards 
rendered  the  consequences  more  serious.  Bowe's  physiognomy  was  still  far 
from  symmetrical  His  face  on  the  right  side  was  dreadfully  swollen,  and 
the  cut  on  his  lip  severe  and  deep.  The  left  side  of  his  countenance  also 
showed  obvious  symptoms  of  unpleasant  visitations.  In  other  respects  the 
men  were  little  damaged  ;  but  Bowe  had  clearly  got  the  larger  share  of  the 
punishment.  His  left  hand  was  also  much  puffed.  It  was  stated  that  for 
the  present  it  would  be  impossible  for  Broome  to  use  his  right  hand,  and 
Crawley  readily  agreed  that  the  day  for  the  renewal  of  the  battle  should 
not  be  fixed  till  a  surgeon  had  pronounced  when  the  damaged  feeler  was 
likely  to  be  fit  for  service.  Johnny  Broome  proposed  to  give  £5  towards 
Bowe's  training  expenses,  provided  the  match  were  made  for  £100,  and  to 
come  off  in  four  months.  To  this  Crawley  could  make  no  response,  as  he 
had  his  apprehensions  of  being  able  to  get  any  addition  to  the  stakes 
down. 
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The  final  agreement  was  that  the  renewal  of  the  combat  should  take 
place  on  the  6th  of  May  ;  Peter  Crawley  and  Johnny  Broome  to  name  the 
locality.  At  a  subsequent  meeting  at  Spring's,  it  being  mentioned  that  the 
6th  of  May  was  the  day  of  running  the  Chester  Cup,  the  date  was  altered  to 
the  13th  by  mutual  agreement,  and  the  place  of  rendezyons  was  settled  for 
Ensham,  Oxfordshire,  six  miles  from  the  Uniy'ersity  city.  On  the  overnight  the 
men  and  their  mentors  set  off  for  that  locality.  The  "  Loudon  Particulars,*' 
however,  contented  themselves  with  the  half -past  seven  morning  train,  and 
the  quarter  to  ten  fast  ditto,  as  their  method  of  reaching  the  trysting-place. 
Soon  after  eleven  all  was  alive  in  Ensham,  and  the  cavalcade  moved  off 
for  the  battle-field,  many  of  the  drags  being  of  the  style  and  pattern  that 
bespoke  the  Corinthian  quality  of  their  owners  or  occupants.  At  twelve 
the  Commissary  and  assistants  had  made  a  model  ring  and  enclosure  in  an 
emerald-green  meadow  near  Ensham,  and  soon  after  Harry  Broome,  his 
brother  Johnny,  his  seconds  and  friends,  came  on  the  ground  on  a  four-in- 
hand  ;  while  Bowe,  under  the  broad  shadow  of  Peter  Crawley,  escorted  by 
a  numerous  cavalcade  of  equestrians  and  charioteers,  with  a  long  queue  of 
pedestrians  was  also  ^'  thar.''  Harry  Broome  was  waited  on  in  the  ring  by 
his  brother  and  Sam  Simmonds,  of  Birmingham ;  Bowe  by  Jack  Macdonald 
and  Bill  Hayes.  Broome's  colours  were  blue  with  a  large  white  spot, 
Bowe's  the  old  blue  birdseye. 

After  some  little  delay  in  the  choice  of  a  referee,  *'  time**  was  called,  and 
the  men,  in  fighting  costume,  advanced  from  their  comers  and  shook  hands. 
Toung  Harry,  in  point  of  condition,  was  all  that  his  best  friends  could 
desire ;  he  was  indeed  a  model  of  youthful  health  and  activity.  He  stood 
slightly  over  his  opponent,  and  had  evidently  the  advantage  in  length  of 
reach.  Bowe  looked  far  more  solid  and  burly  at  his  weight  (lOst  51bs), 
and  was  much  less  graceful  in  his  movements ;  indeed,  his  look  lacked  the 
animation  and  confidence  which  beamed  on  the  features  of  his  youthful 
antagonist.  The  friends  of  Bowe  were,  nevertheless,  sanguine  of  his  success, 
and  took  the  5  and  6  to  4  readily  which  some  of  Broome's  patrons  offered. 

At  a  few  minutes  before  one  the  men  and  their  seconds  crossed  hands, 
the  latter  retired  to  their  comers,  and  the  twain  stood  up  for 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bound  t—On  ihrowfaig  themielTet  into  work,   and  lefi-huid    oonnters   wen  €x- 

portion  eiMsh  pat  onl  hii  f eelen  and  ad-  changed,  Bowe  oatohing  it  on  the  month  and 

▼anoed  and  retreated  MYeral  timet.    After  Broome  alightlv  on  the  oheek.  After  a  break 

one  or  two  feinting  dodges  Bowe  tried  hii  away  they  agam  approaehed,  and  onea  more 

left,  but  waa  short ;  they  got  doeer  to  their  exchanged  coonter-hits  with  the  left,  Broome 
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gettiiig  well  home  on  Bowe'i  kSMing  oigui. 
whence  blood  immediately  trickled,  and 
'*  fint  blood "  WM  daimed  for  Broome  and 
awarded.  Broome  mshed  in,  caught  Bowe 
round  the  neek  under  his  left  arm,  fibbed  a 
little  with  hit  right,  hitting  up,  then,  giring 
him  a  leg,  threw  and  fell  on  lum.  (7  to  4 
on  Broome  offered.) 

2. — Bowe,  on  coming  to  the  loratoh, 
■howed  a  stream  of  the  crimson  fluid  from 
the  side  of  his  month.  Broome  led  off  with 
his  left,  but  was  neatly  stopped,  and  in  the 
■eeond  attempt  squally  well  foiled.  Slight 
exchanges,  and  Broome  dosed,  and,  after  a 
short  struggle,  had  his  man  down,  but  came 
himself  to  the  ground  rather  hearily. 

3.— Bowe  short  with  his  left.  Broome 
quickly  caught  him  a  smasher  on  his 
damaged  mouth,  repeating  the  dose  twice, 
and  playins  round  nis  man  with  a  celerity 
that  reminded  us  of  Young  Dutch  Sam. 
Bowe  tried  to  get  home,  first  with  one  hand 
then  the  other,  but  was  short,  from  the 
rapid  shifting  of  his  adyersary.  In  the  dose 
Broome  tried  to  get  the  lodL  but  Bowe  kept 
his  legs  wide  and  dedined  the  intended 
favour.  Broome  tried  to  hit  up  with  the 
right,  but  Bowe  slipped  on  one  Imee,  catch- 
ing a  stinger  on  the  jaw  as  he  was  falling, 
and  Hany  tumbling  over  him. 

4. — On  Bowe  coming  xl^,  his  left  eye,  left 
dieek,  and  mouth  gare  evidenoe  of  renewed 
visitations.  Harry,  though  flushed  m  the 
frontispiece,  was  not  yet  *' adorned  with 
cuts.'*  Bowe  hit  short  with  the  left,  and 
then  stopped  two  or  three  attempts  by 
Harry  to  get  home  with  the  same  hand.  In 
tiying  to  return  Bowe  hit  rather  in  the  stvle 
of  the  sparring;  school,  drawing  back  his 
elbow  just  as  his  fist  reached  its  destination, 
instead  of  letting  the  blow  go  straight  from 
the  shoulder.  A  rally,  in  which  Bowe  suc- 
ceeded in  plantinc  his  left  on  Broome's  ^e, 
and  then  stepped  in  with  a  rattling  hit  on 
the  jaw  that  seemed  for  a  moment  to  stagger 
the  Young  'un :  in  fact  it  looked  for  a  moment 
as  if  he  would  20  down  from  the  stunninff 
visitation ;  but  ne  did  not,  and  Bowe  closed 
and  threw  his  man  amidst  vociferous  accla- 
mations from  the  East-enders. 

5.— Broome  came  up  smiling,  steady,  and 
resolute,  showing  little  effects  of  the  last 
round.  He  made  plav,  but  Bowe  easily 
stopped  two  long  shots  from  the  left.  Bowe 
retreated,  but  did  not  succeed  in  drawing 
Broome  near  enough,  so  the  latter,  after  an 
exchange  or  two.  got  within  distance,  deliver- 
ing left  and  rignt  heavily  on  the  head  and 
IxMy,  then  catching  his  man  firmly  on  his 
left  arm,  he  "  fiddled  "  him  with  the  right, 
and  as  he  struggled  away  gave  him  the  leg 
and  fell  heavUjr  on  him.  (The  Bowe-ites 
mute  with  astonishment.) 

6. — Both  showed  signs  of  punishment, 
Bowe  on  mouth,  eye,  cheek,  and  left  ear, 
Broome  on  the  left  cheek.  Bowe  short  with 
the  left ;  a  rally,  when  Hany  caught  Bowe  an 
upper-cut  with  the  left,  but  Bowe  grappled 


him,  and  Harry  got  down  through  bis  hands, 
amidst  the  jeers  and  soofis  m  the  Bowe 
party. 

7. — Broome  came  up  dowly ;  he  sparred 
and  shifted  ground,  but  Bowe  would  not  be 
drawn.  Broome  sent  out  his  left,  but  was 
short,  and  in  a  second  attempt  just  reached 
Joe's  neck  with  his  right,  who  threw  his 
head  bade  with  great  quickness  out  of  tiie 
way  of  mischief,  ^iree  times  in  succession 
Bowe  stopped  Broome's  left  with  great  neat- 
ness. (*%at's  the  way  to  break  his  heart," 
cried  Jack  Maodonald.)  After  some  more 
dever  sparring,  in  whicn  little  damage  was 
done,  Broome  dosed,  and  again  threw  his 
man,  fttlMng  on  )*^wi^ 

8.— Broome  was  again  neatly  stopped,  but 
he  persevered  and  got  in  a  smasher  on  Bowe's 
damaged  mouth,  who  counter-hit,  but  not 
effectively.  Broome  got  in  to  half-arm  and 
vinted  Bowe's  left  eye.  Joe,  not  rdishing 
these  pops,  dropped  on  his  knees,  but  Hany 
caught  hmi  witn  his  left  arm  and  lifted  him 
bodily  up  from  the  ground,  thus  < 
immAWA  muscular  strength,  threw  huu'i 
dropped  on  him.    (2  to  1  on  Broome.) 

9. — Harry  came  up  smiling  confidently. 
He  led  off  with  his  left,  but  Bowe  stopned 
him  three  or  four  times  beautifully.  (Ap- 
plause.) At  length  the^  got  dose,  and 
Broome  twice  in  succession  got  home  on 
Bowe's  mouth  and  eye.  Bowe,  wild  and 
stung,  rushed  into  dose  quarters,  but  Broome 
got  away,  broke  ground,  and  twice  or  three 
times  popped  in  sharp  hits  in  the  face. 
Bowe  got  down  in  his  own  comer  during  a 
rallv. 

10. — ^Broome  played  round  his  man 
aotivdy,  occasioxudly  getting  in  a  "little 
one."  Bowe  was  slow,  and  stood  steadilv  on 
the  defensive.  He  evidently  reckoned  on 
Broome  tiring  himsdf  by  doing  all  the  woik. 
He  could  not,  however,  keep  Broome  out, 
who  gave  him  a  tidy  smack  on  the  oheek,  and 
Bowe  got  down. 

IL — Bowe  still  slow  and  on  the  defensive. 
Broome  put  in  a  nobber,  and  Bowe  was 
down  on  the  grass. 

12.— Bowe  stopped  a  sncceedon  of  hits  with 
the  left,  but  Broome  would  not  come  in  to 
be  propped ;  at  Isst  they  exchanged  two  or 
three  sharp  hits,  when  Broome  dosed  a&d 
threw  Bowe,  but  not  heavily. 

IS.— Good  out-fighting  on  the  part  of 
Broome,  who  planted  on  Bowe's  neek  and 
ear.  Bowe  continued  his  stojpping,  and 
stepping  back,  until  Broome,  tired  of  the 
game,  fought  in,  dosed,  and  threw  him. 

14.— Broome  got  home  with  his  left,  a  cut- 
ting blow ;  Bowe  let  go  right  and  left  wildly, 
of  which  Broome  took  advanta«e,  dosed, 
caught  him  round  the  waist,  and  flung  bim 
deverly. 

16.— Bowe  still  stopped  steadily,  but  was 
sadly  short  in  the  returns.  As  we  have  bo- 
fore  said,  his  blows  did  not  go  from  the 
shoulder,  but  partook  of  the  flip-flap  ohaiao- 
ter  of  the  sDarrinir  sohooL  Broome  advaaoed 
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and  retreated,  and  at  lastj  nringing  in. 
caught  Bowe  in  the  mark  with  nil  left,  and 
gave  the  "flnt  knock  down." 

16  to  19. — ^Broome  made  the  fighting,  got 
in  hie  left,  and  threw  hii  man  in  all  these 
ronnda. 

20. — Bowe  maintained  hie  steadinen 
amaangly.  He  etopped  with  preoinon,  and 
WM  gettmg  down  from  Broome's  onalanght 
when  Hany  seised  him,  lifted  him  bj  sheer 
strength,  and  threw  him. 

2L— Bowe  getting  slow,  and  apparently 
Texed  at  not  being  able  to  get  his  man  to 
hitting  distanoe.  Broome  played  half-ronnd 
to  the  right,  then  to  the  left  Bowe  went 
in  desperatelr  and  forced  a  rally,  in  which 
he  got  home  his  right  a  soonder  on  Broome's 
jaw,  and  both  were  down,  amidst  the  np- 
roarioos  cheers  of  the  East-enders,  who 
seemed  "thankful  for  small  mercies." 

22. — ^Broome  showed  symptoms  of  fatigue : 
he  coughed  and  hemmea,  stepped  back,  ana 
rubbed  his  arms,  leisurely  surreving  his  an> 
tagonist.  "  Don't  be  gammoned,"  said  Bill 
Hayes ;  Bowe  nodded  his  head  assentingly. 
As  Bowe  would  not  advance  Broome  went 
to  him,  and  in  some  shaip  exchanges  hit 
hardest  and  oftenest.  Broome's  right  came 
in  sharp  contact  with  Bowe's  sconce  as  he 
was  going  down,  and  Broome  was  seen  pull- 
ing at  his  right  little  finger,  to  which  some 
mischance  had  happened. 

23. — On  coming  to  the  scratch  Broome 
again  sparred  d  la  dittance,  "  Go  in,"  cried 
Crawley  to  Bowe ;  *'  his  hands  are  gone,  it's 
all  your  own."  This  was  an  error ;  "  the 
wish  was  father  to  the  thought,"  for  Harry 
frustrated  his  adversary's  attempt  by  sending 
his  left  slap  in  Bowe's  mazsard,  nit  him  with 
the  supposed  disabled  right  in  the  ribs,  dosed, 
and  got  him  down. 

24. — Broome  popped  in  his  left,  closed, 
and  rolled  over  his  man  as  he  got  down. 

25.~Bowe,  getting  slower  and  slower, 
seemed  to  content  himself  with  guarding 
his  head  and  ribs,  and  shifting.  Broome 
bided  his  time,  but  at  length  got  home,  and 
musded  poor  Joe,  who  went  to  grais  some- 
how. 

26*— As  before,  Bowe  on  the  defensive, 
stopping,  but  not  returning.  Broome  fol- 
lowed him  up,  forced  him  on  to  the  ropes, 
and  rolled  over  with  him. 

27th  and  last— Broome  came  to  the  scratch 
diecrfully ;  his  seconds  certainlv  sent  him 
up  remarkably  dean.  Although  Bowe,  as 
before,  stopped  an  experimental  left-hander 
or  two,  Harry  gave  him  two  severe  smashers 
on  the  mouth  and  cheek,  then  dosinz  as 
Bowe  was  trying  to  get  down,  he  gave  nim 
the  crook,  and  fell  heavily  on  him.  It  was 
all  over.    Bowe,  though  still  strong  on  his 

At  this  period  (1846)  there  resided  at  Birmingham  a  boxer  of  high  local 
repute,  some  five  years  the  senior  of  Hany,  and  still  in  his  prime,  who,  in 
the  opinion  of  his  fellow-townsmen,  was  well  fitted  to  check  the  triumphant 


legs,  declined  to  continue  the  contest ;  and 
Bui  Hayes  threw  up  the  sponse  in  token  of 
defeat.  Young  Harry  was  highly  elated.  He 
jumi>ed  about  the  ring  like  a  parched  pea  in 
a  frying-pan,  shook  haoids  with  his  opponent, 
and  performed  a  coup  dt  tMdtre  by  pressing 
the  winning-colours  to  his  lips,  and  then 
waving  them  round  his  head.  At  this  mo- 
ment Harry  showed  no  further  discoloura- 
tion of  the  face  than  a  blue  mark  under  the 
left  eye.  One  of  the  bones  of  his  right-hand, 
however,  was  broken,  and  from  that  round 
it  was  of  little  effectual  service,  though  he 
used  it  several  times.  The  fight  Lsted 
exactly  fifty-seven  minutes,  and  from  fiist 
to  last  was  conducted  with  the  utmost  fair^ 
ness,  and  without  the  slightest  interruption 
from  the  surrounding  multitude,  which  was 
laigely  increased  by  the  aoceision  of  several 
Whitsim  elubs,  who  were  cdebrating  their 
holiday  in  the  ndghbourhood. 

BxMABKS.— Broome  won  the  fight  from 
superior  tact,  good  in-fighting,  and  the  dever 
use  of  his  1ms,  both  in  gettins  away  and 
throwing.  To  the  quick  use  of  his  left— for 
he  ^d  but  little  with  the  right— the  down- 
fall of  his  game  antagonist  is  also  to  be 
ascribed.  Bowe,  we  must  confess,  from  what 
we  had  previously  seen,  somewhat  disap- 
pointed us.  Not  only  was  he  dow,  and 
generally  short,  but  his  hits  were  dbow-de- 
Bveries,  while,  before  the  battle  was  half 
through,  he  adopted  such  a  determined  line 
of  mere  defensive  tactics  as  never  could 
have  gained  him  victory  over  such  a  cou- 
rageous and  active  advorsanr  as  Young 
Broome.  We  almost  suspected  he  had  made 
up  his  mind  to  defeat  earlv  in  tibe  fight 
Ikoome's  youth,  though  much  against  him, 
was  relied  on  by  Bowe,  mistakingly,  as  the 
event  proved.  He  was  neither  so  mudi  ex- 
hausted, or  even  tired,  as  his  older  opponent. 
It  would  be  prudent,  from  the  injury  he  has 
twice  sustained  in  hb  right-hand,  that  he 
should,  for  a  time,  retire  from  the  active 
pursuit  of  the  profession  he  has  adopted, 
until  gristle  has  hardened  to  bone^  and  wdl- 
knit  sinew  and  tendon  replace  his  youth- 
ful rounded  musde.  That  Young  jSany 
possesses  steadiness,  self-possession,  game, 
and  confidence  he  has  ndly  shown,  and 
these,  aided  by  the  increasing  strength  and 
stamina  which  time  must  bring,  must  ensure 
him  a  high  position  among  pugilistic  profes- 
sionals. The  weather  was,  tmrou|^out  the 
day,  most  favourable,  and  order  and  regu- 
larity admirably  maintained,  Spring,  Peter 
Orawley,  Jem  Bum,  Owen  Swift.  Johnny 
Hannan,  Jem  Turner,  Young  Bdd,  Jemmy 
Welsh,  and  others  of  the  corps  tTiiUe,  con- 
tributing greatly  to  this  desirable  state  of 
things. 
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career  of  the  juvenfle  representative  of  the  house  of  Broome,  which  was 
considered  to  have  transferred  its  pugilistic  fame  from  its  native  place  to 
London.  This  was  Ben  Terry,  whose  successive  defeats  of  Jem  Hodgldss, 
Forster,  Davis  of  Birmingham,  and  Tom  Davis,  in  1841,  1842, 1843,  and 
1844,  all  middle-weights,  had  earned  for  him  a  character  approaching  in- 
vincibility. After  some  cavilling  with  Johnny  Broome  in  times  passed  by, 
before  that  boxer  retired  from  the  Ring,  which,  however,  ended  in  nothing. 
Ben  now  proposed  a  match  for  £100  a  side,  with  Young  Harry,  at  lOst 
41bs.,  and  the  youngster,  nothing  loth,  closed  with  the  offer.  There  was 
much  partisan  feeling  mixed  up  in  the  affair,  and  on  February  3rd,  1846, 
the  men  met  at  Shrivenbam,  Berkshire,  on  the  Great  Western  line.  There 
was  tedious  disputation  on  the  choice  of  a  referee ;  and  the  behaviour  of 
the  partisans  of  Terry  was  simply  disgraceful,  and  marked  most  signifi- 
cantly the  falling  fortunes  of  the  Ring.  The  unfinished  battle,  which 
occupies  an  immense  and  undue  space  in  the  contemporary  report,  is  not 
worth  preserving.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  for  the  first  half  hour  the  fighting  of 
Hany  was  singularly  irregular  and  wild,  and  only  accountable  upon  the 
supposition,  loudly  proclaimed  by  Brother  Johnny,  that  Young  Harry  had 
been  stupefied  by  the  surreptitious  introduction  of  some  drug  in  his  drink — 
in  short,  had  been  '*  hocussed."  We,  who  witnessed  the  fight,  however 
loth  we  should  be  to  admit  such  a  shameful  act  without  clear  evidence, 
could  not  resist  the  suspicion  of  some  foul  play.  Terry,  however,  seemed 
to  fight  very  little  better  than  his  opponent.  After  the  85th  round,  the 
confusion  and  disorder  defied  description.  The  ring  was  broken  in,  and 
filled  with  an  unruly  crowd ;  repeated  claims  of  ^'  foul "  were  made  from 
both  sides  ;  the  referee  was  sought  to  be  intimidated  by  uproar  and  threats ; 
and  finally  the  fight  was  claimed  for  Terry,  without  any  decision  being 
given  by  the  properly  constituted  authorities,  and  the  respective  parties  re- 
turned— the  one  to  Birmingham,  the  other  to  London,  to  wrangle  over  the 
destination  of  the  £200  in  the  hands  of  the  stakeholder.  After  a  tedious 
controversy  and  furious  mutual  recriminations,  it  is  clear  that  the  Terry 
party  did  not  fancy  a  second  meeting,  and  the  affair  ended  by  Johnny 
Broome,  on  behalf  of  his  brother,  consenting  to  draw  stakes  on  receipt  of 
a  douceur  of  £5,  Terry,  who  was  subsequently  beaten  by  Coates  and 
Posh  Price,  died  at  Birmingham,  October  12th,  1862. 

We  have  noted  in  the  life  of  the  Tipton  Slasher,  how,  after  his  defeat  of 
Paddock,  in  December,  1850,  he  laid  public  claim  to  the  Championship; 
how  Bendigo,  aftei*  stating  that  he  was  prepared  to  fight  for  £500,  and 
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no  less,  backed  out  when  the  Tipton  offered  to  meet  him  for  that  amonnt ; 
and  further,  that  he,  the  Tipton,  would  fight  any  man  for  £100  or 
£200.  This  challenge  was  unanswered  until  May,  1851,  when  Broome 
declared  himself  ready  to  make  a  deposit  for  an  ^^  Unknown,"  for  £200 
a  side.  This  was  accepted.  At  a  subsequent  meeting  at  Johnny  Broome's, 
on  the  2nd  of  June,  the  articles  were  completed,  and  the  battle  agreed  to 
take  place  within  four  months.  On  the  occasion  first  named  poor  Tom 
Spring,  who  had  in  this  case  undertaken  to  see  to  the  interests  of  the 
Slasher  in  London,  lay  stretched  on  a  bed  of  sickness,  struggling  with  that 
grim  antagonist  who  soon  after  gave  him  his  final  fall;  consequently 
Johnny  Broome  claimed  and  received  forfeit  at  the  second  deposit,  the 
Slasher's  friends  not  putting  in  an  appearance.  In  the  following  week  a 
gleam  of  hoped-for  health  on  the  part  of  Spring,  and  the  arrival  of  Perry  him- 
self in  London,  led  to  a  demonstration,  and  a  sum  of  money  was  deposited  in 
the  hands  of  the  Editor  of  BMs  Life  on  the  part  of  Tipton,  to  meet  the 
'*  Unknown  "  for  the  sum  proposed.  That  the  *'  Great  Unknown  "  was  a 
mysteiy,  like  the  authorship  of  *'  Junius,"  and,  for  a  time,  the  Waverley 
Novels,  was  evident,  for  men  did  not  scruple  to  say  that  Johnny  had  had 
a  lucky  escape  from  "  a  bit  of  bounce  "  by  the  receipt  of  the  small  amount 
down.  The  mystery,  however,  was  quickly  dissipated,  for  at  the  next 
meeting,  to  the  astonishment  of  all.  Young  Harry  announced  himself  to  be 
the  ^*  mysterious  stranger,"  prepared  to  join  issue  with  the  ponderous 
Slasher,  and  from  that  evening  the  match  progressed  satisfactorily. 

In  the  interim,  the  Tipton,  after  a  provincial  tour,  went  into  training  at 
Hoylake,  in  Cheshire,  under  the  mentorship  of  Jem  Ward,  and  the  superin- 
tendence of  Jemmy  the  Black  (Young  Molyneaux).  Hany  was,  of  course, 
looked  after  by  his  brother,  but  was  unable  to  do  so  much  work  as  he 
required,  owing  to  the  necessity  that  arose  of  constantly  shifting  his  quarters. 
This,  we  may  now  state,  was  owing  to  the  embarrassed  state  of  his  pecu- 
niary affairs,  in  connection  with  the  Opera  Tavern,  in  the  Haymarket,  of 
which  he  was  then  the  landlord. 

When  we  last  saw  Harry  in  the  lists,  in  his  interrupted  combat  with  Ben 
Terry,  he  was  looked  upon  as  a  *^  mid.dle- weight,"  his  height  5  feet  9  inches, 
his  weight  lO^st. ;  and  from  this  circumstance,  despite  the  assertion  that 
he  had  grown  nearly  two  inches  in  stature,  and  would  go  to  scale  full  two 
stone  heavier  in  muscle  and  bone,  there  was  an  obstinate  incredulity  on  the 
part  of  many  who  thought  they  knew  the  man,  with  respect  to  the  10^ 
Harry  and  the  ISst.  Slasher  ever  facing  each  other  in  the  Ring. 
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The  stakeholder,  upon  whom  devolved  the  duty  of  naming  the  place  of 
fighting,  selected  Mildenhall.  Johnny  Broome  had  a  predilection  for  Six 
Mile  Bottom,  near  Newmarket,  as  suitable  for  the  convenience  of  the  sport- 
ing men  going  to  the  First  October  Meeting,  but  this  he  subsequently 
abandoned.  The  place  having  been  appointed,  Johnny  Broome  and  Young 
Spring,  on  behalf  of  the  Slasher,  engaged  a  special  train  on  the  Eastern 
Counties  Line,  which,  it  was  notified,  would  start  at  half -past  eight.  There 
was  little  excitement  abroad,  for  the  eve  of  so  important  an  event 
as  that  which  was  to  decide  the  vexata  qucestio  as  to  who  was  to  be  Cham- 
pion of  England.  It  is  true,  the  houses  of  the  two  Broomes,  and  the  Castle 
Tavern,  were  thronged,  but  we  did  not  hear  of  a  bet  being  made,  and  a 
strong  impression  prevailed  up  to  the  very  day  that  something  would  occur 
to  prevent  the  issue  of  the  battle.  On  reaching  the  platform  whence  the 
train  was  to  start  we  found  the  assemblage  was  limited,  and  we  should 
calculate  that  not  more  than  one  hundred  took  their  places  in  the  carriages, 
so  that  these  who  speculated  on  gain  were  on  the  wrong  side  of  the  post 
With  the  exception  of  Peter  Crawley  and  Old  Tom  Oliver,  we  recognised 
none  of  the  representatives  of  the  old  school. 

The  travellers  having  taken  their  seats — ^the  Tipton,  accompanied  by 
Nobby  Clarke  and  Molyneaux,  being  among  them — the  whistle  sounded,  and 
off  went  the  party.  A  good  deal  of  consternation  was  expressed  by  some 
persons  at  the  non-appearance  of  Broome ;  but,  on  the  train  arriving  at 
Bishop  Stortford,  all  doubt  was  set  at  rest  by  his  presence  on  the  platform. 
The  train  once  more  got  under  weigh,  and  shortly  the  goal  was  reached. 
Pursuing  a  winding  lane,  the  veteran  Commissary  led  the  way  to  the  field 
where  Bendigo  won  his  parting  laurel  from  Paddock,  in  1850.  This 
ground,  however,  was  found  to  be  under  plough,  and  the  travellers  had  to 
go  further  afield  ;  nevertheless,  all  was  soon  in  i^ple-pie  order  for  business. 
The  London  train  band  was  reinforced  by  a  few  of  the  Norfolk  and  Suffolk 
Militiamen,  and  a  cavalry  contingent  from  Newmarket,  and  by  one  o'clock 
there  was  a  tolerable  muster  round  the  roped  arena.  At  ten  minutes  after 
that  hour  the  Tipton  hero  advanced  to  the  ring-side,  and,  removing  his  nob- 
cover,  tossed  it  gaily  within  the  magic  circle.  Harry  was  not  long  in 
answering  the  Tipton's  call  for  him  to  come  forth,  and  was  loudly  cheered 
on  presenting  himself.  After  shaking  hands,  the  difiicnlt  point  of  choosing 
a  referee  came  on  the  tapis.  This  knotty  question  seemed  likely  to  occupy 
the  whole  day,  for  to  each  proposition  a  negative  was  offered,  chiefly  by  the 
Tipton  and  his  friends.     One  hour  and  forty  minutes  were  thus  cut  to 
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waBte,  but  at  twenty-five  miautes  past  two  the  differences  ended  bj  the 
selection  of  Peter  Crawlej,  and  the  men  commenced  their  toilettes.  Crawley 
had  been  previously  rejected  by  the  Tipton,  from  an  apprehension  that  his 
predilections  were  in  favour  of  Broome ;  and  it  was  not  until  Harry  offered 
to  fight  without  a  referee  that  he  at  last  consented.  The  choice  made,  the 
Slasher  approached  Crawley,  and  said  all  he  desired  was  a  fair  fight  and  no 
favour.  If  he  did  anything  foul  he  must  abide  by  the  consequences,  and  if 
his  antagonist  did  wrong  he  hoped  an  equal  measure  of  justice  would  be 
meted  out  to  him.  Crawley  said  he  might  rely  on  his  performing  his  duty 
strictly  and  impartially.  All  he  desired  was  to  see  a  fair  and  manly  con- 
test, and  to  see  it  fairly  and  manfully  fought  out. 

The  attendants  on  the  Slasher  were  Nobby  Clarke  and  Jem  Molyneaux. 
The  bold  Harry  was  esquired  by  Callaghan,  of  Derby,  and  Bob  Castles, 
Johnny,  of  course,  being  in  the  comer.  A  little  interlude,  in  the  shape  of 
a  shindy  between  Molyneaux  and  Callaghan,  enlivened  the  interval  of  sus- 
pense, but,  on  everything  being  ready,  they  were  soon  quieted  down.  The 
ring  was  admirably  kept  throughout,  Tom  Callas,  Jerry  Noon,  Mallet,  and 
others  lending  a  helping  hand.  The  betting  at  the  commencement  was  2 
to  1  on  the  Slasher;  and  at  forty-five  minutes  past  two  business  began. 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bound  L-  And  §o  the  men  stood  up,  and  In  "  a  name  "—despite  Juliet's  declaration 
all  doabts,  fears,  and  suspicions  as  to  whether  to  the  contrary,  which,  coming  from  a  green 
th«sre  wonid  or  would  not  be  a  fight  were  young  Misit^  don't  carry  much  authority — 
at  an  end,  and  the  question  was  now  to  be  and,  accordingly,  the  old  ring-goers  were 
set  at  rest  as  to  what  sort  of  a  fight  half  inclined  to  a  belief  in  the  Slasher's 
those  present  were  to  witness,  and  we  invincibility,  and  doubted  whether  the 
were  to  record.  Ko  sooner  had  the  youth-  audacious  "  boy,"  as  the  Tipton  contemp- 
f  nl  Harry  struck  his  canvass,  and  ex-  tuously  called  him  in  our  hearing,  would 
hibited  himself  in  Nature's  buff  suit,  than  stand  up  to  his  ancient  friend  and  fellow- 
an  almost  audible  buzz  of  surprise  and  trainer  u  bygone  days.  That  this  was  a 
admiration  broke  from  the  spectators.  mistake  was  soon  apparent  Throwing  up 
Kever  did  gladiator  of  old  offer  a  finer  his  hands  with  smiling  confidence,  Harry 
study  for  the  chisel  of  the  sculptor  or  the  toed  the  scratch,  saymg.  as  he  did  so, 
pencil  of  the  painter.  6ft  lO^in.  in  stature,  **  Here  X  am,  old  boy,  ana  I  mean  to  win 
bis  height  was  only  fairly  proportioned  to  to-day."  The  Tipton  grinned— the  absence 
his  weight,  12st  lOlbs.  on  the  morning  of  of  his  incisors  imparting  that  expression  to 
the  batUe,  which,  by-the-bye,was  lOlbs.  too  his  lau^h.  On  the  present  occasion,  though 
much.  His  chest  and  scapuln,  with  their  he  looked  brown,  hardy,  and  sunburnt, 
masses  of  prominent  and  riffid  muscle,  were  there  was  somewhat  of  an  antiquated  cut 
almost  pretematurally  developed ;  and  as  he  about  his  figure-head  which  was  not  observ- 
swung  ids  long,  round  arms,  with  the  motion  able  on  his  last  public  appearance,  which, 
of  one  practising  with  the  dumb-bells, closing  as  we  have  already  recorded,  was  with  Pad- 
and  unclosing  his  hands  (black  with  the  dock,  in  December,  1850.  His  frame,  how- 
astringent  juices  applied  to  them),  to  supple  ever,  showed  no  waste  or  diminution  of  its 
his  joints  for  the  impending  encounter,  all  formidable  proportions.  Poiiied  upon  his 
seemed  to  agree  that  he  was  up  to  the  letter  K-like  pedestals,  his  huge  upper 
standard  of  weight  and  measure  which  the  works,  broad  shoulders,  immense  bkde- 
veteran  Oaptain  Barclay  said  '*was  big  bones,  wide  loins,  and  well-ribbed  carcase 
enough  to  fight  any  two-legged  creature  showed  the  ponderous  athlete,  though  the 
that  ever  walked."  There  is  much,  however,  bloom  and  freshness  of  youth  had  faded 
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from  bis  skill.     It  wns  o1«ftr  be  moiDl  to 

fiwe  no  rent,  and  i  n  little  room  and  oopor- 
anity,  to  his  antagonist  as  be  could  nelp. 
Harry  offered  witb  his  loft  high  up,  in  the 
direction  of  the  Slasher's  nob ;  it  was  a  sort 
of  measuring,  and  be  stepped  aside,  breaking 
ground  with  graceful  agility.  Blasber  fol- 
lowed bin,  wfeusn  be  stepped  aside  laughing, 
closing  and  uncloeing  his  hands,  playing 
about  out  of  reach,  and  sparring.  **  Qo  to 
him.  Tipton.**  cried  Jemmy  Wharton ;  **  he's 
afraid  of  you."  The  Tipton  did  as  be  was 
bid,  and  Harrr  retreated  until  near  the 
ropes.  The  'Tipton  let  go  bis  right,  and 
just  reached  Harry's  ribs,  who  rapidly 
caught  him  a  cross-counter  with  the  left  on 
the  face.  A  couple  of  rather  basty  ezebangee 
brought  the  men  together ;  they  separated, 
and  Broome  delirered  an  upper  out  on  the 
Slasher's  face,  who  retaliated  on  Harry's 
body  so  eilectiTely  that  he  slipped  in  Jump- 
ing back,  and  fell,  throwing  up  his  feet  as 
be  reached  the  sround,  to  prevent  the  Tip- 
ton falling  on  bun,  and,  when  he  found  him- 
self safely  landed,  bringing  his  heels  over 
his  bead  with  a  spring,  and  turning  *  oom- 
plete  somersault.  A  claim  for  a  knock- 
down ;  but  it  was  anything  but  that  Four 
minutes.  (6  to  4  on  the  Tipton,  and  no 
takers.) 

2.— Harrr  same  np  laucbing^  and  nodded 
at  the  Tipton,  who  laugned  and  nodded  in 
return.  Nothing  was  the  matter  on  either 
side.  Slasher  followed  Broome,  who  re- 
treated to  the  ropes.  "  Get  nearer.  Harry,'* 
cried  Brother  Johnny.  ''Don't  go  after  bim/ 
said  Molyneaux,  and  the  Tipton  in  turn  re- 
tired to  the  Boratoh,  to  wnich  he  pointed 
down  with  his  index-ilnger.  Harry  stepped 
right  np  to  his  bead,  and  deliTered  bis  left 
flush  on  the  Slasher's  mouth.  (Cheers.) 
There  was  a  momentary  pause,  Slasher  pur- 
sued Harry  to  the  ropes,  where  the  latter 
jumped  into  a  dose,  and  caught  his  oppo- 
nent round  the  waist.  Harry  tried  to  gel 
the  look,  but  both  were  down,  Tipton  baTuic 
hold  of  the  upper  rope  with  bis  right. 

8.— Broome  was  all  oonfidenoe  and  elasti- 
city.  He  went  up  to  the  Slasher,  and  reaohed 
bis  head,  then  retreated  from  the  return* 
'*He'n  stoml  it,"  eried  Gallaghan.  The  Tip- 
ton got  in  his  left  on  Harry's  right  obeelc, 
who,  in  return,  gave  him  a  sounding  flush 
hit  on  the  olfaotory  organ.  The  Slasher  let 
fly  right  and  left,  and  the  men  dosed  near 
the  centre  stake.  Harrr  got  an  unmistak- 
able ontside  lock  with  his  right  leg  over  the 
crooked  knee  of  the  Slasher.  There  were  a 
few  seeonds  of  severe  strugsling,  when 
Broome,  having  fixed  hb  holdTbrougbt  the 
Slasher  over  on  his  back.  Down  he  came, 
shaking  the  earth  with  the  concussion,  his 
shonldem,  neck,  and  back  part  of  bis  eaput 
first  saluting  the  ground,  while  Harry  rolled 
over  on  him.  The  effect  was  electrifying : 
even  *' Peter  the  Great"  gave  an  audible 
grunt  in  unison  with  the  "  thud  "  that  ac- 
companied the  Slasher  s  downfalL  There 
lay  the  crooked  Oolossus  prostrate,  till  his 


active  scoonds,  sdsing  bim  by  the  legs  and 
wings,  conveyed  him  to  bis  comer,  whither 
Harry  followed  him  with  inouiring  eyes. 

4. — ^Tipton  came  wdl  and  boldly,  bat  not 
till  time  nad  been  several  timea  voaferoady 
called,  the  Broomites  evidently  in  most 
hurry.  Harry  shifted  round  and  round  the 
eoniers,  the  Slasher  following  him.  Hany 
reaohed  the  Tipton's  mouth  smartly,  wlio 
let  go  both  hands.  Thebit  sounded.  Brooms 
elcsed,  and  tried  the  lock  again.  The  Tipton 
avoided  his  hipe,  and  both  were  en  the 


6.-*The  Tipton  bad  diaken  olf  the  effeeh 
of  bis  falL  He  tried  to  sammon  Hany 
within  reaeh  of  hli  formidable  right  by  abort 
feints  witb  the  left  As  this  did  not  have  the 
desired  effect,  he  went  ii^  hitting  out  with 
both  hands.  Harry  nailea  bim  on  the  f  ron- 
tiipieee,  and  as  he  came  on  again,  adminis- 
tered an  u|>per-eut  It  was  not  quite  dose 
enough,  or  it  might  have  told  tales.  In  the 
elose  the  Tipton  was  under  at  the  ropeay  but 
it  was  no  detriment. 

6.— Broome  went  to  the  Slaaher^b  bead  in 
the  most  manly  style,  and  popped  in  one. 
*'  Fortune  favours  the  brave.*  l^pton  re> 
torted,  but  missed  one  very  misdiievona  bit 
The  men  dosed,  Harry  hit  up,  catching  the 
Tipton  on  the  nose,  and  both  were  down  in 
the  soraicble— the  Tipton,  if  dther,  first 

7.^*  First  blood  **  for  Broome,  which  was 
nnmistakahly  dMUinc  from  the  Slaaber*s 
nose,  to  which  he  put  bis  hand  as  if  to  fed 
it  The  Tipton  forced  Broome  to  the  rope% 
threatening  with  his  ri^t,  where  tney 
dosed,  and  after  some  not  very  effective 
fibbing,  Broome  brought  the  Tipton  down 
on  his  book,  falling  on  his  stomaeb  with  his 
Utter  end  (An  offer  to  take  evena  on 
Broome.) 

8.— Smart  active  sparring  and  a  bnstling 
ezebanffe.  Harry  ^ve  the  Slaaher  nvery 
heavy  hit  on  the  jaw,  producing  a  oligbt 
cut  The  Tipton  retorted  with  a  nobber, 
and  also  sent  home  a  body-hit  Whether 
the  Tipton's  right  hand  had  loet  its  canning 
or  not  these  riobers  did  not  seem  to  stagger 
the  xoung  One  as  they  did  former  advei^ 
saries.  Still,  the  old  one  rattled  in,  and  in 
the  seuiBe  was  jobbed  in  the  head,  till  at  the 
end  of  the  round  Bixwme  pushed  bim  from 
him  stdeways  with  both  hands,  when  he  got 
down.    Bellows  to  mend  on  both  sides. 

9.->Tbe  Slasher  came  up  grinning,  but  his 
merriment  looked  rather  foroed,  althongb 
the  hitting  had  left  but  little  tincea  on  fis 
hard  features.  He  hit  veiy  short  with  his 
left,  and  Broome  wdked  round  smiliiM: 
There  was  a  eloee  at  the  ropea  in  Hairy^ 
comer,  in  which  the  Tipton  got  Broome 
awkwardlv  over  them,  and  hung  on  him, 
holding  the  rope  with  his  ri^t,  his  left 
hand  being  acroas  Harry's  face.  The  rope 
was  slacked,  and  Harry  was  let  down.  The 
referee  was  appealed  to,  who  ordend  the 
fight  to  prooeed. 

IQl— Bzchanges :  Harry  gave  the  Tipton 
a  blow  on  the  left  eye  that  raised  a  Inmp^ 
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tbeu  iwuiig  round  and  broke  awmy  from  the 
return.  He  jobbed  the  Slasher  as  he  ad- 
iraneed,  but  was  driren  to  the  ropes,  whence 
be  suddenly  sprang  forward,  took  a  half- 
arm  hit,  and  making  his  faTonrite  grip, 
bronght  the  Tipton  over— a  heavy  fall— 
tnmblins  on  him  with  his  knee.  As  Hany 
lay  on  the  grass,  he  Uew  like  a  grampus. 

IL— The  Slasher  came  slowly  up.  Then 
was  a  shoi-t  panse,  when  again  ISroome  went 
np  to  Lis  head.  The  Slasher's  riffht  reached 
Harry  *s  body,  who  piit  in  a  sharp  left-hander 
that  ent  the  Tipton's  lip ;  thero  was  some 
iniek  half-arm  bitting,  in  whioh  Broome 
leliTered  a  clever  nppar-ent  with  hii  right, 
and  both  were  down.  Broome  nppeimost, 
the  erimton  fluid  from  the  fflasner's  nose 
and  lip  smearing  Harry's  frontispieoe  as 
they  embraced. 

12.— The  Upton  bored  Harry  to  the  ropes, 
was  on  to  him  beforo  he  got  his  chance  for  a 
lunge,  and  had  him  down  in  a  scramble. 

13. — ^Harry  retreated  to  the  ropes  The 
Tipton  followed.  Broome  stopped  hit  "^t, 
and  shifted  from  his  riffht,  but  got  aslii^ht 
taste  as  he  broke  ground,  and  moved  round 
his  man.  Harry  dashed  at  the  Slasher,  and 
got  within  hb  guard.  Thero  was  a  short 
scrambling  rally,  when  the  Tipton  got 
down  to  avoid  tiie  lock.  Offers  to  take 
evens,  and  then  to  bet  the  short  odds  cm 
"  the  Toung'un.'*  Bob  Castles  rotirod  from 
Broome's  comer  in  this  round,  and  his  place 
was  supplied  bv  Maodonald.  An  objection 
to  the  change  of  seconds  overruled. 

14.— Broome  milled  prettily  on  the  re- 
treat, the  Tipton  hitting  remarkably  short 
with  hii  left.  Harrv  unclosed  Ids  hands, 
and  shifting  round  towards  the  Slasher's 
eomar,  said,  cheerfully,  "111  take  odds  *  the 
boy '  licks  him  without  a  black  eye."  The 
Tipton  was  evidently  more  bothered  than 
beaten,  and  the  facility  with  which  he  was 
thrown  made  him  put  on  hhi  considering 
cap.  Broome  went  up  to  hb  head,  as  if  to 
attack,  but  as  quickly  steppe  I  back.  The 
Siasher  followed,  and  let  go  both  hands,  his 
right  alone  getting  home.  Harry  turned  at 
the  instant,  hit  up  shan>ly  with  the  left, 
and  weaving  away,  the  Tipton  got  down. 
In  the  in-fiehting  thero  were  some  heavy 
hits  exchanged,  and  Broome's  over-weight 
told  sadlv  on  his  beUows,  which  heaved  and 
jerked  luce  those  of  a  pumped-out  steeple- 
chaser. 

15th  and  last— Thero  was  a  little  squabble 
about  time,  the  Slasher  slowest  from  his 
corner.  Both  sides  seemed  somewhat  in- 
clined to  spar  for  wind.  Harry  dashed  in. 
evidently  with  the  intention  of  closing  and 
trying  for  a  heave.  He  hit  the  Tipton  on 
the  <£in,  but  the  Ould'un  got  away,  as  if  to 
get  room  for  his  right  Harry  advanced, 
Sosed,  and  a  struggle  took  place,  each 
attempting  to  hit.  The  Tipton  grasped 
him  tightly  wfth  his  left,  and  was  trying  to 
hit  with  his  right,  when  Harrv  slipped  down 
on  both  knees.    The  Tipton  lei  go  his  right 


just  as  he  reacbod  the  ground,  giving  him  a 
decided  nobber,  which  certainly  did  not 
reach  its  desUoation  till  Harry  was  down.  It 
was  the  work  of  a  moment  The  fbouts 
from  all  sides  were  tremeudous.  Broome's 
seconds  ran  to  the  umpires  and  referee,  as 
did  the  ever-active  Molyneaux,  on  the  side 
of  the  Tipton.  There  was  a  short  pause, 
during  which  "  Peter  the  Great "  declared 
he  had  not  yet  been  formally  appealed  to. 
This  was  done,  the  umpires,  ox  oouree, 
disagreeing.  **  A  most  deUberate  foul."  said 
'*  Peter  the  Qreat,"  abd  the  ring  broke  up. 
Thirty-three  minutes  had  sufficed  for  the 
present  decision  of  the  question,  "  Who  is 
the  Champion  of  England  ?  " 

As  the  ponderous  Peter  left  the  roped 
enclosure,  another  instance  was  added  to 
the  many  previous  of  the  suicidal  conduct  of 
the  present  race  of  Ring  men.  The  refeiee 
was  surrounded  by  a  vociferous  and  violent 
mob,  whose  language  was  of  the  most  out- 
rageous description.  The  Tipton  himself, 
too.  so  "  raised  the  dander  "  of  the  referee 
by  nis  remarks  and  conduct,  that  the  veteran 
drawley  declared  he  would  flght  for  his 
credit  and  integrity,  and,  to  the  no  small 
amusement  of  many,  was  disencumbering 
his  portly  person  of  his  outer  coat,  to  inflict 
summary  punishment  on  his  assailants,  when 
the  Tipton  was  forced  away. 

Rbmabkb.— Upon  this  battle,  ending  in  a 
manner  so  nnsatibfactory,  few  remarks  are 
necessa^.  The  style  of  fighting  will  speak 
for  itselu  It  was  dear  that  the  Tipton  was 
surprised  by  the  vigour  and  determination 
of  ms  youthful  opponent,  and  not  less  so  at 
the  manner  in  which  he  exhibited  his  throw- 
ing powers ;  for,  in  closing,  not  only  was 
Harry  the  better  wrestler,  but  apparently 
the  stronger  man.  How  the  battle  would 
have  terminated  had  it  proceeded  in  the 
ordinary  way  it  is  impossiole  to  say,  and  in 
this  respect  opinions  naturally  differed.  For, 
on  the  one  hand,  the  little  punishment  that 
was  administered  came  from  the  Young  One, 
while  the  Old  One  had  evidently  lost  none 
of  his  personal  confidence,  and  no  doubt 
anticipated  that  Harry  would  out-fight  him- 
self, and,  by  the  rapidity  of  his  movements, 
iocrease  that  exhaustion  which  had  already 
shown  itself  at  the  conclusion  of  some  of 
the  earlier  rounds.  The  sudden  termination 
of  the  battle  came  upon  all  by  surprise,  and 
few  beUeved  that  there  was  a  «  deliberate  " 
intention  on  the  part  of  the  Tipton  to 
administer  the  blow  which  was  pronounced 
*•  foul."  That  Hairy  was  on  his  knees  when 
he  received  the  ugly  hit  we  can  aver,  as  we 
were  seated  by  the  side  of  the  referee  at  the 
time  of  the  appeaL  The  men  were  certainly 
in  a  scrambling  dose  at  the  moment ;  and  it 
was  obvious  that,  while  Harry  desired  to  get 
out  of  trouble,  the  Tipton  felt  inclined  to 
make  the  most  of  his  fancied  advantage. 
Crawley's  experience  thoroughlv  enabled 
him  to  form  a  correct  opinion,  and  we  have 
no  reason  to  believe  that  his  judgment  was 
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not  giTMi  fairly  and  Impwtlany.    Of  oootm  day,   serred    the  stakeholder  wHIi  notloe 

thoee  not  oTer-honeat  penoxiB,  who  alwaji  **  not  to  part  with  their  money,"  and  the 

attrihate  unworthy  motiyes  to  others,  assert  Tipton  still  asserted  himself  to  be  "  Cham- 

that  Crawley's  prepossessions  were  in  f  avonr  pion  of  England." 

of  Broome,  and  that  this  was  the  reason  why  Upon   this  unsportsmanlike   proceeding 

the  Tipton  originally  objected  to  his  being  the  Bditor  commented  with  much  severity, 

selected  as  referee.    To  this  we  can  die-  argning  that  if  such  practices  were  pursued, 

tioctly  oppose  that,  to  our  own  knowledge,  there  would  be  an  end  to  all  confidenos 

the  bias  of  Peter,  if  he  had  any,  would  hare  between  man  and  man  in  sporting  matters, 

carried  him  the  other  way.    Such,  howeyer.  and  would  assuredly  deter  any  one  from 

was  not  the  opinion  of  the  Tipton  nor  of  posting  money  on  any  similar  event,  §b  well 

his  friends,  as  Uie  latter,  on  the  following  as  from  holding  stakes. 

Hairy  Orme  havmg,  as  we  hare  seen  in  the  preceding  chapter,  defeated 
Aaron  Jones  a  second  time,  was  strongly  urged  to  pat  forth  hb  claim  to 
the  Championship,  and  to  meet  Harry  Broome  on  his  ''  advertised''  terms. 
Months,  however,  passed  before  the  match  was  made.  First  Broome  made 
one  stipulation,  and  then  Orme's  friends  showed  their  ''  stupid  cleyemess" 
in  a  counter-proposition,  and  there  was  a  cannonade  of  angry  correspon- 
dence of  the  most  futile  controversial  character.  Late  in  the  year  1852, 
howeyer,  articles  were  signed  and  delivered  for  a  fight  to  come  off  on  the 
18th  of  April,  1853,  for  £260  a  side,  the  Editor  of  BelTa  Lift  to  name  the 
place  of  fighting,  and  also  appoint  a  referee. 

Harry,  who  since  developing  into  a  Boniface  had  become  excessively 
corpulent,  at  once  placed  himself  under  the  care  of  Levi  Eckersley,  at 
Cleave  Hill,  near  Cheltenham,  and  here  diligently  subjected  himself  to 
an  immense  amount  of  work.  Orme  went  into  training  near  Maidstone, 
whence,  the  Monday  before  the  battle,  he  removed  to  Greenstreet  Green, 
in  Kent. 

It  being  stipulated  in  the  articles  that  the  stakeholder  should  name  the 
whereabouts  for  the  event,  a  special  train  was  engaged  on  the  Eastern 
Counties  Railway,  for  "  an  excursion  of  100  miles  or  thereabouts,"  the 
exact  spot  being  undivulged  to  the  general  sporting  public,  lest  the  gentiy 
then  known  as  "  Cheapsiders"  should  get  down  ''by  hook  or  by  crook," 
and,  by  alarming  the  county,  spoil  sport  The  arrangements  with  the 
railway  company  were  made  with  despatch,  and  the  gentlemen  at  the 
Shoreditch  Station  took  every  care  to  make  such  dispositions  on  the  event- 
ful morning  as  effectually  to  prevent  any  of  the  unprivileged  classes  from 
obtaining  admittance.  The  time  for  starting  was  nominally  a  quarter-past 
eight,  but  long  before  that  hour  the  neighbourhood  of  Shoreditch  was 
in  a  perfect  ferment ;  the  streets  and  the  station-yard  were  crowded  with . 
spectators  anxious  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the  chief  performers  in  the 
forthcoming  drama;   but   in   this   they  were   disappointed,    as  ihey  had 
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both  proceeded  a  certain  distance  on  the  line  of  march  on  the  previous 
day.  As  the  time  for  starting  approached,  the  arrival  of  cabs  and  other 
vehicles  was  incessant,  and  it  was  perfectly  clear  that  there  would  be  a 
very  large  muster  of  patrons  of  the  sport,  the  majority  of  whom  were  what 
Pierce  Egan  would  have  called  '*  regular  nobs  and  tip-top  swells,"  but  who 
are,  in  the  present  Ring  vernacular,  classed  as  patrician  and  Corinthian 
patrons  of  the  noble  art.  At  no  fight  for  many  years  past  had  there  been 
such  a  congregation  of  noblemen  and  gentlemen ;  and  certainly  at  no 
encounter  since  that  between  Caunt  and  Bendigo,  in  1845,  was  so  much 
interest  excited.  Among  the  company  present  we  were  glad  to  observe 
some  patrons  of  the  Ring  of  the  Old  School — ^gentlemen  who  remembered 
the  battles  of  Cribb,  Spring,  Hickman  (the  Gas-man),  Oliver,  &c.  There 
was  also  a  good  sprinkling  of  Turfites  present,  attracted  partly  owing  to  its 
being  a  bye-day  in  the  racing  world,  and  partly  by  the  fact  that  Orme's 
backer  was  a  gentlemen  well  known  in  the  betting-ring.  Among  the  latest 
arrivals  at  the  station  was  the  *^  Arch  **  Bishop  of  Bond  Street,  with  a  con- 
siderable number  of  his  flock.  The  reverend  '^  gent."  although  suffering 
from  gout,  had  strained  a  point  to  be  present  at  such  an  important  contest, 
no  doubt  anticipating  that  the  winner  would  insist  upon  his  ^*  crowning  " 
him  upon  the  spot ;  but  in  this  the  *'mad  priest"  was  disappointed :  his 
services  were  not  required,  and  he  had  to  return  to  town  after  the  battle, 
without  being  called  upon  to  distinguish  himself  in  any  manner  except  in 
the  voracious  devouring  of  the  contents  of  a  huge  sandwich-box,  which  he 
was  compelled  to  attack  by  the  calls  of  appetite,  and  in  the  ceremony  of 
swallowing  which  he  highly  distinguished  himself.  At  length  the  train 
was  full,  the  station-doors  were  closed,  and  at  half«past  eight  precisely  the 
whistle  sounded,  and  we  were  off.  The  caravan,  consisting  of  some  sixteen 
carriages,  all  of  which  were  crammed,  proceeded  steadily  on  its  way  until 
we  reached  Bishop  Stortford,  where  we  took  in  Orme  (for  the  flght),  and 
water  (for  the  engine).  The  next  stoppage  was  Elsenham,  where  Broome 
got  into  the  train,  and  the  engineer  received  his  orders  as  to  the  final  des- 
tination. He,  acting  under  directions,  pulled  up  at  Ely,  where  a  pilot,  who 
had  gone  on  the  previous  day,  took  up  his  position  on  the  train,  and 
informed  us  of  that  of  which  we  had  already  our  misgivings — ^vic,  that  an 
immense  number  of  persons  had  gone  by  parliamentary  train  from  London 
to  Mildenhall,  early  in  the  morning,  and  were  there  in  waiting  to  receive 
the  combatants  and  their  f  rienda  This  being  the  sase,  proved  the  cor- 
rectness of  the  precautions  we  had  taken  in  sending  on  a  pilot  beforehand. 
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That  gentleman  now  undertook  to  oondact  ns  to  a  spot  wbere  bnsinett 
could  be  proceeded  with  in  peace  and  comfort,  and  the  train  once  again 
sped  on  its  waj.  As  we  passed  Mildenhall,  we  saw  hundreds  of  disap- 
pointed travellers,  who  had  been  patiently  waiting  all  the  morning,  and 
who  were  thus,  very  properly,  baulked  in  their  parsimonious  intentions 
At  Lakenheath,  the  next  station,  we  perceived  a  company  of  mounted 
blues  in  readiness  to  spoil  sport.  These  worthies,  like  the  would-be  epe^ 
tators  at  Mildenhall,  also  had  their  trouble  and  expense  for  nothiog 
There  was  no  intention  of  breaking  the  peace  within  their  bailiwick*  so 
still  the  train  went  on*  At  length  the  appointed  spot  was  reached,  between 
two  stations,  and  about  108  mUes  from  London.  Here  a  has^  debarka- 
tion was  effected,  and  the  train  returned  to  the  nearest  station.  Tom  Oliver, 
his  son,  and  Tom  Callas,  at  once  proceeded  to  erect  the  lists,  while  Dan 
Dismore  carried  on  a  brisk  business  in  the  sale  of  inner-ring  tickets.  Some 
idea  of  the  number  of  gentlemen  present  may  be  gathered  from  the  fact 
that  the  tickets  so  di^KMed  of  realised  between  je40  and  £50.  There  were, 
of  course,  a  great  number  of  outsiders  on  the  ground,  but  owing  to  the 
precautions  that  had  been  taken  in  keeping  things  dark,  the  total  number 
of  spectators  did  not  exceed  2,000.  All  these  persons,  by  the  admirable 
arrangements,  and  the  activity  of  the  ring-keepers  of  the  Pugilistic  Asso- 
ciation, obtained  an  admirable  view  of  the  contest  throughout,  and  we  did 
not,  during  the  day,  hear  of  a  single  disturbance  calculated  in  the  slightest 
degree  to  interfere  with  the  sporty  or  those  anxious  to  witness  iU  By  a 
quarter-past  one  o'clock  the  ring  was  completed.  Orme  immediately 
pitched  his  castor  within  the  ropes,  and  followed  himself,  attended  by  Tom 
Sayers  and  Jack  Grant  He  looked  well  and  hardy,  and  wore  a  smile  of 
confidence  on  his  good-humoured  mug.  In  about  ten  minutes  more  the 
other  Harry  made  his  appearance,  closely  followed  by  Bill  Hayman,  of 
Birmingham,  and  Callaghan,  of  Derby,  his  brother  Johnny  being,  as  he 
had  promised,  ^*in  the  comer."  Harry  smiled,  and  shook  hands  with 
t'other  Harry,  and  both  were  loudly  cheered.  The  ceremony  of  peeling 
now  commenced,  and  by  half -past  one  the  men  were  delivered  at  the 
scratch  in  fighting  undress. 

On  toeing  the  scratch,  there  was  a  very  perceptible  difference  in  the 
i4»pearance  of  the  men.  Broome  overtopped  his  adversary  a  good  two 
inches,  and  was  proportionably  longer  in  reach.  His  weight,  we  are  told, 
did  not  exceed  12st.  $lb6.,  but  of  this  he  might  well  have  spared  half  a  stones 
There  w»s  much  loose  flesh  about  his  back,  chest,  and  ribs,  and  although 
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he  was  eyidenUy  io  rude  health,  he  had  not  been  drawn  fine  enough  to 
stand  a  long  day's  work  under  such  a  burning  sun  as  shone  down  upon  the 
combatants  during  the  fight  Broome,  had  he  been  permitted  to  take  that 
pains  with  himself  requisite  to  make  him  fit,  would  have  been  about  as 
awkward  a  customer  as  could  have  been  well  conceived.  As  it  was,  how- 
ever, he  was  so  much  harassed  with  law  and  other  proceedings  that  he 
could  not  pay  that  attention  to  his  training  that  he  otherwise  would  have 
done.  We  think  at  list.  81bs.  his  condition  would  be  about  perfection. 
His  attitude,  as  he  stood  awaiting  the  attack,  was  admirable,  and,  had  it  not 
been  for  his  fat,  he  would  have  looked  all  over  a  gladiator.  Orme,  whose 
colour  is  almost  mahogany,  is  barely  5ft.  8in.  in  height,  but  is  a  thick-set, 
powerful  fellow,  with  a  frame  of  iron,  long  arms,  a  perfect  bull-neck,  and 
a  pair  of  understandings  fit  for  an  Atlas.  His  weight  was  list.  81bs.,  and 
of  this  scarcely  2lbs.  was  superfluous  stuff.  His  attitude,  when  on  the 
defensive,  is  not  graceful,  but  he  looks  rough  and  ready,  his  dangerous 
right  being  across  his  mark,  but  always  ready  to  be  dashed  out  at  the  lease 
opening  on  his  adversary's  ribs.  It  was  clear  that  there  was  a  determina-* 
tion  on  both  sides  ^  to  do  or  die,"  and  the  spectators  made  up  their  minds 
that  they  were  in  for  a  good  thing.  Before  the  men  entered  the  ring,  the 
betting  was  6  and  7  to  4  on  Broome,  but  these  odds  were,  previous  to  the 
fight,  increased  to  2  to  1,  at  which  price  a  good  deal  of  business  was  done. 
The  colours  having  been  duly  tied  to  the  stakes  (blue  and  white  spot  for 
Broome,  green,  with  small  white  rings  thereon  for  Orme),  the  signal  was 
given  that  all  was  in  readiness,  and  '*  time  "  was  called. 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bonndl.— Broome,  after  one  or  two  feints,  Utter  cloeed,  and  both  rolled  over.  Thii 
approached  hb  man  and  attempted  to  draw  round  lasted  eight  minutes,  and  at  onoe 
him,  but  Orme  was  wary,  and  stepped  back,  showed  to  the  spectators  that  Orme  was 
They  both  then  advanced  and  retreated  much  better  on  his  legs  and  dererer  at  stop- 
several  times,  Broome  repeatedly  making  at-  ping  than  the  public  had  giveii  him  credit 
tempts  to  kid  his  man  within  reach,  but  for. 

Orme  was  too  wary.    Broome  scratched  his  2.— Again  did  each  man  make  ineffectual 

ear,  as  endeavouring  to  rouse  an  idea  what  to  feints  out  of  distance.    Broome  at  length 

do  nert,  when  Orme  approached  and  lunged  let  go  his  left,  but  Orme  jumped  cleverly 

out  heavilv  with  his  right  out  of  distance ;  away.    Broome  tried  it  again,  bnt  was  stop- 

Broome  then  let  fly  both  hands,  but  was  ped.    "There's  luck  in  odd  numbers,'' how- 

neatly  stopped.    Orme  now  went  up  to  his  ever,  for,  in  a  third  attempt,  he  got  home 

man  and  sent  out  both  mauleys,  but  Broome  heavily  on  Orme's  left  peeper,  and  then  on 

jumped  awav.    More  sparring  and  fiddling,  his  mouth,  and,  on  Orme  rushing  at  him 


Orme  several  times  stopping  Broome's  left.  to  make  a  return,  Broome  turned  his  bcusk 

At  length  Broome  crept  close  again,  lungud  and  ran  round  the  ring.    They  quickly  got 

out  one,  two— his  left  was  stopped,  but  his  together  again,  when,  ^ter  one  or  two  vecy 

right  just  reached  the  left  ride  of  Orme's  slight  exchanges,  Orme  got  down, 

nut ;  Orme  returned  very  heavily  with  his  3. — Broome,  on  nearing  his  man,  led  off 

right  on  the  ribs,  and  after  receiving  a  gentle  with  hui  left,  and  reached  Orme's  kiming- 

tap  on  the  forehead  from  Broome's  left,  the  trap.    Sharp  counter-hite   followed,  Orme 
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reaching  Broome's  left  osle  wttib  his  right, 
and  Broome  getting  heftrily  home  on  Orme's 
right  eye.  A  few  weaving  half -arm  hits  fol- 
lowed to  a  doee,  and  hoth  were  down,  Orme 
under. 

4.— Broome  feinted  with  hia  left,  hat  It 
was  no  go.  At  length  he  soooeeded  in  draw- 
ing Orme.  who  rattled  at  him,  when  Broome 
propped  oim  heavily  on  the  left  peeper, 
drawmg  "  first  Uood  *'  from  a  oat  on  the 
brow.  Some  heavy  exchanges  followed,  Orme 
delivering  his  right  with  terrific  force  on 
Broome's  ribs  three  times,  and  reoeivinc 
heavy  spanks  in  retmn  on  his  rishtoffle  ana 
month,  diawing  more  daret,  and  in  the  end, 
as  Orme  longed  ont  with  his  right,  his  head 
came  forward,  and  Broome  administered  a 
terrific  npper-out  in  the  mark,  which  doubled 
him  ap  completely.  Orme  turned  round,  and 
gradually  fell  to  the  ground.  It  was  now 
thought  to  be  all  over,  but  Orme,  being  in 
good  condition,  qudkly  rallied. 

6.— Orme,  on  coming  up,  showed  maiks  of 
Broome's  visitations  on  his  right  peeper, 
which  was  beginning  to  dose,  while  the 
marks  on  Broome's  nbs  proved  that  Orme's 
right  had  done  him  good  service  in  that  quar- 
ter. Broome  dodgM  his  man,  and  on  Orme 
pokinff  his  head  forwards,  instantly  dashed 
m  his  left  on  the  dexter  optic  He  tried  to 
repeat  it,  but  was  stopped.  Both  now  let 
fly  out  of  distance,  crept  dose,  and  Broome 
made  lus  one,  two,  on  the  right  eye  and  side 
of  Orme's  canister.  Orme  returned  with 
severity  on  the  ribs,  and  then  on  Broome's 
mouth.  A  pause  ensued,  during  which 
Broome  put  down  his  lumds.  On  lifting 
them  agam  he  approached  Orme,  planted 
one  hand  on  the  forehead,  and  the  other  on 
the  left  lug,  and  cleverly  jumped  away  from 
Orme's  return.  Broome  made  two  attempts 
to  repeat  the  dose,  but  Orme  got  quickly 
away.  Orme  now  took  a  turn,  swung  out 
his  right  faeavilv  on  the  ribs,  and  got  away. 
Longspaning  followed,  during  which  the 
perspiration  came  from  Broome  s  eveiy  pore 
— the  sun  was  insufferably  hot  for  the  time 
of  year,  and  must  have  been  distressing  to 
both  men.  Caution  was  now  the  order  of  the 
day,  until  Broome  got  within  distance,  when 
he  sent  out  his  left  and  caught  Orme  on  the 
riffht  eye,  but  not  heavily ;  this  he  repeated, 
when  Orme  again  swung  out  his  right,  catch- 
ing Broome  heavily  on  the  ribs,  and  lumped 
away.  Some  wild  hittmg  out  of  distance 
succeeded,  but,  on  thoir  getting  steadier, 
Broome  let  go  his  left  spank  m  Orme's 
mouth,  and  jumped  away ;  asain  he  crept 
close,  made  his  one,  two  heavily  on  the  left 
and  right  cheek,  drawing  daret  from  the 
latter.  On  Orme  attempting  to  rush  in, 
Broome  again  turned  tail  and  ran  across  the 
ring.  Orme  followed  him  up,  when  Broome 
lumped  quickly  round  and  delivered  his  left 
nea^y  on  the  right  cheek.  Orme  countered 
him  neavily  on  the  mazzard  —  received 
another  spank  on  the  right  cheek,  when 
Broome  once  more  turned  nis  back  and  re- 


treated. Long  sparring  for  wiad  now  took 
place,  after  which  there  was  some  mutud 
stopping.  Broome,  at  length  caught  OnDO 
shmly  on  the  mouth  and  right  cheek, 
which  brought  them  to  a  rally,  in  which 
Onne's  right  was  excessively  busy  oa 
Broome's  ribs,  while  the  returns  of  Bnomi 
did  no  exeoutioa.  The  repeated  ''thudi" 
on  hii  ribs  made  Broome  wince,  andserev 
himself  up,  evidently  with  pain ;  he  retired, 
blowing,  while  Orme  (instead  of  foUoiriiig 
him  up)  stood  in  the  niiddle  of  the  ring  un- 
til Broome  recovered  himself.  The  latter 
now  Dopped  in  his  left  on  the  right  dieek, 
but  Orme  countered  him  with  the  left  hea- 
vily on  the  nocde.  drawing  claret  from  a  cut 
on  the  bridge  of  that  organ,  which,  in  Harry, 
aswdl  as  Johnny  Broome,  is  dightlyof  tlie 
Roman  order.  Orme  also  caught  Brocme 
another  spank  on  the  ribs  with  his  ri^t, 
which  led  to  heavy  exdianges,  in  the  coune 
of  which  Broome  reached  Orme's  mouth  and 
right  cheek,  while  the  latter  caught  Bzoome 
a  tremendous  hit  on  the  left  eyebrow,  with 
his  right,  inflicting  a  deep,  perpendicular  cut, 
and  drawing  the  ruby  in  profusion.  Broome 
retired,  and  wiped  awa^  ihe  fluid  as  it  ran 
into  his  ogle^  Chrmeagam  refusing  to  profit 
by  opportumty,  and  go  in  while  his  man  was 
confused.  Broome  soon  recovered  hispre> 
sence  of  mind,  went  at  his  man,  and,  after 
some  rattling  exchanges,  Orme  was  down, 
amidst  the  vociferous  cheers  of  his  friends, 
who  conndered  that  in  this  round  he  had 
infiniteW  the  best  of  the  hitting.  It  was  a 
tremendous  round,  lasting  sixteen  minutes, 
during  the  greater  part  of  which  time  the 
hittingwas  extremeqr  severe. 

8.— -Both  came  up  puffing,  and  their  ooun- 
tenances  considerablv  changed  since  the  last 
round.  After  a  gooa  deal  of  sparring  out  of 
distance,  Broome  opened  the  ball,  just  reach- 
ing Orme's  nose  with  his  left.  A  second 
attempt  was  frustrated  by  Orme  jumping 
away  and  luncing  out  his  right  most  vidously 
at  the  bodv ;  luccily,  however,  for  the  Cham- 
pion, it  dia  not  resch  him,  or  it  would  most 
assuredly  have  "foundhimathome."  Broome 
again  oropt  up,  causht  Orme  on  the  potato- 
trap  with  Ids  left,  but  was  prettily  stopped 
in  a  second  attempt.  He  tried  once  more, 
readied  Orme's  left  whisker-bed,  but  napped 
it  heavily  on  the  soro  spot,  his  left  eyelnow, 
from  which  a  fresh  tap  was  instantly  opened. 
Broome  rotreated  to  wipe  away  the  carmine 
from  his  peeper,  and  as  Orme  attempted  to 
follow  him  up,  he  met  him  with  a  straight 
shooter  on  tne  mouth,  which  opened  i^ 
another  spring.  This  caused  Orme  to  rush  ia 
wildly,  when  he  caught  it  severely  on  the 
smeller,  from  which  moro  claret  mdded; 
Broome  then  dosed,  and,  after  a  long 
struggle,  throw  and  fell  heavily  on  Orme. 

7.— Broome  led  off  with  his  left,  but  was 
neatly  stopped  ;  he  tried  sfl^  loft  and  right, 
t.ud  was  again  parried,  Orme  returning  a 
stinger  with  his  right  on  the  left  eye.  Orme 
now  took  the  initiative,  dashed  in  regardless 
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of  oooMquenees,  and  was  propped  heaviW  on 
the  left  eye.  This  led  to  tremendons 
oonnter-hits  with  the  left,  each  gettix^  well 
home  on  his  opponent's  smelling-bottle.  A 
ding-dong  rally  followed,  both  getting  it 
severely  on  the  mouth  and  nose,  left  and 
right,  and  Orme  punching  Broome's  ribs  with 
great  severity.  At  length  they  closed,  and 
rolled  over  t<^ether,  Orme  under. 

8. —Both  came  up  much  *«he  worse  for 
wear.  They  sparred  cautiously  for  wind, 
until  Broome  got  close  and  sent  out  his  left, 
which  Orme  pcurried,  and  missed  his  return. 
Broome  led  off  twice  in  succession ;  the  first 
time  Orme  jumped  away,  but  the  second 
Broome  paid  a  visit  to  his  right  cheek. 
Orme  then  made  his  left  on  the  chest, 
Broome  returning  with  both  hands  on  the 
side  of  his  opponent's  nut  and  his  right 
cheek-bone.  Two  more  attempts  wore 
deverly  stopped  by  Orme,  after  which  they 
rested  a  short  time.  Broome  was  first  to  re- 
commence ,  caught  Orme  on  the  left  cheek, 
and  received  another  awkward  reminder  on 
the  left  ^ebrow  from  Orme's  right  sledge- 
hammer. Heavy  exchanges  followed,  Orme 
getting  well  home  on  Sroome's  mug  and 
nose,  and  Broome  on  the  right  ogle  and 
mouth.  Broome  now  resorted  to  nis  old 
system  of  tuminff  his  back  and  nmnins 
away,  Orme  after  nim.  Broome  at  length 
tumeid  round,  let  out  his  left,  but  was 
countered  heavily  on  the  nozsle  and  mouth. 
Heavy  hits  were  now  exchanged,  left  and 
right,  and  in  the  end  Orme  caught  Broome 
full  on  the  point  of  his  conk,  <£rawiDg  the 
ruby  in  profusion,  and  knocking  the  Cnam- 
pion  off  his  legs ;  *'  first  knock-down  "  being 
awarded  to  Orme  amidst  vociferous  cheering. 
This  round,  which,  like  the  fifth,  was  ex- 
tremely severe,  lasted  twelve  minutes. 

9. — Broome  came  up  snufiBing ;  the  crack 
on  his  snuff-box  in  the  last  round  had 
evidently  been  a  teaser.  His  left  eye  was 
fast  dosing,  and  the  hopes  of  the  East 
Enders  began  to  be  in  the  ascendant.  The 
betting  receded  almost  to  even  money,  and 
it  was  clear  Broome  had  made  the  discovery 
that  his  adversary  was  no  such  catch  as  people 
had  expected.  He,  nevertheless,  opened 
the  proceedings  by  dashing  out  his  left, 
which  was  well  stop^.  Counter-hits  fol- 
lowed, Brocme  reaomng  his  opponent's  left 
oheek,  and  receiving  in  return  on  the  mouth. 
Broome  next  made  play  left  and  right, 
caught  the  gallant  Orme  heavily  on  each 
eheek,  and  then,  dosing,  threw  and  fell  on 
him.     (One  hour  had  now  elapsed. ) 

10.— Broome  once  more  took  the  lead,  but 
was  prettily  stopped.  Heavy  counter-hits 
followed,  Broome  on  the  nose  and  Orme  on 
the  left  dieek.  A  close  at  the  ropes  suc- 
ceeded, when  Broome  hugged  Orme  round 
the  neck.  Orme,  however,  punched  away  at 
his  ribs  until  Broome  released  him,  and 
Orme  retreated  to  the  centre  of  the  ring, 
whither  Broome  followed  him,  and  some 
heavy  exchanges  took  plaoe^  Orme  reaohing 
TOL.  m. 


Broome's  nose  and  left  peeper,  and  Broome 

Sunishing  him  severely  on  the  mouth  In 
tie  end  Orme  got  down. 
11. — Broome,  first  to  open  the  ball,  caught 
Orme  sharply  on  the  ivory  box  with  his  left, 
drawin^^  claret  and  loosening  several  of  his 
head  rails.  Orme  would  not  be  stalled  off, 
but  immediately  rattled  in,  when  some 
heavy  counter-hittins;  took  place,  each  get- 
ting it  severdy  on  the  nose  and  mouth.  A 
break  away  and  at  it  again.  The  hitting  in 
this  round  was  really  tremendous,  both  men 
sta^^erinjs  away  after  the  counters,  and  each 
having  his  cork  drawn  to  some  purpose.  At 
length  they  dosed,  and  after  a  sEght  struggle 
Orme  got  down. 

12. — Broome,  in  coming  up,  looked  weak 
and  distressed.  Orme  was  also  by  no  means 
in  good  order ;  both  his  cheeks  were  con- 
siderably swollen,  and  his  mouth  was 
'*  reethur  "  out  of  shape.  Orme  led  off,  but 
was  well  stopped.  A  second  attempt  from 
his  right  reached  Broome's  ribs  very  heavily, 
and  caused  the  latter  to  wince  lUce  a  gallea 
horse.  He  quiddy  got  over  it,  however,  and 
dashed  out  his  left  on  Orme's  mouth. 
He  tried  again,  but  Ch-me  stepped  back, 
propping  Blaster  Broome  on  tne  sneezer 
with  his  left  as  he  came  in.  Exchanges  fol- 
lowed, Orme  inflicting  a  fresh  cut  under 
Broome's  left  peeper,  and  recdving  sharply 
on  his  damaged  kissine  trap.  In  the  end 
Orme  got  down  to  avoid  the  falL 


18.— Broome,  after  a  little  cautious  spar- 
ins,  let  go  his  left  and  right,  but  was  short, 
anof  Orme  immediately  returned  on  his  right 


peeper;  Broome  retreated,  and  as  Orme 
came  after  him  Broome  sent  out  his  left  on 
the  mouth  again,  drawing  the  cork  freelv. 
Broome  now  made  two  attempts  to  get  m 
hii  one,  two,  but  on  each  occasion  Orme  was 
too  ouidc  for  him,  and  jumped  away.  In  a 
third  attempt  he  reached  Orme's  smeller,  a 
heavy  nose-ender,  which  again  tapped  his 
best  October.  He  repeated  the  dose  on  the 
mug,  whereupon  Orme  dashed  in,  caught 
him  on  the  left  cheek  with  his  right,  closed, 
and,  after  a  short  stru^^le,  both  were  down. 

14.— Orme  feinted  with  his  left,  and  then 
dashed  In  his  right  on  Broome's  left  ogle,  a 
very  heavy  hit.  Broome  returned  on  tne 
mouth,  and  then  retreated ;  some  sparring 
at  a  distance  followed,  and  on  then:  again 
getting  dose,  Broome  sent  out  both  mawleys, 
but  was  cleverly  stopped.  Orme  then 
popped  in  his  left  on  the  right  cheek,  and 
Broome,  in  getting  away  from  further  visita- 
tions, fell  through  the  ropes. 

15.— Both  slow  to  the  caU  of  '<  time,"  and 
on  reaohing  the  scratch  they  stood  and  looked 
at  each  otner  until  Orme  advanced,  when 
Broome  tried  to  meet  him  with  his  left,  but 
Orme  stopped  him  neatly  twice,  and  at  a 
third  attempt  jumped  away.  Orme  then 
again  crept  in  and  made  his  right  tell  heavily 
on  the  ribs.  Broome  now  sent  home  his  left 
and  right  on  the  left  ogle  and  nose  of  Orme, 
repeated  the  dose  on  the  nose  and  mouth 
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heftTily,  ftnd  m  Ome  daahed  in  with  his 
right  on  the  ribe,  Broome  oanght  him  a  tre- 
mendoui  apper-ent  on  the  mark  with  hie 
right,  and  Orme  f  elL 

16. — Orme,  on  oomingnp,  appeared  to  hare 
suffered  severely  from  the  npper-cnt  in  the 
last  round ;  he  was  iridentlj  mnoh  shaken, 
in  addition  to  which  both  his  ^es  were  gra- 
dually goinff .  He  nevertheless  tried  to  lead 
off  left  and  right,  but  his  blows  wanted 
power.  Broome  returned  on  the  left  oheek, 
and  then  on  the  mouth,  Onne's  return  being 
out  of  distance.  Orme  still  persevered,  but 
heavily  on  the  nose  from 
yu  left.  Broome  at  len^h  dosed, 
when  Orme  punched  him  heavily  on  the 
ribs,  but  Broome  succeeded  in  throwing  and 
falling  heavily  on  him. 

17.— Orme  led  off  left  and  right,  but  was 
vtopped;   he  then    rushed   in,    and  was 

opped  heavily  on  the  nose,  and  got  down. 

ime,  one  hour  and  a  half.) 

18.— Broome  rattled  in  left  and  right  on 
the  ogles  of  Orme,  and  got  away.  Orme 
followed  him  up,  reached  his  chest  with  the 
left,  and  was  propped  heavily  on  the  left 
cheek.  Broome  dosed,  and  catching  Orme 
round  the  neck,  hugged  him  until  Orme 
dropped  on  his  knees.  Orme  then  put  his 
hands  round  Broome's  thigh,  but  Broome 
got  awav,  and  walked  to  his  comer.  A  claim 
of  "  foul "  was  made  on  the  part  of  Broome, 
on  the  ffround  that  he  (Orme)  had  attempted 
to  null  him  over  by  catching  him  below  the 
waistband.  The  daim,  however,  was  not 
allowed,  the  referee  believing  that  Orme 
was  utterlv  unaware  as  to  where  he  had 
caught  hold  of  Broome. 

19.— Broome  again  led  off  left  and  right, 
reaching  Orme's  cheek  and  mouth  heavily. 
A  dose,  and  some  in-fighting  in  favour  of 
Broome,  followed  by  a  break-away,  and  at 
it  sgain,  Broome  delivering  heavily  on  Orme's 
nose  and  eyes,  and  drawing  daret  from  seve- 
ral bottles,  tn  the  end  &oome  dosed,  and 
threw  his  man  again,  making  the  unpleasant 
addition  of  his  own  weight. 

20.— Both  long  in  answering  to  the  coll 
of  time,  but  Broome  first  up.  On  getting 
dose  Orme  caught  Broome  on  the  ribs,  ana 
was  countered  sharply  on  the  nose.  Broome 
then  took  the  lead,  and  planted  on  his  right 
cheek  heavily.  Tnis  brought  them  to  some 
sharp  ezdianges  in  favour  of  Broome.  In 
the  end,  Orme  got  down  on  his  knees,  and 
Broome  caught  him  on  iheoifrofUit  with  his 
left  while  in  that  position.  A  daim  of  "foul** 
was  now  made  bv  Orme's  friends,  but  it  was 
dear  Broome's  blow  had  started  before  Orme 
reached  the  jround,  and  could  not  have  been 
withheld.  The  decision  was  again  "fair," 
and  the  mill  proceeded. 

21. — ^Broome,  after  one  or  two  fdnts,  let 
go  his  left,  reaching  Orme's  snuff-box  with 
effect;  slight  exchanges  ensued,  and  Orme 
again  got  down  weak. 

22.— Broome,  seeing  his  man  was  mudi 
ihaken,  at  once  went  to  work,  caught  Orme 


heavily  on  the  left  dieek,  and  dosed  at  the 
ropes,  where  he  hung  on  Orme ;  the  latter 
pegged  awav  at  Broome's  ribs  until  he  let 
him  so,  and  Orme  then  planted  his  ri^t 
heavily  on  Broome's  left  cheek.  Tronen- 
dous  exchanges  followed,  each  stsggering 
from  the  effects  of  the  blows,  Broome  readi- 
ing  Orme's  left  ejre  and  nose,  and  he  receiv- 
ing on  the  left  peeper  and  ribs.  Broome  then 
stepped  back,  and  as  Orme  came  again  caught 
him  heavily  on  the  left  ogle,  and  Orme  felL 
Both  were  now  much  distressed,  and  lay  on 
their  backs  <m  the  ground  until  time  wsi 
oalled. 

28.— Orme  was  the  first  at  the  seralch, 
and  attempted  to  lead  off,  but  Broome  got 
deverly  away,  and  then  went  at  his  man, 
delivering  both  hands  on  the  mouth  ana 
nose  heavily,  and  jumped  easi^  away  from 
Onne's  returns,  wueh  were  sad^  out  of  dis- 
tance. Orme,  however,  followed  him  up, 
and  although  Harty  met  him  full  on  the 
snout,  he  planted  his  dangerous  right  on  the 
ribs  with  astonislung  effect.  Harry  then 
reached  Orme's  sinister  peeper  heavilj,  draw- 
ing more  of  the  Falerman,  and  finally  shut 
up  the  shop.  Battling  exchanges  fduowed, 
Broome  getting  wdl  nome  on  the  mouth, 
and  receiving  a  dogging  rifl;ht-hander  on  the 
law,  from  the  effects  of  which  be  staggered 
iiack  and  fell  in  his  comer. 

24. — Orme  came  up  ahnost  blind,  but  still 
he  persevered ;  he  feinted,  and  tried  to  get 
on  to  Broome,  who  stepped  deyerly  away, 
and  waited  for  the  attaoL  Oraie  did  not 
keep  him  long  in  suspense,  but  das(hed  out 
left  and  right :  the  former  was  stoppedt  ^"^ 
the  latter  reaoned  Broome's  damagMTpeeper, 
drawing  more  blood.  Broome,  howevor,  hj 
way  of  retaliation,  cross-countered  him  on 
the  nose  heavily,  again  drawing  a  erimson 
stream.  Broome  now  walked  to  his  oomer, 
took  a  sponge  and  wiped  his  eye,  and  went 
at  it  aeain,  caught  Orme  heavilj  on  the 
point  of  the  nose  with  his  left,  aiid  Orme 
dropped  on  his  knees,  Broome  again  catdung 
him  a  snorter  just  as  he  reached  ferraX^sia, 
giving  rise  to  another  appeal,  which  was  not 
allowed. 

25.— Caution  the  order  of  the  day,  both 
evidently  tired.  Orme  at  last  led  off,  and 
caught  Broome  with  his  right  on  the  suiecf 
his  cranium,  on  which  Broome  dosed,  and 
Orme  immediately  got  down. 

26.— Orme  led  off  with  hit  left,  hot  was 
short.  Broome  quiddy  returned  one,  two^ 
on  Ids  left  cheek  and  mug,  and  got  away 
from  Orme's  return.  Orme  perMvered  and 
bored  in,  but  Broome  hit  him  straight  on  the 
cheel^  Orme  being  again  out  of  distance 
with  ms  returns.  At  last  hereached  Broomed 
ribs  with  a  heavy  right-hander,  and  Broome 
returned  on  the  mouth.  Both  now  retired 
to  their  comers,  and  permitted  their  seocmds 
to  wipe  their  phisogs  for  them,  and  took  a 
pull  of  "Adam's  ale,"  after  which  refresh- 
ing ceremony  thev  once  more  returned  to 
the  scratch,  and  Broome  let  fly  his  left  on 
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Qrme't  left  cheek,  doied,  Mkd  after  a  Bhort 
ffcrnggla  both  were  down.  (Two  honn  had 
now  expired.) 

27.— JBroome  let  a  good  example  by  dash- 
ins  o«t  hii  left  on  Orme's  right  otieek,  which 
lea  to  light  exchanges  at  the  ropes.  Orme 
then  walked  to  the  middle  of  the  ring, 
wfaHher  Broome  followed,  gave  him  a  spank 
in  the  left  eye,  and  walked  awa^.  He  again 
approached  his  man,  caught  him  heavily  on 
^e  month,  and  in  retnm  receiyed  another 
rib-bender  from  Orme's  right.  Broome  now 
made  his  right  tell  on  Otme's  ribs,  and  in 
getting  away  from  the  return  f eU. 

28. — Orme,  although  ahnost  in  darkness, 
led  off  with  his  rignt  on  the  ribs— he  at- 
temirted  a  repetition,  but  Broome  caught  him 
heavily  on  the  moutn  and  then  on  the  nose. 
After  some  slight  exchanoes  in  favour  of 
Broome,  they  again  retirea  to  their  comers 
and  had  arest,  and  came  at  it  again ;  Orme 
was  receiver-general,  and  in  the  end  got 


29. — Orme  again  led  off,  but  was  well 
stopped;  he  tried  it  jet  once  more,  but 
from  the  style  of  hb  mtting  it  was  pretty 
dear  he  could  scarcely  see  nis  adversary. 
He,  however,  reached  Broome*s  ribs  heavily 
after  one  or  two  attempts,  and  Broome 
missed  a  weU-intended  upper-cut  in  return. 
The  latter,  however,  soon  approached  his 
now  fast-sinking  adversary,  aelivered  his 
left  and  right  heavily  on  Orme's  left  ogle 
and  smeller,  drawing  a  fresh  supply  of  claret 
from  the  latter,  and  knocking  his  man 
down. 

30. — Orme  came  up  very  gromr  u^d  wild, 
but  determined :  he  led  off  with  his  right, 
but  Broome  laughingly  stepped  on  one  side : 
he  tried  again  but  was  stopped,  and  received 
heavily  on  the  left  eye  and  mouth,  and  was 
again  knocked  down.  His  backers  and 
seconda,  seeing  that  it  was  useless  to  prolong 
the  contest,  wished  to  throw  up  the  sponge, 
but  the  gallant  fellow  would  not  hear  of  it, 
and  he  laid  on  his  back  until  time  was  called, 
when  he  again  went  to  the  scratch  for  the 

Slat  and  last  round. — ^It  was  evident  that 
he  came  up  onlv  to  receive,  and  that  he  was 
strusgliDg  against  nature ;  he  was  all  but 
blinoTand  tremendously  punished  about  the 
head,  but  was  still  tolerably  strong  on  his 
pins.  He  led  off  wildly,  but  of  course  was 
out  of  distance.  Broome  then  went  to  him, 
administered  the  coup  de  ffrdct,  in  the  shape 
of  a  gentle  tap  on  the  nose,  and  the  brave 
fellow  went  to  earth  almost  insensible.  Tom 
Bayers  now  threw  up  the  sponge,  and  Harnr 
Broome  was  proclaimed  the  victor,  and  still 
Ohampion  of  England,  amidst  the  vociferous 
cheers  of  his  friends.  The  battle  lasted  ex- 
actly two  htntn  and  eighteen  minvtei.  All 
being  over,  all  at  once  made  for  the  station 
to  which  uie  train  had  been  removed,  the 
vanauished  man  being  conveyed  there  on  a 
truck  The  only  personage  left  behind  on 
the  ground  was  Jem  Bum,  who,  being  still 
a  martyr  to  the  gout,  declined  attempting 


to  walk  a  good  mile  alons  the  railway  to  the 
station,  and  intimated  nil  intention  of  re- 
maining on  the  6eld  of  battle  all  night. 
All  necessity  for  his  imposing  on  himself 
such  a  penalty  as  this  was,  however,  avoided 
by  the  enf^neer  taking  the  endne  and 
tender  which  had  been  attached  to  the 
train  down  the  line  to  the  place  where  '*  my 
nevyy  "  was  located,  and  bringing  him  up, 
sitting  on  a  heap  of  coke,  to  the  <K>or  of  the 
carriage  in  which  his  patrons  were  already 
seated.  All  now  quickly  ensconced  them- 
selves in  the  train,  and  the  homeward 
journey  was  commenced  about  half-past 
four  o'clock,  and  the  Metropolis  was  reached 
about  eiflht  o'clock,  after  many  stoppages. 
On  the  homeward  passage  a  collection  was 
made  for  the  game  and  resolute  Orme, 
which  reached  the  handsome  sum  of  £22, 
and  this  was  considerably  increased  at  the 
giving  up  of  the  stakes. 

Bbxakks.— This  battle  took  everybody 
by  surprise.  On  the  one  hand,  there  had 
been  continual  rumours  that  Broome  never 
intended  fighting,  that  he  could  not  possibly 
get  himselfaoywhere  near  fit,  and  that  the 
match  would  end  in  a  juggle.  On  the  other, 
it  was  asserted  that  Orme  had  overreached 
himself,  and  was  flying  at  too  high  nme ; 
that  he  would  never  be  able  to  reach  Harry 
Broome,  and  must  be  beaten  in  half  an  hour. 
Our  readers  will  peroeive,  by  the  foregoing 
aooountw  that  the  **  croakers  '  were  far  from 
the  mark.  The  fight  was  the  best  we  have 
had  for  years  between  two  big  men.  Broome 
has  lost  none  of  his  sdentific  acquirements. 
He  is  a  good  straight  hitter,  clever  at 
stopping,  an  excellent  wrestler,  and  quick 
on  nis  pins.  He  is,  however,  remarkably 
awkward  in  ^tting  away  when  in  diiBculty 
—instead  of  ]umpii^  back,  as  we  are  accus- 
tomed to  see  others  do,  he  turns  his  back 
and  runs,  leaving  himself  open  to  severe 
punishment  from  a  cleverer  taotidan  than 
Orme.  Although  he  was  much  out  d  con- 
dition, and  wae  hit  Tory  hard,  both  in  the 
ribs  and  on  the  frontispiece,  and  several 
times  waa  in  cpreat  diflScuIties,  ne  persevered 
most  gamely  throughout,and  tookhis  punish- 
ment like  a  thorough  glutton.  Should  he 
make  another  match,  he  ought  to  commence 
training  much  earlier  than  he  did  on  the 
present  occadon,  and  reduce  himself  oer- 
tainlv  to  list.  101b.,  which  is  the  outdde 
weight  at  which  he  ought  to  fight  If  he 
does  this,  we  think,  looking  at  the  way  in 
wliioh  he  fought  on  Monday,  he  will  prove 
himself  a  tough  customer  to  all  comers,  and 
the  man  who  wrests  the  laurels  of  the 
Ohampionship  from  him  will  have  reason  to 
be  proud  of  his  achievement.  Orme,  sinoe 
his  last  battle  with  Aaron  Jones,  has  won- 
derfully improved  in  sdence  and  quickness. 
On  Monday,  for  a  considerable  length  of 
time,  Broome  found  it  exceedingly  duBcult 
to  get  on  to  him ;  he  oould  stop  well,  get 
away  sharply,  and,  directly  he  saw  an  open- 
ing, was  ready  ^th  his  dangeruuv  right, 
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which,  as  wfll   be  tern  abov»,  proTed  a  out  of  Orme.  and  we  an  informed  thai  be 

dreadfal  teM«r  to  the  flesh-ooyered  ribe  of  felt  tick  daring  the  ramaiiider  of  the  flgfatL 

Broome.  Weoontdder  him  to  be  the  eeTereet  while  Broome  slowly,  but  smrely,  improred 

hitter  of  the  present  day.  and  did  he  bat  his  position.    Althongh  Orme  now  and  then 

understand  leading  off  with  his  left,  instead  got  again  on  the  damaged  ogie  and  ribs, 

of  giring  his  head,  as  he  most  necessarily  Broome  almost  inyariabiy  met  him  on  the 


do  whenne  makesplaTwith  his  right,  would  ores   and   mouth,  gradually  redactog  his 

be  *'  hard  to  beat.*^    The  knock-down  blow  chance,  until.  In  the  last  round,  he  was 

on  Broome's  nose  and  jaw.  and  one  or  two  completely  bUnd,  and  nature  had  deeeried 

of  the  punches  in  the  ribs,  administered  him.     Some  remarks  were  made   on  the 

early  in  the  iight,  were  of  such  a  nature  as  norelty  of  the  men  retiring  to  their  r 


for  the  time  to  reduce  Broome  to  a  stand-      and  **  taking  a  drink  **  during  the  rounds. 
still,  and   had   Orme   only  possessed   the      Wedo  not  recollect  aver  witnessing  a  similar 


requisite  skill  to  follow  up  hia  advantage,  scene  before ;  hut  the  want  of  condition  oa 

things  might  hare  present^l  a  rery  serious  the  part  of  Broome,  combined  with  the  heat 

aspect   as   regarded   Broome's   chance   of  of  the  day,  was  a  very  good  excuse  for  his 

winning.    By  saying   that  Orme   did  not  adopting  such  a  plan,  and  as  it  was  resorted 

possess  skill,  wo  do  not  for  an  instant  im-  to  by  one,  there  eould,  of  course,  be  no 

pate  to  him  a  want  of  ordinary  boxing  capa-  reason  why  the   example  should   not   bs 

bility,  but  a  want  of  tact  in  knowing  when  followed  by  the  other.    The   battle,  from 

to  "  force  the  pace,"  and  prevent  his  oppo-  ifarst  to  last,  was  a  manly,  upright  struggls 

nent  recovering  wind  and  strength.     Had  for  pre-eminence— neither  man  attempted  to 

Orme  been  capable  of  pursuing  that  system.  take  an  unworthy  advantage— and  haa  it  not 

tiie  result  might  have  been  "  a  horse  of  been  for  the  ridiculous  appeals  made  by  the 

another  colour."    This  only  applies  to  the  seconds  on  each  side,  would  have  been  a 

earlier  part  of  the  contest  After  the  upper-  model  mill  in  every  sense  of  the  word.  Such 

cut  administered  on  the  mark  in  the  l5th  a  fight  for  the  Championship  has  not  been 

round,  a  great  deal  of  the  steel  was  taken  seen  for  very  many  years. 

Once  again  the  Old  Tipton  made  public  his  *'  grievance,^  declaring  that  the 
award  of  '*  fool "  in  their  former  encounter  had  deprired  him  of  the  honour  of 
the  belt  and  the  profit  of  the  stakes,  and  that  the  bold  Harry  held  the.  Cham- 
pionship by  ^*  a  duke."  Harry  accepted  his  o£fer,  and  articles  were  entered 
into,  but  when  £25  were  posted,  Broome  forfeited  the  money  down ;  his 
plea  being  that  he  had  an  engagement  with  Aaron  Jones  (this  went  off), 
and  another  with  Paddock.  Forfeits  seem  to  have  been  in  fashion  in 
1855.  On  February  20th,  1855,  Harry  Broome  forfeited  £180  to  Tom 
Paddock,  and  on  March  12th,  XIO  to  the  same.  In  March,  1856,  the 
Tipton  received  £70  forfeit  from  Aaron  Jones ;  and  on  October  2nd,  1856, 
he  also  received  £80  forfeit  from  Tom  Paddock.  Pleasant  times  for  die 
band  fide  backers  of  men ! 

It  would  have  been  well  for  Broome's  fame  had  his  hard-won  victory 
over  the  gallant  Harry  Orme  been  the  closing  scene  of  his  Ring  career; 
his  increasing  bulk,  as  was  evident  to  all  who  knew  him,  forbade  the 
absolutely  necessary  reduction  of  weight  which  must  precede  anything  like 
fitness  for  a  pugilistic  contest  of  a  prolonged  and  severe  character.  Not 
so,  however,  thought  Harry  Broome.  On  the  12th  of  December,  1855, 
he  signed  articles  with  Tom  Paddock,  for  £200  a  side,  for  a  meeting 
on  May  19th,  1856,  and  on  that  day  experienced  his  final  defeat,  of 
which  the  full  details  will  be  found  in  the  Memoir  of  Paddock  in  our 
preceding  chapter  (pp.  294—303). 
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From  this  time  forth  Harry  fell  out  of  the  rank  of  claimants  for  the 
*'  blue  riband "  of  the  P.B.,  leaving  the  struggle  for  supremacy  to 
Paddock,  Aaron  Jones,  the  Tipton  Slasher,  and  the  little  pugilistic  pheno- 
menon of  lOst.  121bs.  who  successively  beat  all  three  of  them,  and  whose 
exploits  form  the  subject  of  our  next  chapter. 

Harry  left  London  in  1856,  and  became  the  landlord  of  the  Albion 
Tavern,  in  Warblington  Street,  Portsmouth,  which  was  soon  famous  as 
a  sporting  rendezvous.  From  this  house  he  backed  several  good  men,  the 
best  known  of  whom  was  the  unlucky  Bill  Bainge,  or  Benjamin,  who  as 
^  Broome's  Novice  "  was  twice  unsuccessfully  brought  out  to  check  the 
upward  and  onward  career  of  Tom  Sayers  to  the  eminence  of  the 
Championship.  For  a  few  years  following  Harry  was  a  public  caterer  and 
attendant  at  the  principal  race-meetings.  The  last  time  we  met  him  in 
the  flesh — and  he  had  then  too  much  of  it — ^was  at  Epsom  in  1865,  in 
Gladiateur's  year,  when,  in  reply  to  an  inquiry  after  his  health  and 
prospects,  he  told  us  he  was  ''  in  charge^  of  the  Count  Lagrange's  in- 
valuable horse ;  we  suspect  as  a  **  watcher,''  for  which  he  was  formidably 
well  qualified,  physically  as  well  as  mentally.  He  was,  however,  aptly 
described  by  a  friend  as  '^  all  to  pieces,"  and  this  was  shown  by  his  death, 
which  soon  followed,  on  the  2nd  of  November  in  the  above-named  year, 
at  the  early  age  of  89  years.* 

*  It  may  interest  tome  readers  to  know  that  we  are  indebted  to  Harrr  Broome's  early 
opponent,  Joe  Bowe,  for  the  orij^inal  of  the  portrait  which  faces  the  nrst  nace  of  this 
memoir.  In  our  search  after  anthentio  likeneaMs,  we  learned  that  '*  Joe  **  stul  Aomiahed 
•a  the  proprietor  of  a  cigar  and  tobacco  store  in  San  Street,  Finsbury.  Thither  we  bent  oar 
■teps,  and  there  we  found  a  pleasant-spoken  and  young-looking  specimen  of  the  fidr  sex, 
who,  in  answer  to  oar  inquiries,  announced  herself  as  Mrs.  Kowe.  Our  first  impression 
was  that  we  had  chanced  upon  ''  Young  Joe^s  '*  bride ;  but  no,  it  was  the  spouse  of  "  Old 
Joe,"  who  was  '*  kicking  up  oehind  and  before,"  and  in  his  sixty-second  year  is  proprietor 
of  the  lady  and  the  "Sultan  Cigar  Stores."  A  shake  of  the  hand  and  a  reooffnidon,  a 
■moke,  and  a  "liquor-up,"  renewed  acquaintance ;  and  as  Joe  has  a  portfolio  of  ** sport- 
ing celebrities,*'  he  cheerfully  placed  them  at  our  disposal,  for  which  we  thus  record  our 
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Op  the  numerous  pugilistic  pretenders  who  did  battle  during  the  years 
comprised  between  the  Championships  of  Bendigo  and  that  of  Harry 
Broome,  few  deserve  the  honour  of  a  separate  memoir,  or  even  of  a  recapitu- 
lation of  their  battles.  The  best  of  the  fights,  indeed,  may  be  safely  credited 
to  the  middle  and  light-weight  men,  who  were,  by  their  class,  excluded  from 
competing  with  the  big  ones  for  the  Championship. 

Of  these,  Hammer  Lane,  Jem  Wharton  (Young  Molyneauz),  Johnny 
Broome,  Johnny  Hannan,  Owen  Swift,  Ned  Adams,  Mike  Madden,  Bill 
Hayes,  Donnelly,  and  others,  will  be  found  in  the  Author's  "  Recollections 
of  the  Ring,"  to  whidi  the  reader  is  referred.  Here  it  is  proposed  to  insert, 
with  a  brief  notice,  the  best  battle  of  such  heavy-weights  as  appear  in  these 
pages  as  the  antagonists  of  the  men  whose  biographies  are  included  in  this 
Period. 


1.— BRASSEY    (JOHN    LEECHMAN),    op    Bradford,    and 
YOUNG  LANGAN,  op  Liverpool,  for  £100. 

In  the  Memoir  of  Caunt  (ante  pp.  60-69)  will  be  found  the  details  of 
Brassey's  gallant  contest  with  the  gigantic  Champion,  October  26th,  1840. 
That  John  Leechman  had  fair  pretentions  to  be  selected  by  his  patrons  to 
do  battle  with  "Big  Beo,"  the  subjoined  account  of  his  fight  with 
Young  Langan,  of  Liverpool,  in  the  October  of  the  previous  year,  will 
show. 

John  Leechman,  whose  height  was  six  feet,  and  weight  12st.  71bs., 
was  bom  at  Bradford,  in  Yorkshire,  on  the  Ist  of  January,  1815.  His 
first  battle,  recorded  in  "  Fistiana,"  was  in  1831,  when,  at  the  age  of  16, 
he  defeated  one  Thomas  Hartley,  at  Eccles  Moor,  near  Leeds,  after  a  tough 
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fight  of  an  hour  and  a  quarter.  On  August  24th,  in  the  same  jear,  he  took 
the  same  time  to  batter  one  Ned  Batterson,  in  72  rounds.  He  then  fought, 
at  Harpurhey,  near  Manchester,  in  May,  1833,  Young  Winterflood,  of 
Nottingham,  for  an  hour,  when  the  affair  ended  in  a  wrangle.  Brassey 
next  met  the  well-known  Jem  Bailej,  at  Baildon,  Moor,  and  beat  him,  on 
the  24th  of  April,  1835,  in  74  rounds,  occupying  2  hours  and  a  quarter; 
Brassey  being  at  the  same  time  sadly  out  of  condition.  Tom  Scrutton  was 
also  disposed  of  in  20  minutes,  17  rounds,  on  January  11th,  1836;  and 
this  brings  us  to  Brassey's  battle  with  the  eccentric  Bendigo.  In  the 
memoir  of  that  boxer  (ante  pp.  7,  8),  will  be  found  the  particulars  of  that 
defeat,  which  took  place  near  Sheffield,  on  the  24th  of  May,  1836. 
Brassey's  former  antagonist,  Jem  Bailey,  now  came  out,  and  demanded  a 
second  trial,  to  which  Brassey  assented,  and  the  men  met  at  Hales  Green, 
near  Pulham,  Norfolk.  Although  Brassey  had  won  the  fight  in  the 
71st  round,  through  the  indecision  or  misconduct  of  the  referee, 
Bailey's  backers  raised  a  dispute,  sued  the  stakeholder,  and  recovered  back 
their  money.  We  now  come  to  the  battle  with  Young  Limgan,  of  Liver- 
pool, which,  except  his  defeat  by  Tass  Parker,  is  Brassey's  only  fight 
worth  preserving. 

This  contest,  which  was  decided  on  the  8th  of  October,  1839,  at  Wood- 
head,  in  Cheshire,  excited  an  unusual  degree  of  interest,  not  only  among  the 
friends  of  each  man,  but  throughout  all  sporting  circles  in  Yorkshire,  Lan- 
cashire and  the  Midlands.  Brassey  was  trained  near  Norwich,  under  the 
personal  superintendence  of  the  veteran  Ned  Painter,  who  accompanied 
his  pupil  to  the  scene  of  action.  Langan  took  his  exercise  at  Bootle, 
near  Liverpool,  in  company  with  Tommy  Britton,  and  his  condition  was 
pronounced  *'  perfect.''  The  ring  was  formed  by  the  Liverpool  Commis- 
sary, and  at  25  minutes  past  one  Brassey,  accompanied  by  Bill  Hall,  and 
Gregson  Green,  the  "  sporting  sweep,"  as  seconds,  threw  in  his  hat,  and 
was  quickly  followed  by  Young  Langan,  amidst  loud  cheering  from  the 
Liverpool  contingent.  The  day  was  magnificent,  the  sun  shining  with 
splendour,  and  as  Langan  lost  the  toss  for  corners,  Brassey  was  placed  with 
bis  face  to  the  north.  Each  man  was  near  upon  13  stone,  but  Brassey 
was  a  little  the  taller.  An  objection  having  been  taken  to  the  length  of 
the  spikes  in  Langan's  shoes,  '*  the  Morocco  Prince,"  who  acted  as  his 
second,  condescended  to  waive  his  dignity,  and  a  file  being  procured,  he  sat 
down,  and  in  a  most  workmanlike  style  reduced  the  sharp  projections  to 
the  dimensioqs  of  ''  sparrowbills,"     Again  some  delay  took  place  in  the 
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selection  of  a  referee ;  this  point  settled,  the  men  stripped  for  action.  The 
colours,  an  orange  bandanna  for  firassey,  and  a  green  and  yellow  for 
Langan,  being  knotted  to  the  stake,  at  23  minutes  past  two  the  men 
shook  hands  and  stood  up  for 

THE  FIGHT. 


Bound  L~Efteh  ftdvMioed  to  the  tontflli, 
Langui  oool  and  imiling,  Bnmtj  lookiiig 
Mrioui  and  cwnert.  After  ilight  mancBQ- 
▼ring,  LftDgan  tried  hii  lefi,  and  oanght  hie 
opponent  upon  the  mag.  Btaeeey  wne  im* 
petuooa.  M  if  his  anzietgr  wm  outetripping 
nil  pniaenoe.  He  looked  iternlj  at  hii  an- 
tagoniat,  lei  flj,  and  planted  two  ■noeeiriTe 
right-handen  upon  lAngan'i  frontiapieoe — 
one  npon  the  lat  ^e,  and  the  other  on  the 
potato-trap ;  a  doee^  and  both  down.  ITpon 
Lansan*!  riiing  **fint  Uood"  waa  claimed 
for  firane J,  whidh  ww  perceptible  upon  Lan- 
gan'a  mouth. 

2.— Langan  itUl    wore    a  good-natured 


emile^  while  BraHcr  appeared  eerioua,  and 
the  eagemeas  which  he  oiapla  jed  waa  checked 
by  aereral  of  hia  frienda,  who  aaw  that  al- 
though '*  hia  aoul  waa  in  anna  and  eager  for 
the  fraj,"  yet  a  little  more  of  "the  better 
part  of  valour — diaeretion,"  might  prevent 
an  accident.  A  little  aparring— Braaaey 
uaing  hia  arma  d  la  Benaiffo.  Oloaer  and 
doaer  went  the  men,  and  a  few  amart  ex- 
changea  took  place,  when  they  fell  upon  the 
ropea ;  a  brief  atruggle  enaued,  ana  both 
went  to  the  ground. 

8.— No  alteration  of  moment  waa  to  be 
'  aeen  upon  either  of  the  men,  except  that 
Langan'a  left  eje  aeemed  rather  inclined  to 
renounce  the  plebeian  caat,  and  become  "  a 
Bwell."  Lan^^an  held  hia  right  arm  upon  hia 
breaaiL  and  hia  left  a  little  advanced ;  feinta 
from  Doth,  when  Langan  ahot  out  with  bia 
left,  caught  Braaamr  upon  the  pimple,  and 
aent  him  to  graaa.  Braaaey*a  aeoond  objected 
to  thia  being  conaidered  a  knock-down  blow, 
but  the  referee  decided  *'  firat  knock-down 
blow*'  in  favour  of  Langan. 

4.— Braaaey  came  to  the  aoratch  with  aa 
much  eagemeaa  aa  ever,  and  acowled  upon 
hia  rivaL  Langan  waa  not  diamayed*  and 
the  amile  of  good-humour,  before  noticed, 
aaaumed,  for  an  inatant,  that  of  deriaion ;  he 
waa,  however,  cautioua,  and  played  about 
aetivelv.  Braaaey  tried  hia  right*  waa  well 
parried,  ditto  with  hia  left,  when  Langan 
receded  a  pace  or  two,  and  eacaped  a  nasty 
one  for  ma  nob.  LBAgan  tried  hia  luck, 
when  a  rapid  bout  of  in-fighting  ensued, 
which  terminated  in  Braaaey^  being  thrown. 

5. —Upon  "time"  being  called,  Langan 
marched  to  the  centre  of  the  ring,  and  aa 
Braaaey  did  not  appear  inclined  to  advance  so 
far,  Luigan  pointed  to  the  scratch,  aa  much 
aa  to  aay,  "Gome  to  the  apot,  my  boy." 
Braaaey   kept    hia   atation,    when   Lan^n 


"croaaedtheBnbicon,'*andalong,  dodgbg 
round  took  place,  each  trying  hia  left  maiiley 
oecaaionallr  without  effect*  until  theyreached 
a  comer  of  the  ring,  idien  a  alaahing  zaUy 
followed— Braaaey  down. 

&— Biaaaev  waa  now  more  quiet  in  his 
demeanour,  out  atill  intent  upon  miarJiief ; 
in  fact,  had  he  not  aof tened  down  the  very 
atrong  pmeAoiU  for  going  in,  whichhe  evinced 
during  the  Ave  preMding  rounda,  it  ia  quea- 
tionable  whether  hia  eagemeaa  would  not 
have  led  him  headlong  into  mischief.  Eadi 
man  eyed  the  other  with  detcnnination. 
Lannn  tried  hia  left,  no  go— again,  it  would 
not  fit— again  he  essayed,  and  caught  Bns- 
ae^  a  good  left-hander  upon  his  dial,  re- 
oeivinff  a  atraight  left-handed  one  inretutn 
upon  hia  anuff-box.  A  quick  rally,  mntoal 
exehangea,  when  once  more  Braaaey  f elL 

7.— Tlie  visit  which  Braaaey  had  paid  to 
Langan*s  snout  was  far  from  pleasant, 
and  the  claret  flowed  profusely ;  the  left  eye 
also  of  the  young  Hibernian  began  to  puff, 
and  increase  beyond  ita  natural  dimensoons. 
Lengthened  sparring.  A  dose ;  TAngan  got 
away ;  the  men  closed  again,  wh^i  aome 
aevere  blowa  from  the  rignt  and  left  took 
place,  the  puniahment  bong  about  equal, 
and  in  the  struggle  both  went  down,  Langan 
first  on  the  floor. 

8.— The  concluding  rally  of  the  last  round 
had  not  been  mere  play,  for  each  man's 
phiiog  bore  striking  proof 9  of  handy  work. 
Urassey  was  cut  over  the  right  eyebrow,  and 
was  bleeding  copiously ;  and  Langan*a  left 
waa  following  auit,  except  that  hia  wound 
waa  under  the  eye,  and  hia  opponent'a  over. 
Extreme  caution  waa  now  tne  paaaword. 
Sparring,  and  no  attempt  at  a  tingle  Uow 
for  nearly  aix  minutea,  which  drew  forth 
aome  volleya  of  hiaaea  at  the  tardineas  of  the 
perf ormera.  Two  minutea  more  elapaed,  and 
no  inclination  to  go  to  work,  when  Langan 
tried  hii  left,  misaed,  and  caught  a  tremen- 
doua  left-hander  upon  hia  nut,  which,  we 
faney,  suffered  leaa  than  hia  asaailant'a 
knucklea,  and  Braaaey  aliped  down. 

9.— Langan  evidently  wiahed  to  repay 
Braaaey  for  hia  kindneaa,  and  planted  two 
aucceasive  right-handera,  one  upon  hia  wea- 
aand,  and  the  other  upon  hia  nob.  (Loud 
eheera  for  Langan.)    A  doae,  both  down. 

10.— Sparring  and  manceuvring  (5  to  4  on 
Langan).  Braaaey  looked  daggers,  made 
a  feint  with  hia  right,  and  made  a  lunge 
with  hia  left  upon  Langan'a  body  oorporate. 
Lan^n  (quickly  tried  a  right-handed  retain. 
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failed,  immeduitely  seconded  his  intention 
with  an  effectual  one,  when  some  excellent 
counters  ensued,  and  Brassegr  went  down. 

11. — The  men  met,  when  Brassey  dropped 
his  arms  straight  down,  looked  and  nodded 
to  his  opponent.  Langan  maintained  his 
position,  and  smiled  (loud  applause).  Pro- 
tracted sparrinff.  Dodging  all  round  the 
ring:  another  halt;  more  procrastination. 
(*' Goto  work,**  cried  the  Morocco  Prince ; 
'<rm  tired  of  this  sort  of  pUy.")  All  was 
of  no  a^ail,  the  men  still  oontinued  sparring, 
at  last  an  indifferent  rally  ended  suspense, 
and  Btaasey  was  thrown.  This  round  lasted 
sixteen  minutes  and  a  half,  and  no  real  work 
done. 

12  and  IS.— Mutual  returns,  with  consi- 
derable bodily  exertion,  both  down  in  the 
struggle. 

14. — ^Veiy  slight  Tariation  from  the  two 
last. 

15.— Counters.  Brassey  lunged  out,  and 
gave  Langan  an  effectire  musuer,  receiying 
an  excellent  left-hander  by  way  of  "change," 
upon  his  brow,  which  set  the  crimson  flow- 
ing. Langan  went  to  his  antagonist,  when 
Brassey  slipped  and  fell. 

16.— Langan's  Up  began  to  swell,  and  the 
gash  under  his  left  eye  still  emitted  the 
darel  Brassey's  first  wound  was  quite  dried 
up,  and  a  stranger  might  have  pronounced 
it  three  or  four  days  old.  After  a  little 
sparring,  Langan  shot  out  with  his  left,  and 
fell  from  the  over-reach  of  his  own  blow. 
17.— Give  and  take ;  Brassey  down. 
18.— Langan  was  advancing  to  the  scratch, 
when  some  cowardly  rascal  pitched  a  dod  at 
him,  which  struck  him  on  the  hip,  without 
doing  any  damage.  A  tedious  round,  when 
Brassey  fell,  escaping  in  his  fall  a  right- 
handed  upper-cut  from  Langan's  bunch  of 
fives. 

19.— Hit  for  hit ;  when  Langan,  in  striking 
out,  as  Brassey  jumped  back,  caught  him 
just  below  the  belt  with  his  right.  An  ap- 
peal, but  the  referee  decided  the  blow  to  be 
unintentional,  and  consequently  fair,  and 
the  fight  proceeded,  Langan  getting  the  wont 
of  the  rally  ;  both  down. 

20, 21,  22, 28, 24.— All  in  favour  of  Bras- 
sey.  A  great  uproar  and  confusion  took 
place  in  the  laat  round,  in  the  outer  ring, 
which  threatened  an  interruption  ot  the  mill, 
but,  after  some  delay,  the  tumult  was  quel- 
led, and  the  spectators  resumed  their 
stations. 

26  to  88. — ^Each  of  these  rounds  were, 
more  or  less,  in  favour  of  Brassey,  although 
be  was  invariably  undermost. 

84.— Laogan's  frontispiece  was  sadly 
disfigured,  whilst  Brassey 's  was  tolerably 
synimetrioftl.  This  may  be  accounted  for 
from  the  fact  of  Brassey's  flesh  not  swelling, 
nor  his  wounds  remaiumg  fresh,  but  quicJdy 
assuming  the  appearance  of  cuts  m  some 
sUnding.  From  this  to  the  89th  round, 
Langan  gradually  lost  ground,  though  he 
never  flinched  from  fairly  meeting  his  man. 


40. — Another  uproar  in  the  outer  ring, 
with  the  addition  of  a  few  heavy  clods 
flying  about,  the  Liverpool  party  contaiBing 
some  noisy  members.  The  men  proved 
themselves  good  'uns  in  reality,  for  they 
paid  no  attention  to  the  row,  but  kept  to 
their  work,  caught  each  other's  open  left 
hand,  and  delivered  two  terriflc  round 
swinging  right-hauders  upon  each  other's 
corpus.  After  some  little  fibbing  Brsssey 
went  down,  and  Langan  rolled  over  him. 

41  to  44. — Brassey  was  evidently  gaining 
ground,  and  in  the  latter  round  Langan 
severely  injured  his  right  leg  in  fallmg 
against  a  stake,  which  made  him  lame  for 
the  remainder  of  the  fight. 

45. — Nothing  material  in  ibis  round,  ex- 
cept one  dishonourable  knave  deliberately 
cutting  the  rope  of  the  inner  ring,  and  had 
it  not  Deen  for  the  praiseworthy  activity  of 
little  Billy  Critchley  in  splicing  the  same, 
would  doubtless  have  finished  the  mill  with 
a  wrangle. 

46  to  51.— Brassey's  friends  were  in  trans- 
ports. Victory  was  now  booked  as  certain, 
and  the  rowdy  upon  Brassey  could  find 
no  takers. 

52.— Langan  rallied,  and  up  to  the  56th 
round  may  be  said  at  intervals  to  have 
turned  the  tide  in  his  own  favour  ;  nay,  even 
bets  were  loudly  proclaimed,  but  little  tin 
was  sported. 

57.— Brassey  was  evidently  at  sea,  and 
the  Langanites  bawled  most  lustily.  Com- 
pliment for  compliment,  each  party  al- 
ternately cheering  on  their  nuui  until  Bras- 
sey fell. 

58  to  62.— Both  men  fought  well  and  to 
win.  Brassey's  lower  lip  had  received  some 
stingers  from  his  opponent  in  the  way  of 
cutting  and  carving,  while  Langan's  phisog 
was  quite  the  reverse  of  what  Lavater  would 
term  ^'the  exquisite,"  strongly  reminding 
us  of  Kenney  Meaduws's  "Gallery"  por- 
trait of  the  "  Man  wot  won  the  fight." 

68.— To  all  appearances  it  was  now  ex- 
tremely  doubtful  which  would  be  the  victor. 
Hit  for  hit— rigbt  and  left— give  and  take- 
advance  and  retreat,  until  both  heroes  fell 
over  the  ropes  and  out  of  the  ring. 

64.— Brassey  came  up  and  lost  no  time 
in  drawing  the  daret  from  Langan's  right 
peeper,  but  slipped  down  from  exertion. 

65.— Langau^s  mug  was  awful,  his  left 
ogle  nearly  doeed,  and  he  looked  more  lan- 
guid than  in  any  round  previously ;  this 
and  the  66th  round  told  against  him. 

67.— One  effort  more ;  Brassey  missed  his 
left,  Langan  grasped  him,  and  with  a  vigor- 
ous strength  which  we  at  this  time  thought 
he  did  not  possess,  tbrew  him  heavily. 

68. — From  this  to  the  78rd  round  Langan 
mdually  continued  losing,  his  left  eye 
being  quite  dosed,  his  right  much  swollen, 
and  his  Upa  as  thick  as  those  of  Massa 
Molyiieaux  ;  Brassey  seemed  recovered,  and 
was  nearly  as  fresh  as  ever. 

74. — Brassey,  bent  upon  finishing  as  sooq 
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as  possible,  met  hfs  man,  deliyered  bis  left.  Langan,  which  he  certainly  did  not  possess, 

tbfn  retreated,  aud  as  Laugan  stumbled  could  have  overcome.      In  science  firassey 

forward,  deliyered  two  tremendous  right-  is  fnllj  equal  to  Langan,  while  in  lasting 

handed  blows,   which   felled  him    to   the  power  he  is  his  superior.     In  the  quality  a 

ground.  game  Langan  proved  himself  a  hero;  he 

76. — Upon  time  being  called,  Langan  was  only  gave  in  when  nature  left  him  powerless 

deaf  to  the  cry,  and  Brassey  was  pronounced  to   continue  the    contest      Brassey   was 

the  conqueror  after  a  protracted  struggle  of  quickly  himself,  and  walked  to  his  carriage, 

two  houn  and  tMrty-hft  MiniiCei.  and  Lanj^,  though  by  far  the  most  pun- 

BIMA&X.S.— The  instant  the  men  had  i«hed,  said,  soon  after,  that  he  was  fairly 
peeled  the  disparity  In  height  and  length  of  beaten.  Both  men  left  the  ground,  as  all 
arm  was  apparent,  which  nothing  short  of  British  boxers  should,  with  no  feeling  of  ill- 
superior  sdenoe  and  activity  on  the  part  of  will  towards  each  other. 


II.— TASS   (HAZARD)   PARKER,  of  West  Bromwich,   and 
JOHN  LEECHMAN  (BRASSEY),  of  Bradford,  for  £100. 

After  Brassej's  defeat  bj  Gaunt,  already  referred  to,  Tass  Parker,  of 
West  Bromwich,  offered  himself  to  the  notice  of  Brassey,  proposing  to  meet 
him  halfway  between  Bradford  and  West  Bromwich,  for  £100.  Parker, 
(whose  best  fighting  weight  was  list  lOlbs.)  at  catch  weight,  and  Bras- 
sey not  to  exceed  12st.  7lbs.  on  the  day  of  fighting,  which  was  fixed  for 
the  13th  of  July,  1841 ;  a  date  which  was  subsequently  extended  to  the 
lOth  of  August,  on  which  day  the  men  met  at  Brunt  Lays,  near  Worksop, 
under  the  circumstances  and  with  the  result  we  are  now  about  to  narrate. 

Though  the  match  was  originally  made  in  Manchester,  the  celebrity  of 
the  men  lent  a  metropolitan  interest  to  the  battle,  aud  on  the  receipt 
of  a  letter,  dated  the  previous  Friday,  naming  Lindrick  Common,  Notts, 
near  Eckington,  on  the  borders  of  Yorkshire,  as  the  rendezvous,  the 
writer  booked  himself,  on  the  Monday,  by  the  North  Midland  Rail  for 
Worksop.  On  arriving  at  that  place  he  ascertained  that  Brassey  was 
already  snagly  ensconced  at  a  small  inn  on  the  borders  of  Lindrick  Com- 
mon, aforesaid,  under  the  care  of  a  liberal  backer  and  Jemmy  Wharton 
(Young  Molyueaux).  Brassey  was  in  high  spirits  and  full  of  confidence, 
yet  we  did  not,  upon  a  close  scrutiny,  consider  him  up  to  the  mark,  and 
there  was  a  f everishness  in  his  pulse  when  we  shook  hands  with  him  that  in- 
duced us  to  question  the  Black,  whereon  we  were  informed  that  he  had 
made  an  eccentric  bolt  from  his  training  quarters  a  few  days  before, 
and  that  otherwise  he  had  not  been  strictly  observant  of  the  rigid 
discipline  indispensable  to  A  1  condition.  Nevertheless  his  friends 
not  only  declared  him  ^'  all  right,"  but  offered  the  odds  of  6  to  4  in  proof 
of  their  good  opinion.  On  the  same  night  Parker  arrived,  accompanied  by 
Nick  Ward,  and  by  Jack  Hunt,  of  Birmingham.     He  domiciled  i^t  the 
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"  Red  LioD,"  where  we  saw  him  oo  the  following  morning.  He  was  in  rude 
health,  his  corpus  as  firm  as  collared  brawn,  and  in  expressing  confidence 
he  was  hj  no  means  more  backward  than  his  foe.  The  expediency  of  an 
earlj  meeting  at  the  scene  of  action  being  admitted,  it  was  agreed  that 
Brassey  should  go  to  scale  at  10  o'clock,  and  that  as  soon  as  possible 
afterwards  operations  should  commence-^a  prospect  extremely  agreeable 
to  some  hundreds,  who  were  desirous  of  returning  the  same  day  to  the  dis- 
tant localities  from  whence  they  had  come,  among  whom  we  noticed 
several  Corinthians  of  "  the  upper  crust,"  and  staunch  supporters  of  the 
fistic  art. 

Precisely  at  10  o'clock  we  reached  the  Common,  where  an  immense 
multitude  had  already  assembled,  in  every  order  of  vehicle,  and  including 
an  extraordinary  field  of  equestrians,  who  were,  however,  far  out-numbered 
by  the  muster  of  toddlers,  a  vast  number  of  whom  had  devoted  the  night  to 
the  exercise  of  their  pedestrian  powers.     The  scene  was  altogether  most 
animated,  and  rendered  not  the  less  so  by  a  huntsman  and  a  pack  of  fox- 
hounds taking  their  morning  exercise  in  the  distance.   To  all  this,  however, 
there  were  drawbacks  which  threatened  mischief ;  the  first  was  the  fact  of 
our  having  passed  a  body  of  the  rural  police  for  Nottinghamshire  on  their 
march  to  the  Common,  and  the  next  and  more  serious,  the  actual  presence 
of  a  worthy  beak  for  the  county  of  York,  who,  however  loth,  declared  he 
could  not  permit  hostilities  to  take  place  within  his  jurisdiction.    Thus 
Nottinghamshire  and  Yorkshire  were  tabooed,  but  as  Derbyshire,  close 
adjoining,  was  unrepresented,  it  was  at  once  resolved  to  conduct  the  can- 
didates for  milling  fame  to  its  hospitable  meads.    In  the  interim  Brassey 
was  found  to  be  as  he  should  be  in  '*  pounds  avoirdupois,**  and  a  general 
move  to  the  "  land  of  promise  "  took  place.     Of  pilots  there  were  abun- 
dance, but,  as  it  turned  out,  not  equally  happy  in  their  knowledge  of  the 
county  *,  for  while  Parker  and  his  friends  took  one  road,  Brassey  and  the 
Commissary,  with  the  ropes  and  stakes,  took  another.     The  latter  led 
through  bridle  paths  of  the  most  villainous  description,  which  had  never 
been  traversed  but  by  farmers'  carts,  and  through  which  it  was  with  the 
greatest  difficulty  the  carriages  could  be  dragged,  not  only  from  the  nar- 
rowness of  the  roads,  but  from  the  horrifying  ruts  by  which  they  were  cut 
up.     At  last,  after  indescribable  difficulties,  this  portion  of  the  cavalcade 
reached  a  field  in  which  it  was  said  the  two  counties  of  York  and  Derby 
were  divided  by  a  small  bank.     Here,  with  great  difficulty,  from  the  rocky 
character  of  the  subsoil,  the  ring  was  formed,  and  idl  waited  with  patience 
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for  the  arrival  of  Parker  and  his  division ;  but  they  waited  iu  vain.  It 
was  now  ascertained  that  the  ring  was  still  in  the  county  of  Nottingham  ; 
a  fatal  error.  At  last,  when  patience  was  exhausted,  news  airived  that 
Parker  had  been  more  successfully  led  by  turnpike  roads  to  a  place  called 
Brunt  Lays,  near  Worksop,  and  to  that  place  a  move  became  inevitable. 

The  materials  of  the  ring  having  been  once  more  transferred  to  the  cart  in 
which  they  had  been  brought;  another  pilgrimage  was  commenced  throngh 
paths  if  possible  more  perilous  than  the  former,  till  finally  by  two  o'clock 
the  desired  goal  was  reached,  and  a  fresh  arena  formed.  But  here  a  new 
difficulty  arose :  the  carriages  and  carts  drew  so  close  round  the  ring  that 
it  was  impossible  to  drive  back  the  dense  masses  which  had  congregated. 
There  was  but  one  remedy,  and  this  was  to  carry  off  the  materiel  to  a  new 
position,  where  in  maiden  ground  a  more  extensive  field  of  action  was 
secured,  and  the  throng  as  it  approached  being  marshalled  with  a  due  regard 
to  the  formation  of  a  spacious  area,  the  preliminaries  were  happily  and 
conveniently  adjusted  for  the  accommodation  of  all  parties ;  the  pedes- 
trians forming  the  inner  circle,  and  the  outer  circle  being  composed  of  car- 
riages, carts,  waggons,  and  horsemen.  There  were  scarcely  less  than  ten 
thousand  persons  present,  and  a  more  imposing  spectacle  has  seldom  been 
witnessed  on  any  similar  occasion.  The  police  were  in  the  rear  of  the 
cavalcade  as  it  moved,  but  they  did  not  attempt  to  interfere,  merely  in- 
timating that  *^  such  scenes  were  contrary  to  Act  of  Parliament,"  a  piece  of 
information  as  novel  as  it  was  ineffective  in  preventing  sport. 

All  being  in  readiness,  the  heroes  were  summoned  to  the  lists ;  Parker 
from  an  adjacent  farm-house,  where  he  had  been  hospitably  sheltered,  and 
Brassey  from  the  carriage  which  had  conveyed  him  to  the  ground.  Bras- 
sey  first  made  his  appearance,  attended  by  ^*  King  Dick  "  and  Hall,  with  a 
host  of  friends  sporting  their  bright  "yellowmen."  On  throwing  his 
castor  within  the  ropes  he  was  received  with  shouts.  Parker 
next  presented  himself,  under  the  care  of  Hunt  and  Nick  Ward,  and  also 
escorted  by  his  backers,  displaying  fogies  bearing  the  insignia  of  the 
Royal  Standard  of  England  in  four  compartments.  His  reception  was  far 
from  flattering,  and  the  yells  of  the  roughs  completely  drowned  the 
friendly  cheers  of  his  admirers,  but  they  created  a  strong  sympathy  in  his 
favour  among  the  advocates  of  fair  play.  Betting  was  commenced 
with  great  briskness,  and  6  to  4  were  freely  laid  and  taken — Brassey  being 
of  course  the  favourite.  There  was  the  usual  admission  of  privileged 
spectators  within  the  outer  circle  on  the  payment  of  a  stipulated  fee,  and 
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the  difficulty  of  preserving  order  was  proportionately  increased ;  bat  at  last 
all  was  tolerably  well  adjusted,  and  the  men  commenced  their  toilettes. 
The  toss  for  choice  of  position  was  won  by  Brassey,  who  not  only  took 
the  higher  ground,  but  placed  his  back  to  the  sun,  which  was  happily 
shining  with  great  brilliancy — ^more  favourable  weather  could  not  in  fact 
have  been  enjoyed.  The  colours  of  the  men  having  been  tied  to  the  stakes 
in  the  usual  way,  a  curious  scene  followed.  Several  of  the  partisans  of 
each  who  wore  colours  agreed  to  bet  them  one  against  the  other,  and 
these  were  also  entwined  to  different  stakes,  giving  to  the  ring  an  appear- 
ance of  unusual  gaiety,  from  the  brightness  of  the  kerchiefs  as  they  fluttered 
in  the  breeze.  Umpires  and  a  referee  having  been  chosen,  little  time  was 
lost  in  commencing  business. 

On  Brassey  being  stripped  his  appearance  by  no  means  altered  the  esti- 
mate we  had  formed  of  his  condition  on  the  previous  night.  He  was 
'*  unshaven  "  and  *'  unshorn  ; "  barbers  being  unknown  on  Lindrick  Com- 
mon, he  had  not  been  able  to  obtain  the  assistance  of  one  of  the  fraternity. 
This  gave  a  haggardness  to  his  countenance— not  the  most  prepossessing — 
which  was  not  calculated  to  raise  him  in  the  estimation  of  the  spectators. 
His  flesh,  too,  appeared  flabby,  and  there  was  an  absence  of  that  healthful 
glow  and  muscular  development  which  was  observable  at  his  contest  with 
Caunt.  He  struck  us,  too,  as  being  out  of  spirits,  although  there  was  no 
indication  of  the  want  of  personal  confidence.  Parker,  on  the  contrary, 
was  obviously  *'  up  to  the  mark,"  his  skin  was  dear  and  fresh  in  colour, 
and  his  muscles  exhibited  a  tensity  indicative  of  rude  health,  while  his 
bearing  was  marked  by  unusual  confidence.  On  standing  together  the  dis« 
parity  of  size  was  not  so  remarkable  as  might  have  been  supposed,  although 
in  height  and  frame  Brassey  had  clearly  the  advantage.  At  tweuty 
minutes  to  three  o'clock  the  men  were  conducted  to  ^^  the  scratch,"  and 
their  seconds  retired  to  their  corners. 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bomnd  1.— Bnitev,  on  throwing  himself  one  or  two  dodgee,  showed  himself  weU  on 

into  position,  stood  ereoti  with  his  hands  his  guard.     BrMsey  advMioed,  bat  Puker 

weU  up  and  his  head  thrown  back,  bat  his  broke  away ;  at  hist  Parker  lei  go  his  left, 

manner  was  stiff  and  constrained.    There  bat  was  stopped.   Brassey  again  made  a  for- 

was  nothing  of  that  naoefal  ease  whioh  dis-  ward  motion,  and  Parker  retreated.  Brassey 

tingaishes  an  accomplished  master  of  the  art.  let  oat  his  right,  bat  was  short,  and  Parker 

and  whioh  is  characteristic  of  qaickness  and  instantly  popped  in  his  left  and  felL  (Ones 

activity.    Parker  was  more  free  in  his  action,  of  '*  Nick  Wwd  has  come  to  town*'  from  Uie 

his  shoalderand  head  thrown  slightly  for-  Brasseyites.) 

mtfd,  and  his  arms  free  and  in  playfol  atti-  2.— Parker  eridentlv  creeping  in  to  hit, 

tudcs,  low,  bat  ready  for  a  ny.    Brassey  Brasser  waiting.    Sight  ezohanfes  with  the 

waitedfor  the  asnolt,  and  on  Pwrker  making  left,  when  Brassey  popi^od  in  his  right  on 
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ogle, 
r&ht 
when 


BTi  now,  I 

down  (oriei  of  *'Fint  blood  from  ParkeF'), 
and  in  a  ihort  time  the  purple  fluid  wu  leen 
trickling  from  hit  naaal  promontory. 

3.— Braaeey  on  hit  gnArd,  bat  Ptoker  rae- 
oeeded  in  poppinx  in  hii  right ;  hit  left  went 
over  Braasey'i  ihoalder.  After  tligbt  ex- 
changes, Parker  wm  down,  hii  noole  itill 
bleeding. 

4.— Parker  tried  hii  left  and  right,  bat  did 
not  get  home.  Braaiej  rnahed  to  him  and 
hit  him  dightl^  on  the  ear  with  hie  richt. 
He  waa  prepanng  for  farther  misohief,  oat 
Parker  slipped  down,  holding  on  bj  the  ropes 
withhUleftT       -»      —•       '  *~- 

6.— Paricer  led  of!  again,  left  and  right, 
bat  without  effect.  Brasssj  followed  hmi, 
and  in  a  wUd  rally,  in  which  trifling  hits 
were  ezohangedy  Brassy  fell  back  on  his 
knee. 

6.— Parker,  who  was  the  first  to  go  to 
work,  planted  his  left  and  right  on  Brassey's 
dial  Brassey  tried  hU  left  in  return,  but 
was  short,  and  Parker  slipped  down. 

7.— Parker  short  with  ius  left  and  right. 
Brassey  stepping  back.  Brassey  attempted 
toretum  witn  his  left,  but  was  also  short. 
Parker,  in  a  second  attempt,  was  more  sae- 
oessfol,  and  deliTcred  his  left  on  Brassey's 

eIc.    Brassy  retamed  a  round  hit  with  nis 

ht  on  Parker's  pimple.    Slight  exchanges, 

ben  Parker  let  go  his  left  with  dire  intent, 
but  Brassey  ducked  his  nob  and  got  away. 
In  a  scramble  which  followed  Parker  got 
down. 

8.— Parker  dodfl^,  Brassey  waiting; 
Parker  let  go  his  right,  which  sot  home  on 
Brassey's  cheek,  but  missed  his  left.  Bras- 
sy made  play,  but  Parker  retreated  and 
sbpped  on  his  knee,  looking  up  at  Brassey 
as  he  approached.  Bntasey  walked  quietly  to 
his  comer. 

0.~BrasseT  now  changed  his  tactics  and 
led  off,  bat  Parker  got  away.  Slight  counter- 
hits  with  the  left.  Parker  retreated,  but, 
waiting  an  opportunitr,  popped  in  his  left 
twice  m  succession.  Brassey  followed,  con- 
templating mischief,  but  Parker  got  down. 
(Cries  of  ^"Foul,"  but  no  notice  taken  by 
the  umpires.) 

10.~Parker  tried  his  left  and  right,  but 
Brassey  got  away.  Brassey  advancea,  hit 
round  with  his  right,  but  was  short  Wild 
exchanges  with  no  effect,  and  Parker  down. 

11.— Parker  was  the  first  to  make  play, 
tried  his  left  and  rightbut  did  not  get  home. 
He  retreated,  when  Brass«y  followed  him 
up,shoTed  out  his  left,  and  Parker  went  down. 

12. — ^An  exchange  of  trifling  hits,  and 
Parker  down  to  avoid. 

I3.-~np  to  this  time  there  was  no  Tisible 
appearance  of  panishment  on  either,  with 
the  exception  of  the  flrst  blood  already 
noticed.  Parker  put  in  his  left  and  right, 
when  Brassey  caught  him  roond  his  neck 
with  his  left,  and  gare  him  a  crack  on  the 
ear  with  his  ri^ht  Parker  slipped  down  to 
avoid  a  repetition  of  the  oomplinaent. 


14.— (2  to  1  on  Brassey).  Counter-hits 
with  the  left,  but  that  of  Brassey  was  more 
like  a  shove  than  a  hit ;  it  wanted  elbow- 
grease,  and  made  no  impression.  Brassey 
dosed,  gramd  his  man  with  his  left,  and 
was  about  to  fib  him  with  his  right  when 
Parker  slipped  down  to  avoid. 

16. — ^Brassey  came  up  eyeing  his  anta^ 
niit  with  contempt.  Parker  approached  him 
slowly,  and  let  fly  his  left  and  risht,  catch- 
ing him  on  the  phis.  Brassey  rnshedat  him 
to  return  the  compliment,  but  PariEo*  went 
down  ''nasty,"  quite  in  the  Nick  Ward 
style. 

18.— Parker,  as  usual,  opened  the  ball, 
bat  was  stopped  left  and  right.  Brassey  ran 
to  him,  hit  out  slightly  with  his  left,  when 
Parker  fell  on  his  baok,  Brassey  falling  over 
him,  with  his  knees  on  each  aide  of  his 


17.— Parker  hit  over  Brassey's  shoulder 
with  his  left,  and  was  going  down  to  avoid 
when  Brassev  bit  him  with  his  right  hand 
open  on  the  back. 

18.— Parker  agafai  hit  over  with  his  left, 
and  Brassy  followed  him  to  the  ropes,  hit- 
ting, without  precision,  left  ana  right, 
whue  Parker  retreated  and  fell  on  his  knees. 

19.— Smart  exchanges  left  and  right, 
Parker  napping  it  on  the  auricular,  and 
down  to  escape  a  repetition  of  the  dose. 

90.— Parker  popped  in  his  left  heavily  on 
Brassey's  mouth,  from  whence  blood  was 
drawn.  It  was  a  stinging  smack.  Brassey 
rushed  after  him  in  the  retreat,  when  Parker 
fell,  Brassey  upon  him. 

21.— ^mart  oounters  with  the  left,  and 
Brassey  again  paid  a  visit  to  Parker's  listener. 
Parker,  on  Brassey's  efforts  to  engage  him  in 
a  rally,  went  down. 

[This  falling  system  on  the  part  of  Ptoker 
caused  many  expressions  of  contempt  on  the 
part  of  Brassey^s  friends,  and  he  was  called 
upon  to  ''stand up  and  fight  like  a  man."] 

22.— Parker  pursued  his  dodging  system, 
and  again  delivered  his  left  on  Brsssoj'e 
mouth.  Brassey  caught  him  with  his  right 
on  the  side  of  the  hoM,  but  was  anaUe  to 
get  home  with  his  left ;  Ptoker  dropped. 

23.— A  trifling  exchange  of  hits  left  and 
right,  when  Parker  got  down,  Brassey  filling 
upon  him. 

24.— Ckranter-hits  with  the  left,  bat  Bras- 
sey  did  not  get  well  home.  Brassey  tried 
to  bring  his  man  to  a  rally,  but  he  want 
down  to  avoid. 

26.— Parker  hit  short  with  his  left  and 
retreated  to  his  comer.  Brassey  followed 
boldly,  when  he  niHPP^  ^^  from  the  risht 
on  the  jaw.    Brassey  hit  out  left  and  xignt, 


missing  his  man,  and  Parker  went  down. 

26.-3^er  hit  slighUy  left  and  right, 
but  in  getting  away  from  tlie  retom  sHj^ed 


down. 

27.— Brassey  led  off,  missing  his  left  and 
right,  when  Parker  got  away  and  went 
down. 

2a-Parker,  as  usual,  led  off  with  hii 
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left,  but  oangbt  it  in  return  from  Brawey'i 
right  OD  the  lug.  In  the  close  Parker 
caught  Brauej  ronnd  the  waist,  threw,  and 
fell  on  him,  thereby  showing  that  he  pos- 
sessed strength  enongh  if  he  had  oat 
courage  to  use  it. 

29. — Goonter-hits,  followed  by  a  close,  in 
which,  after  a  slight  struggle,  Brassey  threw 
Parker  on  his  back  and  fell  on  him.  Parker 
in  going  down  caught  at  Brassey 's  face  open- 
handed,  and  drew  blood  from  his  mo^th. 
(Cries  of  *'  He's  gouging  him,'*  and  exclama- 
tions of  disgust.) 

90.— Wild  fiffhting,  in  which  trifling  ex- 
changes took  place,  and  Parker  went  down, 
Brassey  falling  on  his  knees  beside  him. 

31.— Parker  led  off,  but  Brassey  retreated, 
hitting  out  wildly.  Parker  rashed  in  to  him, 
and  Brassey  fell  as  he  stepped  back.  From 
this  to  the  38th  round  little  mischief  was 
done.  Parker  generally  led  off,  and  occasion- 
ally delivered  heavr  blows  left  and  right, 
which  began  to  tell  on  Brassey's  phisog ; 
Brassey  was  far  from  idle,  but  Parker  invari- 
ably pursued  his  droppmg  system  when 
mischief  was  likely  to  ensue. 

39.— In  this  round  they  looked  at  each 
other  for  some  time  with  their  arms  down, 
Brassey  laughing  and  shaking  his  flabby 
■ides,  out  still  fresh  and  vigorous.  At 
last,  on  approaching  nearer,  Bmssey  let  go 
his  left,  with  Uttle  effect  In  the  short 
rally  which  followed  Brassey  received  a 
heavy  right-handed  thump  on  the  Jaw,  and 
Parker  went  down. 

In  a  rally  in  the  44th  round  heavy  blows 
were  exchanged^  Parker  catching  it  on  the 
nose,  which  again  commenced  bleeding,  but 
he  still  pursued  his  getting  down  system. 
In  the  46th  round  Brassev  led  off,  hitting 
Parker  on  the  ear  with  his  right,  and  re- 
peating the  dose  with  his  left  on  the  mouth 
and  nose ;  Parker  down  bleeding,  and  3  to 
1  offered  on  Brassey,  although  he  had  evi- 
dently received  the  worst  of  the  punish- 
ment. Parker's  pusillanimous  system  of 
dropping  excited  general  disapprobation, 
but  he  contrived  so  to  time  his  tactics  as  to 
keep  within  the  pale  of  the  law.  Brassey's 
seconds,  finding  that  Parker^s  one  two  was 
invariably  set  aside  when  Brassey  led  off, 
urged  him  to  let  flv  the  moment  Parker 
approached ;  from  these  assaults  Parker, 


firom  all  quarters.  An  appeal  was  instantly 
made  to  the  referee,  who,  however,  would 
not  pronounce  his  judgment  till  properly 
applied  to  by  the  umpires,  to  whom  no  ap- 
peal was  at  aU  made,  and  Brassey,  instead 


of  retiring  to  his  comer,  as  he  ou^ht  to  have 
done,  to  await  a  deliberate  decision,  rushed 
to  take  the  handkerchiefs  from  the  stake, 
an  example  which  **  King  Dick  "  followed. 
At  this  moment  Parker  approached 
Brassey,  struck  him  a  heavy  blow  with  his 
right,  and  a  desperate  rally  ensued ;  heavy 
hits  were  exchanged  left  uid  right,  and  in 
the  dose  both  were  down.  On  rising  to 
their  seconds'  knees  both  showed  severe 
marks  of  punishment,  Parker  on  his  left 
ear^  and  Brassey  on  his  mouth  and  left  eye. 
This  renewal  of  the  combat  with  such  mutual 


*  victory/ 
less  have  been  given  in  his  favour.* 

56.— Counter-hits  with  the  left,  when 
Brassey  caught  Parker  another  of  his  ter- 
rific round  hits  on  the  ear,  and  after  a  short 
scramble  Parker  got  down. 

57.— A  rally,  in  which  heavy  hits  were 
exchanged,  Parker  down,  Brassey  falling 
upon  him  with  his  knees.  ("Foul"  was 
eUimed  for  Parker,  but  the  intention  was 
not  sufficiently  apparent  to  justify  a  deci- 
sion in  his  favour,  added  to  which,  ke  pro- 
voked the  act  by  nis  own  tricks.) 

Fh>m  this  to  the  100th  round  the  same 
style  of  fighting  was  pursued,  with  alternate 
changes,  Parker  receiving  some  heavy  lun- 
ges from  Brassey's  riffht  on  his  ear,  which 
was  dreadfully  swollen,  and  presented  a 
most  unseemly  aspect,  and  Brassey  catching 
it  repeatedly  on  tne  mouth  and  face- the 
former  of  which  was  out,  and  the  latter  ex- 
hibited marks  of  repeated  risitations.  Par- 
ker went  down  at  the  termination  of  almost 
every  round,  obviously  to  avoid  punishment: 
but  although  this  system  was  cowardly,  and 
opposed  to  the  character  of  a  fair  stand-up 
i&ht,  he  contrived  so  to  time  his  prostr»- 
tiou^  as  to  keep  himself  within  the  pale  of 
the  law ;  blows,  however  slight,  having 
been  exchanged.  The  unnecessary  length 
of  the  ipikes  in  his  shoes  might  have  had 
some  influence  in  the  falls,  but  it  was  too 
dear  that  he  wanted  a  heart  to  stand  up 
manfully  to  give  and  take  in  the  ola 
English  fashion.  From  the  100th  to  the 
11/th  round  the  same  objectionable  system 
was  pursued ;  but  although  numerous  hits 
were  exchanged,  and  the  marics  of  punish- 
ment on  the  side  of  Parker^s  head  and  Bras- 
sey's frcmtjspiece  increased  in  severity,  there 
was  still  no  decisive  mischief  done.  Bras- 
sey 's  left  seemed  to  be  of  Uttle  use  to  him ; 
and  although  with  Oaunt  he  used  it  with 
ontting  effect,  with  Parker  he  did  no  execu- 
tion, and  the  right  side  of  Parker's  face 
was  literally  without  a  maik.  Nevertheless, 


*  It  should  never  be  forgotten  by  seconds  that  the  referee  Is  distinctly  bound  by  the  4th 
of  the  New  Bules  of  the  King,  to  «  withhold  all  opinion  till  appealed  to  by  the  umpires." 
And  it  is  to  those  umpires  alone  that  the  first  appeal  should  be  made ;  not  by  bystanders, 
who  may  be  influenced  by  personal  interest,  but  oy  the  seconds  alone,  a  rule  which  is  un- 
fortunately but  too  frequently  forgotten,  and  which  was  in  this  Instance  attended  by 
unfortunate  consequences  to  Brassey  ~£l>. 
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in  the  118th  roan<),  BrM^ej  wm  the  favour- 
ite at  2  to  L  From  the  118th  to  the  127th 
round,  during  whioh  time  the  aame  s^le 
of  taotios  waa  adopted,  little  Tiaible 
alteration  took  plaoe  in  the  apiriti  of  the 
men,  botib  ooming  to  the  acratch  with  eon- 
fldenoe,  hut  ilowlj.  In  the  Utter  round, 
however,  Parker  auoeeeded  in  delivering  a 
heavy  blow  with  hia  right  on  BraaMj'a  nob, 
who  fcU  in  a  itate  of  apparent  inaenaibilitv. 
All  was  now  thought  to  oe  over,  anda  limul- 
taneoufl  ruih  took  plaoe  from  all  quartera  to 
the  ring.  "Time"  waa  called,  to  which 
Braat^did  not  respond.  Parker,  for  whose 
personal  safetv  frtm  the  crowd  apprehen- 
sions were  evidently  entertained,  was  almost 
immediately  taken  away,  his  seoonds  and 
friends  dairaing  the  battle.  To  the  aston- 
ishment of  all,  however,  Brassey  rose,  and 
declared  his  readiness  to  renew  the  combat, 
a  chum  which  the  referee,  when  appealed  to^ 
allowed;  for  although  more  than  eight 
seoonds  had  elapsed,  by  which  time  he  ought 
to  have  been  at  the  scratch,  still,  as  he  had 
not  been  duly  summoned—the  umpires  hav- 
ing, in  the  confusion,  neglected  their  duty~ 
he  was  fairly  entitled  to  the  advantm.  In 
like  manner  it  was  determined  that  Parker, 
who  quitted  the  ring  without  first  going  to 
the  scratch,  to  which  he  had  not  been  called, 
was  absolved  from  the  penalty  of  the  loss  of 
the  battie  to  which  his  absence  might  other- 
wiie  have  exposed  him. 

[This,  again,  imposes  on  seoonds  and  um- 
pires the  absolute  necessitv  of  obtaining  a 
perfect  knowledge  of  their  duty,  and  strictly 
adhering  to  its  dictates.  From  the  great  con- 
fusion which  prOTTuled  in  this  instance  some 
excuse  may  be  found,  but  it  only  confirms 
our  repeated  observations  on  the  great  dis- 
advantage arising  from  permitting  throngs 
of  partisans  to  congregate  dose  to  the  mill- 
ing arena,  who,  by  shouts  and  exdamations, 
tend  to  interfere  with  that  cool  and  dispas- 
sionate judgment  which  the  umpires  and 
referee  should  be  permitted  to  exercise,  and 
whioh,  in  andent  times,  was  perfectlv  se- 
cured, none  but  the  umpires  and  referee 
being  then  permitted  to  sit  dose  to  the  ropes 
and  stakes.] 

Some  delay  took  place  before  Parker  re> 
turned,  one  of  his  seconds  declaring  he  had 
been  knocked  down,  an  assertion  wfaidi 
proved  without  foundation,  although  on  his 
wav  to  his  carriage  he  had  certainly  fallen, 
and  execrations  were  showered  upon  him 
from  the  friends  of  Brassey. 

With  the  128th  round  the  fight  was  re- 
newed, but  amid  such  a  riotous  display  of 
party  feeling  from  the  crowd,  whioh  could 
not  be  driven  back  from  the  ring,  that  it  was 
difficult  to  note  the  changes  which  took  place. 
Biassev  exhibited  unshrinking  "game.'  and 
succeeded  in  jdantinesome  heavy  blows  with 
his  right  on  jParker^s  ear,  while  the  latter 
waa  occasionally  equally  successful  in  de- 
livering his  left  ana  right  on  his  opponent's 
disfigured  mug.    Parker,  as  usual,  preserved 


his  cautious  or  rather  questionable  general- 
ship, and  no  sooner  found  himself  in  danger 
than  he  g^t  down.  In  point  of  freshness  he 
had  a  decided  superiority  over  the  unfortu- 
nate Brassey,  ana  not  <»]y  hit  oftener  but 
harder.  In  the  143rd  round  he  planted  the 
first  heavy  body-blow  with  his  ri^ht,  the 
effects  of  whidi  were  instantly  visifale  oo 
Brassey's  countenance,  who  was  almost 
doubled  up  with  pain.  In  the  next  round 
he  was  eooally  sucoessfol  with  his  left  on  the 
body,  and  Brasses  was  again  down.  For  the 
three  succeeding  rounds  Plarker  fought  not 
only  with  renewed  vigour  but  with  a  more 
maolv  and  determined  spirit,  a 
dent^  accounted  for  by  the  almost 
state  of  hii  antagonist,  who  was  doini  in 
every  round* 

The  friends  of  Brassey  now  saw  that  all 
hope  of  afavourableohange  was  extinguished. 
The  ropes  were  cut,  and  a  crowd  armed  with 
sticks  and  bludgeons  rushed  between  the 
men,  and  prevented  the  possibility  of  the 
continuation  of  the  fight.  The  most  dread- 
ful confusion  prevailed,  during  whicJi  Brassey 
lay  at  full  length  with  his  head  resting  in 
hii  seoond's  lap,  who  sat  down  on  the  ground 
to  recdve  him.  He  was  evidently  in  a  help- 
less statc^  but  still  he  refused  to  give  in,  de- 
daring  himself  perfectly  ready  to  renew  the 
contest  whenever  the  ring  was  deared.  Per- 
suasions and  entreaties  were  all  in  vain  to 
induce  the  interlopers  to  retire.  Parker's 
seconds  daimed  the  battle ;  but  this  would 
not  be  conceded ;  and  after  a  long  wrangle 
between  those  who  wished  the  fight  to 
be  drawn  and  those  who  wished  it  to  be 
oonduded,  a  body  of  horsemen  were  ad- 
mitted within  the  outer  drde,  v^o  instantly 
galloped  round  the  fragments  of  the  ropes 
and  stakes  yet  left  standing,  and  effeetu^y 
succeeded  in  clearing  the  area.  Those  within 
the  ring  then  retired,  and  with  some  diffi- 
oulty  the  ropes  were  spliced  and  the  ring 
assumed  something  of  its  original  form. 
Brassey  still  continued  to  lie  prostrate  on 
the  earth,  but  there  being  no  further  impedi- 
ment to  his  once  more  resuming  the  battle 
he  was  again  called  to  the  scratoL  He  came 
up  quite  groggy,  while  Parker,  on  the  ocm- 
trary,  was  fresh,  and  apparently  as  strong 
as  when  he  commenced  the  battle. 

It  was  soon  seen  that  the  forebodings  of 
Brasse^'s  friends  would  be  confirmed,  and 
that  his  chance  of  success  had  Indeed  van- 
ished. In  fact,  Parker  hit  him  as  he  liked, 
his  boldness  increasing  as  his  sense  of  dan- 
ger diminished.  Still,  from  the  14Sth  to 
the  156th  round,  Brassey  came  valiantly  to 
the  scratch,  but  was  down  in  every  round, 
and  was  obviously  incapable  of  stemming 
the  current  of  misfortune.  His  friends 
again  forced  themsdves  into  the  ring,  but 
•*King  Dick,"  feeling  the  folly  aad  fore- 
seeing the  danger  whioh  a  repetition  of  pun- 
ishment under  such  circumstances  might 
incur,  refused  to  second  him  anv  loi 
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lented  to  give  in.  He  then  ihook  hasdi 
with  Parker,  who  although  thus  crowned 
with  the  wreath  of  viotoiy,  was  oei'tainly 
not  entitled  to  preiie  for  either  manliness 
or  callantry.  He  retired  from  the  field 
periectly  fresh  with  few  marks  of  pnnish- 
naent.  saye  those  on  his  left  ear  and  on  the 
left  side  of  his  caput,  which  were  certainly 
most  wofolly  damaged.  Brassev  was  eom- 
pletelr  exhausted,  and  almost  in  a  state  of 
stupenction  from  the  repeated  visitations, 
left  and  rixht,  to  his  knowledge  hox.  His 
lip  was  sput,  and  in  other  respects  his  pun- 
ishment suiBciently  testified  that  he  had 
not  left  off  till  natura  had  deserted  him.  It 
la  needless  to  say  that  his  friends  and  him- 
self were  deeplymortified  and  disappointed 
by  the  result.  The  fighting  was  rapid,  time 
called  quick,  and  the  rounds  extremely 
short,  which  will  account  for  the  number  of 
rounas  in  so  limited  a  period. 

Rkmarks.— We  candidly  confess  that 
from  first  to  last  we  never  witnessed  a  fight 
theoonolusioD  of  which  was  less  satisfaotoipr. 
We  have  moro  than  once  ezpi-essed  our  dis- 
gust at  that  species  of  tumble-down  fightiDs 
by  which  men.  resardless  of  the  principles  of 
lair  stand-up  boxing,  seek  to  punish  others, 
while  by  cowardly  subterf uffcs  they  escape 
punishment  themselves.  It  is  a  species  of 
Itiy  cunning  to  which  no  true  British 
ixer  would  have  recourse,  and  which  in 
Parker*s  case,  as  well  as  that  of  Nick 
Ward,  admits  of  no  apology.  It  is  ridicu- 
lous to  say  that  such  manoeuvres  aro  con- 
sistent with  good  generalship,  or  excusable 
when  small  men  are  opposed  to  men  of 
greater  bulk ;  because,  ii  small  men  aro  in- 
capable of  fighting  men  of  larger  sise  by  fair 
means,  it  is  not  incumbent  on  them  to  enter 
the  lists  at  all.  But  hen  the  disparity  of 
sise  was  by  no  means  such  as  to  justify  the 
adoption  of  such  a  mode  of  defence.  From 
the  first  it  was  dear  that  Parker  was  not 
only  the  better  fighter  left  and  rights  but 


^ 


was  the  harder  hitter;  and  if  he  had  had 
the  courage  to  exercise  those  physical  quali- 
ties which  he  possessed,  and  fought  fairly 
and  manfully  at  his  man,  there  is  little 
doubt  that  he  would  have  brought  the  com- 
bat to  a  similar  issue  in  one-third  of  the 
time.  That  he  actually  went  down  without 
a  blow  in  moro  instances  than  one  the  spec- 
tators must  have  been  perfectly  satisfied, 
although  on  those  particular  occasions  the 
appeals  to  the  referee  were  not  legally  and 
properly  made;  and  that  he  frequently 
went  down  eqmvocally  is  equally  certain, 
but  he  had  always  self-possession  and 
cunning  enough  to  ^e  care  that  he  did  not 
have  recourse  to  these  tricks  except  under 
circumstances  where  no  adverse  decision 
could  be  formed.  He  was  repeatedly  warned 
by  the  referee,  but  he  declared  solemnly 
he  could  not  help  it.  On  quitting  the  ring 
.  he  vanntiugly  forewarned  Gaunt,  who  was 
present^  that  he  would  ere  long  have  a 
tussle  with  him  for  the  Champion's  belt, 
but  we  apprehend  this  is  idle  bounce,  which 
he  will  be  very  unlikely  ever  to  realiM.  With 
regard  to  Brassey,  he  utterly  disappointed 
the  anticipations  of  his  friends.  He  no 
longer  presented  the  formidable  front  by 
which  he  was  distinguiihed  in  his  contest 
with  Caunt :  he  seemed,  in  fact,  to  have 
lost  that  rift  of  hitting  left  and  right  of 
which  the  head  of  Caunt»  after  their  ficht, 
afforded  such  signal  testimony.  His  left 
hand  appeared  to  be  utterly  ineffective,  and 
when  he  did  hit  with  it  it  was  rather  a 
shove  than  a  blow,  while  the  hits  with  his 
right  hand  were  anything  but  decisive, 
although  from  their  repetition  they  seemed 
at  one  time  to  threaten  the  ultimate  defeat 
of  his  shifty  antagonist.  Of  Parker's  clever- 
ness and  pusillanimity  the  reader  will  find 
further  examples  in  the  account  of  his  de- 
feat by  Perry,  the  Tipton  Slasher,  in  our 
memoir  of  that  boxer,  forming  Chapter  lY. 
of  this  volume. 


This  was  the  last  appearance  of  Brassey  in  the  P.R.  The  poor  fellow 
was  evidenUy  on  a  downhill  course,  and  died  at  his  house,  the  ^*  Coach  and 
Horses/'  Todd  Street,  Manchester,  in  1845. 


III.— TAS8    PARKER,   op    West   Bromwioh,    am  HARRY 
PRESTON,  OF  Birmingham,  fob  £100. 


As  the  name  of  Harry  Preston  has  more  than  once  occmred  in  con- 
nection wi^  the  subjects  of  Memoirs  in  our  history,  and  was  at  one  period 
of  his  career  thought  good  enough  for  a  match  for  £300  with  Young 
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Dutch  Sam  (see  Puoiubtica,  Vol.  II.,  p.  888),  we  shall  here  give  his  last 
battle,  which  was  also  memorable  as  being  Tass  Parker's  first  Ring 
victory.  The  articles,  which  fixed  the  8th  of  May,  1888,  as  the  day  of 
meeting,  and  the  stakes  to  be  fought  for  at  £200,  and  further  stipulated 
that  Preston  should  confine  himself  to  list  7Ib&,  were  duly  complied  with, 
Preston,  on  the  morning  of  fighting,  balancing  list  61bs,  which  many  con- 
sidered 81bs.  below  his  best  standard.  Harry,  it  must  be  borne  in  mind, 
was  an  ^*  old  stager,*'  having  credited  to  him,  in  the  previous  ten  years, 
leven  victories,  two  draws  (one  with  Toung  Dutch  Sam,  already  alluded 
to,  the  other  with  Davis,  of  Birmingham,  whom  he  afterwards  conqufired), 
uid  but  one  defeat,  and  that  by  the  scientific  Jem  Wharton  (Toung  Moly- 
neauz).  It  was,  therefore,  to  be  expected  that  6  to  4  was  readily  offered 
on  Preston,  and  that  the  defeat  of  Parker,  who,  notwithstanding  his  admitted 
superior  skill  with  the  gloves,  had  been  twice  beaten  by  the  renowned 
Hammer  Lane,  with  a  prevalent  doubt  of  his  gameness,  should  have 
been  booked  as  a  certainty;  the  sequel,  however,  proved  that  in  the 
Ring,  as  on  the  Turf,  ^*  public  running  "  is  not  always  to  be  implicitly 
relied  on. 

On  the  morning  of  the  event  we  found  ourselves  in  Sawley,  a  village  in 
Derbyshire,  eight  miles  south-west  of  Nottingham,  where  we  were  intrcH 
duced  to  Preston,  at  a  '* public"  on  the  banks  of  the  Trent,  wherein  he 
had  taken  up  his  quarten,  He  spoke  confidently  of  his  prospects  of  success, 
and  treated  his  reduction  of  weight  as  by  no  means  reducing  his  capabi- 
lities. We,  however,  did  not  share  his  opinion ;  though  lighter  bodily,  his 
face  struck  us  as  more  puffy  than  is  consistent  with  perfect  training,  and 
he  did  not  impress  us  with  the  idea  of  a  man  hardened  by  his  exercises. 
Of  Paiker^s  whereabouts  we  could  learn  nothing;  and  a  warning 
being  given  that  "  a  magistrate  was  in  the  village  with  an  escort  of  police,"* 
Preston  was  hastily  disguised  and  got  out  of  danger ;  and  not  a  bit  too 
soon,  for  scarcely  was  Preston  on  the  road  to  Appleby,  when  a  clerical 
<<  beak,"  with  a  constable  and  three  or  four  **  specials,"  armed  with  a  war- 
rant for  "  three  counties,"  as  we  were  informed,  made  their  unwelcome 
appearance.  In  justioe  to  these  officials,  however,  we  must  say  that  they 
behaved  in  what  poor  Jack  Scroggins  called  "  a  gentlemanlike  sort  of  a  way," 
and  gave  all  to  understand  that  they  should  exercise  their  undoubted 
powers  with  moderation,  and  that  if  "the  peace"  of  Derbyshire  was 
unmolested,  their  function  would  then  and  there  cease.  Away,  then,  for 
{jeicestershire,  towards  Ashl^-de-la-Zooch— renowned  in  days  of  old  f^ 
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ite  tournaments  and  '^  passage  of  arms  " — ^was  tbe  word.  Now,  as  fighting 
Ashbj  (fifteen  miles  from  Leicester)  was  about  seventeen  from  where  we 
then  were,  and  as  it  was  already  past  twelve  o'clock,  the  *<  fixture  **  was 
indeed  a  damper,  manj  remembering  how  they  were  thrown  out 
when  Cannt  and  Bendigo  held  their  first  ^' joust"  at  Appleby.  The 
cloudy  however,  passed  away  when,  about  a  mile  and  a  half  beyond  Castle 
Donington,  a  hint  was  given  that  in  a  field  not  three  hundred  yards  from 
the  turnpike-road,  yet  out  of  view  of  it,  a  secluded  spot  was  at  the  service 
of  the  weary  wayfarers.  A  general  halt  was  made ;  each  man  was  tempo-* 
rarily  housed  in  an  adjacent  "  Tom  and  Jerry;''  and  these  establishments 
being  each  luckily  provided  with  considerable  stabling,  every  stall  and  shed 
was  at  once  occupied  by  vehicles  and  quadrupeds,  while  the  bipeds  con- 
sumed every  eatable  and  driokable,  to  the  last  loaf  and  the  last  ^'  tilt  of 
the  barrel,"  in  both  establishments.  These  despatched,  word  was  brought 
that  the  Birmingham  Commissary  had  pitched  his  stakes,  and  all  moved 
off  to  a  pretty  dell,  where,  on  a  nice  bit  of  turf,  surrounded  by  gentle 
slopes  thickly  wooded,  the  lists  were  formed ;  not  a  few  aspiring  country- 
men and  youths  ascending  the  trees  nearest  the  ring,  and  forming  a 
''  rookery  "  whence  a  yocal,  but  not  yeiy  musical,  *^  cawing  "  was  heard  at 
intervals  of  the  fight. 

At  two  o'clock  precisely,  Preston  made  his  appearance,  and  shied  his 
pimple-coverer  into  the  ring ;  an  example  immediately  followed  by  Parker , 
who  stepped  briskly  into  the  arena,  and  with  a  good-humoured  smile  went 
up  to  Preston  and  shook  hands  with  apparent  cordiality.  There  was  a 
buoyant  springiness  in  Parker,  and  a  confidence  in  his  appearance,  which 
seemed  to  say  ^^  I  mean  winning,  and  nothing  else."  Preston's  manner 
was  more  subdued — ^he  looked  serious,  but  exhibited  nothing  like  distrust 
in  his  own  powers.  Betting  was  6  to  4  on  Preston,  which,  in  a  few 
instances,  was  taken,  Parker's  partisans  seeming  doubtful  of  their  man. 
The  colours  having  been  fastened  to  the  stakes,  and  umpires  and  a  referee 
chosen,  the  men  stripped.  Parker's  condition  appeared  excellent — ^he 
looked  as  fine  as  a  star,  and  weighed  exactly  list.  41bs.  Preston  looked 
delicate — his  flesh  did  not  appear  firm,  nor  had  it  the  roseate  hue  of  health. 
At  fourteen  minutes  after  two  the  men  came  to  the  scratch — ^Peter  Taylor 
and  Nick  Ward  seconding  Parker ;  and  Dick  Davis  and  Holland,  both  of 
Birmingham,  performing  the  same  friendly  office  for  Preston.  After  the 
usual  formalities, 
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THE  FIGHT 


Commaiioad,  Pretton  having  the  ran  ihining 
briUianUy  in  hia  face.  *'  It  wiU  be  a  merry 
fight,"  laid  Taylor,  who  had  been  taking 
the  odde  of  3  to  2 ;  **  bat  m]r  nuA  ia  in  a 
men^  mood,  and  meane  winning,  and 
nothing  else."  Preaton*s  attitude  was  good ; 
he  appeared  ready  either  for  the  offenriye 
or  deiensiTe,  and  watched  his  man  cloeely, 
who  wai  alio  on  the  alert ;  Preiton  trring 
to  draw  him,  and  making  two  or  inree 
feinti,  bat  Parker  waa  wide  awake.  Preeton 
made  a  hit»  bat  Parker  lamped  baok,  keep- 
ing his  hands  well  ap.  After  two  or  three 
feints,  Preeton  hit  right  and  left;  Parker 


oounteredj  soTeral  ezohaoges.  aUjrhtly  in 
A  smartisn  rally,  eaeh 

,.^^„  „  „ pper-eat ;  a  short  stnig- 

fie,  and  both  down,  Preston  under.   "  Pint 


favour  of  Preston. 

trying  to  give  the  apper-eat ;  a  short  stnig- 
ffle,  and  both  down,  Preston  under.  "  Pint 
blood"  was  claimed  for  Parker,  and  ad- 
mitted ;  it  was  from  a  slight  blow  on  the 
mouth.  This  round  oceapied  four  minutes, 
and  was  in  favour  of  Preston;  bat  the 
Parkerites  were  uproarious,  Ttasey  having 
gained  the  first  event. 

Bound  2.— After  sparring  for  some  time, 
neither  man  liking  to  commence  operations, 
Preston  pat  in  a  tidy  one  with  his  left  on 
the  ribs  without  a  return ;  more  sparring ; 
Preston  got  in  his  left»  and  Parker  coun- 
tered welL  Both  on  their  mettle,  and 
rapid  ezohanges  of  compliments  passed, 
eaoh  anxiously  trring  to  give  the  upper-eul 
Parker  planted  a  facer,  andPrestcm  returned 
under  tne  left  ear.  Loud  cheering  for  both 
men  animated  them  to  redouble  their  ex- 
ertions :  and  after  a  sharp  and  merry  round, 
in  which  there  was  good  fighting  on  both 
rides,  both  down,  Preston  under.  Preston 
had  rather  the  best  of  this  round.  This 
round  lasted  16  minutes. 

3, .Long  sparring;  Preston  trying  to 
'  gammon  "  his  man  to  begin,  but  Parker 
seemed  to  be  down  to  Preston's  moves.  At 
length  Preston  led  oflT  with  his  left,  which 
was  well  stopped ;  Parker  countered  smartly, 
and  fought  well  before  him,  boring  bis  man, 
who  gave  his  head  away.  Preston  tried  to 
give  the  upper-cut,  but  failed.  **  Oive  and 
take  as  much  and  as  quickly  as  you  can " 
appeared  to  be  the  motto  of  each,  and  they 
rattled  away  merrily  without  any  decided 
lead  to  dther.  Thu  was  the  best-contested 
round  in  the  fight,  and  Parker  proved 
himself  a  better  man  than  many  anticipated. 
He  stood  well  to  his  gun,  and  not  a  few 
thought  Preston  began  not  to  fancy  his  man 
quite  so  much.  Indeed,  Harry  found  him 
stick  doser  to  him  than  he  expected,  and  a 
much  sharper  fighter  than  he  had  calculated 
upon;  still,  the  round  was,  if  anything, 
favourable  to  Preston.  26  minutes  had 
elapeed. 

4.— The  effects  of  the  last  round  and  the 
heat  of  the  day  appeared  not  to  suit  Pres- 
ton. He  had  a  sught  mouse  on  the  left  eye, 
when  he  came  to  the  scratch,  and  hem- 
med several  times,  as  if  a  *'  little  "  touched 


in  the  wind.  Preston  manoravrlnff  to  draw 
his  man;  Parker  hit  short.  A^r  spar- 
ring for  some  time,  Parker  put  his  hands 
down  as  a  "ticer."  After  a  little  more 
sparring,  Parker  made  his  one-two  without 
a  return,  and  followed  lus  man  briskly. 
Preston's  face  covered  with  perspiration, 
both  hit  together :  exchanges,  Parker  driv- 
ing his  man  to  ioe  ropes,  where  he  felL 
Parker  upon  hinL  (Shouts  for  Parker,  and 
cries  of  *^  He's  got  Harry  ;  where's  your  6 
to4T") 

&— This  was  a  short  round :  Parker  took 
the  lead,  and  hit  his  man  well  and  smartly, 
gave  him  no  tbne  for  parrying,  but  bustled 
away.  Preston  relished  this  mode  of  attack 
so  little  that  he  turned  from  hie  man. 
(''What  do  you  say  now?  Why  it'ft  Don- 
ington  Hall  to  a  cowshed !"  czdaimed 
Peter  Taylor.  '*Oh,  my  man's  got  him 
beautifully— itil  soon  be  over.")  Parker 
stuck  to  hii  man ;  delivering  rapidly  as  he 
went  in,  and  Preston  went  down. 

6.— Preston  looked  as  if  he  meant  mis- 
chief, but  was  f earf al  of  gdng  in ;  after  he 
had  made  a  few  feints,  raker  went  boldly 
in,  hitting  away  right  and  left,  and,  to 
avoid  punishment  as  well  as  fatigue,  Preatcn 
went  aown  in  a  short  rally.  ('*  He's  coining 
it"~the  Tasrites  uproarious,  and  the 
layers  of  odds  rather  mue.) 

7. — ^Parker  found  he  had  got  bis  man, 
went  to  work  instanter.  and  drove  him 
before  him^and  Preston  fell  outside  of  the 
ropes.  ("  He'b  done  for  1 "  was  the  general 
excUmation  of  the  Parkerites). 

8.— Parker  determined  not  to  give  a 
chance  away,  commenced  fighting  insUnter ; 
Preston  giving  his  head,  and  making  no 
defence,  uipi    '  '  '"  ' 

Ution.) 

In  the  next  round  Pireston  was  driven  out 
of  the  ropes:  and  the  three  following 
rounds  were  all  one  way.  It  was  dear  that 
Preston's  chance  was  gone.  From  the  fourth 
round  he  appeared  to  fight  like  a  man  who 
had  either  made  up  his  mind  to  be  beaten,  or 
was  so  dreadfully  out  of  condition  that  he  had 
not  the  power  to  make  any  defence.  At  the 
end  of  the  thirteenth  round,  on  bdng  Ufted 
up,  he  could  not,  or  would  not,  stand ;  and 
his  seconds  gave  in  for  him.  Preston's 
friends  said  he  was  seriously  hart,  in  a  very 
tender  part  of  the  bodv,  by  Parker  falling 
upon  him.  He  certainly  looked  faint  and 
ill,  but  Parker's  friends  denied  the  asser- 
tioD,  and  the  Brums  were  loud  and  deep  in 
thdr  expresnon  of  disgust  and  indignation. 
Time  40  minutes. 

Rkmahkb.— The  fight  was  over  at  twenty 
minutes  to  three,  and  certainlv  disappointed 
every  one  who  saw  it ;  after  the  thira  round 
Pi-eston  appeared  to  be  "down  on  hia 
luck;"  still,  many  thought  he  was  only 
"gammoninff,"  but  the  condusion  of  the 
fourth  round  convinced  the  moat  sceptical 
that  the  glory  of  Harry  had  departed,  for 


pped  down.    (Ories  of  disappro- 
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he  nerer  itood  well  np  (o  hii  man  after-  Ugei  to  less  effect.  That  he  is  a  game  mati 
wards.  He  gave  his  head  every  round,  and  he  has  on  more  occasions  than  one  signally 
fell  to  avoid  punishment  in  a  manner  that  proved,  and  his  defeat  can  only  be  attii- 
ezdted  feelings  of  contempt.  Parker  from  buted  to  a  falling  off  in  power  and  lasting 
the  first  showed  great  confidence:  when  quality;  while  the  proverb  that  "youth  wifl 
he  found  he  had  "  got  his  man,"  he  oustled  be  served  "  receives  another  illustration  in 
in  and  save  him  no  time  for  breathing,  and  Parker's  rapid  success  when  he  found  his 
althougn  two  pounds  the  lighter,  proved  adversary's  strength  had  left  him.  Tom 
himseff  bv  far  the  stronger  man ;  he  used  Spring  being  stakeholder  the  money  was 
both  hands  well  and  quickly.  Among  the  handed  to  the  victorious  Tass  at  the 
members  of  the  Bing  on  the  ground  were  "  Oastleu"  Holbom,  on  the  ensuing  Thurs- 
Hammer  Lane  «nd  his  brother  Surrender,  day  week,  who  then  and  there  challenged 
Luams,  Johnny  Broome,  and  Bill  Atkin-  Button  of  Liverpool.  With  that  boxer 
son ;  Caunt,  Merryman,  and  several  others  Tass  foush^  on  the  8th  May,  1839,  a  drawn 
were  thrown  out.  Preston  exhibited  no  battle.  Britton  was  subsequently  arrested, 
severe  marks  of  punishment,  excepting  a  and  bound  over  for  twelve  months.  The 
mouse  under  tha  left  eye,  and  a  swelling  of  men  met  again  on  the  9th  of  June,  1840, 
the  left  ear,  although  Parker  appeared  to  when  Parker  was  victorious  after  77  rounds 
have  given  him  several  *'hot  'uns.  Parker  fought  in  1  hour  and  60  minutes,  and  was 
appeared  as  fresh  as  when  he  began.  If.  as  thereafter  matched  with  Brassev  of  Brad- 
Preston  said,  ''He  never  was  better,*'  it  ford,  with  the  result  we  have  already  Bar* 
is  clear  he  never  used  his  physical  advan-  rated  in  a  former  page. 

Harry  Preston  appeared  no  more  in  the  24-foot  after  this  defeat     He 

died  at  Birmingham  on  the  25th  of  February,  1850,  in  his  41st  year. 


IV.— AARON  JONES  AND  BOB  WADE  (THE  DOVER 
CHAMPION> 

**  Tis  not  in  mortals  to  command  succesSy''  says  Addison  in  his  senten- 
tious '*  Cato/'  though  they  may  ^  do  more — that  is,  deserve  it."  Aaron 
Jones,  bom  in  1831 — ^who,  in  his  first  essay  in  the  Ring,  at  the  age  of  18, 
had  the  ill  luck  to  encounter  the  formidable  Harry  Orme  (in  1849),  when 
he  fought  him  for  2  hours  and  45  minutes,  at  Frimley,  as  we  have  already 
narrated — was  a  notable  instance  of  this.  Jones's  after-defeats  by  Orme, 
Paddock,  and  Tom  Sayers  being  herein  set  down,  we  now  propose  to 
resuscitate  and  **  photo  "  the  only  gleam  of  sunshine  in  Aaron's  clouded 
career.  This  was  his  battle  with  Bob  Wade,  called  the  Dover  Champion, 
on  the  24th  September,  1850. 

From  the  time  of  Jones's  first  defeat  he  had  been  anxious  for  a  second 
customer;  but  his  friends  dissuaded  him,  and  gave  him  the  good  advice  to  wait 
until  another  year  or  two  had  hardened  gristle  into  bone,  and  set  the  stamp 
of  endurance  on  his  frame.  The  youngster,  however,  was  impatient  and 
importunate,  and  a  cavalry  officer,  to  whom  Jones  had  been  known  in  his 
boyhood,  and  who  was  a  constant  visitor  at  Jem  Bum's,  on  Jones  calling 
his  attention  to  a  challenge  from  Bob  Wade,  offering  himself  as  a  candi- 
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date  for  the  favottfaof  aoj  12  stone  man,  for  the  niudl  stake  of  £25  a  side, 
consented  to  find  the  qoarter  of  a  hundred  needful  for  the  match.  To 
improye  the  amount  for  the  men,  it  was  arranged  that  thej  should  join  in 
hiring  a  train  on  the  South  Eastern  line,  in  conjunction  with  the  clever  little 
Joe  HoUes  (*^The  Spider**),  who  was  articled  to  do  battle  with  Jemmy 
Madden,  on  the  24th  of  September.  Accordingly,  the  ^  excursionists  ** 
repaired,  on  the  morning  of  that  day,  to  the  London  Bridge  terminus  of 
the  South  Eastern ;  for  as  yet  the  London,  Chatham,  and  Dover  was  not. 
The  day  was  delightful,  and  the  destination,  Edenbridge,  Kent,  was 
reached  by  noon.  Here  the  travellers  alighted  at  the  foot  of  a  rude  set  of 
steps  cut  in  the  turf  embankment.  These  surmounted,  a  walk  of  a  few 
hundred  yards  down  a  shady  lane,  out  of  sight  ci  travellers  by  the  rail, 
brought  Tom  Oliver's  roped  square  in  view,  and  the  smaller  couple  of  heroes 
were  soon  at  work.  After  a  lively  exhibition  oi  game  and  resolution  on 
one  side,  and  artistic  skill,  with  precise  and  cutting  execution,  on  the  other, 
**  The  Spider  *'  succeeded  in  knocking  his  sturdy  little  opponent  out  of  time. 

The  bantams  having  settled  their  difference  of  opinion,  the  bigger  brace 
of  ^*  unf eathered  bipeds  "  appeared  in  the  pit — we  b^  pardon,  the  ring.  Jones 
looked  youthful,  fair,  cheerful,  and  symmetrical;  his  height  5  feet  11  inches, 
his  weight  list  Tibs.  Wade,  on  the  other  hand,  was  a  brown  and  hardy 
veteran,  his  look  as  solid  as  his  carcase,  and  his  weight  the  same  as  Jones. 
His  more  compact  frame,  however,  gave  him  quite  two  inches  less  stature 
than  the  Toung'un.  Jones  had  two  excellent  seconds  in  Alec  Keene  and  Bob 
Fuller,  while  Wade  had  no  reason  to  complain,  having  the  services  of  the 
gallant  Jack  Grant  and  the  accomplished  Bill  Hayes.  It  was  currently 
reported  that  Jones  had  made  rapid  improvement  since  his  encounter  with 
Harry  Orme,  in  the  previous  December,  and  hence  he  had  the  call  in  the 
betting  at  5  to  4.  We  prefer  giving  a  description  to  a  mere  numbered 
detail  of  the  rounds. 

In  leading  off,  after  a  few  seconds  spent  in  manceuvring,  Jones  got  in 
his  left  so  cleverly  and  effectively  on  Wade's  jaw-bone  that  he  not  only 
staggered  the  veteran,  but  sent  him  against  the  centre  stake  with  such  force 
that  his  head  was  cut  severely,  and  bled  profusely  throughout  the  after 
rounds  of  the  fight.  Wade,  nevertheless,  returned  to  the  charge,  and  in 
the  exchanges  caught  Jones  a  sounding  right-hander  in  the  ribs,  after 
which  both  were  down  in  a  scrambling  rally.  In  the  second  round  Jones 
displayed  superior  science,  nobbing  Wade  neatly,  who,  however,  when  he 
got  to  half -arm  hitting,  pegged  away  with  resolution  and  effect,  until  again 
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both  were  on  the  grass,  with  hardly  any  "  best  *'  in  the  matter,  though  Jones's 
friends  were  uproarioos  in  their  encouragement  of  their  man. 

From  the  third  to  the  tenth  round  Wade  worked  away  well,  Jones  not 
seeming  able  to  meet  him  with  sufficient  precision  and  certainty  as  he  came 
in.  When  the  men  got  together,  ding-dong  hitting  and  give  and  take  was 
the  order  of  the  day ;  thus  they  roughed  away  until  one  or  the  other 
was  down  in  the  hitting,  Wade  the  most  frequently,  Jones's  superior  and 
straighter  style  gradually  improving  his  position.  In  the  twelfth  round 
Wade,  who  had  certainly  by  far  the  larger  share  of  the  punishment,  caught 
Aaron  a  stinging  hit  on  the  nose,  and  so  severe  was  its  effect  that  for  the 
moment  it  brought  the  Young'un  forward  in  a  state  of  mystification,  and, 
hitting  out  at  random,  he  came  upon  his  knees.  The  Dover  lads  were 
vociferous  in  their  acclamations,  but  Jones  came  up  steady,  and  in  the 
next  round,  nailing  Wade  as  he  came  rashly  in,  balanced  the  accouot  by 
battering  his  already  damaged  figure-head.  In  the  succeeding  three  or  four 
rounds  Jones  stopped  Wade's  rush  effectually.  Both  men  rallied  with 
great  determination,  and  many  thought  that  the  lasting  stamina  of  Wade 
must  wear  out  the  active  spurts  of  Jones.  In  a  rally  in  the  25th  round, 
the  Dover  veteran  hit  Jones  down  with  a  swinging  body-blow,  and  the  hopes 
of  his  partisans  were  again  buoyant.  Wade,  however,  was  too  much 
abroad  from  severe  hitting  to  take  full  advantage  of  his  chance,  and  again 
and  again  his  adversary  administered  punishment^  as  he  followed  him  up  to 
force  the  fighting.  In  the  Sdth  round,  Jones  having  propped  Wade  three 
or  four  times  in  succession  without  a  return,  the  Old'un  fell  Fifty-six 
minutes  had  elapsed,  and  amidst  cries  of  ^^  Take  him  away !  "  Wade  came 
up  for  the  40th  round,  and  Jones,  in  a  half -arm  rally,  milled  him  down. 
The  41st  and  42nd  rounds  presented  little  variation.  Wade  obstinately 
refusing  to  give  in,  though  so  advised  by  his  friends ;  and  at  length,  just  as 
the  hour  had  expired,  and  Wade  had  come  up  for  the  4drd  bout,  Jones 
nailed  him  two  straight  ones,  the  first  on  the  side  of  the  head,  the  second 
on  the  mouth,  and  down  went  poor  Bob,  to  all  intents  and  purposes  a 
beaten  man.  Jones  was  highly  elated  at  his  conquest,  which  was  certainly 
creditable  to  ihe  youngster,  as  his  experienced  antagonist  was  one  of  that 
old-fashioned  '^  give  and  take  "  school,  the  members  of  which  are  not  to  be 
beaten  by  any  boxer  who  cannot  stand  heavy  retaliation  in  return  for  the 
favours  he  may  bestow  upon  his  opponent,  even  by  superior  skill  or  activity. 
The  money,  £50,  was  given  up  to  Jones  on  the  following  Thursday,  at 
Mr.  Prior's,  South  Audley  Street,  when  the  brave  Old  Bob  received  a 
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liberal  supply  of  ^*  golden  ointment "  to  heal  his  disappointment  and  his 
bodily  hurts. 

Jones,  for  a  long  period,  up  to  the  present  year,  1881,  has  been  living 
in  America,  where  he  has  earned  respect  for  his  civility,  steadiness,  good 
behavour,  and  his  skill  as  a  teacher  of  the  art  of  boxing.  A  paragraph 
in  a  recent  newspaper  informs  us  of  his  return  to  the  Old  Countiy  at  Uie 
age  of  fifty-one. 
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CHAPTER   I. 
TOM  SAYERS   (CHAMPION).— 1849— 1860. 

As  seven  cities  contended  for  the  honour  of  being  the  birthplace  of 
Homer,  so,  parvis  componere  magna,  half  a  dozen  places,  English  and  Irish, 
have  been  named  as  the  spot  of  doll  earth  whereon  the  last  Champion  of 
England  opened  his  sharp  little  grey  eyes.  Somers  Town  and  Camden 
Town,  his  favourite  haunts  in  later  life ;  Pimlico,  now  a  palatial  precinct 
of  Belgravia,  and  several  other  places,  have  been  oracularly  declared,  in 
"  Answers  to  Correspondents,"  in  sundry  sporting  journals,  to  have  been 
the  locuB  in  quo  Tom  struggled  into  what  proved  in  his  case  literally  <*  the 
battle  of  life."  A  clever  sporting  writer  ("  Augur  ")  remarks  with  truth 
that  "  Ireland  makes  it  her  rule  of  faith  always  to  claim  the  winner,  be  it 
man,  woman,  or  quadruped.  The  '  divided  honours '  of  Farnborough  pre- 
sented no  obstacle  to  this.  She  adopted  the  maternity  of  Heenan  out  of 
hand,  and  with  fair  pretence,  and  now  she  has  put  in  a  post  mortem  claim 
to  Tom  Sayers.  A  regular  county  Kerry  genealogy  has  been  found 
for  him,  including  a  maternal  aunt,  who,  naturally  and  nationally  attri- 
butes his  valour  to  her  family  infusion  of  the  *  blood  of  the  Fitzgeralds  ! '  " 

In  the  memoir  in  BeWs  Life,  at  the  date  alluded  to  (which  to  our 
knowledge  was  from  the  pen  of  a  truebom  Celt),  we  read  <<  Tom  Sayers, 
whose  parents  came  from  Dingle,  in  the  county  of  Kerry,"  &c.  This 
gossip  we  pass,  being  able  to  state  from  personal  knowledge,  not 
only  that  Tom  was  born  at  **  Pimlico,"  a  place  of  **  fish-like  smell,"  in  the 
middle  of  Brighton,  Sussex,  on  May  25th,  1828,  but  that  his  father,  "  Old 
Tom,"  so  called  from  the  bronzed  compleidon  he  transmitted  to  his  son, 


whom  he  suryives,  is  a  genoioe  Sussex  man,  bom  at  Storrington,  near 
Steyning,  in  that  county,  where  he  was  baptised  in  1798,  and  in  1819 
married  a  home-bom  and  home-bred  Sussex  woman.  Tom's  pedigree, 
therefore,  is  indisputably  that  of  an  Englishman.  How  he  passed  his 
youth,  pushing  off  the  Brighton  hog-boats  from  the  shingly  beach  of 
London-super-mare,  we  may  also  pass.  In  due  time  he  was  placed  out  to 
the  trade  of  a  bricklayer,  and  we  haye  heard  him  say  his  first  '*  big  job  " 
was  on  the  Preston  Viaduct  of  the  Brighton  and  Lewes  Railway,  a  noble 
Btmcture  of  stone  and  white  brick,  visible  from  the  Brighton  terminus, 
crossing  the  Preston  Road.  Tom  quitted  Sussex,  and  in  1848  he  was 
following  his  vocation  on  the  extensive  works  of  the  North  Western 
Railway  at  Camden  Town,  a  locality  for  many  years  a  favourite  with 
the  departed  Champion. 

Sayers's  Ring  career  was  doubtless  one  of  the  most  remarkable  on  record, 
his  fights  extending  over  twelve  years,  1849-1860,  besides  numerous  earlier 
battles.  They  were,  within  the  regular  P.R.  ropes,  sixteen  in  number, 
including  one  defeat  and  a  wrangled  "  draw ; "  and  in  all  but  three  cases 
against  heavier  and  bigger  men ;  for  soon  after  the  opening  of  his  career  no 
professional  of  his  weight  and  inches  cared  to  tackle  him. 

Tom  was  in  his  twenty-third  year  when,  having  migrated  in  the  pursuit 
of  employment  from  Brighton  to  Camden  Town,  he  was  induced  by  the 
challenge  of  one  Aby  Couch,  and  the  stake  of  a  "  fiver,"  to  meet  his  op- 
ponent "  down  the  river,"  in  the  ropes  of  old  Commissary  Oliver.  The 
affair  came  off  on  March  19th,  1849,  near  Greenhithe,  when  Tom  sent 
Couch  to  rest  in  less  than  IS  minutes.  For  more  than  a  twelvemonth 
Tom's  friends  looked  in  vain  for  a  customer  at  lOst,  or  thereabouts,  but 
could  not  find  one,  though  they  declared  him  not  particular  to  a  few  pounds. 

At  length  ^*  Tom  Spring's  waiter,"  Dan  Collins,  whom  we  remember  as 
a  civil,  smart,  intelligent  news-boy,  petitioned  his  worthy  master  for  a  shy 
at  Master  Thomas,  and  articles  were  agreed  for  X25  a  side,  to  fight  on  Octo- 
ber 22nd,  1850.  Dan  was  about  an  inch  taller  than  Sayers,  and  a  trifie 
heavier,  though  each  on  the  day  was  under  lOst.  His  known  skill,  too, 
from  his  exhibitions  at  Spring's,  made  him  the  favourite,  though  he  had 
been  defeated  by  Ned  Donnelly  in  the  previous  year.  We  well  remember 
the  surprise  of  the  veteran  Vincent  Dowling  (Editor  of  Belfs  Life  for 
more  than  its  first  quarter  of  a  century),  and  of  Tom  Spring,  not  only  at 
the  tough  resolution  and  remarkable  endurance  and  strength  of  the 
<<  novice,"  as  the  Camden  Town  hero  was  called,  but  at  the  gameness  wtih 
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which  poor  Dan,  sadly  overmatched,  took  his  '^grael."  At  Edenbridge, 
Kent,  in  the  firBt  ring,  they  fought  nine  resolute  rounds  in  27  minutes, 
when,  the  rural  constabulary  intruding,  the  belligerents  retired  to  Bed 
HilL  Spring  considerately  proposed  to  Dan  to  decline,  saying  *'  He  had 
fought  quite  enough  for  his  money,"  but  Dan  earnestly  entreated,  and  was 
indulged,  when  thirty-nine  more  rounds  were  fought  in  1  hour  52  minutes, 
both  men  being  hei^vily  punished.  Darkness  now  interposed,  and  the  final 
trial  was  postponed  to  December  lOth,  to  meet  in  the  same  ring  as  Young 
Sambo  (Welsh)  and  Cross.  This  draught-board  game  proving  a  draw 
between  black  and  white,  burned  out  two  hours  and  a  half  of  the  short 
daylight,  and  there  was  no  time  for  Sayers  and  Dan  to  exhibit ;  so  once 
more  the  decision  was  deferred. 

On  April  29th,  1851,  Sayers  and  Collina  met  in  fistic  fray  at  Long 
Reach.  The  improvement  of  Sayers  in  skill  made  poor  Dan  appear  to 
have  fallen  off,  and  though  he  struggled  gallantly  through  forty-four 
rounds,  occupying  84  minutes,  the  tide  never  turned  in  his  favour.  Col- 
lins scaled  lOst.  21bs.  at  this  second  meeting,  Sayers  9st  lOlbs.  If  Tom 
reaped  fame  by  this  contest,  there  was  but  little  profit  in  tndning  three 
times  for  a  quarter  of  a  hundred  ^*  yellowboys." 

The  great  improvement  of  Sayers  on  this  occasion  was  evident  to  every 
judge  of  boxing ;  he  took  a  strong  lead,  was  never  headed,  and  won  in  a 
canter.  If  there  was  little  profit  in  three  trainings  and  three  fights  for 
one  stake,  Tom  gained  confidence  and  lots  of  friends.  His  weight,  how- 
ever— ^too  heavy  for  the  nine-stone  men,  and  underweight  for  the  "  middles  ** 
and  '^heavies" — ^kept  him  without  a  match  for  nearly  a  year.  The 
**  empty  praise  "  of  his  friends,  too,  kept  him  from  the  *'  solid  pudding,*'  so 
that  none  of  the  Qst.  men  cared  to  meddle  with  him.  Various  challenges 
in  the  columns  of  BelTs  Life  show  the  impatience  with  which  Tom  bore 
this  enforced  inactivity.  At  length,  to  the  surprise  and  delight  of  the 
Southwarkians,  Tom  had,  what  they  thought,  the  presumptuous  hardihood 
to  offer  to  meet  the  renowned  Jack  Grant,  for  £100  a  side.  Jack  was  at 
the  top  of  his  renown.  He  had  beaten  James  Haggerty,  drawn  with  Mike 
Madden  (daylight  failing),  beaten  Alec  Eeene,  and  received  forfeit  from  the 
talented  Callaghan  of  Derby.  Winning,  and  nothing  else,  was  the  idea  of 
the  Borough  lads.  The  mill  came  off  at  Mildenhall,  Suffolk,  June  29th, 
1852,  for  £100  a  side.  Grant  was  attended  by  Harry  Orme  and  Jemmy 
Welsh  ;  Sayers  by  Nat  Adams  and  Bob  Fuller  the  pedestrian.  Betting 
S  and  7  to  4  on  Grant 
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THE  FIGHT. 


Boimd  1. — On  appeftring  at  the  scratch, 
the  condition  and  ceneral  appearance  of 
Bayers  was  the  theme  of  admiration : 
there  was  not  an  ounce  of  superfluous  flesh 
about  his  body— he  appeareci  all  wire  and 
muscle.  His  phia  wore  a  good-humoured 
smile  of  confidence,  and  there  was  a  ruddy 
glow  upon  his  cheek  which  told  of  good 
health  and  condition.  His  attitude  was 
graceful  and  firm,  and,  to  a  good  judge,  it 
was  apparent  that  if  he  was  as  good  as  he 
lookea  the  Dorough  Champion  hi^  his  work 
cut  out  Grant  seemed  not  quite  up  to  the 
mark.  His  arms,  it  is  true,  were  muscular 
and  brawny,  and  his  good-tempered  mug 
looked  healthy:  but  there  were  certain 
accumulations  of  fat  upon  his  chest  and  ribs 
which  sufficiently  indicated  that  his  exercise 
had  not  been  so  severe  as  it  might  have 
been,  and  we  were  informed  that,  instead  of 
weigniog  about  lOst  21bs.  he  turned  the 
scale  at  lOst  61b.  Notwithstanding  his 
lustiness,  however,  he  appeared  to  look 
upon  the  result  with  quiet  confidence,  and 
to  hold  his  adversary  at  a  very  cheap  rate. 
His  position  indicated  the  old  tactician— the 
arms  well  up,  and  not  too  far  from  his  body, 
his  head  back,  and  his  eye  fixed  upon  that 
of  his  adversary,  who  stood  well  over  him, 
and  was  longer  in  the  reach.  After  a  little 
dodging,  Qrant,  who  was  anxious  to  begin, 
led  off  with  his  left,  slightly  reaching  Tom's 
forehead,  and  Jumped  away  from  the  return. 
Bayers  followed  nim  up,  when  Qrant  tried 
to  repeat  the  dose  on  the  forehead,  but  was 
pettily  stopped.  Bayers  at  length  got 
nome  with  us  right  on  the  ribs,  which  was 
followed  by  heavy  counter-hits.  Grant  on 
the  left  cheek,  and  Savers  heavily  on  Grant's 
nose.  Ditto  repeatea,  when  Bayers  gained 
*'  first  blood "  from  a  cut  over  that  or^n. 
Grant  then  went  in  to  force  the  fighting, 
but  Bayers  stepped  back,  jobbed  him  again 
on  the  nose,  cleverly  stopping  the  return. 
Counter  hits  succeeded,  Savers  catching  a 
nasty  one  on  the  left  side  of  the  head,  and 
n  getting  back  slipped  down. 

2. — Grant  tried  to  lead  off  several  times, 
but  was  on  each  occasion  well  stopped.  He 
returned  the  compliment  by  twice  stopping 
Bayers,  and  then  lunged  out  his  right,  catch- 
ing Bayers  heavily  under  the  left  ear.  Tom 
oountered  him  with  effect  on  the  nose,  and 
a  dose  following,  both  were  down  ;  Bayers 
under. 

8. — Grant  took  the  initiative,  but  Bayers 
nmped  away  smiling ;  he,  however,  came 
again  directly,  and  led  off  with  his  left,  but 
was  stopped.  He  was  more  successful  a 
second  time,  and  reached  Grant's  damaged 
nose.  Grant  closed  for  the  fall,  but  Bayers 
would  not  struggle,  contenting  himself  with 
fibbing  Grant  on  the  nose  and  left  ear  until 
both  rolled  over. 

4. — Mutual  good  stopping,  after   which 


Bayers  delivered  his  left  heavily  on  Grant's 
ribs  and  lumped  away.  Counter-hits  with 
the  left  followed — Sayers  on  the  nose,  and 
Grant  on  the  ribs.  A  dose,  and  some  sluur|. 
fibbing.  A  break  away,  and  at  it  again, 
Grant  delivering  his  right  heavily  on  Tom's 
left  eye.  Blight  exchanges.  Grant  again  get- 
ting it  on  the  nose,  and  Sayers  slipped  down. 

6. — Both^  on  coming  up,  looked  flushed. 
Bayers  smiled,  while  Grant  looked  grim. 
The  latter  led  off,  but  was  twice  stopped. 
They  then  got  to  work ;  sharp  counter-nits 
were  exchanged,  Bayers  receiving  heavily 
on  the  left  cheek,  and  Grant  on  the  nose  and 
jaw.  A  close  and  struggle  for  the  fall  ended 
in  Gruit  being  thrown,  but  not  heavily. 

6. — Bayers  tried  to  lead  off,  but  Grant 
was  wary,  and  stopped  him.  He  was  not  to 
be  denied  :  however,  he  made  another  at- 
tempt, and  again  reached  Grant's  smeller, 
getting  well  away  from  the  return.  Bayers 
then  repeated  the  dose  heavily  with  both 
hands,  and  followed  this  up  by  one  or  two 
punches  in  the  ribs.  At  length  Grant  swung 
round  his  dangerous  right,  and  caught  Mas- 
ter Tom  a  tremendous  whack  on  the  left 
ear,  whioh  staggered  him.  QnnX  then 
closed,  but  Bayers  declined  to  struggle  for 
the  fall,  and  fibbed  away  at  his  man  until 
he  allowed  him  to  slip  down. 

7. — Bayers  showed  the  effects  of  Ghrant's 
visitation  to  his  left  ear,  which  was  con- 
siderably swelled.  Grant  looked  finsbed 
from  the  taps  on  the  nossle.  The  latter  led 
off,  but  was  quite  out  of  distanoe,  and  Bay- 
ers followed  his  example  by  delivering  too 
high  to  be  of  any  service.  Exchanges  then 
took  place,  each  catching  it  on  the  nght  epre, 
Bayers'  delivery  appearing  to  be  the  heavier. 
In  getting  away  Bayers  supped  down. 

8.— Grant  took  the  lead,  but  was  again 
stopped,  and  caught  an  awkward  one  on  the 
left  listenerforhu  pains.  He  then  suooeeded 
in  planting  his  left  on  Tom's  forehead. 
Giant  bored  in,  but  Sayers  stepped  back, 
administering  ui  upper-cut,  whion  led  to 
a  rally,  in  which  some  sharp  hitting  took 
place,  and  Sayers  scrambled  down. 

9.— Both  slightly  blown.  Tom  stopped 
Grant's  attempts  to  plant  on  him,  and  then 
delivered  his  left  on  the  nose  twice  in  suc- 
cession. Grant  again  made  his  right  sound 
against  the  left  side  of  Tom's  head,  and  then 
sent  in  a  heavy  one  on  the  ribs.  SayenL 
nothing  daunted,  was  at  him  aAin,  popped 
in  his  left  on  the  cheek  and  nis  right  on 
Grant's  left  ear,  and  this  bringing  them  to 
a  struggle,  Bayers  letting  himself  down  easy. 

10. —Grant  tried  to  force  the  fighting  by 
borins  in,  but  got  it  on  the  left  eye  rather 
heavily.  Bayers,  however,  had  not  the 
strength  to  stall  him  off.  He  again  went  in, 
caught  Sayers  on  the  left  eye,  and  in  a 
struggle  which  followed  the  latter  again 
slipped  down  to  avoid  being  thrown. 
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11.— <}nuii  led  off,  got  well  home  on 
Sairen'  left  eur,  and  then  doaed,  and  both 
rolled  oyer  together. 

12.— Sayerr  left  ear  and  left  side  of  hia 
head  were  much  swollen ;  still  he  smiled, 
and  ealmly  awaited  the  attack,  which  was 
not  long  in  coming.  Grant  dashed  in,  and 
commenced  hitting  awav  with  both  hands ; 
he  drew  blood  from  Tom^s  mouth  by  a  heavy 
spank  from  his  left.  Bayers  delivered  on 
the  left  cheek,  and  the  round  finished  by 
both  falling  together  at  the  ropes. 

IS.— Orant  made  his  right  with  severil^ 
on  the  ribs,  getting  away  from  Sayers'retum. 
Sayen  followed  him  up,  and  some  sharp 
hits  were  exchanged  left  and  right,  both 
catching  it  on  the  nose  and  cheek,  and 
Grant  at  length  got  down. 

14.— Gnnt  dashed  in  resolutely,  but 
twice  was  well  stopped.  Bayers  then 
delivered  his  left  and  right  on  the  nose  and 
left  ^e.  Giant,  not  liking  this,  bored  in, 
made  his  right  on  Tom's  left  cheek,  dosed, 
but  Sayers  catching  well  hold  of  him,  threw 
him  a  cross^uttock  and  fell  on  him. 

16. — Both,  anxious  to  get  to  work,  led  off 
at  the  same  time,  and  each  eot  it  on  the  left 
eye.  Grant  was  then  neatly  stopped  twice 
in  succession,  but  at  length  dosed,  and  some 
sharp  in-fighting  took  place,  Sayers  catching 
it  on  the  left  eye,  and  Grant  on  the  left  ear. 
The  round  ended  by  both  going  to  grass. 
(Forty  minutes  had  now  elapsed,  and  those 
who  had  backed  Grant  to  win  in  an  hour 
besan  to  look  blue.) 

16.— A  capital  round.  After  some  excd- 
lent  stopping  and  manoeuvring  on  both  sides, 
they  got  close  together,  and  some  sharp  ex- 
chuigec  took  place,  each  catching  it  on  the 
nose  and  left  ohe^  A  close  ensued,  fol- 
lowed by  a  break  away,  and  both  at  it  again, 
left  and  right,  until  Grant  got  down,  some- 
what blown,  his  want  of  condition  evidently 
beginning  to  tell. 

17.— Somewhat  similar  to  the  last,  each 
catching  it  severely  on  the  side  of  the  head. 
The  hitting  appeared  rather  in  favour  of 
Grant,  who  drew  more  claret  from  Tom's 
mouth.    Both  were  eventually  down. 

18. — Ghrant  dashed  in  and  closed  for  a  falL 
but  Bayers  declined  the  struggle,  fibbed 
him  severely  on  the  left  ear  several  times, 
and  Grant  slipped  down.  He  lay  on  his 
back  where  he  tell,  blowiog  like  a  grampus 
until  time  was  called,  when  he  was  carried 
to  his  corner,  from  whence  he  walked  to  the 
Mnratcha 

19. — Some  good  ezohaoges,  Sayers  on  the 
right  eye,  and  Grant  on  the  nose,  removing 
the  bark,  and  drawing  a  fresh  supply  of  the 
rubv.  Quick  exchanges,  but  both  apparently 
hitting  open-banded,  were  followed  oy  Tom 
getting  down  deverly. 

20.— Grant,  whose  ear  had  been  lanced, 
came  up  bleeding  from  that  organ,  which 
was  much  swelled  from  the  blows  in  the 
18th  round.      He  rushed  in,  but    Sayers 

caught  him  heavily  on  tha  damaged  listener. 


Grant,  still  determined,  persevered,  caught 
Tom  on  the  left  side  of  the  head  twice  in 
succession ;  exchanges  followed  in  favour  of 
Grant,  and  at  last  Tom  got  down. 

21. — Sayers'  left  eye  began  to  show  symp- 
toms of  adoi>ting  the  early  closing  move- 
ment. He  tried  to  lead  off,  but  was  stopped 
by  Jack,  who  made  his  left  again  on  the 
dosing  peeper,  and  then  dosed.  Sayers 
fiddled  away  at  his  left  ear  until  both  were 
down. 

22  and  28.— Both  slow  but  steady,  and  the 
rounds  ended,  after  a  few  exchanges,  in  the 
men  slipping  down  at  the  ropes.  In  the 
latter  round  Grant  pursued  Sayers,  who 
ran  round  the  ring  until  he  got  to  his  own 
comer,  when  he  tamed  sharp  round,  caught 
Grant  left  and  right  on  the  nose  and  left  eye, 
which  led  to  the  close  and  faU. 

24 — Grant  came  up  bleeding  from  a  out 
over  his  left  eye.  Sayers  attempted  to  take 
the  leadj  but  was  well  stopped,  Grant 
making  his  right  heavily  on  his  left  ear,  and 
Savers  fell  through  the  ropes. 

25. — Sayers  was  again  neatly  stopped,  and 
in  stepping  back  from  Grant's  return,  caught 
hla  heel  and  fell. 

26. — Mutual  good  stopping,  Sayers  evi- 
dently the  more  aotive;  he  caught  Grant 
again  on  his  left  ear,  which  was  terribly 
swollen,  received  a  heavy  thnmp  on  the  ribs 
from  Grant's  right,  and  dropped  on  his  south 
pole. 

27.— Grant  dashed  in  with  his  left  on  the 
mouth,  and  then  his  right  on  the  side  of 
Sayers's  head.  Exchanges — Grant  drawing 
blood  from  Tom's  nose.  Some  good  in- 
fighting in  favour  of  Sayers,  and  Ghrant  got 
down. 

28. — Good  counter-hits,  each  catching  it 
heavilj  on  the  nose.  They  now  went  to 
work  m  earnest ;  the  hitting  on  both  sides 
was  tremendous,  bat  owing  to  the  excellence 
of  Sayers's  condition,  he  did  not  show  it 
much,  while  Grant,  who  received  prindpally 
on  the  left  ear  and  nose,  looked  oonsiderably 
the  worse  for  wear.  Eventually  Sayers 
slipped  to  avdd  Jack's  friendly  hug,  and 
Grant,  who  fell  over  him,  deverly  avoided 
touching  him  with  his  spikes. 

29  to  82.— In  these  rounds  Grant  led  off, 
but  his  want  of  condition  prevented  his  being 
as  quick  as  he  otherwise  might  have  been, 
consequently  he  was  often  stopped,  and  of 
course  exhausted  himself  by  throwing  awav 
his  blows.  When,  however,  thev  got  at  it 
he  gave  as  good  as  he  got,  and  the  rounds 
ended  by  Sayers  slipping  down.  In  the 
82nd,  however.  Grant  threw  Sayers,  and  fell 
heavily  on  him. 

88.— Grant  came  up  bleeding  fiom  the 
mouth  and  left  ear  ;  he  tried  to  lead  off,  bat 
was  stopped.  Savers  popped  in  his  left  and 
right  on  the  mouth  and  throat,  getting  it  in 
return  on  the  nose  heavily,  more  of  the  bark 
being  displaced,  and  in  the  end  both  were 
down. 
84.— Grant  planted  both  hands,  but  the 
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staMB  was  gone ;  PsTera  returned  ob  tlie 
mouth  and  left  eye.  A  raUj,  Ghrant  deliver- 
ing on  the  damaged  cheek-bone  of  hit  adver- 
aary,  and  reoeiving  another  gentle  tap  on 
his  nose,  which  drew  more  fluid.  A  close 
struggle  for  the  fall,  and  both  down,  Bayers 
under. 

85.— One  hour  and  a  half  had  now  elapsed, 
and  both  appeared  fatigued  from  thetr  ex- 
ertions. Grant  stopped  several  well-inten- 
tioned deliyeries,  and  returned  on  Tom's 
left  eye  and  nose,  drawing  blood  from  both. 
Good  exchanges  led  to  a  elose,  when  both 
were  down. 

86. — Bayers  oame  up  weak,  while  Grant 
had  slightly  reoovered.  The  latter  led  ofF, 
was  twice  well  stopped,  but  ultimately  sent 
home  his  right  on  »ayer«'  left  cheek  and  the 
Utter  slipped  down. 

87.-^Sayers,  whose  left  cheek  and  eye- 
brow were  much  swollen  and  discoloure^ 
led  ofF,  and  caught  Giant  on  the  left  eye  ana 
nose,  but  not  heavily,  and  in  retreating  fell. 

88.— Grant  took  the  lead,  but  was  prop- 
ped in  the  throat  by  Tom^s  right.  Grant, 
nowever,  found  out  the  side  of  his  head  with 
effect  Exchanges  followed,  both  receiving 
on  the  nose ;  but  Bayers,  who  was  the  weaker, 
got  down  on  the  saving  suit. 

89.— Grant  dashed  In  with  his  right  on 
Tom*s  left  cheek,  who  closed,  fibbed  him 
heavily  on  his  damaged  ear,  and  then  slipped 
down. 

40  to  43.— In  these  rounds  but  little  mis- 
chief was  done,  both  sparring  for  wind,  and 
eventually  Bayers  got  down  cleverly. 

48 — Grant,  who  seemed  to  have  got 
second  wind,  led  off  quickly,  but  Bayers 
jumped  away.  Grant  followed  him  up, 
caught  him  on  the  ribs,  heavily  with  his 
right,  and  then  on  the  nuse  with  his  left 
Bayers  returned  on  the  throat,  and  some 
heavy  deliveries  on  both  sides  took  place, 
both  standing  and  hitting  away  for  some 
time  without  an  attempt  at  stopping,  and 
there  appeared  to  be  no  decided  advantage 
on  either  side:  at  length  Bayers  slipped 
down  exhautttea.  This  was  unexceptionalJy 
ths  severest  round  in  the  fight  The  men 
appeared  to  think  this  was  the  turning-point, 
and  each  wished  to  make  some  decided  im- 
pression on  his  game  adversary. 

44— Both  were  the  worse  for  the  ex- 
ertions in  the  last  round.  Grant's  left  ear 
bore  marks  of  having  been  again  severely 
visited,  and  we  believe  his  seconds  again 
found  it  necessary  to  lance  it.  Bayers  did 
not  show  such  decided  marks  of  Grant's 
handiwork,  but  this  was  mainly  aooouuted 
for  by  his  excellent  condition.  His  left  eye 
was,  however,  closing,  and  his  left  cheek 
much  swollen.  Both  unwilling  to  begin, 
and  some  slight  blows  having  been  ex- 
changed, Bayers  slipped  down. 

46.— Glrant  went  into  mill,  but  napped 
it  on  the  left  ear  and  nose  with  seventy. 
Good  exchanges  followed,  and  Sayers  again 
slipped  down. 


46.— Grant  still  first  to  fight,  but  was 
cleverly  stopped  by  Bayers,  who  was  get- 
ting more  active.  They  quickly  got  to  in- 
fighting, when  alter  a  few  exchanges, 
they  rolled  over,  and  Grant  excited  the  ad- 
miration of  all  by  the  careful  manner  in 
which  he  avoided  falling  on  his  man  with  his 
feet  or  knees. 

47,  48.— Grant  took  the  lead  in  both  these 
rounds,  but  was  stopped  in  each  instanoe, 
and  received  deliveries  from  Bayers's  riRht 
on  his  left  ear.  He  nevertheless  succeeded 
in  each  round  in  planting  on  Bayers's  left  ear 
with  his  dangerous  right;  but  the  blows 
had  not  that  vigour  we  have  seen  him  exhibit 
on  former  oooasions.  Both  were  down  in 
these  rounds. 

48. — Bome  rattling  exehan({es  took  place 
in  tbis  round ;  Grant  getting  it  on  the  throat 
and  ribs,  and  Bayers  on  the  cnest  and  mouth 
an<i  eventually  slipping  down. 

60. — Bayers  made  play  on  the  ribs  with 
his  left  heavily.  Grant  returning  on  the  nose 
with  his  left ;  Grant  then  stopped  two  at- 
tempts on  the  part  of  Bayers,  made  his  left 
and  right  on  the  nose  and  left  cheek,  and 
Savers  slipped  down. 

ol. — Grant  again  popped  in  a  spank  on 
Tom's  nut,  receiving  in  return  on  the  smeller 
heavily,  and  losing  more  claret  Good  ex- 
ehanves  followed,  when  Grant  rushed  in  and 
bored  his  man  over  the  ropes. 

6S. — Bayers  attempted  to  make  the  mn- 
nfaig,  but  was  stopped  by  Grant,  who  went 
in  to  mill,  and  planted  both  hands,  one 
on  ths  nose  and  the  other  on  the  lef  fc  side  of 
the  head  heavily.  Another  on  the  nose  suo- 
eeeded,  which  opened  the  claret  jug  again. 
Bayers  only  planted  his  left  once  on  the  nose 
ana  slipped  down.  This  round  was  de- 
cidedly in  favour  of  Grant 

68  —Savers  made  his  left  on  the  ribs,  and 
tried  to  plant  the  aame  hand  on  the  nose, 
but  was  well  stopped.  He  received  one 
from  Grant's  right  on  the  side  of  his  head ; 
this  brought  on  a  rally,  in  which  he  caught 
it  on  the  eyebrow  heavily,  and  slipped 
down. 

64. — Grant,  thinking  the  game  was  now 
his  own,  again  rushed  in,  but  Bayers  was 
with  him  and  in  the  exchanges  which  fol- 
lowed he  visited  Grant's  left  ear  with  great 
severity,  catching  it  slightly  on  the  side  o 
the  head,  and  then  getting  down  cunning. 

66. — Grant  again  first,  but  stopped ;  he 
however,  made  good  his  right  on  the  ribs 
directly  afterwards,  and  then  his  left  on  the 
right  eye  of  Bayers,  who  sent  home  Ids  right 
on  the  neck,  and  his  left  on  the  left  ear. 
Grant  bored  in  again,  received  one  on  the 
left  ear,  which  bled  freely,  and  Bayers  slip- 
ped down. 

66.— A  close,  and  Bayers  got  down. 

67.— No  mischief  done.  Bome  slight  ex 
changes,  and  Bayers  slipped  down. 

68. — Bayers  caught  Grant  aa  he  came  in 
on  the  nose  and  throat,  and  then  on  the 
msEsard  heavily,  Oi  awing  more  of  the  ruby. 
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Onnt  then  closed,  itnimledt  and  both  fell 
heavily  to  the  ground— Sftyers  uppeimott. 

60.— Grant,  who  seemed  weak  and  ex- 
hausted, was  twice  stopped ;  but  in  a  third 
attempt  caught  Bayers  on  the  left  ear  with 
his  right,  and  the  latter  slipped  down. 

60.— Grant  led  off,  reached  Bayers'  left 
eye,  received  one  on  his  damaged  listener, 
and  slipped  down. 

61.— Grant  appeared  determined  to  finish 
the  matter  off  hand,  rushed  in  left  and  right 
on  t^ayers'  cheek  and  nose.  Bayers  put  in 
both  hands  on  the  left  eye  and  nose ;  a  rally, 
close,  and  short  struggle,  both  again  coming 
to  the  ground  heavily — Grant  under. 

62.— ^yers  tried  to  lead  oflF,  but  was 
short;  Grant  just  contrived  to  reach  his 
nose,  but  the  blow  had  no  steam  in  it,  and 
Bayers  in  getting  back  slipped  down. 

68.— Both  slow  to  the  call  of  time,  and  both 
evident^  exhausted.  Grant  was  first  up, 
but  he  looked  much  flushed ;  his  face  was 
much  swollen,  his  nose  anything  but  Buraan 
in  its  appearance,  and  his  left  ear  presenting 
an  unpleasant  spectacle.  He  rushed  in,  but 
Bayers,  whose  good-natured  mug  still  bore 
the  ghost  of  a  smile,  although  nearly  on  the 
wrong  side  of  his  mouth,  stopped  him  cleverly 
and  got  away:  Grant  followed  him  up, 
got  home  with  his  right  on  the  side  of  his 
head,  receiving,  in  return,  on  the  left  ear. 
A  close,  and  long  struggle  for  the  fall,  which 
Grant  got,  throwing  nis  man  and  falling 
on  him. 


64  and  last.— Grant  came  up  looking  very 

Soggy.    The  falls  in  the  few  last  rounds 
d  evidently  shaken  him.     He  appeared  to 


be  suffering  from  cramp,  but  stiU  was  de- 
termined. He  led  off,  getting  slightly  home 
on  Bayers'  left  cheek  bone.  Tom  retaliated 
on  the  left  ear.  A  few  sharp  exchanges 
were  succeeded  by  another  struggle  fur  the 
fall,  and  ultimately  both  came  very  heavily 
to  the  ground — Grant  being  undermost — 
Tom  falling  across  his  stomach.  Both  were 
immediately  picked  up  and  carried  to  their 
corners,  and  on  time  being  called.  Jemmy 
Welsh,  on  the  part  of  Grant,  threw  up  the 
sponge  in  token  of  defeat.  On  our  inquiring 
as  to  the  cause  of  this  rather  unexpected 
termination  of  the  affair,  we  were  informed 
that  Grant  was  severely  suffering  from  cramp, 
and  had  moreover  injured  some  part  of  his 
intestines  in  such  a  manner  that  it  was 
feared  he  was  ruptured,  and  he  was  in  such 
Min  that  he  oonld  not  stand  upright. 
Bayers  went  up  to  his  fallen  but  not  dis- 
graced adversary  and  shook  him  kindly  by 
the  hand,  and  was  proclaimed  the  victor 
amidst  the  shouts  of  his  friends.  Grant 
was  conveyed  on  a  railway  truck  to  a  small 


public-house  in  the  neighbourhood,  where 
every  attention  was  shown  to  him,  but  be 
continued  in  great  pain  for  Bome  time  after- 
wards. The  poor  fellow  waa  not  actually 
ruptured  ;  but  he  had  received  a  severe  in- 
ternal strain,  which  caused  him  considerable 
uneasiness  for  some  time.  Grant  met  with 
an  aoddent  some  time  beftire  at  Manchester, 
which  alwavs  rendered  him  weak  in  the 
muscles  of  the  stomach,  and  he  considered 
that  being  not  fully  up  to  the  mark,  he  was 
more  than  usually  susceptible  of  injury. 
The  fight  lasted  exactly  two  houn  and  a 
half, 

Bbmabxs.— The  great  length  to  which 
our  account  of  this  **  model  mill "  has  ex- 
tended imposes  upon  us  the  necessity  of 
being  brief  in  our  remarks.  Tom  Bayers  by 
this  victory  established  for  himself  a  repu- 
tation as  a  man  of  science,  courage,  and  en- 
durance, for  which  few  were  di»<po8ed  to  give 
him  credit  The  manner  in  wnich  he  stop- 
ped  the  determined  attacks  of  his  adversary, 
and  the  judgment  with  which  he  extricated 
himself  from  difficulty,  and  continually  re- 
fused to  struggle  for  the  fall  with  a  man 
stronger  than  himself,  proved  that  his  head- 
piece was  screwed  on  the  right  way,  and 
that  although,  compared  with  his  opponent, 
a  novice  in  the  Price  King,  he  was  perfectly 
acquainted  with  the  theory  of  his  srt,  and 
only  wanted  the  occasion  to  arise  to  put 
that  theory  into  practice.  He  proved  him- 
self a  very  hard  hitter,  and  managed  to  get 
on  to  his  opponent  so  freouently  that  even 
Grant's  iron  mug  displayea  such  bumps  and 
contusions  as  the  gallant  hero  has  seldom 
exhibited  in  his  former  engagements.  Bayers 
is  a  good-tempered,  well-behaved  young  fel- 
low, and  bears  a  high  character  for  honour 
and  integpritv.  He  is  by  this  victory  nearly 
at  the  top  of  the  tree,  and  we  trust  that  by 
his  future  conduct  he  will  show  that  pro- 
sperity has  not,  in  his  case,  as  it  has  in  many 
we  could  name  in  his  profession,  had  the 
effect  of  destroying  his  good  principlvs. 
Grant,  although  not  destined  on  this  occa- 
sion to  wear  the  crown  of  victory,  was  not 
disgraced  by  his  falL  He  manfully  disputed 
every  inch  of  ground  with  his  clever  oppo- 
nent, and  showed  that  his  qualifications  as  a 
sparrer  were  quite  equal  to  those  of  Bayern. 
His  stopping  and  wrestling  were  universa  ly 
admired,  while  the  manliness  and  care  with 
which  he  avoided  falling  upon  his  adversary 
in  such  a  way  as  to  cause  any  dispute,  ob- 
tained for  him  the  repeated  plaudits  of  the 
surrounding  throng.  The  fight,  as  we  have 
before  observed,  was  conducted  throughout 
in  a  way  to  leave  nothing  to  be  desired. 


Tom  now  remained  idle  until  January  of  the  following  year,  1853,  when 
a  game,  resolute  fellow,  named  Jack  Martin,  who  had  disposed  of  several 
countrymen,  and  grown  into  high  favour  with  Ben  Gaunt,  was  brought 
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forward  by  "  Big  Ben  "  to  uphold  the  honour  of  the  "  Coach  and  Horses." 
Tom's  standing  challenge  was  accordingly  accepted  for  £50  a  side,  and 
Wednesday,  January  26,  1853,  named  as  the  day  of  battle.  A  foggy  trip 
per  steamer  landed  the  voyagers  in  Long  Reach,  and,  the  preparations 
being  made,  the  men  stood  up  and  shook  hands ;  Alec  Keene  and  a  friend, 
for  Sayers,  and  Tom  Paddock  and  Jerry  Noon  as  seconds  for  Martin, 
joining  in  the  friendly  ceremony. 


THE  FIGHT. 


Round  1.— On  toeing  the  soratoh  it  was 
clear  to  aU  that  Sayen  was  a  bigger  man 
than  his  adversary  ;  and,  if  possible,  in  bet- 
ter oouditiou.  His  eye  had  resumed  its 
brightness,  and  there  was  a  hardness  in  his 
general  appearance  which  made  him  look  all 
over  a  perfect  gladiator.  Martin,  who  was 
shorter  in  the  reach  than  his  opponent, 
showed  great  muscularity  of  arm  and  thighs, 
but  elsewhere  he  was  not  nearly  so  well 
furnished.  He  was  pale,  but  there  was  a 
good-humoured  smile  on  his  muc,  which 
showed  that  the  word  fear  was  unniown  in 
his  vocabularr.  little  time  was  lost  in  spar- 
ring—Sayers  led  off,  catchinff  Hartin  slightlpr 
with  his  left  on  the  nose.  Martin  immedi- 
ately rushed  to  in-fighting,  when  some  heavy 
hits  were  exchanged,  each  catching  it  on 
the  left  eye,  and  each  showing  claret  at  the 
same  moment  from  cuts  on  the  brow.  After 
a  few  random  shots  both  were  down  to- 
gether. "  First  blood  "  was  claimed  by  each 
party,  but  was  decided  l^  the  referee  to  be 
a  drawn  event. 

2.— Both  bleeding  from  the  left  eye,  Sayen 
appearing  to  have  the  worst  of  it.  He  was 
undaunted,  smiled,  led  off  with  his  left, 
catching  Martin  on  the  right  cheek.  Martin 
again  went  in,  and  commenced  pegging  away 
with  both  hands.  Sabers  was  with  him, 
hitting  with  most  precision,  and  the  round 
ended  in  both  again  falling  together. 

3. — Sayers  commenced  the  ball,  caught 
Martin  a  spank  on  the  right  cheek,  received 
slightly  on  the  body,  and  then  catching 
Martin  full  with  his  left  on  the  nose,  sent 
him  to  gnn,  a  clean  "knock-down  blow," 
and  thus  won  the  second  event. 

4. — ^Martin  came  up  bleeding  from  the 
nose,  but  with  a  smile  of  confidence.  Sayers 
led  off,  but  Martin  jumped  cleverly  bade 
He  then  stepped  in,  caught  Sayers  on  the 
damaged  optic,  drawing  more  of  the  ruby. 
Heavy  exchanges  followed ;  Martin  delivered 
his  right  heavuy  on  the  ribs,  Sayers  return- 
ing with  effect  on  the  nose.  A  close  at  the 
rope  followed,  and  both  were  quicklv  down. 

5.— Martin  attempted  to  take  the  lead, 
but  was  neatly  stopped ;  he  then  swuuj^^ 
round  his  right  at  the  body,  and  immedi- 
ately dosed  for  the  f aU.    Sayers,  instead  of 


fibbed  away  at  Martin's  head 
untu  Martin  forced  him  down. 

6. — Sayers  led  off  on  the  nose  with  his 
left ;  BCartin  countered  on  the  side  of  the 
head.  A  tremendous  rally  foUowed,  the  hits 
on  both  sides  succeeding  each  other  with 
great  quidmess.  Each  caught  it  on  the  side 
of  the  head,  but  the  blows  of  Sayers,  from 
his  superior  reach,  told  with  most  force.  In 
the  end  both  were  down. 

7. — ^Martin  led  off,  was  wdl  stopped,  andre- 
oeiveda  nasfcy  oneon  the  nose ;  he  tnen  dosed, 
but  Sayers  refused  to  struggle  with  him,  and 
got  down,  BCartin  following  suit. 

8. — Sayers  oommenoed  by  planting  his  left 
on  Martm's  nose  with  effect,  and  immedi- 
atdy  repeating  the  dose.  Martin  returned 
on  the  left  eye  heavily,  enlarging  the  old 
cut ;  and  Sayers,  in  stepping  away,  slipped 
down. 

9. 'Martin  showed  a  bump  on  each  side  of 
his  nose  from  the  heavy  blows  in  the  last 
round.  He  tried  to  take  the  lead,  but  was 
well  stopi>ed.  Ditto  repeated.  After  which 
he  bored  in,  Sayen  catching  him  heavily  on 
the  left  cheek.  Martin  succeeded  in  reach- 
ing Sayen*  damaged  brow ;  good  exchanges 
fiwowed,  Sayen  getting,  however,  on  Mat- 
tin's  ri«|ht  eye,  and  Martin  on  the  ribs  with 
his  right.  Another  tremendous  rally  fol- 
lowed, each  getting  heavy  pepper,  Martin, 
however,  having  the  wont  of  it,  and  receiv- 
ing on  the  mouth  and  left  eve  with  great 
severity.  At  last  they  got  close  together, 
and,  after  a  short  struggle,  Sayen  eased  him- 
self down,  and  Martinf ell  on  him. 

10. — Martin,  on  coming  up,  showed  marks 
of  the  efficacy  of  Sayen'  handiwork  in  the 
last  round.  His  right  eye,  which  was  pre- 
viously "  all  serene,"  was  now  oompletdy 
dosed,  and  his  right  cheek  much  swollen, 
while  Sayen  appeared  little  the  worse  for 
wear.  Sayen  led  off,  but  was  short ;  Mar- 
tin then  made  an  attempt,  but  failed  in  like 
manner.  Counter-hits  followed :  Sayen  again 
reached  the  right  ogle  of  his  adversary,  who 
took  all  in  good-humour,  and  still  smiled 
with  one  side  of  his  faoe.  He  now  dashed 
in,  and  more  exchanges  took  plaoe^  Martin 
succeeded  in  inflicting  a  cut  over  Saven' 
right  eye,  which  had  been  hitherto  onsoathed. 
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At  length,  after  some  ibftrp  in-fighting  in 
favour  of  Bayers,  Martin  slipped  down  on 
one  knee.  Sayers,  who  might  nave  hit  him, 
laughed  and  walked  away,  amidst  ories  of 
*  *  Bravo  **  from  both  sides. 

11.— Savers  led  off  with  his  left,  reaching 
the  side  of  Martin's  nose.  A  rattling  rally 
f  oUowed,  at  the  end  of  which  Sayers  threw 
his  man,  and  fell  heavily  on  him. 

12.— Martin  came  up  bleeding  at  all  points, 
but  still  the  same  good-humoured  fellow  as 
ever.  Sayers  led  off  short,  ditto  Martin ; 
Sayers  in  on  the  ribs  with  his  left  Counter- 
hits,  Sayers  on  the  nose,  and  Martin  on  the 
cheek,  drawing  more  of  the  ruby  fluid.  A 
close  followed,  and  some  more  heavy  in- 
fighting, after  which,  Martin  contrived  to 
awing  Sayers  over. 

13. — iSayers  on  coming  up  was  bleeding 
rapidly  from  a  severe  cut  on  his  left  hand, 
evidently  inflicted  against  Martin's  teeth- 
The  men  ouickly  ffot  to  it,  counter-hits  were 
exchangee^  Martin  on  the  ribs,  and  Sayers 
on  the  rightcheek,  followed  up  by  two  spanks, 
left  and  right,  on  the  nose  and  mouth.  More 
heavy  pounding  in  favour  of  Sayers,  who  hit 
at  points,  while  Martin  hit  round,  and  prin- 
cipally at  the  body.  At  length  they  closed, 
and  both  were  down,  side  by  side,  each  look- 
ing at  his  adversary  and  smiling. 

14.— Martin  led  off  with  his  left,  but  was 
out  of  distance.  Sayers,  with  great  quick- 
ness, let  go  his  left,  and  reiMshed  his  opponent's 
mouth.  Martin  merely  grinned  at  the  visi- 
tation, bored  in,  but  only  to  receive  another 
severe  prop  on  the  zijcht  eye  and  a  spank  on 
the  nasal  oigan.  Stfll  he  was  determined, 
and  again  went  at  his  man,  who,  in  getting 
away,  slipped  down. 

la.— Martin's  phiso^  in  anything  but  pio- 
iuresque  condition,  his  right  cheek  much 
swollen  and  bleeding,  and  his  mouth  com- 
pletely out  of  kissing  condition.  After  a 
few  passes,  slight  counter-hits  were  ex- 
ehantrad,  Martin  getting  home  on  the  body, 
and  Savers  on  the  left  cheek.  Martin,  not 
to  be  stalled  off,  rushed  in  and  delivered  a 
heavy  round  hit  on  the  ribs  with  his  right ; 
Sayers  waswith  him,  and  visited  his  damaffed 
smeller  with  severity.  This  led  to  another 
good  rattling  rally,  in  which  Sayers  inflicted 
more  heavv  punii^mient  on  poor  Martin's 
nose  and  right  eye,  while  Martin  only  suc- 
eeeded  in  ddiverins  some  sounding  punches 
on  his  ribs.  Thev  broke  away,  again  got  at 
it  dinff-dong,  and  finaUy,  in  the  dose  both 
were.oown.  Martin  apparently  as  strong  on 
his  legs  as  his  opponent. 

16.— Good  counter-hits  with  the  left,  each 
catching  the  other  on  themacxard.  Sayers 
now  stopped  one  or  two  attempts  on  the  part 
of  his  adversary  very  neatly,  and  returned 
heavily  on  the  noszle.  An  attempt  to  repeat 
tiiedose  was  unsuccessful,  Martin  quickly 
jumping  back.  Martin  came  again,  and 
swung  round  his  left  on  the  ribs,  but  napped 
it  again  on  the  nose  for  his  imprudence. 
More  mutual  punching  in  favour  of  Sayers 
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followed,  but  still  Martin's  deliveries  were 
occasionally  severe.  A  dose,  in  which  both 
fibbed  away  hammer-and-tongs.  Sayers 
reaching  Martin's  remaining  optic,  but  not 
with  suffident  force  to  put  up  the  shutter, 
and  Martin  drew  more  claret  from  his  op- 
ponent's left  ogle.  A  break  away,  and  at  it 
again,  until  Martin  slipped  down  on  one 
Imee ;  Sayers  again  waUang  awav  smiling. 
This  roimd,  which  was  one  of  the  best  fight- 
ing rounds  we  have  seen  for  many  a  day, 
elidted  universal  applause. 

17.— Martin  came  up  piping,  and  rather 
dow,  but  still  smiling,  as  well  as  his  damaged 
phis  would  allow.  He  endeavoured  to  lead 
off,  but  was  easily  stopped.  In  a  second 
attempt  he  reached  Tom's  left  dieek,  but 
Sayers  countered  him  on  the  left  eye  heavily, 
his  superior  reach  giving  him  the  advantage. 
Martin,  not  to  be  cowed,  popped  in  a  heavy 
right-hander  on  the  ribs ;  recdved  again  on 
his  left  eye,  and,  in  retreating,  slipped 
down. 

18.— Sayers  let  fiy  his  left,  but  was  short ; 
both  appeared  fatigued  from  the  quickness 
with  which  they  had  worked,  and  sparred  a 
few  seconds  for  wind.  Sayers  at  length 
again  led  off,  and  caught  Martin  on  the  Mft 
eye,  Martin  returning  on  the  same  suit  with 
condderable  quickness.  Both  were  now 
short  in  their  deliveries.  Martin  at  length 
bored  in  and  reached  Tom's  ribs  with  his 
right.  Savers  returned  on  the  right  cheek, 
and  both  slipped  down. 

19.— Sayers  again  out  of  distance.  He 
soon  crept  doser,  however,  sent  out  his  l^t, 
was  neatly  stopped,  and  cleverly  got  away 
from  Martin's  return.  Martin  followed  him 
up,  caught  him  on  the  left  cheek,  and  then 
on  the  body,  receiving  a  nasty  one  in  return 
on  the  left  eye.  In  the  dose  which  followed 
he  succeedea  in  throwing  Sayers  heavily, 
amidst  the  cheers  of  his  fnends,  who  did  not 
think  he  had  so  much  strength  in  him. 

20.— Sayers  led  off,  caught  Martin  on  the 
mouth,  was  unsuccessful  in  a  second  attempt, 
and  then  caught  a  heavy  ri^ht-hander  on  the 
ribs.  Martin  sent  out  his  left  and  was 
stopped,  Sayers  retumins  with  effect  on  the 
right  eye,  and  then  on  the  left,  from  which 
he  drew  more  daret.  Martin,  whose  head 
was  much  swollen,  again  planted  a  rib 
bender,  dosed,  and  after  a  short  struggle 
both  were  down. 

21.— Martin  took  the  lead,  but  Sayers 
jumped  away  laughing ;  Martin  returned  the 
grin,  and  again  sent  out  his  left,  which  was 
easily  stopped.  Sayers  once  more  reached 
his  adversary's  blind  dde,  and  Martin  slipped 
down  weak. 

22.— Any  odds  on  Sayers,  who  was  aa 
fresh  as  poiwible.  Martin  made  an  effort  to 
turn  the  tables,  but  was  stopped  several 
times  ;  he  at  lei^th  reached  Tom's  ribs,  and 
the  latter  stepinng  back,  steadied  himself, 
waited  for  Msitin's  rush,  and  then  sent  out 
his  left  with  terrific  force,  caught  poor  Mar- 
tin on  the  right  jaw,  and  the  latter  tumbled 
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OFer  on  hii  iMe  apparently  oat  of  ifane.  It 
WBs  thought  all  over,  and  the  poor  fellow 
was  carried  to  his  corner,  but  when  time  was 
called,  to  the  surprise  of  all  he  oame  np  for 
roand 

23,  and  last.— He  was  evidently  all  abroad, 
and  staggered  about  the  ring.  Sayerswent 
up  to  him.  deUvend  his  left  on  the  right 
cheek,  and  following  this  with  a  right-hander 
on  the  nose,  down  went  Ifartin  for  the  last 
time,  and  Sayers  was  proclaimed  the  winner 
after  fightins  56  mifiutes.  8ayers,  although 
severely  handledabont  themng,  was  stiUfresh 
en  his  pins ;  both  his  eyes  were  fully  open, 
and  it  was  evident  that,  had  it  been  neces- 
sary, he  was  good  for  many  more  zounds. 
Martin,  on  being  conveyed  to  his  comer,  was 
laid  upon  the  ground,  and  every  effort  made 
to  restore  oonsdonsness,  but  it  was  fully  five 
minutes  before  he  could  be  made  to  under- 
stand what  had  happened.  As  soon  as  pes- 
■ible  he  was  oonv^ed  on  board  the  steam* 
boat,  and  made  as  comfortable  as  could  be 
expected  under  the  circumstances. 

Remabks.— A  few  more  such  battles  as 
that  we  have  just  recorded  would  p;o  far  to 
restore  the  fallen  fortunes  of  the  Prise  Ring. 
It  was,  in  truth,  as  we  have  styled  it  above, 
a  mill  of  the  old  schooL  More  punishment 
waft  inflicted  in  56  minutes  than  we  have 
seen  in  two  hours  in  any  encounter  during 
the  last  few  years.  There  was  not  a  single 
api>eal  to  the  referee,  nor  was  there  a  sin^e 
action  on  the  part  of  either  man  throughout 
the  fight  at  which  the  greatest  stickler  for 
fair  play  could  take  exception.  Both  had 
evidently  made  up  their  mmds  to  a  fair  and 
manly  struggle  for  victory,  and  their  friends 
ablv  supported  them  in  their  laudable  reso- 
lution, by  rigidly  abstaining  from  any  inter- 
ference. In  fact,  the  only  thing  at  which 
we  felt  inclined  to  cavil  was  the  manner  in 
which  Jerry  Noon  seconded  the  losing  man. 
A  good  second  always  remains  ^uiei  until 
the  round  is  over,  then  picks  his  man  up, 
carries  him  to  his  comer,  and  deans  him  as 
tenderly  as  possible.  Boughness,  orinter- 
f  erenoe  durinc  the  round,  only  tends  to  con- 
fusea  man'sideas  and  lead  him  into  jeopardy. 
As  to  the  merits  of  the  men,  there  cannot  be 
two  opinions.  Martin  was  clearly  over- 
matched. He  was  opposed  to  a  taller,  longer 


and  stronger  man,  onO)  moreover, 
greater  knowledge  of  the  art  of 


'-defence 


than  himself.    That  he  (Martin)  is  a  game, 
resolute  fellow  no  one  will  <' 


A  greater 
glutton  we  have  seldom  seen.'  He  Is,  also, 
an  exceedingly  fair  fighter,  scorning  to  take 
the  least  advantage,  and  is  possessed  of  that 
greatest  of  all  requisites  to  a  boxer— unwa- 
vering good-temper.  The  terms  of  praise  in 
which  he  was  mentioned  hj  all  dearly 
showed  that  his  conduct  was  appreciated  as 
it  deserved  to  be.  Of  Tom  Sayers,  and  his 
manly,  good-tempered  sWle  of  fighting,  we 
have  before  spoken  in  the  highest  terms,  and 
it  is  only  necessary  for  us  to  state  that  his 
conduct  was  as  upright  and  hui  tactics  were 
as  fair  as  ever.  He,  on  several  occasions, 
refrained  from  punishing  his  adversary  when 
he  was  down  on  one  knee  only— -a  position 
in  which  he  was  perfectly  entitled  to  strike 
him,  and  one  in  which  ne  might  have  ad- 
ministered l>epper  with  effect.  He  used  his 
left  hand  witn  greater  predsion  than  in  his 
battle  with  Grant,  and  his  deliveries  ap- 
peared altogether  heavier  than  In  that  en- 
counter. As  we  have  before  observed,  the 
rins  was  exceedinglv  wdl  kept  throughout, 
and  all  had  an  unmierrupted  view  of  the 
encounter  from  its  commencement  to  its  con- 
dusion.  As  soon  as  possible  after  the  event 
was  dedded,  the  crowd  that  had  assembled 
took  its  departure— some  returning  by  the 
boat,  while  others,  who  did  not  fancy  a  re- 
turn trip  up  the  river  in  the  dark  against 
an  ebb-tide,  strack  across  the  marshes  to 
Dartford,  and  thus  reached  town  at  seven 
o'clock  by  the  North  Kent  Bailway.  Among 
the  latter  was  our  eccentric  friend,  Bendi^o, 
who  quite  put  out  the  pipe  of  the  milling 
orator  and  poet,  Charley  Mallett,  as,  wldle 
waiting  at  the  station,  he  composed  and  sung 
a  long  extempore  poem,  descriptive  <rf  the 
day'ssport.  andlaudatoryof  the  heroessAdof 
himself,  whioh  elidted  uncontrollable  laugh- 
ter and  applause  from  his  Corinthian  audi- 
tory and  sent  all  back  to  the  Metropolis  in 
perfect  |[ood  humour,  caused  asmudi  by  the 
ready  wit  and  '*  hanky-panky  **  performanoes 
of  thiat  eccentric  individual,  as  oy  the  extra- 
ordinanr  treat  they  had  enjoyed  on  the  fidd 


The  year  1853  waa  not  to  expire  without  witnessing  the  first  and  last 
defeat  of  the  gallant  Tom. 

Nathaniel  Langham,  for  many  years  known  as  ^'mine  host**  of  the 
«  Mitre,"  in  St.  Martin's  Lane,  Leicester  Square,  whose  biography  iUns- 
trates  a  former  portion  of  this  volume,  was,  as  the  reader  is  already  aware, 
of  that  unlucky  weight,  list,  which  is  so  difficult  to  match  when  accom- 
panied by  firat-class  pugilistic  capabilities.  Too  heavy  for  the  light  men, 
whose  average  lies  between  98t.  and  9st  lOlbs.,  and  too  light  for  real 
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*«  big-uns,"  provided  they  possess  skill  and  pluck,  men  of  this  size  can  find 
fair  competitorB  only  among  men  of  their  own  weight  and  inches.  Nat's 
earlier  combats,  therefore,  as  we  have  already  seen,  were  with  heavy  men ; 
and  his  only  defeat  had  been  by  Harry  Orme,  his  superior  by  more  than 
half  a  stone,  under  circumstances  fully  detailed  at  page  244  of  this  volume. 
Two  years  had  elapsed  since  Nat's  defeat,  and  public  talk  had  prophesied  in 
6stic  circles  of  "the  coming  roan"  in  the  person  of  the  conqueror  of  Jack 
Grant.  '*  Ould  Nat,"  who  seemed  for  the  moment  laid  on  the  shelf, 
pricked  up  his  ears  when  he  heard  that  Tom,  whose  motto  was  "  Excelsior," 
was  ready  to  make  a  match  with  the  ''  Champion  of  the  Middle-weighta" 
Nat  picked  up  the  ganntlet,  and  all  was  soon  arranged.  At  Lakenheath, 
Suffolk,  on  the  18th  October,  1853,  they  met,  with  the  result  already 
recorded. 

Defeated,  but  not  disgraced,  Tom  lost  no  time  in  challenging  Langham 
to  a  second  trial ;  but  the  latter,  for  good  and  sufficient  reasons,  which  we 
have  fully  set  forth  in  our  memoir  of  that  boxer  {ante  p.  251),  declined  the 
invitation. 

Sayers  was,  therefore,  on  the  look-out  for  a  new  competitor,  and  although 
Tom  <^ proposed"  to  several  of  the  provincial  *^  ten  stunners"  and  upwards, 
none  listened  to  his  suit. 

One  evening,  after  some  *^  chaff,"  Greorge  Sims,  a  long-limbed  professor 
of  the  art,  immensely  fancied  by  some  of  the  "  locals,"  threw  down  the 
gauntlet  to  Tom,  professing  regret  that  £25  was  all  he  could  raise  for  the 
experiment,  and  that  Tom  could  easily  post  £50.  Finding  that  the  pro- 
fessor was  serious  and  "  meant  business,"  Sayers,  who  declared  himself 
*^  blue  mouldy  for  want  of  a  bating,"  accepted  the  chance,  as  he  said,  "  to 
keep  his  hand  in." 

The  day  fixed  was  the  2nd  of  February,  1854,  and  on  a  miserably  foggy 
morning  the  principals  and  their  friends  took  steamer  to  Long  Reach,  below 
Gravesend,  and  soon  were  face  to  face,  near  the  river  wall.  Sayers,  who 
weighed  lOst  61bs.,  looked  remarkably  well.  Sims,  who  stood  over  him, 
was  5  feet  10  inches,  and  said  to  be  under  1 1st.  We  doubt  if  he  were  so  light, 
despite  his  leanness.  Sims  was  waited  upon  by  Jemmy  Welsh  and  Harry 
Orme,  so  that  he  had  talent  behind  him ;  Sayers  had  Jemmy  liassey  and 
Bob  Fuller  as  counsel.     7  to  4  and  2  to  1  on  Sayers. 
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THE  FIGHT. 


ftoQnd  1. — Sims  was  so  much  taller  than 
Sajen  thai  he  leemed  auite  a  Uth  before 
him,  and,  as  soon  as  he  held  up  his  hands, 
displayed  such  awkwardness  that  it  was 
evidently  "sovereigns  to  sassingers**  on 
Sayers,  and  Dan  Dismore  immediately 
offered  4  to  1  on  him,  \i^ch  was  taken  by 
Jem  Bum  on  the  off  chanoe.  Sims,  after  a 
little  unartistic  squaring,  lunced  out  awk- 
wardlv,  and  caught  Tom  on  tne  chest  with 
his  left  Tom,  who  was  evidently  waiting  to 
find  out  what  his  adversary  could  do,  re- 
turned smartlv  on  the  mouth,  and  in  getting 
tiack  fell  on  his  corybungus. 

2. — ^Tom  grinned,  dodged  his  man.  and,  on 
the  latter  wildly  sending  out  nis  left, 
countered  him  on  the  noszle  heavily.  Sims 
immediately  closed,  and  Tom,  seizing  him 
round  the  neck,  pegged  away  with  his  right 
at  the  ribs  and  left  eye  until  both  f elL 

3. — Sims  led  off,  evidently  without  any 
settled  plan ;  he  caught  Tom  slightly  on  the 
mouth,  and  the  latter  again  countered  him 
heavily  on  the  nose,  deciding  the  first  event 
in  his  favour  l^  producing  an  excellent 
suppW  of  the  best  crimson  dye.  Sims  did 
not  luce  this,  and  again  dosed,  when  Tom 
fibbed  him  heavily  on  the  probosois,  drawing 
more  of  the  rubv.  and  then  on  the  left  eye, 
and  loth  again  felL 

4th  aim  jiwt.— oims  on  coming  up  looked 
much  flushed ;  his  left  ogle  winked  again  as 
if  it  saw  so  many  bright  stars  as  to  be  per- 
fectly danled.  He  attempted  to  lead  off, 
but  was  countered  with  the  sreatest  ease  by 
Tom  on  the  left  eye  and  mouth.  He  retreated 
as  if  bothered,  and  then  went  in  again,  when 
Tom  let  go  both  hands,  the  Iwt  on  the 
smeller,  and  the  xight  with  terrific  effect 
over  the  left  brow,  inflicting  a  deep  cut,  and 
drawins  a  copious  supply  of  the  best  double- 
distilled.    Sims  was  evidently  stunned  by 


the  hit ;  for,  as  Sayers  caught  hold  of  him, 
he  fell  back  and  rolled  over  him.  It  t 
at  once  perceptible  that  it  was  all  over ;  i 
Sims  lay  perfectly  insensible  and  motion!  „ . 
Hii  seconds  did  their  best  to  stop  the  leak 
in  his  Of  fnmUi,  but  for  some  time  without 
effect ;  and,  as  for  rendering  him  capable  of 
hearing  the  call  of  *'  Time, '^  that  was  quito 
out  of  the  question,  and  Tom  Sayers,  to  his 
own  astonishment  and  the  disappointment 
of  those  who  had  expected  a  rattling  mill, 
was  declared  the  conqueror,  after  a  skirmiah 
of  exaotlv  five  minutes.  Sayers  was  so 
bewilderea  that  he  could  not  make  it  out ; 
he  evidently  did  not  know  he  had  made  so 
decided  a  hit,  and  displayed  consideiable 
anxiety  to  ascertain  the  fate  of  his  less  for- 
tunate opponent.  A  medical  gentleman  was 
present,  who  soon  did  the  needful  for  the 
poor  f eUow,  and  in  about  five  minutes  more 
be  was  himself  again,  and  was  able  to  walk 
about.  He  was  quite  dumbfounded  as  to 
the  result,  and  expressed  a  strong  wish  to  be 
thrown  into  the  river ;  but,  after  some  per- 
suasion from  his  friends,  became  more  cum, 
and  thought  it  better  "to  Uve  to  fight 
another  day." 

Rkmabkb.— A  few  words  are  all  that  are 
called  for  in  the  shape  of  remarks  on  this 
milL  Sims  was  from  the  first  ovennatched. 
He  is  a  civil,  well-behaved,  courageous 
fellow,  ridiculously  over  estimated  by  his 
friends.  Tom  Sayers  and  his  tactics  are 
too  well  known  to  require  comment.  He 
did  all  that  was  required  of  him,  and  left 
the  ring  without  a  scratch.  We  never  saw 
him  in  better  fettle :  and  if  he  ever  had  a 
day  on  which  he  was  better  than  he  ever  had 
been  before,  that  day  was  Tuesday.  An 
easier  job  never  fell  to  man's  lot ;  and  the 
best  wish  that  his  friends  can  express  is, 
that  he  may  never  have  a  worse. 


This  brief  episode  left  Sajers  literally  withont  a  chance  of  continaiDg  ihe 
main  story  of  his  battles,  of  which  this  coald  be  hardly  reckoned  more  than 
"tm  affcdre^**  as  French  militaires  would  call  it.  Tom  looked  round  and  round, 
he  sparred,  and  challenged,  and  travelled,  but  he  was  not  fancied  as  a 
customer  by  either  Londoners  or  provincials.  He  was  too  good  a  horse, 
and  handicapping  him  was  not  so  easy.  There  was  much  **  talkee,  talkee '' 
about  a  match  between  himself  and  Tom  Paddock,  then  claiming  the 
Championship,  and  a  proposal  for  Paddock  to  stake  £200  to  Tom  Sayera's 
£100,  Paddock  weighing  12st.  81b8.  to  Tom's  lOst.  libs.,  or  thereabouts- 
It  came  to  nothing,  however ;  and  Tom,  in  despair,  announced  his  inten- 
tion of  going  to  Australia. 

Harry  Poulton,  of  Nottingham,  whose  ihree  tremendous  battles  with 
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Paddock,  in  the  first  of  which  he  was  victorious,  though  defeated  in  the 
second  and  third  encounters,  had  raised  his  fame  deservedly,  was  now 
talked  of,  and  Tom  was  induced  to  match  himself  against  him.  Here, 
again,  Sayers  was  giving  awaj  "  lumps  of  weight ; "  for  Poulson,  though 
an  inch  shorter  than  Sayers  (namely,  5ft  7^in.)  was  a  perfect  Hercules 
in  the  torso,  weighing  128t.  71bs.  in  hard  condition.  He  had  thrashed,  in 
provincial  battles,  all  comers,  and  was  known  as  one  of  the  coolest,  most 
determined,  and  game  fellows  that  ever  pulled  off  a  shirt  True,  he  had 
come  into  the  London  Ring  rather  late  in  life,  having  been  bom  in  1817, 
bat  his  endurance  and  strength  were  considered  an  overmatch  for  Sayers. 
So,  too,  thought  Jem  Burn,  a  staunch  friend  of  Poulson,  and  he  proposed 
to  stake  £50  on  his  behalf.  Sayers  accepted  it,  and  Bendigo,  who  was 
Poalson's  friend  and  adviser,  snapped  at  what  he  declared  to  be  **  a  gift " 
for  his  townsman  Harry. 

Many  of  Tom's  friends  were  displeased  with  the  match,  which  they  con- 
sidered presumptuous  on  his  part,  and  declared  that  he  was  completely  over- 
(natched,  as  it  was  known  Poulson  could  not  fight  under  128t,  and  Sayers  to 
be  well  ought  to  be  more  than  a  stone  under  that  amount  At  first  he  had 
lome  difficulty  in  finding  supporters,  but  that  was  happily  got  over  by  the 
infiuence  of  one  of  the  staunchest  Corinthian  fanciers  of  modem  times. 
After  he  was  matched,  Sayers  remained  longer  in  town  than  was  prudent, 
and,  as  a  natural  consequence,  was  too  much  hurried  in  his  preparations. 
He  was  not  quite  a  month  at  country  quarters,  and  on  arriving  in  London 
looked  fieshy,  and  had  evidently  done  insufficient  work.  Had  he  been 
about  five  pounds  lighter  he  would  have  been  all  the  better.  He  was, 
nevertheless,  extremely  sanguine  of  success,  and  assured  his  backers  that 
he  would  fully  justify  the  confidence  they  had  placed  in  him.  We  saw 
Tom  at  Nat  Langham*8,  the  "  Cambrian,"  on  the  Monday  evening.  He 
was  surrounded  by  an  extensive  circle  of  the  upper-crust  supporters  of  the 
P.R.     His  weight  was  about  lOst  121bs.  or  ISlbs. 

Poulson,  after  his  last  defeat  by  Paddock,  had  remained  at  Nottingham, 
where  he  followed  his  laborious  occ  ipation  as  a  navvy  until  informed  of 
the  proposed  match,  in  which,  as  already  stated,  he  was  taken  in  hand  by 
Jem  Bum.  That  facetious  worthy,  determined  that  no  pains  should  be 
spared,  summoned  Bendigo  to  his  assistance,  and  under  the  able  tutelage 
of  that  eccentric  but  painstaking  ex-champion  did  Harry  get  himself  into 
very  first-rate  trim.  Every  muscle  in  his  powerful  frame  was  beautifully 
developed,  and  there  did  not  seem  to  be  an  ounce  of  superfluous  meat  Jq 
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any  placr>.  As  the  men  were  not  tied  to  weight,  no  scaling  took  place  at 
the  List  luoinerit  on  which  dependence  could  be  placed.  He  was  certainly  not 
less  than  12st.,  and  might  have  been  a  pound  or  so  more.  His  height 
oft  7^in.,  and  in  figure  and  general  appearance,  although  shorter  and 
thicker  set,  marvellously  like  "  the  renowned  "  Bendigo.  On  the  Monday 
before  the  battle  Poulson  took  up  his  quarters  under  the  hospitable  roof  of 
*'  My  Nevvy,"  at  the  "  Rising  Sun,"  where  he  was  greeted  by  an  admiring 
circle,  including  many  patricians.  He  retired  to  his  ^  flea  pasture  "  at  an 
early  hour  ;  but  the  eccentric  Bendy  kept  the  company  at  the  "  Rising 
Sun"  in  a  perpetual  grin  until  the  approach  of  the  small  hours  reminded 
him  that  he,  too,  had  work  to  do  early  in  the  morning,  upon  which  he 
retired  to  roost,  as  did  the  host  himself,  who,  although  suffering  from 
gout,  had  made  up  his  mind  to  be  present.  The  betting,  at  both  Jem's  and 
Nat's,  varied  between  6  and  7  to  4  on  Poulson— odds  which  the  superior 
strength,  weight,  and  condition  of  the  countryman  fully  justified.  The 
betting  was  tolerably  brisk,  but  there  were  more  layers  of  odds  than 
takers. 

By  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  all  the  Fancy  were  astir,  and  great  was 
the  difficulty  in  getting  cabs.  A  hard  frost  had  set  in,  and  most  of  the 
vehicles  were  detained  at  home  to  get  the  horses  ^*  roughed."  Several, 
owing  to  this  unforeseen  occurrence,  were  unable  to  catch  the  train  at 
eight  o'clock ;  and,  had  it  not  been  for  the  opportune  arrival  of  the  drag 
of  an  old  friend,  Sayers  would,  in  all  probability,  have  been  left  behind. 
As  it  was,  he  cut  it  so  fine  that  he  only  arrived  as  the  station-doors  were 
closed.  The  journey  down  was  performed  by  eleven  o'clock,  and  within 
half  an  hour  the  ring  was  ready  at  Appledore.  The  men  lost  no  time  in 
entering  its  precincts.  Poulson  attended  by  Bob  Fuller  and  Bendigo,  and 
Sayers  receiving  the  friendly  assistance  of  Nat  Langham  and  Jemmy 
Massey.  Umpires  and  a  referee  were  soon  appointed,  and  at  six  minutes  to 
twelve  the  men  toed  the  scratch.  The  betting  now  was  tolerably  brisk  at 
7  to  4  on  Poulson— odds  which,  at  one  period  of  the  fight,  advanced 
to  8  to  I,  which  wa9  laid  by  Tom  Paddock,  whose  confidence  in  his 
old  opponent's  tried  game  and  resolution  tempted  him  to  overstep  the 
bounds  of  prudence  in  his  investments. 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bound  l.^The  disparity  in  weight  was  son  threw  himself  into  the  old-fashioned 

▼ery  perceptible,  as  was  also  the  superior  attitude,  with  both  hands  held  somewhat 

condition  of  Poulson.   Sayers,  however,  had  high,  and    planted   firmly   on    both   pina. 

tbe  advantage  in  height  and  len^h.    Foul-  Sa/ers,  on  the  contrary,  assumed  «a  elegant 
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position,  resting  moet  npon  his  left  foot,  his 
right  arm  across  the  mark,  and  the  left  well 
down.  He  fiddled  a  little,  ontil  Poulson 
went  in  and  let  go  his  left  and  right.  The 
former  was  stom>ed ;  hnt  with  the  latter  he 
got  home  on  Tom's  nnt.  A  sharp  rallj 
matantly  took  plaoe^  which  brought  them 
to  dose  quarters,  in  which  Sa^rers  nbbed  his 
man  veaj  deverly,  catching  mm  heavily  on 
the  conl^  and  in  the  end  both  were  down, 
Poulson  under. 

2. — Both  were  flushed  from  the  rapid  in- 
fighting in  the  last  round,  which  had 
evidently  been  severe.  Poulson  tried  to 
lead  off,  but  was  too  slow  for  his  active 
opponent.  He  persevered,  and  at  last  got 
home  with  his  right  over  Tom's  left  ear. 
This  led  to  more  heavy  exchanges  and  a 
dose,  in  which  Poulson  caught  Sayers  round 
the  neck.  Sayers  hit  up,  but  without  doing 
any  damage,  and  in  the  end  was  down, 
Poulson  on  lum. 

3.— Sayers  came  up  smiling  but  cautious. 
He  fiddled  his  man  until  he  got  within  dis- 
tance, when  he  lunged  out  his  left  on  the 
right  brow,  but  too  mgh  for  mischief.  Poul- 
son returned  heavily  on  the  ribs  with  his 
right,  when  Tom  retreated.  Poulson  fol- 
lowed him  again,  let  go  his  left  and  right, 
was  beautifully  countered,  but  again  too 
high  and  on  the  side  of  the  nut,  and  Poul- 
son slipped  down. 

4.— Sayers  feinted  and  let  so  his  left  on 
the  nose,  but  not  heavily.  Poulson  was  wild 
and  missed  his  return,  whereupon  Sabers 
pat  in  his  left  very  neatly  on  the  nght 
efaeek.  Poulson  now  went  in  ding-dong,  but 
his  blows  wanted  precision.  He  got  <uose, 
when  Sabers  caught  him  on  the  risht  peeper 
and  the  right  lug,  from  each  of  which  there 
was  a  tinge  of  blood.  Tom  then  closed  and 
threw  his  man  ve 
hhn. 

5-     .         ^ 
who  came  in,  uid  Sayers  sent  his  left  over 
his  shoulder.    Poulson  then  dosed,  threw, 
and  fell  on  him. 

6.— Tom,  after  one  or  two  feints  and 
dodges,  again  let  fly  his  left,  but  was  well 
■topped.  Poulson,  however,  missed  his 
return  with  the  right  at  the  body.  He  now 
rushed  in  determined,  and  some  tremendous 
pundiing,  left  and  right,  ensued,  in  which 
Sayers  hit  strakhter  and  oftener,  but  Poul- 
son heavier  with  his  right,  which  paid  some 
heavy  visits  to  Tom's  nut. 

7.— Savers  again  feinted  and  succeeded  in 
drawing  ms  man,  who  let  go  both  hands,  but 
out  of  distance.  Sayers  with  quickness 
returned  on  the  forehead,  but  was  too  high. 
Heavy  counter-hits  followed  to  a  dose,  in 
which  the  fibbing  was  severe,  Sayers  receiv- 
ing on  the  left  side  of  his  head  and  return- 
ing on  the  mouth. 

8. — Both,  much  flushed  on  the  dial,  came 
up  laughing.  Poulson  lunged  out  his  right, 
catching  Tom  heavily  on  the  ribs  and  then 
on  the  dieek,    Tom  instantly  dosed,  and, 
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■ew   his   man   very   neatly,   falling   on  staggering 

a.    ("First  blood '^ for  Sayers.)  rotated! 

k — Sayers  again  feinted  to  draw  his  man,  with  his  le 


after  a  sharp  struggle,  in  which  it  was 
thought  Poulson  had  the  bent  of  it,  Savers 
cleverly  back-heded  him,  throwing  him 
heavily  and  falliuff  on  him. 

9.— Poulson  tried  again  to  deliver  his 
right  on  the  ribs,  but  Sayeis  was  well  away. 
Harry  rushed  after  him,  slingins  out  both 
hands,  when  Tom  ducked  and  escaped. 
Poulson  persevered,  and  at  last  caught  him 
with  his  right  on  the  ribs,  when  some  more 
severe  in-fighting  in  favour  of  Poulson  took 
place.    In  the  end  both  were  down. 

10. — On  coming  up  Tom's  nose  showed 
that  Harry  had  been  there  in  the  last  round ; 
his  ribs,  also,  were  unmistakably  bruised. 
He  feinted  to  draw  his  adversary,  and  let 
go  his  left,  which  was  stopped,  and  Poulson 
returned  on  the  ribs.  ^yers.  with  great 
quickness,  countered  him  as  ne  delivered 
this  blow,  and  sent  him  to  grass  by  a  sharp 
left-hander  on  the  right  temple.  ("First 
knock-down  blow  "  for  Sayers.) 

11. — ^Poulson  came  up  slow,  as  if  posed  by 
the  blow  in  the  last  round.  Sayers  dodged 
with  his  left,  and  popped  it  over  Harrv's 
right  peeper,  setting  quioUy  away  from  the 
return.  Poulson  followed  him  nn,  but 
missed  his  right ;  he  persevered  untu  they 
Kot  to  dose  quarters,  when  Sayers  again 
knocked  him  down  by  a  heavy  right-hander 
on  the  jaw.  (Loud  cheers  ror  Sayers,  the 
Poulsonites  looldng  blue. ) 

12. — ^Tom  came  up  smiUng  and  all  alive, 
dodged,  and  put  in  his  left  very  straight  on 
Harry's  nasal  promontory.  Poulson  in- 
stantly rushed  in,  but  napped  it  on  the  right 
side  of  hii  nut  and  sUppedf  down. 

18.— Poulson.  who  had  been  called  on  to 
fight  with  his  left,  waited  for  Sayers,  and, 
on  the  latter  ooming  near,  caught  him 
heavily  with  that  hand  on  the  probosds. 
:ering  him.  Tom  soon  came  again,  and 
iated  by  a  heavy  delivery  on  the  mouth 
with  his  left  After  some  mutual  sparring, 
Harry  was  short  with  his  left,  and  Tom 
countered  him  with  the  right  on  the  left 
peeper,  and  then  with  the  left  bang  on  the 
olfactory  organ.  Some  sharp  exchanges 
ensued,  in  whidi  Poulson  drew  the  ruoy 
from  Tom's  snout,  and  Tom  slipped  down. 

14. — ^Both  got  quickly  to  work.  No  stop- 
ping ;  and,  after  one  or  two  harmless  cracks, 
Savers  got  down. 

16. — Poulson  again  attempted  to  fight  with 
his  left  J  but  Sayers  was  too  quick  for  him, 
and  nailed  him  on  the  right  cheek.  Harry 
tried  it  asain,  but  was  stopped  ;  and  Sayers 
then  let  drive  with  his  left  on  the  smelfinff- 
bottle  very  heavilv ;  he  retreated,  f eintea, 
and,  by  putting  tne  double  on,  sucoeedecl 
in  delivering  another  smack  on  the  same 
organ.  Some  very  heavy  exchanges  fol- 
lowed, in  which  Sayers  got  home  on  the 
ri^ht  eye  and  Harry  on  the  sneeaer ;  Sayers 
shppeddown. 

16.— Tom  came  up  filtering  the  juice  from 
his  beak.  Poulson  tried  to  plant  his 
favourite  right,  but  WM  stopped.    He  theft 
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tried  hii  left,  bnt  wm  oat  of  diftance.  After 
■evenl  more  wild  efforts,  SayerB  caught  him 
with  hii  left  heavily  on  the  right  oheek,  and 
retreated.  Poulion  followed  him  to  the 
comer  and  let  go  hii  left  and  right,  when 
Sayen  countered  him  on  the  ehedc  Poul- 
ion retaliated  on  the  mouth  rery  heavily, 
and  Tom  slipped  down. 

17. — ^Tom  was  now  bleeding  from  the 
mouth  and  nose.  He  was  as  steady  as  ever, 
and  planted  his  left  on  the  side  of  the  head. 
This  led  to  some  sharp  in-flghting,  without 
material  dama^  ana  in  the  end  Bayers 
slipped  down,  tured. 

18.— Poulson  bored  in,  let  go  his  left, 
whiek  was  stopped,  and  Bayers  was  out  of 
distsnoe  with  lus  return.  The  same  thing 
was  repeated  on  both  sides;  but,  on  their 
getting  closer,  some  good  counter-hits  were 
exchanged,  Poulson  setting  it  on  the  jaw 
and  Tom  on  the  oamaged  nose.  Tom 
retreated,  followed  by  ^tfiy,  who  let  go 
both  hands,  but  was  prettily  popped  on  the 
nozzle.  Some  more  sharp  exchangee  fol- 
lowed, Tom  getthiff  it  heavilv  on  the  left 
eye,  and  in  the  end  Tom  was  down. 

19.— Tom*s  left  peeper  showed  npm  of 
closing.  Poulson,  seeing  this,  bored  u,  but 
was  propped  on  the  forehead  and  cheek. 
He  persevered,  when  Tom  suooeeded  in  plant- 
ing a  veiy  straight  nose-ender,  which  re- 
moved the  bark  from  Harry's  probosds. 
The  force  of  his  own  blow  staggered  Tom, 
who  slipped  down. 

20.— The  gnomon  of  Harry's  dial  was  by 
no  means  set  straight  by  these  visitations. 
He  tried  his  dangerous  right  at  the  bodv, 
but  missed.  Savers  nailed  him  again  on  the 
snout,  and  got  down. 

21. — Tom  again  put  in  his  favourite  double 
on  Harry's  Of  froniu  and  nose,  and.  on 
receiving  Poulson's  right  on  the  ribs,  felL 

22.— Harry,  in  his  usual  style,  lunged  out 
his  right  at  the  body,  but  was  short ;  Tom 
returning  on  the  right  peeper,  and  getting 
deverlv  away.  Poulson  followed  lum  up, 
and,  after  innocuous  exchanges,  Sayers  went 
down. 

-Poulson    again    led    off.    but    was 
d  neatly  on  the  foreheaa  and  nose. 

lu'led  to  sharp  counter-hitting  in  favour 

of  Poulson,  and  Savers  was  again  down. 

24.— Tom  tried  his  double  and  ffot  homo 
his  left  on  the  frontal  bone,  to  the  detriment 
of  hii  knuckles,  and  again  too  high  to  be 
effective.  Poulson  pegged  away  at  the  ribs 
and  the  side  of  his  head  verv  heavily,  the 
latter  blow  knocking  Tom  off  his  pins. 

25.— Tom  seemed  much  fatigued;  he 
nevertheless  led  off,  but  without  effect. 
Poulson  tried  to  return,  when  Tom  met  him 
on  the  nose  with  his  left,  and  then  on  the 
forehead.  Poulson  once  more  reached  Tom's 
nose  with  his  right,  and  Tom  was  down. 

26. — Hurry  tried  his  left,  and  succeeded 
in  reachiiuf  Tom's  right  peeper,  but  not 
heavily.  Tom  returned  on  the  forehead, 
and  then  delivered  his  left  on  the  snout. 


He  retreated  to  draw  his  man,  and  as  he 
came  caught  him  a  tremendous  spank  on 
the  potato-trap  with  his  right,  but  in  re- 
treating caught  his  foot  against  the  stake 
andfdL 

27. — Hanr's  mouth  much  swollen  from 
the  hit  in  the  last  round.  He  rushed  in, 
when  Tom  caught  him  on  the  nasal  oigan 
heavily  with  his  left,  and  got  away.  Poul- 
son now  tried  his  left,  but  was  short ;  and 
Sayers  caught  him  once  more  on  the  lips, 
renewing  tne  supply  of  carmine.  Poulson 
rushed  after  him.  and  Tom  in  getting  awa] 
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again  caught   against  the  stake  and   f< 
heavily. 

28. — Tom  smiling,  dodged  and  popped  in 
hii  left  on  the  mouth,  and  then  on  the  nose 
with  great  quickness,  drawing  more  gravy. 
Poulson  msned  after  him,  but  missed  lus 
right ;  some  slogging  punches  followed  on 
both  sides  to  a  oloae,  in  which  both  fell. 
Savers  under. 

29.— They  immediateljr  dosed,  and  after 
some  sharp  fibbing,  in  which  Sayers  was  the 

3uicker  uid   straighter,  both  were   again 
own.    One  hour  had  now  elapsed. 

90.— Tom  led  off,  and  again  reached 
Harry's  nose.  It  was  a  long  shot,  and  not 
heavy.  Poulson  missed  his  return,  where- 
upon Sayers  planted  his  left  twice  in  sucoea- 
■ion  on  tne  nose,  and,  after  receiving  a  little 
one  on  the  chest,  slipped  down. 

81.— Poulson  led  off  with  his  left,  but  was 
stopped,  and  Sayers  was  short  in  his  return. 
Hany  then  missed  his  right  on  the  ribs,  and 
napped  a  hot  one  on  the  kisser  from  Tom's 
left.  This  visitation  Tom  repeated,  and 
then  got  on  Harry's  nose.  Hairy  rushed  at 
him,  and  Tom  slipped  down,  the  ground 
being  in  a  dreadful  state. 

32. — Sayers  feinted  and  again  got  well  on 
the  mug  and  nose  with  his  left,  and  Harry 
was  short  with  his  return.  Tom  drew  him, 
and  as  he  came  got  home  on  the  right  crre. 
Harnr  now  reached  his  left  cheek  neavuy, 
and  Tom  got  down. 

S3.— Tom  planted  his  left  slightly  on  the 
dexter  ogle,  and  then  in  the  mazsard,  get- 
ting cleverly  away  from  the  return.  Poul- 
son followed  him  up  and  delivered  another 
terrific  smack  with  his  right  on  the  nose, 
drawing  a  fresh  supply  of  the  sap.  A  dose 
followed,  in  which  Tom  slipped  down, 
bleeding  from  his  proboscis. 

34.— Poulson  tried  boiii  mauley  but  was 
short.  He  then  rushed  in  agam,  misr 
and  Tom,  in  getting  back,  f  elL  He 
evidently  weak,  and  it  was  now  that  Pad- 
dodc  laid  8  to  1,  thinking,  no  doubt,  that 
Poulion,  who  from  hii  fine  condition  showed 
scarcely  a  mark,  would  tire  him  out. 

35. — ^Poulson  went  to  work,  missed  his 
left,  but  caught  Tom  with  his  right  on  the 
larboard  cheek,  which  was  muon  swollen, 
and  in  the  dose  which  followed  Tom  was 
down. 

36.— Tom  led  off  with  his  left  on  the  nose, 
but  not  heavily.    Hany  returned  on  th^ 
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noM  and  the  side  of  his  head,  and  Tom 
slipped  down. 

3/.— Harry  let  go,  and  planted  his  right 
on  the  nose.  Exchanges  followed  in  favour 
of  Poolson,  and  Sayers  got  down. 

88.— Tom  collected  himself,  waited  for  his 
man,  and  nailed  him  twice  in  succession  on 
the  riffht  eye.  Slight  exchanges  followed, 
and  tney  fell  opposite  to  one  another  on 
their  knees,  the  ground  beins  more  slippeiy 
than  ever,  and  their  spikes  almost  useless. 

89. — ^Tom  dodged,  put  in  his  left  and 
right  on  Harry's  optics;  the  latter  then 
went  to  work,  and  some  heavy  exchanges 
ensued  in  favour  of  Poulson  who  nailed 
Tom  with  effect  on  the  left  eve,  and  Tom 
f elL    His  left  eye  was  nearly  closed. 

40.— Tom  still  took  the  lead,  caught 
Harry  on  the  snuifbox  heavily,  and  in 
retreating  slipped  doMrn. 

41.— Tom  busy  with  the  left  on  the  right 
eye,  and  then  on  the  mouth.  Poulson 
returned  heavily  on  the  left  goggle,  and  then 
bored  Tom  down  throuj^h  the  rones,  his  left 
daylight  being  quite  extinguishecl. 

42.— Sayers  tried  his  left  on  the  mouth, 
but  was  stopped,  and  Poulson  dashed  in, 
nailed  him  with  the  right  on  the  mouth, 
closed,  and  fibbed  him  until  Tom  was  down. 

48.— Tom,  although  evidently  tired,  came 
up  smiling,  feinted,  and  let  go  his  left  on 
uie  right  cheek.  Poulson  dashed  in,  when 
Tom  met  him  heavily  over  the  left  eyebrow. 
Poul8<m  still  foUoweid  him  as  he  retreated, 
and  Tom  nailed  him  on  the  nose.  In  the 
end  Tom  got  down  in  his  comer. 

44— Tom  "put  his  double  on,"  but  it 
wanted  steam.  Poulson  then  bored  in, 
dosed  at  the  ropes,  and,  after  a  short 
struggle,  both  were  down. 

45. — On  getting  close,  some  heavy  counter- 
hitting  took  pl&OB,  Tom  getting  on  to  the 
right  peeper,  and  Poulson  on  the  mouth, 
renewing  the  supply  of  crimson.  Tom 
retreated,  came  again  and  caught  his  man 
on  the  temple,  and  then  on  the  mouth. 
Poulson  returned  on  the  latter  organ  and 
ribs  with  his  right. 

46.— The  left  side  of  Tom*s  nut  was  much 
swollen,  and  his  nose  sll  shapes  but  the 
right.  He  came  up  undaunteo,  let  go  his 
\3i  well  on  the  right  ogle,  which  at  last 
began  to  show  signs  of  a  shut-up.  Tom 
retreated,  followed  by  Poulson,  and  as  the 
latter  let  so  his  right,  Tom  countered  him 
bang  on  the  right  eye.  Poulson  returned 
slightly  on  the  nose. 

47.— Sayers  once  more  tried  his  double 
with  effect,  and  got  on  the  right  eye.  Poul- 
son rushed  after  him,  when  Tom  slipped 
down  in  rather  a  questionable  manner,  but 
there  was  no  appeal. 

48. — ^Tom  crept  in  and  popped  his  left  on 
the  nose.  A  close  followed,  in  which  Tom 
got  down  on  the  saving  suit. 

49.— Poulson  tried  to  take  the  lead,  but 
was  too  slow  for  the  nimble  Tom,  who  got 
quickly  awa^.    Harry  persevered,  and  got 


well  on  the  ribs  twice  in  succession  very 
heavily. 

50.— Tom  evidently  felt  the  effects  of  the 
visitations  to  the  nbs,  for  his  left  arm 
certainly  did  not  come  up  with  the  same  free- 
dom as  before^  Poulson  went  in,  delivered 
another  rib-bender,  and  Tom  got  down. 

51. — Harry  tried  to  improve  his  advan- 
tage ;  but  Sayers  propped  him  beautifully 
on  the  nose,  received  another  little  one  on 
the  ribs,  and  dropped. 

52. — Poulson  once  more  swung  out  his 
riffht;  but  Tom  got  away,  and,  as  Harry 
followed,  planted  his  left  on  the  smeller. 
Poulson  then  bored  him  down,  and  falling 
himself,  carefully  avoided  aroppins  on 
Sayers  b^  placing  a  knee  on  each  side  of 
him.  This  manly  forbearanoe  on  the  part 
of  Poulson  elicited  loud  applause  on  all 
sides,  the  more  particularly  as  it  was  not 
the  first  time  dunu^  the  fight. 

53. — Poulson  again  let  go  his  left  and 
rigbt,  but  Tom  was  away,  planting  his  left 
on  the  jaw  as  Harry  came  after  him.  Poul- 
son succeeded  in  delivering  his  right  slightly 
on  the  cheek,  and  Sayers  got  down. 

54.— Poulson  led  off  left  and  righl  but 
was  stopped,  and  he,  in  turn,  stopp^  Tom*s 
attempted  deliveries.  Tom  then  made  his 
left  on  the  throat  and  mouth  by  one  of  his 
clever  doubles,  and,  after  napping  a  little 
one  on  the  proboscis,  dropped. 

65.— Poulson  popped  his  right  on  Tom's 
damaged  peeper,  and  then  on  the  jaw  verv 
heavily.  Heavy  exchanges  followed,  each 
^tting  it  on  the  side  of  the  cranium,  and 
in  the  end  Sayers  was  down. 

56.— Tom  feinted,  put  his  double  on  the 
mouth  and  throat,  and,  as  Poulson  followed 
him  up,  he  took  advantage  of  a  slight  hit  to 
go  down. 

67.— Poulson  dashed  his  right  on  the  left 
cheek,  and  Tom  was  again  down,  evidently 
requiring  rest. 

68.— Harrv  got  well  on  to  Tom*s  conk 
with  his  right,  and  then  with  his  left,  and 
Tom  dropped. 

69.— Uarry  again  led  off,  but  the  blow 
was  of  no  effect ;  he  followed  it  by  another 
on  the  nose,  and  a  third  on  the  side  of  the 
head,  and  Tom  went  to  earth. 

60.— Harry  made  his  left  and  right,  but 
they  were  very  slight,  and  Tom  got  down. 

61. — Sajrei-s  was  now  recovering  his  wind, 
and,  waiting  for  his  man,  countered  him 
very  straight  on  the  right  eyebrow  as  he 
came  in,  inflicting  a  cut,  and  drawing  the 
carmine.  Exchanges  in  favour  of  Sayers 
followed,  who  again  caught  his  man  over  the 
right  peeper,  and,  in  the  end,  Tom  got 
down,  the  Poulson  party  asking  why  he  did 
not  stand  up,  and  claiming  a  foul,  which 
was  not  allowed,  there  being  no  ground  for 

62.— Tom  led  off,  but  missed,  and  napped 
a  heavy  smack  on  the  whistler  from  Poul- 
son's  left.  On  getting  close,  a  tremendous 
counter-hit  with  the  right  was  exchanged, 
Sayers  getting  it  on  the  jaw,  and  PouUoii 
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on  the  right  eye,  each  knocldng  hw  advcr- 
■iiry  dnwii. 

6:i.— Both  slow  to  time,  the  counter  in  the 
lAit  round  having  been  a  shaker  for  each. 
Poulaon  waa  bleeding  from  the  right  ogle, 
and  Tom  from  the  mouth.  Tom  again  got 
ou  to  Uarry*8  light  eye,  and,  on  getting  a 
little  one  on  the  mouth,  once  more  felL 

64.— Tom,  again  very  weak  and  tired, 
waited  for  his  man,  caught  him  slightly  on 
the  left  cheek,  and  slipped  down.  Another 
claim  that  he  went  down  without  a  blow 
disallowed,  the  ground  being  verrbad ;  the 
referee,  howerer,  cautioned  him  to  be 
careful. 

65.— Tom  tried  his  left,  which  was  easily 
stopped,  and  Poulson  nailed  him  on  the 
mou  th.  A  dose  and  fibbing  followed,  when 
Tom,  baring  all  the  worst  of  this  game,  got 
down. 

66.— Poulson  led  off  with  his  rifi;ht,  which 
was  stopped,  and  Saycrs  missed  his  return ; 
Poulson  then  caught  him  a  little  one  with 
his  right  on  the  side  of  his  nut,  and  Tom, 
glad  of  the  excuse,  got  down. 

67.— Harry  tried  hii  left,  and  succeeded 
in  reaching  Tom's  right  cheek.  Heavy 
counter-hits  followed,  JPoulson  on  the  nose, 
and  Tom  on  the  left  cheek ;  and  Tom,  in 
turning,  sf  ter  getting  another  oraok  on  the 
side  of  his  occiput,  dropped. 

68.— Poulson  dashed  out  his  left,  but 
Snyers  got  cleverly  away.  He  tried  it  again 
with  the  same  result,  and  on  makinff  a  third 
essay,  Tom  countered  him  well  on  on  the 
1  igh't  ogle.  He  then  made  his  left  twice  on 
the  left  eye,  snd,  as  Poulson  rushed  at  him, 
got  down.  Two  hours  had  now  passed,  and 
the  punishment  was  pretty  equally  divided. 
Poulson^s  right  eye,  like  Tom's  left,  was  com- 
pletely closed,  and  each  of  their  noses  was 
much  out  of  shupe.  The  right  side  of  Tom's 
face  was  unscathed,  but  his  ribs  bore  heavy 
marks  of  punishment.  Poulson  had  a 
mouse  under  his  left  eye,  but  was  much 
stronger  on  his  legs  than  Savers,  and  it  was 
still  thought  he  must  wear  him  out.  Hany 
also  imagined  that,  as  Tom  was  getting 
slower,  Poulson  would  knock  him  out  of 
time  with  his  dangerous  right 

69.— Tom  tried  to  lead  off  with  his  left, 
but  was  stopped  twice  in  succession,  and 
Poulson  nailed  him  on  the  snorer.  Tom 
returned  the  compliment  by  a  tidy  sma«k 
with  his  right  on  the  mouth,  drawins  more 
of  the  cochineal ;  slight  exchanges  foUowed, 
and  Sayers  got  down. 

70.— Tom's  left  was  again  stopped,  and 
Harry  was  short  in  his  return.  Tom  then 
feinted  and  popped  his  double  on  the  nose 
and  right  cheek,  which  he  cut  slightly. 

71.— Poulson  let  go  his  left,  but  did  not 
.«t  home.  On  Sayers  attempting  to  return, 
Jarry  popped  him  on  the  nose,  and  Tom 
got  down. 

72.— Poulson's  left  was  stopped  easily ; 
he  then  tried  a  one.  two,  and  reached  Tom's 
mouth  with  his  nght ;  the  left,  however, 
c|id  i)ot  reach  ita  destination  (the  unscathed 
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side  of  Tom's  phisog).  In  the  end  Tom  got 
down. 

73,_8ayerd  stopped  Poul  son's  one.  two, 
and  then  got  home  on  the  right  eye.  Poul- 
son returned  on  the  chin.  Some  rapid  ex- 
changes followed.  Tom  making  both  hands 
on  the  month  and  left  cheek,  and  Poulson 
getting  in  on  Tom's  nose.  Poulson  closed, 
when  Tom  caught  him  heavily  on  the  mouth, 
and  Poulson  got  down 

74.— Tom  put  in  a  well-delivered  left- 
hander on  the  damaged  penper.  Slight  ex- 
changes followed,  and  Tom  got  down. 

7d. — Tom  getting  more  lively  eyery 
round,  and  Poulson's  head  at  last  beginning 
to  swell  Tom  let  go  his  left  on  the  throat ; 
good  counter-hits  followed.  Poulson  on 
the  mouth,  and  Tom  on  the  side  of  the  head. 
Poulson  then  dashed  in  with  his  right  on 
the  ribs,  leaving  marks  of  his  knuckles. 
Tom  retaliated  on  the  right  eye.  and  a 
determined  rally  foUowed,  in  which  each 
got  pepper ;  but  Sayers  was  straighter  in 
his  deliveries.  In  the  end  he  was  down. 
The  Poulson  party  began  now  to  look 
serious;  their  man  was  gradually  going 
blind  of  both  eyes,  and  Sayers  appeared  to 
be  no  weaker  than  he  was  an  hour  ago, 
added  to  which  he  had  still  a  good  eye. 

70. Both  came  up  piping  from  the  effects 

of  the  last  round.  Poulson  tried  his  left 
twice,  but  Sayers  got  away,  and.  as  Harry 
came  after  him,  met  him  well  on  the  mouth, 
and  then  on  the  ri^ht  eye,  and  in  the  end 
both  fell  side  by  side. 

77._Sayers  came  up  smiling  as  well  as 
his  distorted  mug  would  allow ;  he  dodged, 
and  then  got  well  oyer  Poulson's  guard  on  to 
his  left  eye.  Harry  instantly  returned  on 
the  chin,  when  Tom  once  more  popped  his 
left  on  the  mouth  heavily,  and  got  away. 
He  played  round  his  man  and  at  last  sent 
home  another  left-hander  on  the  left  eye— 
a  cross  hit.  Poulson  just  reached  his  j&w 
with  his  right,  and  Tom  got  down. 

78.— Tom  made  play  with  his  left  on  the 
right  ogle,  and  avoided  the  return.  Poulson 
persevered,  and  at  last  Tom  got  down  in 
his  corner. 

79.— Poulson  dashed  in  his  right  on  the 
nose,  but  not  very  heavily ;  Sayers  returned 
on  the  right  gazer,  and  napped  a  heavy 
light-hander  on  the  check,  from  the  effect 
of  which  he  went  down  weak. 

80.— Tom  steadied  himself,  crept  dose, 
and  popped  his  left  on  the  left  eye.  Poul- 
son rushed  at  him,  and  heavy  counter-hits 
were  exchanged  on  ^e  jaw,  both  coming  to 
the  ground  bide  by  side. 

81. — Tom  missed  two  attempts  to  deliver, 
and  received  another  heavy  thwack  on  the 
bread-basket  Heavv  exchanges  ensued  in 
favour  of  Poulson.  who  was  always  best  at 
close  quarters,  and  Sayers  got  down. 

82.— Tom  came  up  a  little  stronger,  and 
let  go  his  left,  but  not  heavily,  on  the  right 
cheek.  Poulson  tried  a  return,  but  Tom, 
who  gradually  retreated,  propped  him  as  ho 
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c«me  in,  on  the  right  eye  and  nose.  Ponlson, 
dtiiermined  if  poesible,  to  make  a  decided 
torn  in  his  favour,  persevered,  and  some 
rattling  ding-dong  fightiD^  took  place,  each 
getting  it  heavily  on  the  dial,  and  in  the  end 
both  were  down. 

88. -Both  looked  the  worse  for  the 
last  ronnd,  but  Poulson's  left  eye  was  fast 
following  suit  with  his  right,  and  it  was 
evident  to  all  that  if  Sayers  kept  away  it 
was  a  mere  question  of  time.  Sayers 
feinted,  put  in  his  double  very  neatly  on 
the  mouth,  and  then  got  a  hot  one  on  the 
left  cheek.  Good  exchanges  at  close  quar- 
ters followed,  in  which  Poulsou's  visitations 
to  Tom*s  snout  were  anything  but  agreeable, 
while  Tom  was  busy  on  the  right  eye. 
This  was  another  ding-dong  round,  and 
astonished  every  one  after  the  men  bad 
fought  so  long.  In  the  end  Sayers  got 
down,  and  PouTson  fell  on  his  knees  at  his 
sida 

84. — Tom's  double  was  once  more  success- 
ful, and  he  got  well  on  Harry's  smeller. 
Poulson  once  more  reached  the  left  side  of 
the  nut,  just  by  the  ear,  and  Tom  fell. 

86. — ^Poultjon  led  off  with  his  left,  getting 
well  OD  Tom's  nose.  Good  counter-hits 
followed,  Tom  getting  it  on  the  mouth,  and 
Harry  on  the  left  eye.  Poulson  now  dashed 
in,  but  got  one  on  the  right  eye ;  he,  how- 
ever, nailed  Tom  on  the  right  ear,  drawing 
claret.  Another  desperate'  rally  followed, 
in  which  Jack  was  as  good  as  his  master, 
and  in  the  end  Sayers  got  down.  Two 
hours  and  thirty  minutes  had  now  elapsed. 

86. — Poulson  dashed  in,  but  Sayers  step- 
ped nimbly  back,  propping  him  as  he  came 
on  the  lelt  eye.  Harry  at  last  made  his 
right  on  the  left  ear,  and  Tom  got  down. 

87. — Poulson  again  rushed  in,  but  Sayers, 
after  propping  him  over  the  right  eye, 
dropped.  Another  claim  of  foul  not  allowed. 

88.— Tom  tried  his  left,  but  was  short ; 
Poulson  then  rattled  in,  caught  him  on  the 
left  side  of  his  knowledge-box,  and  Tom 
drop|)ed. 

8i^. — Poulson,  after  being  short  with  his 
one,  two,  made  his  right  on  the  ribs,  and 
Tom  fell. 

90. — Poulson  again  hit  out  of  distance; 
he  persevered,  and  eventually  nailed  Tom 
slightly  on  the  noEzle,  and  that  hero  wisely 

Sot  down,  b^  way  of  a  rest,  finding  that 
farry  was  siill  daugerous  at  close  quarters. 

9L — Tom  stopped  Harry  with  great  neat- 
ness, and  then  planted  his  left  on  the  throat: 
heavy  exchanges  followed  in  favour  of 
Poulson.  who  again  reached  Tom's  left 
oar  very  severely,  drawing  more  of  the 
Burgunily,  and  Turn  fell  very  weak. 

92.— Tom,  who  staggered  up,  received  a 
heavy  one  from  Harry's  right  on  the  brow, 
and  got  down. 

98. — Neither  very  ready  at  the  call  of 
"  Time,"  but  Tom  slowest ;  he  nevertheless 
came  up  steadv,  and,  as  Poulson  rushed  in, 
planted  his  left  very  heavily,  first  on  the 


right  eye  and  then  on  the  nose,  and  got 
away,  followed  by  Puulsou,  who  forced  the 
fighting.  Heavy  exchanges  followed,  Harry 
on  the  ribs  and  Tom  on  the  forehead,  and 
Tom  down. 

94. — Poulson  for  the  first  time  got  on  to 
Tom's  right  eye,  but  not  heavily  •  he  then 
popped  his  right  on  the  ear,  and  also  on  the 
ribs  very  heavily,  staggering  Tom,  who 
evidently  winced  under  the  latter  visitation. 
Tom,  however  shook  himself  together,  and 
some  sharp  exchanges  took  place,  which 
ended  in  Sayers  dropping  to  avoid  a  fall. 

96. — Poulson's  right  neatly  stopped.  He 
tried  again  with  a  rush,  but  Tom  cleverly 
ducked  and  got  away.  Poulson  followed 
him  up,  and  napped  a  sharp  reminder  over 
the  right  brow;  Poulson  returned  on  the 
chest,  and  Tom  got  down. 

96. — After  some  harmless  exchanges, 
Sayers  got  down,  amidst  the  groans  of  the 
Nottingham  party. 

97«— Poulson  was  ag^n  neatly  stopped, 
and  Tom  returned  heavily  on  the  mouth, 
turning  on  the  main  once  more.  Poulson 
made  his  right  on  the  ribs,  and  then  on  the 
left  cheek,  and,  after  one  or  two  harmless 
passes,  Tom  got  down. 

98.— Sayers  put  in  his  double  on  the 
throat,  and  Poulson  rushed  to  a  close,  and, 
after  a  brief  struggle,  Sayers  fell ;  Poulson 
again,  and  in  the  most  manly  way,  avoiding 
failing  on  him. 

99.— Tom.  evidently  the  best  man,  dodged, 
and  put  in  his  left  on  the  side  of  Poulson's 
head ;  Harry  wide  of  the  mark  with  his  re- 
turn. Tom  came  again,  dodged  him,  and 
whack  went  his  left  on  the  smelling-bottle. 
Slight  exchanges  followed,  and  then  Poul- 
son, as  Sayers  was  retreating,  caught  him  a 
heavy  righl-hander  on  the  jaw  which  knocked 
him  down. 

100.— The  Poulsonians  anxious  for  the 
call  of  *'  Time ; "  but  to  their  surprise  Tom 
came  up  quite  steadv.  He  dodged  his  man, 
popped  in  his  double  on  the  nose  and  left 
peeper  without  a  return,  and  then  on  tiie 
throat,  and  in  getting  back  fell 

101.— Poulson,  nearly  blind,  dashed  in 
with  determination,  and  heavy  counter-hits 
were  exchanged,  Tom  getting  well  on  the 
mouth  and  Harry  on  the  nose,  and  Sayers 
slipped  down.  Three  hours  had  now 
elapsed. 

102. — Sayers  drew  a  fresh  supply  of  the 
ruby  from  Harry's  right  cheek,  and.  in  re- 
treating, fell.    Another  claim  of  fouL 

108. — Poulson  went  in  and  made  his  right 
on  the  side  of  Tom's  head.  Tom  retreated, 
advanced,  making  his  usual  feiut,  but,  on 
seeing  Puulson  coming  at  him,  he  tried  to 
get  Mck,  and,  his  legs  slipping  apart,  ha 
could  not  get  himself  into  a  defensive  posi- 
tion, and  fell.  Another  claim  of  foul  was 
here  made;  bnt  the  referee,  who  had  not 
seen  the  round,  owing  to  thd  interposition 
of  the  bodies  of  the  seconds  and  oackera 
of  Poulson,  pronounced  *'fair  j"  and  in  ))i« 
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decision  we  decidedly  ooncnr.  u,  in  our 
opinion,  the  fall  on  the  part  of  Sayera  waa 
entirely  unpremeditated  and  accidental.  It 
was  for  some  time  before  order  was  restored; 
and  the  delay  was  of  the  greatest  advantage 
to  Sayers,  while  it  had  an  opposite  effect 
on  Poalson,  whose  left  eye  was  now  all  but 
closed. 

104. — Tom  came  np  gaily,  dodged  his  man, 
who  came  towards  bim,  and  then  nailed  him 
beavily  on  the  proboscis  and  left  peeper.  A 
close  followed,  and  Sayers  got  down. 

106. — Slight  exchanges,  in  which  no 
damage  was  done,  and  Sayers  slipped 
down. 

106.— Ponlson  dashed  in  to  make  a  last 
effort,  and  heavy  counter-hits  were  ex- 
changed. Sayers  caught  him  on  the  left 
eye,  and  received  a  heavy  rib>bender  and 
then  a  crack  on  the  left  ear,  whereupon  he 
dropped. 

107. — Sayers,  bleeding  from  the  left  ear, 
came  up  slowly  and  feinted  in  his  usual  style ; 
caught  Harry  on  the  nght  eye,  and  then  on 
the  mark.  Poulson  popped  his  right 
heavily  on  the  ribs,  and  another  g^ve-and- 
take  rally  followed,  at  the  end  of  which 
Sayers,  who  was  still  weak  on  his  legs,  got 
down. 

108. — Poulson'sface  wasnowmuoh  swollen 
and  there  was  scarcely  a  glimmer  from  his 
left  peeper.  He  was,  however,  still  strong 
as  ever  on  his  pins.  He  rusbed  in,  knowing 
he  had  no  time  to  spare,  and  caught  Tom 
heavily  with  his  right  on  the  left  ear.  Ex- 
cbanges  followed,  Sayers  being  straightest. 
Poulson  bored  in,  and  got  home  heavily 
with  his  rigbt  on  the  ribs,  when  Tom  de- 
livered his  left  heavily  on  the  jaw,  and 
knocked  him  down. 

109.  and  last— The  last  blow  had  evi- 
dently been  a  settler  for  the  gallant  Poul- 
son :  he  came  up  slowly  and  all  abroad. 
The  game  fellow  tried  once  more  to  effect  a 
lodgement,  but  missed,  his  head  came  for- 
ward and  Tom  delivered  the  coup  de  grdce 
by  a  heavy  right-hander  on  the  jaw,  which 
again  knocked  the  veteran  off  his  legs,  and, 
on  being  taken  up,  he  was  found  to  be  deaf 
to  the  call  of  **  Time."  He  reooTered  in  a 
few  minutes,  and  shed  bitter  tears  of  dis- 
appointment at  the  unsatisfactory  and  un- 
expected termination  of  his  labours.  Say- 
ers walked  to  a  public  house  adjoining  the 
field  of  battle,  and  of  course  was  vociferously 
congratulated  by  his  friends  and  admirers 
upon  his  triumphant  success.  Poulson  was 
also  conveyed  to  the  public-house,  and, 
after  taking  some  refreshment,  became  him- 
self. He  was  quite  blind,  and  his  mug 
otherwise  much  battered,  but  beyond  this 
had  sustained  no  serious  iniuries.  Sayers 
complained  a  good  deal  of  the  punishment 
about  his  body,  and  the  repeated  visitations 
to  the  side  of  his  head,  but  of  course  the 
fact  of  his  being  the  winner  went  far  to  allay 
the  physical  suffering  he  endured.  Both 
^re  enabled  to  retun^  to  town  in  the  san^e 


train  with  their  friends,  and  arrived  at  their 
respective  houses  about  half-past  nine 
o'clock.  The  fight  lasted  three  hours  and 
eight  minutes. 

Bbmarks. -Owing  to  the  minute  details 
which  we  have  given  of  all  the  material 
incidents  in  this  really  extraordinary  battle, 
we  may  spare  our  readers  the  trouble  of 
reading  many  observations  upon  the  respeo- 
tive  merits  or  the  men,  of  which  the  aooount 
of  the  different  rounds  will  have  enabled 
them  to  form  as  oorreot  an  opinion  as  ooi^ 
selves.  Tom  Sayert,  bv  his  quickness  ou  his 
legs,  his  steadiness  and  exoeUent  judgment, 
not  only  astonished  his  adversary  and  his 
backon,  but  completely  took  hii  own  friends 
by  surprise.    He  had  evidently  much  im- 

S roved,  in  eveiy  possible  way,  sinoe  his 
efeat  by  Nat  Langham.  Great  fault  was 
found  with  him  for  his  too  oonstant  resort 
to  the  dropping  system ;  but  for  this  he  had 
eveiy  excuse.  He  scarcely  ever  went  down 
without  having  had  a  bnstlinflr  round,  and 


once  only  during  the  battle  did  we  observe 
anything  at  which  an  impartial  man  would 
eaviL    This  was  at  a  period  in  the  middle 


of  the  fight  when  he  was  extremely  weak, 
and  at  tbe  time  no  appeal  waa  made  by  the 
friends  of  Poulson.  It  must  be  taken  into 
oonsideratiou  that  Tom  was  anything  but 
himself,  and  the  ground  was  far  from 
favourable  for  keeping  on  his  legs  and  get- 
ting out  of  the  reach  of  his  weighty  and 
powerful  adversary.  It  has  been  urgea  that 
the  ground  was  as  much  acainst  Poulson  as 
Sayers ;  but  this  waa  bardly  so.  Poulson  it 
a  steady  ding-dong  fighter,  of  the  squarest 
build,  do^  not  depend  much  on  his  defen- 
sive tactics,  and  makes  little  use  of  his  less ; 
while  Tom  had  to  be  continually  jumpug 
back,  and,  when  opposed  to  such  superior 
weight,  would  of  course  find  proportionate 
difficulty  in  keening  on  hit  pins.  Indeed, 
many  times  wnen  he  fell  he  oame  to 
the  ground  with  such  a  *'thud"  as  must 
have  shaken  a  good  deal  of  his  strength 
out  of  him.  We  are  aware  that  sinoe  the 
niatoh  had  been  made  many  things  had 
occurred  to  harass  Tom's  mmd,  and  that 
he  had  peouniaiy  difficulties  to  contend 
with  which,  we  trust,  will  not  exist  in 
future  matches :  and  this,  aeain,  must  be 
taken  into  consideration.  He  does  not  want 
for  friends,  and,  we  doubt  not,  with  steadi- 
ness and  good  conduct,  will  find  himself  on 
the  high  road  to  prosperity.  Of  Harry  Poul- 
son's  gallantry  and  manliness  we  cannot  say 
too  much.  He  fought  from  first  to  last  in  a 
game,  straightforward  manner,  with  an 
evident  determination  to  do  his  best  to  win 
in  a  fair  and  honourable  way.  He  soomed 
to  take  advantage  of  many  opportunities  of 
falling  on  his  man,  when  he  might  have 
done  so  with  perfect  fairness,  and  otherwise 
comported  himself  in  a  manner  as  reflects 
the  very  highest  credit  upon  his  character 
as  a  man,  and  a  demonstrator  of  the  noble 
art  of  self-defence.  Although  evidently 
annoyed  at  bcdng  unable  to  get  hpme  as  h^ 
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ezpeetod,  be  still  never  allowed  his  temper  Draoh  on  hli  right  hand,  to  have  much 

to  get  the  better  of  him ;  and  often  when  ebance  of  luooeas  againat  a  really  finiahed 

Tom,  from  hia  shifty  taotios,  evaded  what  boxer.  We  do  notoonsider  that  his  age  had 

had  been  intended  as  a  finisher,  he  stood  anything  to  do  with  his  defeat,  for  he  is  as 

and  diook  his  head  at  him,  as  much  as  to  fresh  as  most  London  boxers  who  are  ten 

Sr  it  was  too  bad,  but  not  onoe  did  he  years  his  jnniora.    His  braveiy  and  uni- 

ow  a  harsh  or  angry  expression  to  escape  venal  good  conduct  cannot  but  secure  him 

him.    He  is  truly  one  of  the  samest  of  tne  the  respect  and  support  of  all  admirers  of 

game ;  but  he  is  too  slow,  ana  depends  too  such  good  qualities. 

The  conquest  of  Foulson  was  uDquestionably  the  greatest  achievement 
of  Sayers's  pugUistic  career.  He  was  now  established  as  a  man  with 
whom  the  men  under  12  stone  on  the  boxing  list  must  not  meddle ;  at  any 
rate,  none  other  were  likely  to  get  backers  against  him. 

From  this  period  the  name  of  Tom  Sayers  mixes  itself  with  every  ques- 
tion of  the  belt  and  the  Championship. 

In  the  year  1855,  a  proposition  was  set  on  foot  by  a  number  of  patrons 
of  the  Ring,  to  raise,  by  subscription,  a  sum  of  money  to  purchase  a  belt 
of  greater  intrinsic  value  than  anything  of  the  kind  previously  presented, 
in  lieu  of  the  belt  which  had  '<  gone  astray  "  during  the  squabbles  between 
Bendigo,  Caunt,  and  the  Tipton  Slasher.  Lists  were  opened,  and  before  long 
a  sum  of  nearly  £100  was  collected.  To  Mr.  Hancock,  of  New  Bond  Street, 
was  entrusted  the  manufacture  of  the  trophy,  and  from  that  gentleman's 
establishment  was  produced  the  elegant  badge  of  the  highest  fistic  honours 
which  Tom  Sayers  so  well  and  so  worthily  won.  On  the  belt  being  ordered, 
the  committee  who  undertook  its  management  issued  the  following  as  the 
conditions  on  which  it  should  be  held :  '*  That  it  should  not  be  handed  over 
to  any  person  claiming  the  Championship  until  he  had  proved  his  right  to 
it  by  a  fight ;  that  any  pugilist  having  held  it  against  all  comers  for  three 
years,  without  a  defeat,  should  become  its  absolute  possessor ;  that  the 
holder  should  be  bound  to  meet  every  challenger  of  any  weight  who  should 
challenge  him  for  the  sum  of  £200  a  side,  within  six  months  after  the 
issue  of  such  challenge,  within  the  three  years ;  that  he  should  not  be 
bound  to  fight  for  less  than  j£200  a  side ;  that  at  the  final  deposit  for 
every  match  within  the  three  years  the  belt  should  be  delivered  up  to  the 
committee  until  after  the  battle ;  and,  finally,  that  on  the  belt  being  given 
to  the  winner  of  any  Champion-fight,  he  should  deposit  such  security  as 
should  be  deemed  necessary  in  the  hands  of  the  committee  to  ensure  the 
above  regulations  being  carried  out." 

No  sooner  did  it  become  known  that  the  belt  was  ready  for  whosoever 
could  win  it,  than  there  was  a  general  stirring  up  of  the  dormant  energies 
of  the  big  men  who  had  retired,  or  thought  to  be  about  to  retire,  from  the 
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Ring.  Harry  Broome  shook  himself  together;  the  Tipton  Slasher  ronsed 
him  from  his  lair ;  Tom  Paddock's  hair  stood  on  end  between  hope  and 
fear  of  disappointment;  while  Aaron  Jones,  who  about  this  time  (1855) 
had  fought  the  second  of  two  tremendous  battles  with  Paddock,  and, 
though  defeated,  had  entirely  removed  any  impressions  as  to  his  want  of 
pluck  caused  by  his  battles  with  Harry  Orme,  also  pricked  up  his  ears,  and 
issued  a  defiant  grunt  The  only  man  among  the  recent  combatants 
for  Champion's  honours  who  made  no  sign  was  Harry  Orme,  who 
was  content  to  rest  upon  his  well-earned  reputation.  At  first  it  was 
thought  there  would  not  be  found  a  man  sufficiently  venturous  to  tackle 
the  "  Ould  Tipton,"  but  this  was  soon  seen  to  be  a  fallacy ;  for  not  one 
only,  but  each  and  every  of  the  aspirants  sent  out  a  defiance  to  the  crooked- 
legged  hero  of  the  hardware  districts.  The  first  cartel  that  reached  him 
was  that  of  Aaron  Jones,  and  with  him  preliminaries  were  at  once 
arranged. 

The  challenges  of  Broome  and  Paddock  arriving  afterwards,  the 
Slasher  informed  them  that  they  must  wait  the  issue  of  the  struggle  with 
Jones.  Broome  and  Paddock  seemed  both  disinclined  to  wait  for  this 
event,  and  neither  was  desirous  of  postponing  his  claims  to  those  of  his  co- 
challenger,  and,  as  a  natural  consequence,  a  good  deal  of  badinage  took 
place  between  them,  which  ended  in  their  being  matched  for  £200  a  side, 
to  ascertain  which  should  have  the  preference.  While  they  were  in 
training  Aaron  Jones  was  compelled  to  forfeit  to  the  Tipton  Slasher, 
through  meeting  with  an  accident  during  his  training ;  so  that  there 
appeared  a  clear  course  for  the  winner. 

Ths  fight  between  Broome  and  Paddock  took  place  on  the  I9th  of 
May,  1856,  and  was  won  by  Tom  Paddock  with  ease  in  51  rounds,  and 
63  minutes,  it  being  at  once  apparent  that,  though  Harry  Broome  had 
all  the  will  and  the  courage  to  do  deeds  of  valour,  the  power  had  deserted 
him,  and  he  had  become  prematurely  old  and  stale.     (See  page  294.) 

Soon  after  Paddock's  defeat  of  Broome,  Paddock  obtained  the  acme 
of  his  desires — viz.,  a  match  with  his  old  opponent,  the  Slasher;  but 
when  £80  a  side  had  been  staked  Master  Tom  allowed  his  temper  to  get 
the  better  of  his  judgment,  and,  having  offended  his  best  friends,  had 
to  forfeit  through  a  scarcity  of  ^^  ochre."  This  was  not  onl}  a  dis- 
appointment to  himself,  but  also  to  his  opponent,  who  was  thus  foiled 
in  his  efforts  to  get  hold  of  the  belt,  which  could  not  be  obtained  with- 
out a  mill,  and  which  he  had  made  sure  of  winning  from  Tom  Paddock« 
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* Jart  preyious  to  this  mishap  Jones  had  recovered  from  his  accident,  and, 
to  the  surprise  of  all,  had  been  matched  with  the  "  coming  man,"  Tom 
Sayers ;  so  that  even  here  the  ^*  Old'un "  was  again  done  out  of  an 
opponent,  and  the  belt  still  remained  in  abeyance,  to  abide  the  issue 
between  Sayers  and  Jones,  the  winner  to  meet  the  ponderous  Tipton 
for  the  coveted  trophy.  This  fight,  which  took  place  on  the  banks  of 
the  Medway,  on  the  19th  February,  1857,  we  now  propose  to  narrate. 

Owing  to  the  puritanical  persecution  to  which  the  Ring  had  been  for 
some  time  subjected,  a  line  of  country  had  to  be  selected  which  had  for  a 
long  time  been  untried,  so  that  there  was  every  prospect  of  matters  being 
adjusted  in  that  quarter  without  let  or  hindrance.  Although  bills  were 
circulated,  stating  that  a  train  would  leave  the  Great  Northern  Station  at 
King's  Cross  on  Tuesday  at  nine  o'clock,  it  was  at  the  eleventh  hour  con- 
sidered that  the  locality  would  on  the  present  occasion  be  too  '*  warm,"  and 
therefore,  an  alteration  was  deemed  prudent.  This  alteration  could  not  be 
made  public  at  so  late  a  period,  and  it  was  only  those  who  happened  to  con- 
sult the  initiated  at  the  benefit  of  the  Pugilistic  Benevolent  Association,  on 
the  previous  Monday  evening,  who  got  a  due  to  the  real  state  of  the  case. 
The  consequence  was  that  on  Tuesday  morning,  at  the  Fenchurch  Street 
Station,  there  were  at  the  utmost  180  persons,  including  a  considerable 
number  of  patricians  and  a  very  small  proportion  of  the  professors  of  the 
noble  art,  while  of  the  *'  roughs  "  and  other  noisy  demonstrators  there  was 
an  almost  total  absence.  These  gentry  and  some  few  unfortunates  of  the 
higher  class  hastened  to  the  Great  Northern  terminus  at  the  hour  named 
in  the  handbills,  and  great  was  their  disappointment,  and  loud  their  indig- 
nation, at  finding  themselves  sold. 

The  start  from  Fenchurch  Street  took  place  at  eight  o'clock  precisely, 
and  by  nine  o'clock  Tilbury  was  reached,  where  all  at  once  embarked  in  a 
vessel  provided  for  the  purpose,  and  by  twenty  minutes  to  ten  were  safely 
on  board,  and,  greatly  to  the  credit  of  the  managers  of  the  expedition,  a 
start  was  at  once  effected.  In  order  to  throw  dust  in  the  eyes  of  the  Blues, 
it  was  determined  to  proceed  straight  to  the  mouth  of  the  river ;  and,  in  the 
face  of  a  stiff  gale  from  E.N.E.,  the  journey  to  the  Nore  was  effected  in 
excellent  style.  The  lumpy  water  in  this  locality  had,  as  may  be  imagined, 
a  most  unpleasant  effect  upon  many  of  the  voyagers,  whose  stomachs^ 
unaccustomed  to  salt  water,  and  anything  but  improved  in  tone  by  their 
nocturnal  vigils  (as  they  had  sat  up  all  night  in  order  to  be  early  in  the 
morning),  were  turned  inside  out ;  And  the  consequence  was  that  swabs  and 


88)  ttrOItlSTICA.  t^BBtoD  Till.    1848-18^ 

buckets  of  water  were  in  strong  demand.  After  about  an  hoiir^s  tossing 
among  the  billows,  '*  'bout  ship  **  was  the  cry,  the  river  was  re-entered,  and 
the  vessel  sped  homewards  until  a  spot  was  reached  not  far  from  Canvey 
Island,  where  Freeman  and  the  Tipton  Slasher  fought.  With  some  diffi- 
culty a  landing  was  effected,  and  Tom  Oliver,  Tom  Callas,  Puggy  White, 
&c.,  proceeded  to  form  the  Hsts,  although  it  was  not  without  extraordinary 
exertions  that  anything  like  a  favourable  spot  could  be  found,  and  even 
this  was  rough  and  extremely  uneven,  from  the  late  heavy  weather. 
Numerous  were  the  mishaps  of  the  company  on  landing,  but  by  no  means 
equal  to  those  they  experienced  on  attempting  to  regain  the  vessel  after  the 
battle  was  over,  when  thick  darkness  overspread  the  land,  and  led  many  an 
unwary  traveller  into  mud  and  mire  of  the  most  consistent  character.  The 
ring  was  pitched  by  half -past  twelve  o'clock,  and  a  tolerable  outer  ring  was 
established ;  but,  as  usual  when  the  attendance  is  small,  the  difficulty  of 
preserving  this  outer  circle  intact  was  very  great,  and  towards  the  dose  of 
the  fight,  notwithstanding  the  exertions  of  some  of  the  ring-keepers,  the 
spectators  crowded  close  to  the  ring,  but,  fortunately,  did  not  disturb  the 
ropes  and  stakes. 

The  combatants,  who  had  made  a  sort  of  demi-toilette  on  board  the 
steamer,  quickly  entered  the  ring,  Sayers  attended  by  Jemmy  Welsh  and 
Greorge  Crockett,  Jones  advised  by  Alec  Keene  and  Mike  Madden.  The 
stake  was  £100  a  side.  The  career  of  Tom's  youthful  antagonist  will  be 
found  sketched  at  pages  253,  283,  and  289  of  this  volume.  Jones  had  the 
advantage  of  Sayers  in  age  by  five  years;  his  height  5  feet  11^  inches, 
and  his  weight  126t. 

Jones,  after  hb  defeat  by  Orme,  was  on  the  shelf  for  a  period  of  two  years. 
He  then  came  out  with  a  challenge  to  Tom  Paddock,  which  was  accepted, 
and  the  men  met  July  18,  1854,  at  Long  Bea&h,  for  £100  a  side,  and, 
after  as  gallant  a  struggle  as  was  ever  witnessed,  Jones  became  blind,  and 
his  friends  gave  in  for  him,  after  fighting  121  rounds  in  two  hours  and 
twenty-four  minutes.  So  satisfied  were  his  backers  on  this  occasion  that 
they  at  once  expressed  their  willingness  to  make  a  fresh  match.  After 
some  little  time  articles  were  entered  into,  and  they  went  into  training  for 
the  second  mill.  This  affair  came  off  at  Mildenhall  on  the  26th  of  June, 
1855,  and  was  another  display  of  manly  courage  and  perseverance  on  both 
sides.  Towards  the  dose  Jones,  who  for  some  time  had  the  best  of  it,  fell 
off  very  weak,  and  Paddock,  who,  like  his  opponent,  was  much  punished 
and  exhaustedi  saw  that  his  time  was  come,  and,  shaking  himself  together, 
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he  rattled  away  in  style  nntQ  poor  Aaron  was  once  more  compelled  to  cry 
*^  a  go,"  after  a  contest  of  sixty-one  roands,  in  one  hour  and  twenty-nine 
minutes.  Jones  after  this  was  matched  with  the  Tipton  Slasher,  as  we 
have  already  stated,  but  this  went  off ;  and  this  brings  us  to  the  present 
meeting. 

On  entering  the  ring  both  men  were  loudly  cheered,  and  both  looked 
equally  confident.  No  sooner  had  they  put  in  an  appearance  than  specula- 
tion began.  The  Sayers  party  originally  stood  out  for  6  to  4,  but  being 
unable  to  get  on  at  that  price,  they  reduced  their  demands  to  5  to  4,  at 
which  price  considerable  business  was  done,  and  a  bet  of  £10  to  £8  was 
made  and  staked  between  the  men.  It  was  piercingly  cold;  and,  the  ground 
being  in  a  moist  state,  all  looked  anxious  for  business,  in  the  hope  that  the 
excitement  of  the  combat  would  dispel  some  of  the  shivering  fits  to  which 
the  spectators,  one  and  all,  notwithstanding  their  Crimean-looking  outfits, 
seemed  to  be  subject.  Little  time  was  lost  by  the  men  in  denuding  them- 
selves of  their  remaining  outer-garments,  and,  the  handkerchiefs  having 
been  tied  to  the  stakes  (a  light  grey  and  white  for  Sayers,  and  a  neat  white 
and  blue  check  for  Jones),  at  one  o'clock  precisely  '^Time^  was  called, 
hands  were  clasped,  and  the  men  began 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bound  l.~C)ii  baring  their  foreqaArters  time  neither  wonld  throw  a  chance  away, 

to  the  piercing  breeae.  a  perceptible  shiver  At  length  Jonee  dashed  out  left  and  right ; 

ran  through  the  carcases  of  the  combatants.  but  the  blows  passed  over  Tom's  shoulders, 

Bayers  looked  in  perfect  condition ;  every  and  Tom  with  Quickness  tapped  Aaron  on 

muscle   was   perceptible,    and   we   doubt  the  face,  but  without  force.    Sayers  now 

whether  there  was  an  ounce  of  superfluous  let  go  his  left,  but  Jones  retreated.    Tom 


flesh  about  him.    There  was  a  smue  of  con-  persevered,  and  was  cleverly  stopped.      In 

fidenoe   on  his  lips  and  bright  sparkle  in  a  third  attempt,  after  more  dodging,  he  got 

his    eye    that    betokened    extraordinary  heavily  on  Aaron's  mouth  and  stepped  back 

health  and  spirits.     His  attitude  was  artis-  without  a  return.     Jones  now  assumed  the 

tic  and  firm,  yet  light.     Of  course  he  stood  offensive,  but  was  stopped,  and  Tom,  after 

on  the  defensive,  snd  eyed  his  heavier  op-  another  dodge  or   two,  planted   his   left 

ponent.    There  did  not  appear  to  be  that  heavily  on  the  mark,  and  then  the  same 

disparity  of  size  that  really  existed ;  for  hand  on  the  side  of  Aaron's  nut,  but  not 

Jones  stooped  rather  on  throwing  himself  heavily.     Jones  returned  heavily  on  the 

on  guard,  and  thus   reduced   his   height  right  peeper,    and   shortly  after  made   a 

almost  to  a  level  with  that  of  the  gallant  second  call   at   the   same   establishment, 

Tom,  who  was  upright  as  a  dart.     Aaron's  More  stopping  and  dodging,  until  Sayers 

condition  did  not  seem  to  us  so  flrst-rate  as  paid  another  visit  to  Aaron's  kisser,  Jones 

the  flrst  glance  at  him  had  led  us  to  suppose.  missing  his  return.    Each  now  stopped  a 

His  muscles,  though  large,  were  too  well  lead ;  bat  immediately   afterwards   Jones 

covered,  while  his  back  and  chest  also  dis-  popped  in  his  left  on  the  snuif-box,  a  heavy 

played  much   superfluous   meat,  and  we  idt  without  a   return.      Tom   grinned   a 

should  say  that  his  weight  could  not  have  ghastly  grin ;  but  the  crack  evidently  made 

been  less  than  128t  41bs.     He,  like  Sayers,  him  see  stars.       Jones  attempted  to  repeat 

looked  confident,  but  was  far  more  serious  the  dose ;  but  Tom  got  well  away,  and,  as 

in  his  demeanour.     They  both  commenced  he  retreated,  popped  his  left  on  the  neck, 

the  round  with  the  utmost  caution,  sparring,  More  excellent  stopping  on  both  sides,  and, 

and  attempting  to  draw  one  another  into  after  a  few  harmless  e^^nges,  Tom  tried 

something  like  an  opening ;  but  for  a  long  a  doable  with  his  left  aad  got  on  the  throat, 
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but  th«  blew  Ueked  steaai.  Jonea  returned 
with  quicknei**  oror  the  left  peeper fiuflictiog^ 
a  eut  and  drawing  the  olaret.  (« First 
blood"  for  Jones.)  Toni,although  stef^gered, 
was  undaunted,  and  went  at  his  man 
with  determination.  He  once  more  got  on 
the  bread-basket  heaTilr.  Good  counter- 
hits  followed,  in  which  /ones  Sjppn  reached 
Tom's  damaged  peeper,  drawiug  more  of 
the  essential,  and  Tom  deUvered  a  straight 
one  on  the  snout,  removing  a  small  portion 
of  the  bark.  Tom  then  got  on  the  left  eye, 
and,  after  some  sharp  punchiuff  at  close 
quarters,  both  felL  This  round  lasted  ex- 
actly half  an  hour. 

2. — Tom  came  up  much  flushed,  and  the 
crimson  distilling  firom  his  damaged  eye. 
After  a  little  dodging,  he  tried  his  double 
but  did  not  get  it  home.  He  tried  a  second 
time,  but  was  stopped,  and  Jones  returned 
on  the  left  eye.  This  led  to  rery  heavy 
counters,  each  on  the  larboard  goggle. 
Jones  now  feinted,  and  popped  his  iMt  on 
the  nose.  They  rot  bolci  of  one  another, 
swung  round,  broke  away,  and  Bayers  then 
popp^  his  lut  again  on  the  left  eye.  Severe 
exchanges  followed  at  close  quarters,  and 
both  in  the  end  were  down. 

8.~Sayers  quickly  led  off  with  his  left, 
and  was  stopped.  He  then  tried  his  double, 
but  was  short  In  a  third  essay  he  got  home 
on  Aaron's  nose,  but  not  heavily.  Twice 
again  did  he  pop  in  gentle  taps,  but  he  now 
napped  another  rattler  on  the  left  eye. 
Severe  exchanges  followed,  Aaron  again 
turning  on  the  stream  from  Tom's  left 
brow,  sad  Tom  tapping  his  opponent's 
snuff-box.  More  exchanges  in  favonr  of 
Jones ;  and  in  the  end  both  fell  in  a  scram- 
bling struggle,  Jones  under. 

4. — Tom's  left  brow  and  the  left  side  of 
Ms  canister  were  much  swollen,  but  he  was 
still  confident,  and  led  off,  Jones  countering 
him  well  on  the  mouth.  Heavy  exchanges 
followed,  Tom  on  the  nose,  and  Jones  on 
the  left  cheek,  and  both  again  slipped  down, 
the  ground  being  anvthing  but  leveL 

6.— Tom  let  fly  his  left,  but  was  neatly 
stopped ;  Jones  returned  on  the  side  of  the 
bnin  pan,  and  got  down. 

6.~8ayer8  came  up,  looking  very  serious, 
and  it  subsequently  turned  out  that  he  was 
suffering  from  severe  cramp  in  the  stomach 
and  lower  extremities.  He  went  in,  feinted, 
and  got  well  home  on  Jones's  left  eye.  This 
led  to  sharp  exchanges  and  a  close,  when 
both  were  down,  Jones  being  underneath. 
Aaron  had  now  a  bump  on  his  left  peeper, 
which  was  apparently  closing. 

7.~Aaron  lost  no  time  in  sending  out  his 
his  left,  which  fell  on  Tom's  chest.  Heavy 
counter-hits  followed,  Jones  on  the  nose, 
and  Tom  on  the  mouth.  More  exchanges 
in  favour  of  Savers,  who  again  got  on 
Aaron's  damaged  optic,  and  the  latter  got 
down. 

8.--Sayers  went  to  his  man,  and  tried  his 
double,    the   second    blow    dropping   on 


Aaron's  sneeser.  and  Tom  then  got  cleverly 
away  from  the  return.  Exchangee  ensued, 
Tom  on  the  mark,  and  Aaron  on  the  mas- 
sard  i  Aaron  then  got  home  his  right  heavily 
on  the  left  side  of  Tom's  knowledge-box, 
then  his  left  on  the  left  eye,  and  in  the  dose 
Savers  was  down. 

9. — Aaron  led  off,  but  was  well  stopped, 
and  this  led  to  some  sharp  exchanges,  Jones 
on  the  bad  peeper,  and  Tom  on  the  left 
brow.  Sayers  tried  another  double,  and 
once  more  visited  Aaron's  nose,  but  not 
heavily.  More  mutual  stopping,  and  Jones, 
at  length,  in  getting  away,  slipped  sad 
felL    One  hour  had  now  elapsed. 

10.— Tom  planted  his  left  on  the  beak, 
and  received  a  little  one  in  return  on  the 
forehead.  Jones  now  let  fly  his  left  and 
right,  but  was  cleverly  stopped.  In  a 
second  essay  ho  got  home  on  the  left  che«»k. 
Heavy  exchanges  followed,  Tom  getting  on 
both  peepers,  and  Jones  on  the  side  of  Tom's 
cranium  with  both  daddies,  and  Tom  fell 

IL— Aaron  had  now  a  mark  on  each 
peeper,  the  left  fast  closing.  Tom's  left, 
too,  appeared  almost  shut  up.  Jones  tried 
to  take  the  lead,  but  missed  •  Sayers  like- 
wise missed  his  return.  Exchanges  fol- 
lowed in  favour  of  Jones,  who,  in  ttie  end, 
dosed,  and  in  the  struggle  both  fell,  Jones 
uppermost. 

12.— No  time  lost:  both  quickly  at  it, 
and  some  sharp  exchanges  took  place  in 
favonr  of  Jones,  who  got  heavily  on  Tom's 
nose.  Tom  made  his  left  on  the  body 
heavily,  and  they  then  pegged  away  wildly  at 
dose  quarters  until  Jonee  got  down. 

18. — Aaron  dashed  in  and  pegged  away 
left  snd  right,  but  without  precision,  and 
ultimately  bored  his  man  down. 

14— Jones  feinted  and  popped  his  left  on 
the  left  eye,  without  a  return.  Tom  then 
let  go  his  Ifet,  but  was  short,  and  Jonee. 
in  dashing  at  him  in  return,  slipped  and 
fell. 

16.— Aaron  led  off,  left  snd  right,  but  Tom 
got  away.  He  came  again,  and  tried  to 
plant  his  left,  but  was  short.  He  then  tried 
his  double,  but  Jones  got  away.  Both  now 
sparred  and  dodged,  but  nothing  came  of  it. 
At  last  Jones  dashed  in,  and  hoavy  ex- 
changes took  place  in  favour  of  Jones,  who, 
however,  in  the  end,  fell. 

16. — Both  at  once  went  to  work,  and 
heavy  exchanges  took  place,  eadi  napping 
it  on  the  left  ogle,  snd  both  lell  through  the 
ropes. 

17. — Tom's  forehead  snd  left  eye  much 
disfigured.  Jones  let  fly  his  left  and  right 
on  the  sides  of  the  nob  very  heavily,  and 
both  again  fell  through  the  ropes. 

18.— Tom  came  up  slowly,  and  was  nailed 
on  the  damaged  peeper.  In  return  he  caught 
Aaron  on  the  brow,  but  not  heavily.  Jones 
then  made  his  left  and  right  on  the  side  of 
the  head  and  left  eye,  and  Tom  retaliated  on 
the  nose  a  little  one.  A  dose  followed,  and 
in  the  end  both  were  down,  Jones  under. 
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19. — Tom  dodged  and  got  home  on  Aaron'e 
smeller  with  his  left,  and  Aaron  then  made 
both  hands  on  the  left  side  of  Tom's  wig- 
block.  A  close  and  sharp  struggle,  when 
both  fell,  Tom  under. 

20. — Jones  dashed  in  and  let  go  both 
hands  on  the  head.  Tom  returned  on  the 
left  brow,  and  both  fell  backwards. 

21. — Aaron  again  dashed  in.  He  missed 
his  right,  closed,  and  both  fell,  Jones  under. 

22.— Tom  now  led  off,  but  missed,  and 
Jones  caught  him  heavily  with  his  rignt  on 
the  frontispiece,  and  knocked  him  down. 
("  First  knock-down  for  Jones.") 

28. — Tom.  on  coming  up,  showed  the 
effect  of  the  last  blow  on  his  forehead.  He 
attempted  to  ]«ad  off,  but  was  very  short. 
He  tried  again  with  a  like  result;  and 
Jones,  in  letting  go  both  hands  in  return, 
OTerreached  himself  and  fell. 

24.— Aaron  rattled  in,  planted  his  left  and 
right  on  the  soent-box  and  left  ear,  the  lat- 
ter very  heayy,  and  bored  Tom  down. 

26.— Tom  came  up  bleeding  from  a  serere 
cut  on  the  left  lug,  and  his  gnomon  much 
out  of  straight  He  tried  to  lead  off,  but 
Jones  caught  him  on  the  right  brow,  but 
sot  very  heavily.  Tom  then  got  home  on 
the  body,  and  tremendous  oounter-hits  fol- 
lowed, in  favour  of  Jones,  who,  in  the  end, 
slipped  and  fell,  Tom  catching  him,  just  as 
he  reached  the  ground,  on  the  side  of  the 
head. 

26 — Jones  went  in  left  and  right,  closed, 
and  both  were  down.  Sayers  was  now  very 
weak,  and  the  Jonesites  were  in  ecstasies. 

27. — Aaron  led  off,  getting  well  on  the 
side  of  Tom's  nut  with  his  right.  Tom 
missed  his  return,  and  Jones  then  planted  his 
left  and  right  on  the  top  of  tne  skull; 
closed  at  the  ropes,  where  Tom  managed  to 
throw  him  but  not  heavily. 

28. — Jones  led  off,  and  got  well  on  Tom's 
nose  with  his  left,  and  Tom  returned  on 
the  side  of  the  head.  After  a  little  dodjr- 
iam,  Jones  poi>ped  his  left  on  Tom's  left 
peeper,  and  his  right  on  the  jaw,  again 
flooring  Tom  and  falling  on  him. 

29. — Tom,  who  was  exoessively  weak, 
oame  up  slow,  hut  determined ;  he  tried  his 
left  at  the  body,  bat  was  short.  Jones  then 
let  fly  hii  left  in  return,  but  was  countered 
on  the  mouth.  He  then  planted  his  left 
and  light  on  Tom's  damaged  listener,  and 
in  the  end  f  elL 

30l— Aaron,  after  a  few  dodges,  onoe  more 
popped  a  little  'un  on  Tom's  ear.  Tom 
thereupon  dashed  in,  but  got  a  little  one  on 
the  nose,  and  another  on  the  side  of  the 
head,  and  Jones,  in  getting  away,  fell, 
laughing. 

SL — Jones  attempted  to  lead  off,  but 
Tom  got  away.  Jones  followed  him  up, 
caught  him  again  on  the  side  of  the  nob, 
closed,  and  both  rolled  over  together. 

32.--Jones  dashed  in,  planted  both  hands 
on  the  brain-pan,  closed,  and  forced  Tom 
down. 


33.— Jones  asain  rushed  in,  bnt  inflieted 
no  damage,  ana  ugain  bored  Tom  down. 

34.— Jones  still  forced  the  fighting,  and 
caught  Tom,  who  seemed  very  tired,  on  the 
side  of  the  head,  and,  in  the  end,  both 
slipped  down. 

oo. — Sayers  was  forced  down,  after  get- 
ting a  gentle  reminder  on  the  side  of  his 
damaged  figure-head. 

36.~Tom,  a  little  refreshed,  sparred 
about  for  wind,  until  Jones  went  in,  and 
heavy  exchanges  took  place,  in  favour  of 
Jones,  when  both  foil  bHckwards. 

37. — ^Tom,  recovering  a  little,  tried  his 
doable,  but  Jones  got  awav,  and,  as  Tom 
came,  he  nailed  him  on  the  left  brow.  Tom 
then  made  his  left  on  the  mark,  but  again 
napped  it  heavily  on  the  left  eye.  Aaron 
now  got  on  the  nose  with  his  left— a  heavy 
spank— and,  in  getting  back,  he  staggered 
and  fell. 

3&-Jones  dodged,  and  pLmted  his  kft 
on  the  mouth  heavily,  and  his  right  on  tiie 
side  of  the  head.  Tom  returned  slightly  on 
the  nose,  and,  after  slight  exchanges,  both 
fell. 

39.— Very  slight  exchanges,  and  Sayera 
slipped  down. 

40.— After  a  little  sparring  they  got  dose, 
and  exchanges  took  place,  each  getting  it  on 
the  mouth.  Sayers  then  tried  his  left  at 
the  mark,  but  Jones  got  away.  Tom  fol- 
lowed liim  up,  and  was  caught  bv  Aaron, 
left  and  righ£  on  the  aide  of  his  head  and 
fell. 

41. — Tom  oame  up,  shook  himself,  and 
rattled  in,  but  he  got  it  on  the  top  of  his 
cranium.  Jones,  in  stepping  back,  fell. 
Two  hours  had  now  expireo. 

42. — Jones,  steady,  let  go  his  left  on  the 
side  of  Tom's  head,  and  ^en  both  mauleys 
on  the  same  spot.  Tom  followed  him  up, 
bnt  got  it  again  on  the  brow.  He,  however, 
^ot  home  on  Jones's  body,  and,  in  retreat- 
ing slipped  and  f  elL 

43, — ^Long  sparriiy  for  wind,  until  Jones 
once  more  made  play  on  the  left  side  of 
Tom's  oociput,  and  then  on  his  snout  Tom 
returned  on  the  latter  organ,  but  not  heavilv. 
He  now  tried  his  favourite  double,  but  did 
not  get  home.  In  a  second  attempt  he  got 
heavily  on  Aaron's  proboscis,  and  got  awa^. 
Exchanges  followea,  in  which  Tom  asain 
delivered  heavily  on  the  nose  with  hhi  left, 
and  in  the  end  Jones  dropped. 

44. — Tom  was  now  evidently  recovering 
from  his  exhaustion.  He  came  up  steadier, 
and  sparred  shiftily  until  Jones  commenced 
the  attack,  when  he  stopped  him  neatly. 
Heavy  oounter-hits  followed  on  the  jaw, 
after  which  Sayers  tried  the  double  once 
again,  but  was  stopped.  More  good  counter- 
hibB,  Tom  getting  well  on  Aaron's  left  eye, 
and  reoeivins  on  the  month.  Aaron's  left 
eye  all  but  closed. 

45.— More  sparring,  until  Jones  let  fly  his 
left,  but  Sayers  sot  away.  Exchanges  fol- 
lowed, Tom  on  the  whistler,  and  Jones  on 
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the  nose,  bat  not  he^Tfly.  More  sharp 
oounter-faifctitig,  Tom  once  more  getting  on 
the  left  eye  severely.  Jones  returned,  out 
not  effectively,  with  both  hands  on  the  side 
of  the  head,  and  in  getting  away  from  the 
retom  be  felL 

46.— Jones  snoceeded  in  planting  a  spank- 
ing bit  from  the  left  on  the  left  eye,  and 
then  another  with  the  same  hand  on  the 
left  obeek.  In  a  third  attempt  be  was 
stopped.  Heavy  oonnter-hits  followed,  and 
in  tbe  end  Jones  fell,  Sayers  falling  oTor 
him. 

47.— Aaron  feinted  with  his  left,  and  got 
well  on  Tom's  nose :  a  very  straight  bit. 
Tom,  in  retum,  tried  his  doable,  bat  was 
short.  After  some  more  ineffectoal  attempts 
thev  got  to  it,  and  tremendoos  exohanges 
took  plaoe,  each  getting  it  on  the  nose  and 
left  eye,  and  in  the  end  Jones  got  down. 
Two  hoars,  fifteen  minates. 

48.— Tom  tried  to  lead  off,  bat  was  stopped, 
and  Jones  planted  bis  left  on  the  oneek. 
Tom  now  stopped  two  of  Jones's  bits,  i^ter 
whiob  heavy  exobanees  took  plaoe,  Tom 
getting  well  on  to  the  left  eve,  and  Jones  on 
the  nose.  More  sharp  excxumges,  left  and 
right,  eaob  getting  pepper  in  earnest,  and 
the  favoars  matoally  divided.  A  break 
away,  and  to  it  again,  ding-dong,  and  Tom 
drew  the  orimson  from  Aaron's  uH  peeper, 
which  was  now  effeetoally  dosed,  la.  tiie 
end  Jones  feU.  It  was  now  an-ybody's 
battle ;  Tom  bad  qoite  reoovered  bis  wind« 
and  was  nearly  as  strong  as  bis  heavier 
opponent. 

49.  —  Both  maoh  panished.  Sayers  sparred 
until  Jones  tried  to  lead  off,  when  be  got 
away.  Jones  followed  him  ap,  bat  was  sbort 
in  bis  deliveiies.  In  the  end  they  dosed, 
and  as  tbev^were  falling  Tom  popped  bis 
right  sharply  cm  Aaron'sbaok. 

00.— Jones,  after  sparring,  led  off,  and 
got  home  on  the  nose/oat  not  heavily ;  Tom 


stopped  Tom's  left :  Tom,  In  return,  stopped 
Aaron,  and  planted  his  left  on  the  mark, 
and  tnen  on  the  left  eye^  and  Jones  got 
down. 

SL-^ones  led  off,  but  was  stopped.  He 
persevered,  and  a  good  give-and-take  rally 
followed,  Jones  getting  on  the  left  eye,  and 
Tom  on  the  left  cheek  heavihr.  Tom  next 
got  on  the  mouth,  drawing  the  Burgundy, 
and  then  on  the  nose  and  left  chedc  Another 
shiup  rally  followed,  after  a  break  away,  and 
in  the  end  both  down. 

52.— Sayers  visibly  improving,  while  Jones 
fell  off.  Jones  was  short  in  his  lead,  and 
Tom  returned  on  the  smelling-bottle,  and 
sot  away.  Jones  followed  and  dashed  out 
bis  left,  but  Tom  ducked  bis  bead.  Tom 
then  got  home  on  the  mouth  and  nose,  and 
drew  more  of  tiie  rubT  from  the  latter  orna- 
ment. Jones  suooeeaed  in  returning  a  little 
'un  on  the  left  eye,  and  Severs  slipped 
down. 


53.— Jones,  who  was  bleeding  from  the 
left  eye  and  mouth,  led  off,  but  was  well 
stopped.  He  then  missed  bis  left,  but  in 
the  end  heavy  exchanges,  left  and  right, 
took  plaoe,  Jenes  on  the  side  of  the  nut  and 
the  neck,  and  m  getting  back  be  felL 

54.— Tom  now  essayed  a  lead,  but  was 
st<n)ped.  A  second  attempt  reached  Aaron's 
body,  but  not  heavily,  and  Jones  retained 
on  the  nose.  Tom  tried  bis  double,  but 
missed,  and  Jones  popped  a  little  one  on  the 
mouth,  and  then  his  left  on  the  left  eye,  and 
fell  in  the  comer. 

55.— Tom  dodgedabout  antQbe  got  within 
distance,  and  then  got  home  heavily  on  the 
mark.  Jones  returned  on  the  jaw  with  bis 
right,  but  not  heavily.  After  some  more 
sparring,  Jones  dashed  in,  when  Tom  met 
bimvery  sharply  on  the  right  cheek-bone 
with  bis  left,  and  Aaron  fell  all  of  a  heap. 
He  was  carried  to  bis  oomer,  where  it  was 
with  the  utmost  difficulty  be  could  be  got 
round  at  the  call  of  "  Time." 

56.— Jones  came  up  all  abroad,  and  T<Nn 
popped  in  another  spank  on  the  same  spot, 
whereupon  Jones  again  felL  It  was  thought 
to  be  au  over  ;  bul^  by  dint  of  shaking  him 
up,  Aaron  was  again  enabled  to  respond  to 
thecalL  ^^ 

57.— Tom  roshed  at  his  man  to  administer 
the  coup  de  groee,  but,  going  in  without 
predsion,  be  contrived  to  run  against  Aaron's 
left,  which  was  swung  wildly  out,  and  the 
blow,  which  alighted  on  Tom's  nose,  regu- 
larly staggered  him.  He  quickly  reooverod 
himself,  and  went  in  again,  but  Jones  fell 
weak. 

After  this,  the  battle  continued  to  the 
62nd  round,  Jones  getting  gradoally  blind, 
and  SaTOfs  becominjp  veiT  tired.  At  length 
in  the  62nd  round,  alter  slight  exchanges,  the 
men,  who  were  much  exhausted,  stood  still, 
looking  at  each  other  for  some  time,  their 
seconds  ooverinff  them  with  rags.  Upon  this 
the  referee  and  umpires  calM  on  them  to 
go  in  and  finish.  Both  went  to  the  scratch, 
but  on  Sayers  approaching  Jones,  the  latter 
retreated  to  his  oomer,  and  Tcun,  in  obedi- 
ence to  the  orders  of  his  seconds,  declined 
going  to  fijB^bt  him  there.  It  was  getting 
dark,  and  it  was  dear  that  Jones  and  bis 
friends  were  determined  not  to  throw  a 
chance  away.  The  referee  once  more  called 
on  Jones  to  go  to  the  scratch,  which  be  did, 
but  with  preoisdy  the  same  result ;  and  the 
referee,  seeing  that  Tom  was  not  strong 
enough  to  go  with  prudence  to  finish  on  his 
adversary's  ground,  and  that  Jones  was  un- 
w'dling  to  ^  the  question  at  the  scratch 
in  his  then  exhausted  state,  ordered  the 
men  to  shake  bands,  leaving  the  motion  as 
to  further  hostilities  to  a  future  day.  Both 
were  severely  punished ;  each  bad  a  peeper 
dosed ;  Jones%  right  was  fast  following  nis 
left,  and  his  right  hand  was  injured ;  so  that 
a  second  meeting  the  same  week  was  not  to 
be  thought  of.  The  fight  lasted  exactly 
three  hours.    The  men  and  their  frien<b 
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now  hastened  to  regun  the  vewel,  and  it 
WM  dark  long  ere  the  last  of  the  company 
were  lafely  on  board.  Of  oonrse  there 
were  many  laughable  accidents  in  the 
mod  through  wQch  all  had  to  wade ;  but 
luckilj,  notninsr  occurred  of  a  serious  nature 
to  mar  the  pleasures  of  the  day,  which, 
although  in  some  measure  clouded  by  the 
fact  that  the  battle  was  not  finished,  still 
left  sufficient  impression  on  the  minds  of  the 
spectators  to  cause  them  to  remember  this 
nilliant  passa^^e  of  arms,  which  formed  so 
hopeful  an  opemng  to  the  pugiUstic  year  1857. 
The  vessel  conveyed  the  company  with  all 
due  speed  to  a  oonvenient  plaice  for  debark- 
ation,  whence  they  obtained  a  passage  1^ 
railway  to  the  Metropolis,  which  was  reached 
in  safety  by  nine  o'clocs.  Numerous  com- 
plaints were  made  l^  the  disappointed  ones 
who  went  to  the  Great  Northern  Railway,  at 
the  manner  in  which  they  were  deoeiyed ; 


and  the  only  consolation  is  that  we  are  sorry 
for  those  whom  we  should  have  been  glad 
to  welcome  at  the  ring-side,  but  who  have 
themselves  alone  to  blame  for  not  finding 
out  the  final  fixture  as  many  others  had 
done ;  while  as  to  others  of  a  certain  class, 
who  are  always  more  free  than  welcome,  we 
can  with  truth  say  their  room  was  better 
than  their  company,  and  we  rejoice,  witii 
others  who  were  present,  that  thev  were  so 
completely  sold.  Some  unlucky  wishts  got 
a  sort  of  hint  as  to  the  fixture,  and  arrived 
within  a  few  miles  of  the  spot  at  a  late  hour 
in  the  afternoon,  and  were  landed,  but  un- 
luckily for  them,  on  the  wrong  island,  and 
here  the  poor  fellows  had  to  remain  all  night, 
and  sleep  under  a  haystack.  The  boats  that 
landed  them  had  departed,  and  they  oould 
make  no  one  hear ;  so  that,  oold,  hungry, 
and  thirs^,  thev  had  to  weather  the  cold, 
severe  night  in  the  best  way  they  oould. 


The  renewed  battle,  which  was  for  £200  and  an  additional  bet  of  £100, 
was  fixed  for  Tuesday,  the  10th  February,  1857,  on  the  same  spot  as  the 
previous  gallant  encounter.  On  this  occasion  Sayers  was  seconded  by 
Jemmy  Massey  and  Bill  Hayes,  with  Jemmy  Welsh  as  bottle-holder ; 
Aaron  Jones  by  Alec  Keene  and  Jack  Hicks,  Jack  Macdonald  taking  care 
of  the  restoratiyes.     7  to  4  on  Sayers. 

THE  FIGHT. 


Round  1. — On  toeing  the  scratch  the  con- 
dition of  both  men  struck  the  spectators 
with  admiration.  In  our  opinion  it  was  per- 
fect on  both  sides,  but  the  development  of 
musde  was  decidedly  in  favour  ol  Savers, 
who  is  better  ribbed  up,  and  has  his  thews 
and  sinews  laid  on  in  the  right  place.  He 
looked  brown,  wiry,  and  healthy,  and,  for  a 
middle  weight,  seemed  wonderfully  big. 
Jones,  who  is  of  fairer  complexion,  was 
altogether  more  delicate  in  appearance  than 
Sayers,  and,  although  so  much  taller, 
heavier,  and  lon|;er,  did  not  loom  out  so 
much  larger  as  might  be  expected.  He  is  a 
fine-made,  muscular  young  fellow,  but  still 
there  is  an  am^earanoe  about  him  which  at 
once  leads  to  the  conclusion  that  his  stamina 
is  scarcely  fitted  for  the  wear  and  tear  of 
gladiatorial  encounters.  He  ii  about  twenty- 
six  years  of  age,  and  in  height  is  over  5  feet 
11  uiches,  while  Tom  Sayers  is  thirty-one. 
and  is  little  more  than  6  feet  8  inches.  It 
was  soon  seen  that  Sayers  intended  to  pur- 
sue different  tactics  to  those  he  adopted  on 
the  previous  occasion.  He  dodged  about 
for  a  few  seconds,  and  theo  let  go  his  left 
and  light  with  great  quickness,  but  Jones 
etopped  him  neatly,  and  in  getting  back 
fell. 

8.— Tom  came  up  smiling,  feinted  with 
his  left,  and  then  tried  his  favourite  double ; 


the  first  hit  was  stopped,  but  the  second 
caught  Aaron  on  the  chin.  This  he  repeated, 
and  got  away  without  a  return.  After  trying 
his  double  once  more  without  success,  he 
planted  his  left  very  heavily  on  the  mark. 
Jones  at  once  went  to  close  quarters,  and 
some  quick  in-fighting  took  place  in  favour 
of  Sayers,  who  got  well  on  to  Aaron's  snuff- 
box  with  his  left,  drawing  "first blood." 
Jones  got  on  the  left  side  of  Tom's  head, 
but  not  heavily,  and  at  length  both  fell. 

8.— Both  quick  to  the  call  of  <*  Time," 
and  Sayers  at  once  went  to  work  with  his 
left,  Jones  countering  him  heavily,  each 
getting  it  on  the  forehead.  Tom  then 
popped  his  left  on  the  mark,  and  Aaron  re- 
turned, but  not  heavily,  on  the  nose.  Tom 
now  again  planted  the  left  on  the  mark,  and 
was  stopped  in  a  second  effort.  Heavy  ex- 
changes next  took  place,  Tom  once  more 
drawing  the  cork  nom  a  cut  on  Aaron's 
sniffer,  and  receiving  on  the  left  ear.  After 
a  few  dodges,  Tom  again  approached,  and 
made  a  heavy  call  on  Aaron's  bread-basket, 
then  planted  a  stinger  between  the  eyes, 
and  got  away  laughing.  He  attempted 
to  repeat  the  dose,  but  was  stopped. 
Another  effort  was  more  successful,  and  be 
dropped  on  the  mark,  staggering  Jones,  who. 
however,  recovered  himself,  and  popped 
his  left  on  the  chest,  then  on  the  left 
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cheek,  but  not  heavilj.  Sparring  until 
Tom  got  within  distance  ana  shot  out  his 
left  heavily  on  the  proboscis,  without  a 
return,  Jones  beins  a  little  wild.  Tom  now 
essayed  his  double,  but  Jones  got  away, 
and  rt-tumed  on  the  mouth.  Tom  per- 
severed, and  napped  a  little  'un  on  the  left 
eye  for  his  pains;  still,  he  would  be  at  work, 
and  got  well  un  Aaron's  left  peeper,  draw- 
ing tne  ruby.  Heavy  exclianges  followed, 
Jones  getting  on  Tom's  left  brow,  and 
Tom  turning  on  the  home-brewed  from 
Aaron's  nasal  organ.  After  two  or  three 
slight  exchanges  in  favour  of  Sayers,  he 
again  put  the  double  on,  reaching  the  left 
cheek  and  bread-basket.  Next  he  popped 
another  hot  one  on  the  victualling  depart- 
ment, receiving  a  slight  return  on  the  fore- 
head. Aiter  a  break  away  he  stole  in,  and 
bang  went  his  left  on  Aaron's  damaged  eye, 
drawing  more  of  the  ruby.  A  merry  little 
rally  followed  in  favour  of  Sayers,  who  at 
last  broke  awav,  and  sparred  as  if  blown 
from  his  fast  fighting.  Jones  approached 
to  take  advantage  of  this,  when  Tom  prop- 
ped him  on  the  brow,  and  then  on  the  f  oreheala. 
Jones  returned  with  both  hands,  but  not 
heavily,  on  the  brow  and  body,  and  another 
bustling  rally  came  off,  Tom  getting  home 
on  the  left  ogle  and  throat  heavily,  and 
Aaron  on  the  larboard  cheek.  Another 
hretik  away,  and  Tom,  on  getting  himself 
together,  resumed  the  double,  got  on  the 
mark  very  heavily,  and  then  popped  his 
right  on  ike  left  side  of  Aaron^s  nob ;  he 
got  away  laughing,  and  as  Jones  tried  to 
follow  him  up  he  warned  him  off  by  a  pop 
on  the  left  eye,    A  heavy  rally  at  last  took 

{>lace,in  wuoh  Jones  got  sharply  on  the 
eft  ear,  and  Sayers  on  tne  left  eye,  and  this 
protracted  and  well-fought  round  was  con- 
cluded by  Tom  slipping  down. 

4. — Sayers,  on  coming  up,  showed  a  mark 
on  his  forehMd,  and  another  on  his  left  ear, 
while  Aaron's  left  eye  and  nose  were  much 
out  of  the  perpendicular.  Tom  lost  no  time 
in  going  to  work,  and  planted  his  one,  two, 
the  left  on  Aaron's  right  ^e,  and  the  right 
on  the  left  jaw,  knocking  Aaron  off  his 
pins.  ('* First  knodk-down  "  for  Savers) 
Jones  seemed  all  abroad,  and  it  was  with  the 
greatest  difficulty  that  he  was  got  round  to 
Recall  of  "Time." 

5.— Sayers  at  ones  went  in  left  and  right, 
but  he  was  too  anxious  to  finish  his  handi- 
work, and  the  blows  lacked  predsion.  He 
reached  the  side  of  Aaron's  nob,  and  Jones 
returned  slightly  on  the  same  spot,  and  after 
mild  exchanges,  both  fell.  This  gave  Jones 
time  to  get  round,  and  by  the  commence- 
ment of  the  next  round  he  had  shaken  off 
the  nasty  one  he  had  got  in  the  fourth. 

6. — ^Tom  tried  his  double,  but  missed,  and 
Jones  rushed  in  to  dose,  when  Tom  caught 
him  round  the  neokand  punched  him  heavily 
on  the  left  peeper  and  nozsle,  drawing  more 
of  the  ruby,    ui  the  end  both  fell,  Bayers 


7- — ^Aaron  came  np  with  lus  left  eye  all 
but  closed.  Tom  let  go  his  left,  but  Jones 
returned  on  the  nose.  Tom  tried  again  and 
got  on  the  ribs ;  Jones  returned  memly  left 
and  right,  but  did  little  damage,  and  Tom 
fell  in  his  comer. 

8.— Jones  dashed  in  and  pegged  away  with 
both  mauleys  on  the  loft  side  of  Tom's  Imow- 
ledge-box ;  Tom  returned  on  the  left  brow 
and  dosed^  when  both  fell,  Tom  under. 

9. — Jones  again  dashed  in,  and  some  sharp 
in-fighting  took  place,  followed  by  a  dose, 
in  which  both  fell,  Jones,  this  time,  being 
underneath. 

10.— Tom's  dial  seemed  flushed,  but  his 
eyes  were  still  uninjured.  Jones  rattled  in 
to  close,  some  quick  fibbing  took  pUoe,  fol- 
lowed by  a  long  struggle  for  the  fall,  which 
Sayers  got  and  fell  on  his  man.  In  drawing 
his  legs  away,  he  brought  one  foot  in  smart 
contact  with  Aaron's  1^,  which  was  claimed 
as  a  foul  Iddc,  but  disallowed  by  the  referee, 
being  evidently  accidental. 

IL— Jones  again  took  the  initiative,  and 
let  go  both  hands  on  Tom's  forehead,  and 
then  his  left  on  the  nose.  Tom  returned  on 
the  left  eye,  and  then  a  squasher  on  the 
mark.  Exohai^es,  and  Sayers  fell,  evi- 
dently fatigued  by  his  fast  fighting. 

12.  —Jones  persevered  in  his  f oroiac  sya- 
tem,  and  got  on  the  left  side  of  Tom^  era- 
ninm,  Tom  returning  very  heavily  on  the 
nose.  Jones  again  went  in,  and  planted  his 
left  under  the  left  optic,  doseo,  and  both 
fdl,  Tom  under. 

18.— Jones  rushed  at  Tom,  and  pegged 
away  at  him  in  his  comer.  It  was  a  ram- 
bling, scrambling  round,  and  both  fell,  no 
nusohief  being  done. 

14.— Jones  again  led  off,  but  Tom  propped 
him  wdl  on  the  left  eye,  and  Aaron  fell  on 
his  face. 

15. — Good  exchanges  on  the  left  cheek, 
after  which  Jones  got  weU  on  Tom's  throat, 
dosed,  and  both  were  down. 

IS. — Jones  dashed  at  Tom,  popped  in  his 
left  and  right  on  the  frontispiece  and  nose, 
and  bored  Tom  through  the  ropes. 

17.— Jones  again  opened  the  ball,  got  on 
to  Tom's  left  ear,  dosed,  and  both  were 
down. 

18.— Aaron  led  off  on  Tom's  nose ;  Tom 
returned  on  the  left  eye,  very  heavi^,  and 
Aaron  feU. 

19.— Tom  resumed  the  initiative,  and 
reached  Aaron's  nose— by  lus  favourite 
double.  Jones  returned,  but  not  heavily, 
on  the  forehead ;  after  which  Tom  cross- 
countered  him  prettily  on  the  left  peeper, 
and  this  led  to  exchanges  in  favour  of  Jones, 
when  Sayers  fell. 

20.  — ^Both  quick  to  work ;  good  exchanges, 
and  in  the  end  Jones  fioored  Tombvaheavy 
right-hander  on  the  jaw,  (Loud  oneers  for 
Jones.) 

21.— Jones,  dated,  rushed  in,  but  Tom 
steadied  him  by  a  straight  'un  oa  the  lef| 
cheek,  and  Jones  dropped. 
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22.— Aaron  missed  both  hands,  and  after 
some  sparring  Tom  oanffht  him  heavily  on 
the  left  ogle,  and  Jones  dropped.  Sajers  also 
feU. 

23.--Tom,  who  seemed  sotting  fresh  wind, 
rattled  in,  and  planted  hii  double  on  the 
nose  and  mouth.  Jones  rushed  at  him,  and 
in  the  scramble  Sayers  was  bored  over. 

24. — Tom  popped  a  left-hander  on  the 
"  grubbery,"  received  a  little  one  on  the  nose, 
and  fell. 

25, — Heavy  exchanges,  Sayers  on  the  left 
eye,  and  Aaron  on  the  nose.  Jones  slipped 
down. 

26.-^ones  led  off  with  both  hands,  bat 
not  heavily,  and  Tom  returned  severely  on 
the  nose  and  left  eye,  which  was  now  quite 
dosed.    Jones  f  elL 

27. — Jones  rushed  to  close  quarters,  and 
after  a  brief  struggle  f eU. 

28.— Tom  feinted,  and  popped  his  left 
twice  on  Aaron's  damaged  peeper.  Jones 
returned  on  the  mouth,  and  Tom  fell. 

29.— Jones  went  to  work,  catching  Tom 
over  the  right  eye,  and  Sayers  in  getting 
back  f  elL 

3a— Both  went  to  work  with  sood  will, 
and,  after  sharp  exchanges  in  favour  ol 
Savers,  Jones  got  down. 

SL — ^Aaron  tried  to  lead  off,  but  was  well 
stopped,  and  Tom  returned  on  the  mark. 
He  next  popped  his  left  on  the  left  dheek, 
and  in  getting  away  slipped  down,  just 
escaping  a  heavy  upper-out. 

32.— Tom  feinted,  and  then  got  well  on  to 
Aaron's  nose  with  his  left,  and  retreated, 
Aaron  pursuing  him-  At  length  they  got 
dose,  and  Tom  sent  in  a  stiffener  on  the 
scent-box,  receiving  a  right-hander  on  the 
left  ear,  which  opened  a  out  reodved  in  their 
former  fight,  and  both  f elL 

33. — ^Tom  again  seemed  tired,  and  sparred 
for  wind.  Jones  came  to  him,  when  T^m  let 
go  his  left  on  the  jaw,  dosed,  and  both  fell. 

34  —Tom  slowest  to  time.  He  tried  his 
left,  but  was  stopped ;  Aaron  dosed,  and 
Tom  fibbed  him  on  the  left  eye  as  they  f dL 

86.— After  a  little  dodging,  they  (rot  close, 
and  heavy  counters  were  exchanged.  They 
now  dosed,  and,  as  they  f  dl,  Tom  again  put 
a  little  one  on  Aaron's  left  eye. 

86.— A  dose  and  a  struggle,  when  both 
feD.  Jones  under. 

87.~-Saver8  led  off,  but  was  stopped,  and, 
after  a  wild  scramble,  Tom  fell.  One  hour 
and  five  minutes  had  now  elapsed. 

88. — Jones  dashed  in,  but  Tom  steadied 
him  by  a  left-hander  on  the  left  cheek,  and 
Aaron  got  down. 

39.->rones,  still  first,  let  go  left  and  right 
on  the  mouth  and  lert  cheek.  Sayers  re» 
turned  on  the  blind  eye,  and  got  down. 

40.— Jones  let  fly  his  left,  but  missed. 
Slight  exchanges  to  a  dose,  and  both  down. 

41.— Jones,  on  the  forcing  system,  planted 
his  left  on  the  jaw  and  then  on  the  left  ear, 
and  as  he  was  pursuing  his  man  he  feU  on 
his  face. 


42.— Jones  missed  his  left.  Tom  returned 
open-handed  on  the  back,  and  Jones  dropped. 

43  —Jones  dashed  to  a  dose  at  the  rooes. 
where  th^  pegged  away  smartly  but  ineneo- 
tually  until  they  felL 

44.— Tom  KOt  home  on  the  left  jaw.  Aaron 
missed  both  hands,  and  fell. 

45.— Jones  went  to  work,  but  without 
precision,  and  as  Sayers  retreated,  Jones  fell 
on  his  face.  It  was  dear  that  Tom  was 
carefully  nursing  himself,  while  Jones,  feel- 
ing that  both  his  ogles  were  gping,  was 
forcing  the  fighting,  in  order  to  tire  out  his 
opponent  before  he  became  blind. 

46.— Jones  rattled  in  and  caught  Tom  on 
the  left  cheek,  but  not  heavily.  Tom  re- 
turned on  the  left  peeper,  drawing  more 
daret,  and  Jones  dropped. 

47.— *Aaron.  in  his  anxiety,  missed  both 
mauleys,  and  Tom  caught  him  aheavy  right- 
hander on  the  proboscis,  whereupon  Jones 
dropped. 

48.— Jones  went  to  his  man,  who  nailed 
him  on  the  left  ogle,  and,  as  Jones  persevered* 
he  caught  him  heavily  on  the  tnroat,  and 
Jones  fell. 

49.— Tom  tried  to  lead  off,  but  was  shooi, 
and  Jones  returned  heavily  on  the  ribs  with 
his  right.  He  then  attempted  to  dose,  hut, 
on  Sayers  catching  hold  of  nim,  he  f  dL 

Sa— Tom  tried  his  double,  but  Jones 
stopped  him,  and  in  getting  away  slipped 
down* 

61.— Slight  exdianges;  Jones  on  the 
mouth  and  Sayers  on  the  nose,  and  Jones 
down. 

62.— Jones  led  off  and  was  neatly  stopped. 
Tom  missed  his  return,  and  Jones  fell  for- 
ward. 

53.— Tom  led  off  and  got  on  Aaron's  blind 
eye.  Jones  returned  very  slightly  on  the 
nose,  and  f  dL 

54— Tom  planted  his  left  heavily  on  the 
mark,  which  led  to  mutual  exchanges,  and 
Jones  fell. 

66.— Tom  feinted  and  popped  both  hands 
dightly  on  Aaron's  good  eye,  which  began  to 
tell  tales.  Jones  returned  on  the  left  ear, 
but  it  was  too  long  a  diot  to  do  damage,  and 
Sayers  felL 

66. — Aaron  opened  the  ball,  and  planted 
his  left  and  right  on  the  nose  and  ear  twice 
in  succession.  He  then  rushed  in,  when  Tom 
stopped  him  by  a  straight  one  on  tiie  blind 
eye,  and  Jones  down. 

67.  —Jones  again  went  to  work,  but  Tom 
was  too  quick  on  his  pins,  and  got  out  of 
harm's  way.  Sajen  mused  his  return,  and 
Jones  fell. 

68. -Tom.  still  on  the  nursluf  system, 
kept  himself  quiet,  waiting  for  the  attack. 
Jones  went  in,  but  Tom  stepped  back ;  slight 
exchanges  ensued,  and  Jones  down. 

69.— Jones  let  go  his  left ;  Tom  ducked 
his  nut,  and  the  blow  went  over,  when  Jonst 
f elL  A  daim  of  foul,  as  Jones  fell  without 
a  blow.    The  referee  said,  **  Fight  on. " 

OOi— Jones  popped  his  left  on  the  chest ; 


890 


PUOILtSTICA. 


[PBBIOD  vm.    184^1868. 


I 


Tom  reinmed  on  the  left  oheek,  and  Jones 
felL    One  hour  And  a  half  had  now  elapeod. 

6L— Jones,  stillfirst  to  begin,  sot  on  Tom's 
nose  and  fell,  Tom  falling  over  him. 

62.— Jones  planted  his  left  Tery  slightly 
on  the  side  of  Tom*s  nob  ;  Tom  just  tonohed 
him  on  the  smeller  in  return,  and  Jones 
down  again. 

88.— Jones  mshed  in,  oaugfat  Tom  on  the 
ohin,  and  Tom  f elL  The  blow  wm  not  Tery 
heajy. 

64. — Jones  missed  both  hands,  sot  a  little 
one  on  the  side  of  his  nut,  and  fell. 

65.— Jonesgot  home,  left  and  right,  heavily 
on  the  ribs  ;  Tom  retaliated  on  the  mark, 
and  Jones  down. 

66.— Jones  let  go  his  left,  bat  Tom  avoided 
the  force  oi  the  uow  by  stepping  baok.  He 
returned  on  the  neok,  and  Jones  got  down. 

67-71. — In  all  these  rounds  Jones  led  off, 
but  did  no  mischief,  from  Tom's  auiokness 
on  his  pins,  and  in  each  Jones  was  down. 

^— Tom  still  waiting  and  resting  himself ; 
Jones  came  in  and  planted  his  tight  on  the 
ribs.  Tom  returned  on  the  right  Ojgle,  but 
not  heavily,  and  Jones  down,  his  right  eye 
going  fast.  Sayers,  though  much  tired,  had 
both  eyes  w^  open,  and  his  face  presented 
no  very  serious  marks  of  punishment. 

73.— Heavy  exchanges,  and  Jones  fell  on 
his  face. 

74.— Jones  tried  to  lead  off,  but  was 
stopped.  Oounter-hits,  Sayers  on  the  nose, 
and  Jones  on  the  cheek,  and  Jones  f  elL 

76. — Heavy  exchanges,  in  favour  of  Sayers, 
and  Jones  down. 

76.— Jones,  who  saw  he  must  do  it  quickly 
or  not  at  aU,  dashed  in  recklessly,  but  was 
stopped.  Tom  popped  a  little  one  on  the 
nose,  and  Jones  down. 

77. — Jones  was  again  stopped,  and  Tom 
got  well  on  his  good  eve,  and  Jones  fell. 

78. — Sayers  stopped  Aaron's  rush,  and 
again  got  on  to  nis  good  peeper.  Jones 
instantly  fell  on  his  knees. 

79. — Aaron  delivered  his  left  on  the  nose, 
snd,  in  trying  to  repeat  it  fell  on  his  face. 
Ano^er  claim  that  he  had  fallen  without  a 
blow  not  allowed. 

80. — Heavy  exchanges,  Tom  getting 
again  on  Aaron's  good  peeper,  which  was 
now  all  but  shut  up,  and  Jones  down. 

8] Jones  led  off,   but  wofuUy  out  of 

distsnoe.  snd  fell  forward. 

82. — Exchanges  in  favour  of  Sayers,  and 
Jones  down  weak. 

88. — Tom,  who  saw  his  time  had  arrived, 
went  in,  planted  his  favourite  double  on 
Aaron's  good  peeper,  and  Jones  felL 

84.— After  a  little  fiddliuK.  Tom  crept 
dose  again,  dashed  out  his  left  on  the  good 
eye,  and  then  on  the  cheek,  and  Jones 
down. 

85attdlsst. — Jones  made  a  last  effortj 
was  easily  stopped,  and,  as  he  turned 
round  Tom  oaugnt  him  with  his  right  a 
terrific  half-arm  hit  on  the  right  eye,  and 
knocked  him  off  his  pins.    It  was  evidently 


a  finisher.  Poor  Aaron's  nob  fell  forward, 
and  it  was  at  once  apparent  that  his  remain- 
ing dsyli^ifht  was  closed ;  and  his  seconds, 
seeinff  this,  of  course  threw  up  the  sponge, 
Tom  being  proclaimed  the  winner,  after  a 
gallant  battle  of  exactly  two  hourt,  Sayers 
at  once  went  to  shake  hands  with  his  brave 
antacmnist,  and  then  repaired  on  board  the 
vessel,  whither  he  was  soon  followed  by 
Jones,  whose  damaged  peeper  was  at  once 
looked  to  by  a  medical  fnend.  The  poor 
fellow  was  very  severely  punished,  but  he 
did  not  seem  to  feel  this  so  acutely  as  he 
did  the  bitter  disappointment  of  having  to 
play  second  fiddle  to  one  so  much  smaller 
than  himself.  The  expedition  quickly  got 
under  way,  and  all  reached  the  Metropolis 
by  nine  o'clock.  As  soon  as  Savers  was 
dressed  he  went  round  among  hu  fellow- 
passengers,  and  made  a  collection  for  his 
xallen  antagonist,  which  reached  the  sum  of 
£S,  Beyond  fatigue,  and  a  few  trifling 
bruises  on  his  forehmd  and  nose,  he  was 
unscathed,  and  he  certainly  could  soaroely 
be  said  to  have  a  black  eye. 

Remarks.— We  have  little  doubt  that 
many  of  our  readers  wUl  have  anticipated 
the  remarks  that  we  feel  called  upon  to 
make  respecting  the  two  game  encounters 
between  these  men.  On  the  first  occasion 
it  was  obvious  that  Sayers  felt  he  had  a 
great  undertakinsp  before  him,  and  he  was 
therefore  naturally  cautious  in  the  outset 
not  to  throw  a  chance  away  which  might  at 
once  put  the  victory  beyond  liis  reach. 
Jones  was  known  to  be  a  Terr  heavy  hitter 
with  his  right,  as  was  proved  by  the  severe 
punishment  he  dealt  out  to  Tom  Paddock  in 
both  their  mills.  Sayers  accordingly  "played 
'possum."  and  in  the  first  few  rounds  al- 
lowed him  to  take  the  initiative,  in  order 
that  he  might  measure  his  powers  carefully 
before  he  exposed  himself  to  danger.  Tom 
proved  himself  extremely  quick  on  his 
pins,  and  by  hia  agility  he  to  a  certain  ex- 
tent neutraused  the  effect  of  Jones's  severe 
lunges.  True,  he  got  hit  occasionally  with 
effect,  as  witness  the  cut  over  his  left  eye, 
and  sJso  on  hii  left  ear.  Jones,  to  hii  sur- 
priie,  found  before  him  a  man  clearly  his 
superior  at  out-fighting^  and  one,  too,  as  he 
soon  discovered,  but  httle  his  inferior  in 
bodily  strength.  For  the  first  hour  and  a 
half,  It  will  be  recollected,  he  had  apparently 
the  advantage,  Sayers  suffering  severely 
from  cramp,  and  having  to  depend  prin- 
cipallv  upon  lus  legs  to  keep  him  out  of 
harm's  way ;  but  after  this  he  gradually 
recovered,  and  Jones,  as  was  the  case  in 
his  fights  with  Paddock,  after  the  said  hour 
and  a  half,  gradually  fell  off,  and  became 
languid  in  his  exernons.  Tom,  of  course, 
improved  the  occasion,  and  showed  such 
superioritv  in  hitting  that  many  thought 
he  would  have  won  with  the  greatest  cer- 
tainty had  not  darkness  come  on.  We  must 
confess  that,  although  we  did  not  say  so  at 
the  time,  we  entertained  a  similar  opinion, 
and  we  at  the  same  time  thought  that  the 
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du-kneM  irmi  in  other  respeoti  an  unfor- 
tunate ciroomsbuioe  for  Sayen,  believing, 
tm  we  did,that  Jones,  profiting  by  experience. 
wQfold  at  the  next  meeting  have  resorted  to 
a  different  system  of  milling,  and,  by  at 
onoe  going  to  dose  qnarters,  nave  rednoed 
his  adyersary  to  snoh  a  state  in  a  few 
rounds  as  to  render  Tiotory  certain.  It 
seemed  to  us  that  this  would  have  been  his 
same  in  the  ftnt  fight,  instead  of  trusting  to 
long  shots,  at  whion  he  found  Sayers  as  i^od 
as  himself,  and  we,  in  common  with  others, 
were  fully  prepared  to  see  him  adopt  the 
system.  There  is  no  harm  now  in  making 
known  our  opinion  that  Aaron*s  perform- 
anoe  on  the  first  occasion  disapp<nnted  us 
not  a  little.  We  all  along  thought  Sayers 
had  orermatched  himself,  and  it  was  not 
until  the  conclusion  of  the  first  round  that 
we  changed  our  mind.  Manj  shared  our  be- 
lief that  the  man  who  could  maul  the  game 
and  resolute  Paddock  as  Jones  had  done 
must  prove  too  much  for  an  antagonist  so 
inferior  in  sise  and  weight  as  Sayers,  and 
many  blamed  the  latter  for  his  presumption. 
Among  this  latter  class  we  do  not  number 
ourselyes,  for  it  is  our  practice  never  to 
blame  a  man  for  soaring  at  high  game  when 
he  really  feels  confidence  in  his  own  powers. 
Ambition,  when  kept  within  bounds,  is  a 
praiseworthy  quality,  and  Sayers  merely 
followed  the  example  of  other  middle 
weights  who  had  preoeded  him,  in  essaying 
to  raise  himself  to  a  higher  level  when  he 
could  not  find  an  antagonist  worthy  of  hii 
fist  in  his  own  sphere.  How  fully  he  was 
justified  in  his  confident  aspirations  the  re- 
sult has  proved.  On  Tuesday  laslL  as  may 
be  gathered  from  our  account  of  tne  fighl 
Jones  fought  even  less  '^judgmaticaUy^ 
than  at  tne  first  merry  meeting.  In- 
stead of  forcing  the  fighting  at  once, 
as  he  had  expressed  his  intention  of 
doing,  he  allowed  Sayers  to  open  the  ball, 
and  m  the  very  onset  to  infiiot  such  punish- 
ment upon  him  as  to  shake  the  oonfidence  of 
his  friends  very  materially;  and  not  only 
did  he  allow  lus  adversary  to  take  extra- 
ordinary liberties  with  him,  but  he  seemed 
to  have  lost  his  precision  in  returning,  and 
for  some  time  made  not  the  sUghteet  im- 
pression upon  Tom's  wig-block.  The  exceed- 
mgly  clever  performance  of  Sayers  in  the 
third  round,  and  the  apparent  impunity 
with  which  he  got  home  upon  all  parts  of 
Aaron's  dial,  took  lus  own  friends  by  sur- 
prise, and  the  fear  expressed  was  that  he 
was  fighting  too  fast  for  a  long  day,  and  that 
tiie  stroigth  and  length  of  his  opponent 
must  tdl  with  fearful  effect  when  he  became 
tired.  He  was  cautioned  as  to  this,  but 
requested  to  be  allowed  to  fisht  his  own  way, 
as  he  knew  what  suited  him  oest.  The  blow 
on  Aaron's  jaw  in  the  fourth  round  was  very 
severe,  and  nearly  decided  the  event,  and 
this  we  are  induced  to  believe  had 
some  effect  in  stopping  lus  rushes  later 
in  the  fight,  when,  had  he  been  cap- 
able   of    continuing    the    offensive    with 


effect,  the  result  misht  have  been  very 
serioiis  to  Tom,  who  for  a  long  period  was 
exceedingly  fatigued,  and  had  to  nurse  him- 
self in  the  most  careful  manner  in  order  to 
bring  himself  through.  The  improvement  he 
(Sayers)  displayed  m  every  way,  since  his 
last  match,  was  extraordinary.  His  system 
of  leading  off   is  almost   perfect,  and  his 

Suickness  on  his  legs  would  have  delighted 
de  late  Mr.  John  Jackson,  whose  opinion  on 
the  subject  of  this  qualification  is  well  known. 
He  had  little  recourse  to  stopping,  trusting 
to  Ids  activity  to  keep  him  out  of  harm's 
way,  and  the  success  with  which  his  man- 
oeuvring was  attended  was  proved  by  the  fact 
that  he  had  scarcely  a  black  eye,  and,  beyond 
exhaustion,  had  nothing  to  complain  of.  In 
addition  to  his  quickness  in  defence,  he  seems 
also  to  have  acquired  greater  facility  in  pur- 
suing the  offensive,  and  the  weight  with 
which  many  of  his  blows  fell  upon  ms  oppo- 
nent  proved  that  his  hitting  was  as  effective 
as  that  of  most  12  stone  men.  As  usual,  he 
stood  up  in  the  gamest,  most  resolute  man- 
ner, and  faced  his  adversary  throughout  with 
the  utmost  good  humour,  but,  at  the  same 
time,  with  determination.  By  many  it  was 
expected  he  would  have  adopted  the  drop- 
ping system,  as  he  had  done  with  Poulson  ; 
but  we  were  delighted  to  perceive  that  on 
neither  oooasion  did  such  a  notion  enter  Ids 
head ;  and  indeed  we  are  told  that  even  with 
the  bold  Nottinciham  man  he  would  not  have 
had  recourse  to  it,  had  he  not  been  terribly 
out  of  condition,  and  altogether  in  such  a 
state  as  to  be  incapable  otherwiM  of  resist- 
ing the  onslaughts  of  so  powerful  an  oppo- 
nent. We  understand  that  Tom  has  now  an 
intention  of  looking  still  higher  in  the  scale 
for  an  opponent  worthy  of  his  powers,  and 
both  Tom  Paddock  and  the  Tipton  Sksher 
are  talked  of  as  his  next  antagonists,  but  that 
he  will  first  rest  on  his  oars  awhile  to  recover 
from  hii  recent  &tigue.  How  far  this  may 
be  true  we  know  not,  but  we  presume  time 
will  show.  Of  this,  however,  we  are  confi- 
dent, that  whoever  the  Middle  Weight 
Champion  may  next  pick  out.  that  worthy 
must  look  to  his  laurels,  and  leave  no  stone 
unturned  to  get  himself  fit  for  the  frav :  for 
big  as  he  may  be,  he  will  have  a  hard  day's 
work  before  him.  Of  Aaron  Jones  we  must 
say  that  his  exhibition  on  each  day  dis- 
appointed us,  and  fell  far  short  of  what  we 
expected  after  lus  extraordinary  encounters 
with  Paddock.  True  it  is  that  he  never  once 
flinched  from  punishment,  and  when  severely 
hit  persevered  in  the  moet  manly  way  to  tun 
the  scale  in  his  favour.  Not  a  word  can  now 
be  said  against  his  character  for  sameness  and 
gluttony,  for  both  which  quaUties  he  had 
already  earned  for  himself  sufBdent  fame  in 
his  passages  with  Pi^idock  to  remove  any 
stigma  that  his  meetings  with  Orme  might 
have  cast  upon  him.  Most  gamdy  did  he 
persevere  while  Sayers  was  fatigued  to  force 
the  milling  and  to  wear  out  his  antagonist ; 
but,  owing  to  the  great  quickness  and  judg- 
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ment  of  Tom,  his  efforti  reooiled  upon  him-  leyel  of  the  gallant  Tom,  and  thus  Call  a  prej 
Belf;  and,  being  unable  to  effect  any  punish-  to  his  opponent's  superior  judgmant  and 
ment,  he  did  but  reduce  himielf  below  the      tactics. 

Sayers'fl  triumphant  coups  cTessai  with  two  good  *'  big  'uns  "  gave  him  an 
open  '*  perspective  view  "  of  the  goal  of  his  ambition — ^the  Championsh^i— 
an  honour  never  yet  achieved  by  a  middle-weight.  With  tliis  view  he 
addressed  a  challenge  to  the  redoubtable  IS  stone  Tipton  Slasher,  who  then 
claimed  the  belt ;  the  Tipton  having  received  forfeit  in  1856  from  Harry 
Broome,  who  retired,  and  in  the  year  1857  from  both  Tom  Paddock  and 
Aaron  Jones. 

Never  since  the  memorable  battle  between  Caunt  and  Bendigo,  in  Sept., 
1845,  had  there  been  a  match  which  excited  such  general  interest  outside 
the  circle  of  regular  supporters  of  true  British  boxing.  Here  was  a  man, 
the  acknowledged  Champion  of  the  Middle-weights,  boldly  throwing  down 
the  gauntlet  to  the  equally  acknowledged  Champion  of  England,  and  daring 
him  to  combat  for  the  title  and  reward  to  which  for  so  long  a  time  he  had 
laid  claim  without  meeting  an  adversary  of  his  own  weight  and  inches  daring 
enough  to  deny  his  pretensions.  Not  a  semblance  of  ill  feeling  was  there 
existing  between  the  men,  and  we  are  glad  to  state  that  throughout,  even 
up  to  the  very  contest  itself,  they  maintained  towards  one  another  the  most 
kindly  sentiments.  The  only  matter  at  issue  between  them  was  whether  a 
man  of  5  feet  8^  inches,  and  under  list  in  weight,  possessed  of  whatever 
science  he  might  be,  could  contest,  with  any  chance  of  success,  against  one 
topping  the  6  feet  by  half  an  inch,  and  weighing  not  less  than  14st.  6lb.  The 
Slasher  himself  laughed  at  the  idea  of  defeat,  and  stated  to  us  his  firm  belief 
that  on  entering  the  ring  he  would,  in  addition  to  his  other  advantages,  be 
found  the  cleverer  man  of  the  two.  He  said  he  had  made  up  his  mind  not  to 
run  all  over  the  ring  after  his  younger  and  more  active  opponent,  but  to  take 
his  stand  at  the  scratch,  and  await  the  onslaughts  of  the  gallant  Sayers. 
This  we  (who  knew  the  bold  Tom's  capabilities)  deemed  a  sound  determina- 
tion ;  how  far  the  burly  Tiptonian  adhered  to  it  on  entering  the  ring  will 
appear  in  the  sequel.  Sayers  also,  to  some  measure,  made  us  his  confidant 
as  to  his  intentions  on  the  day  of  battle,  and  intimated  that  he  believed  the 
Slasher  was  perfectly  worn-out  and  incapable  of  anything  like  prolonged 
exertion.  He  had  fully  made  up  his  mind,  he  said,  to  keep  him  on  his  pins, 
and  lead  him  about  the  ring,  by  forcing  the  pace,  until  he  should  be  so 
exhausted  as  to  be  somewhat  nearer  his  own  mark.  He,  like  the  Slasher, 
scorned  the  idea  of  defeat,  and  felt  such  intense  confidence  from  the  very 
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day  the  match  was  made,  that  he  invested  almost  every  penny  he  possessed 
upon  the  result  of  the  encounter.  The  excitement  in  all  quarters  increased 
week  by  week  from  the  time  the  match  was  made,  and  in  every  sporting 
circle  the  contest  was  made  one  of  the  great  themes  of  discussion.  The 
general  feeling  at  first  appeared  to  be  that  Sayers  had  by  his  victory  over 
Aaron  Jones  got  above  himself,  and  that  his  overweening  confidence  would 
lead  him  into  unexpected  difficulties,  if,  indeed,  as  was  in  many  quarters 
anticipated,  the  match  did  not  end  in  a  forfeit  on  his  part.  As  the  time 
approached,  however,  and  it  was  found  that  both  men  were  in  active  work, 
and  evidently  both  meaning  mischief,  the  doubts  as  to  the  match  going  on 
vanished,  the  only  point  remaining  for  discussion  being  the  foolhardiness 
of  Sayers,  and  the  overweening  confidence  of  his  friends  in  allowing  the 
match  to  come  to  an  issue  for  the  full  stakes.  The  Sayers  party,  however, 
maintained  their  own  opinion,  and  from  first  to  last  contended  that  the 
Slasher  was  stale  and  out  of  practice,  that  he  was  destitute  of  scientific 
acquirements,  and  so  slow  that  any  want  of  size  and  weight  on  the  part  of 
his  adversary  was  fully  compensated  for  by  these  deficiencies.  We  believe 
they  never  refused  to  take  6  to  4,  and  finally  accepted  5  to  4  against  their  pet. 

The  doings  of  Tom's  gigantic  opponent  will  be  found  in  our  fourth 
Chapter.  We  have  noted  the  awakening  given  to  the  Ring  by  the 
announcement  of  the  New  Champion  Belt,  and  the  Slasher's  defiant  chal- 
lenge. Tom  accepted  the  terms,  and  Jemmy  Massey  immediately  made  the 
match  for  the  Tipton ;  the  day  being  fixed  for  the  16th  of  June,  1857. 
So  soon  as  articles  were  signed,  the  Slasher,  who  was  then  keeping 
a  public-house  in  Spon  Lane,  Tipton,  gave  up  his  business  and  betook 
himself  to  training  at  Boxmoor,  where  he  got  off  some  superfluous 
ficsh  acquired  in  his  calling  as  a  Boniface ;  indeed  when  we  saw  him 
one  evening  at  Owen  Swifts  he  appeared  to  have  been  carefully  pre- 
pared. He  was  certainly  not  so  hard  and  thin  as  we  had  seen  him  some 
years  before ;  but  his  complexion  was  fresh  and  his  muscles  well  developed, 
and  he  told  us  he  '*  drew  the  balance  at  14st."  He  expressed  entire  con- 
fidence, and  grinned  good  humouredly  at  the  bare  mention  of  defeat  by  so 
■mall  an  opponent.  The  Tipton  left  London  overnight  to  avoid  interrup- 
tion, and  was  picked  up  on  the  downward  voyage  at  Tilbury. 

The  stakeholder  (the  Editor  of  BelPs  Life)  having  to  name  the  place  of 
fighting,  proposed  to  charter  two  steamers  ;  one  to  convey  the  men,  their 
seconds  and  friends,  the  other  a  select  party  of  Corinthians ;  and  for  this 
tickets  were  issued.    At  the  last  moment,  however,  the  scheme  miscarried^ 
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a  special  boat  being  unobtainable.  A  gentleman,  however,  offered  a  yessel 
to  start  from  Southend,  with  250  passengers  as  a  maximum  number,  on  the 
Tuesday  morning,  to  convey  the  **  excursionists  "  wherever  they  might  wish 
to  go.  This  offer  was  gratefully  accepted.  The  number  was,  subsequently, 
limited  to  200,  including  ring-keepers,  men,  and  seconds.  On  arriving  at 
Southend,  it  was  blowing  a  gale  from  the  S.E.,  and  there  was  a  heavy  sea 
on.  The  boat  could  not  come  alongside  the  pier,  and  it  was  with  great 
difficulty  that  the  passengers  were  able  to  get  on  board.  It  was  upwards 
of  an  hour  before  Tom  Oliver  and  the  ropes  and  stakes  were  got  in. 

When  all  were  on  board,  the  vessel  steamed  out  to  sea,  and  rounded  the 
Nore  Light.  The  passage  was  anything  but  enjoyable  to  bad  sailors,  and 
many  offered  their  contributions  to  Neptune  in  the  most  liberal  manner. 
The  passengers  in  the  fore-part  of  the  vessel  were  drenched  with  salt  water, 
but  they  bore  the  infliction  with  stoical  good  humour.  The  men  entered 
the  ring  between  two  and  three,  but  just  as  all  was  arranged,  the  company 
seated,  and  the  dressing  commenced,  a  bevy  of  blues  was  seen  swiftly 
approaching  the  ring.  Sauve  qui  pent  was  the  order  of  the  day,  and  all 
rushed  off  to  the  steamboats,  many,  in  their  anxiety,  making  for  the  wrong 
vessel,  and  many  mistakes  consequently  occurring.  All,  however,  got  on 
board  one  or  the  other  by  three  o'clock,  and  a  move  was  made  some  miles 
farther  on  to  an  island,  where  a  second  debarkation  speedily  took  place 
Another  ring  was  pitched,  and  round  it  were  quickly  ranged  some  8,000 
persons.  The  movements  of  the  steamer  had  put  all  the  frequenters  of  the 
river  on  the  qui  vive,  and  the  water  was  studded  with  boats  and  sailing 
vessels  of  various  sizes  conveying  their  numerous  freights  to  the  scene  of 
action.  The  ground  selected  was  excellent  for  milling  purposes,  and  the 
inner  and  outer  rings  were  formed  with  as  much  expedition  as  possible,  for 
fear  of  further  interruption.  A  good  business  was  transacted  in  the  sale  of 
inner-ring  tickets,  the  amount  realised  by  which  was  £47  2s.  6d.  The 
number  of  Corinthian  sportsmen  was  the  largest  we  remember  at  the  ring- 
side, and  the  spectators  most  orderly.  At  half -past  four  the  men  entered 
the  ring  ready  for  business ;  Sayers  attended  by  Nat  Langham  and  Bill 
Hayes,  and  the  Slasher  under  the  superintendence  of  Tass  Parker  and  Jack 
Macdonald,  perhaps  the  best  pair  of  seconds  that  could  be  found.  No  time 
was  cut  to  waste  in  preliminaries  ;  the  colours  were  tied  to  the  stakes — blue 
and  white  spot  for  Sayers,  and  the  old  blue  birdseye  for  the  Slasher — ^and 
at  twelve  minutes  to  five  they  were  delivered  at  the  scratch,  the  betting 
being  6  to  5  on  the  old  one. 
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Bound  1.— On  toeing  the  scratch  the 
contratt  between  the  men  was,  as  may  be 
imagined,  most  extraordinary.  The  ould 
Tipton  topoed  his  adversary  at  least  four 
inches,  and  it  looked,  to  the  uninitiated,  *'a 
horse  to  a  hen."  His  immense  frame  and 
pondttotts,  muscular  arms  and  legs  seemed 
calculated  to  bear  him  to  yictory  against 
four  such  men  as  Sayers.  He  looked  all  full 
of  confidence,  and  evidently  considered  he 
had  a  very  em  little  job  before  him.  He 
was  thinner  than  we  expected  to  see  him, 
and  his  condition  generally  was  very  fair, 
but  there  were  the  usual  indications  of  age 
upon  certain  points  where  the  fulness  and 
roundness  of  youth  had  disappeared  from 
his  form.  He  looked  all  his  age  (thir^- 
eight) ;  indeed,  by  many  he  was  thought  to 
be  far  on  the  shady  aiae  of  forty.  His  atti- 
tude was  ungainly,  but  still  he  was  rough 
and  ready,  and  the  question  that  suggested 
itself  was  "how  was  Bayers  to  get  at  him?" 
Tom  Sayers,  as  he  advanced  to  meet  his  an- 
tagonist, was  the  perfection  of  manlv  strength 
and  athletic  development.  His  fine  broad 
shoulders,  small  knns,  and  powerful  anns 
and  legs  were  all  turned  in  one  of  Nature's 
best  lathes,  and  there  was  not  a  fault  to  find, 
unless  it  was  found  that  he  had  two  or  three 
pounds  more  flesh  than  was  necessary  about 
his  back  and  ribs.  His  attitude  for  attack 
or  defence  was  admirable,  and  however  con- 
fident the  Slasher  was,  it  was  perfectly  obvi- 
ous that  Sayers  was  not  one  whit  behind  him 
in  that  respect.  The  Slasher  had  evidently 
made  up  his  mind  to  set  to  work  at  once  and 
cut  his  man  down  in  a  jiflev.  He  lumbered 
in  IDce  a  huge  bear,  let  go  Doth  hands  with 
more  vigour  than  judgment,  but  did  not  get 
home,  and  Sayers,  in  stepping  back,  fell,  but 
at  once  jumped  up  to  renew  the  round. 
The  Slasher  went  at  him,  put  in  a  little  one 
on  the  skull,  and  Tom  again  f  elL 

2.— The  Slasher  came  up  evidently  with 
greater  confidence  than  ever,  and  lunged  out 
Us  right,  which  reached  Tom's  ribs  with 
great  force*  and  Tom  countared  him  sharply 
on  the  mouth,  drawing  *<  first  blood."  The 
Slasher  looked  astoniuied,  stopped  to  con- 
sider a  moment,  and  again  went  in,swinging 
Us  great  arms  like  the  sails  of  a  windmill. 
Savers  danced  lightly  out  of  harm's  way, 
and  then,  stepping  in,  popped  a  tidy  smack 
on  the  spectacle-beam,  ana  got  away  laugh- 
ing. After  dancing  round  his  man,  and 
easily  avoiding  several  more  lunges,  Tom 
again  got  home  on  the  snuif er-tray,  removing 
a  piece  of  the  japan,  and  dravFing  a  fresh 
supply  of  the  ruby.  The  Tipton,  annoyed, 
rushed  in,  missed  his  right,  and  also  a  terri- 
fic upper-cut  with  his  left,  and  Savers  a^;ain 
droM>ed  in  upon  the  nose.  After  this,  shght 
excnanges  took  place,  the  Slasher  too  slow 
to  be  ^ective.  He  now  chased  Sayers  all 
over  the  ring,  the  latter  dandnground  him 


like  a  wild  Indian,  or  fleeing  like  a  deer,  to 
draw  him  after  him.    The  vicious  blows 
aimed  l^  the  Slasher  all  fell  upon  the  air, 
and  his  exertions  to  catch  lus  nimble  antago- 
nist caused  him  to  blow  off  steam  to  an  m- 
definite  extent.    Had  one  of  the  intended 
compliments  alighted  upon  Tom,  it  looked 
as  if  it  would  have  been  all  over  with  him. 
After  Sayers  had  completed  hii  dance  he 
went  to  his  man,  cleverly  avoided  a  good 
right-hander,  and  delivered  another  very 
hot  one  on  the  proboscis  (more  "Lafitte^ 
of  the  premier  crit).    The  Tipton  tried  his 
heavy  punches  again  three  times  and  missed ; 
a  fourth  attempt  was  prettQv  stopped,  after 
which  both  hit  short.    The  Tipton  next  got 
on  Tom's  right  cheek  with  his  left,  but  not 
heavily,  and  some  very  pretty  stopping  fol- 
lowed on  both  sides,  after  which  the  Upton 
made  another  rush  like  a  bull  at  a  gate,  and 
found  himself  once  more  battling  with  va- 
cancy, Tom  having  slipped  under  his  arm, 
and  danced  off  laughing.  The  Slasher  looked 
with   astonishment,   and    shook   his   nut. 
Sayers  again  approached,  and  after  one  or 
two  feints  a  good   exchange  took  place, 
Sayers  getting  on  to  the  left  eye,  and  the 
Slasher  on  the  ribs.     Sharp  counter-hits  f  ol* 
lowed.  Slasher  on  the  mouth  and  Tom  on  the 
cheek.  Tom  now  led  off  with  his  double,  but 
the  Slasher  stopped  him  prettily  twice  in 
succession,  when  he  missed  his  return.    The 
Slasher  again  pounded  away,  principally  with 
his  right,   but  without   effect,  as  Sayers 
jumped  be  ck  or  stopped  everv  effort.  Sayers 
now  planted  a  stinger  with  his  left  on  the 
mark  and  stopped  the  return.     The  next 
minute  he  got  sharply  home  on  the  nasal 
organ,  and  lumped   quickly  away  from  a 
well-intended  upper-cut,  wnich  loolrad  like 
a  finisher.    The  SlaBher  now  stopped  one  or 
two  pretty  leads,  but  his  return  came  so 
slowly  that  Sayers  was  far  out  of  harm's 
way.  Thisoccurred  several  times,  the  Slasher 
rushing  about  like  a  baited  bull,    Sayers 
skipping  and  nimbly  getting  away  from  every 
rush.    After  a  litue  of  this  entertainment 
Sayers  went  in,  let  go  his  left,  and  was 
stopped  neatly,  and  he,  in  turn,  stopped  two 
very  round  hits  on  the  part  of  Perry.  Savers 
next  f anted,  and  sot  home  a  sbshing  left- 
hander on  the  ri^t  cheek,  which  he  out 
severely,  and  drew  a  plenteous  supply  of 
ruby.    Another  hit  fell  on  the  same  spot. 
The  Slasher  then  got  a  little  one  on  Tom's 
body,  and  tried  aoain,  but  Tom  got  away. 
The  Slasher  retirea  to  his  comer  to  get  ms 
mug  wiped,  and,  on  coming  out  again,  Tom 
led  mm  another  dance  all  over  the  ring,  the 
Old  One,  with  more  haste  than  speed,  trying 
to  catch  him,  and  repeatedly  expending  his 
strength  in  empty  space.    At  last  Sayers, 
having  given  him  a  good  turn  at  this  game, 
stopped  to  see  whether  he  was  pumped,  ana 
some  good  exchanges  followed,  Sayers  again 
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on  the  damaged  oheek,  and  the  Slasher  alio 
reaohing  the  oheek.  Hutual  itoppinff  fol- 
lowed, and  Sayen  next  got  home  heaTilj  on 
the  olfactory  projeotion.  The  Slasher  now 
■topped  Tom,  and  retomed,  hut  not  heaTily, 
on  the  top  of  hi*  nut,  whioh  led  to  exchangee, 
Tom  on  toe  left  optic,  and  Bill  on  the  nba. 
After  one  or  two  more  exchangee,  another 
tremendoua  counter  took  place,  Tom  reoelT- 
ing  on  the  mouth,  and  the  Slaiher  on  the 
note,  each  drawing  the  carmine.  The  Slasher 
having  next  made  several  misses  went  in,  and 
another  sharp  counter  was  exchanged.  Tom 
receiving  on  the  brain-pan,  and  the  Slasher 
on  the  beak,  from  which  more  home-brewed 
escaped.  Each  now  had  a  wipe  of  the  sponge, 
and  Tom  treated  his  opponent  to  another 
game  of  foUow-mj-leader  all  over  the  ring, 
m  the  course  of  which  the  Slasher  caudht 
him  a  heavy  right-hander  on  the  back.  He 
then  stopped  Tom's  left  and  heavy  counters 
foUowea  Tom  on  the  nose,  and  Slasher  on 
the  ot  frotUU,,  knocking  him  down  (first 
** knock  down**  for  Slasher).  This  round 
lasted  nearly  half  an  hour. 

3. — ^The  slasher  came  up  laughing,  but  he 
was  evidently  bent  on  mischief.  Sayers 
smiled,  tried  his  left  and  was  stopped,  and 
the  Slasher,  as  usual,  missed  two  swinging 
right-handers.  Tom  dodged,  popped  hii  left 
on  the  mark,  and  then  on  the  forehead,  sot 
a  little  one  on  the  ribs,  and  exchanges  fol- 
lowed, Tom  getting  home  on  the  left  o|(le^ 
and  Tipton  on  the  mouth.  Some  heavy  give 
and  take  fighting  followed.  Tom  getting  more 
juice  from  the  Slasher's  right  cheek,  and 
receiving  one  or  two  smart  ones  on  the  neck 
and  side  of  his  head.  Mutual  stopping,  feint- 
ing and  dodging  until  Tom  got  Lome  on  the 
mark,  and  the  Slasher  again  followed  him 
all  over  the  ring,  hitting  out  of  distance,  and 
with  no  manner  of  judnnent.  Finding  he 
could  do  nothing,  the  Slasher  put  down  his 
hands,  and  retired  for  another  wipe  from 
Jmek  Ifacdonald,  and  then  renewed  his  exer- 
tions, when  some  pretty  stopping  took  place 
on  both  sides,  after  which  Sayers  got 
home  on  the  left  side  of  the  nob,  but  was 
stopped  in  another  essay.  The  Slasher 
stopped  two  more  well-intended  ones,  and 
then  got  home  on  the  side  of  Tom's  cranium ; 
Sayers  returned  now  heavily  on  the  pro- 
boscis, once  more  turning  on  the  tap.  Tom 
now  dodged,  and  then  got  home  heavily  on 
the  damped  cheek— «  tremendous  hit,  and 
again  diatiie  home-brewed  appear.  The 
Slasher  retired  to  be  cleaned!  and  came 
Main  viciously,  but  Sayers  pinked  him  on 
the  smeller,  receiving  a  slight  return  on  the 
top  of  the  nob.  More  futile  efforts  on  the 
pert  of  the  Slasher,  whose  friends  called 
upon  Sayers  to  stand  still  and  be  hit,  but 
Tbm  wisely  declined.  He  had  orders  to 
keep  hii  man  on  his  l^gs  and  fight  him  at 
long  shots,  and  these  orders  he  carried  out 
most  excellently.  Again  and  again  did 
the  Slasher  miss  or  get  stopped.  Occasion- 
idly  he  got  home  a  very  little  one,  which  did 


not  leave  a  marie,  and  now  he  rnahed  at 
Tom,  dashed  out  his  ricfat,  and  very  narrowly 
escaped  smashing  his  fist  against  the  stake- 
it  was  within  an  inch.  Sayers  lifted  up  his 
arms  with  astonishment,  and  stood  laugning 
until  the  Slasher  wore  round  on  another 
tack,  and  came  at  him  again,  when  Tom  got 
away,  shaking  his  noddle  and  grinning. 
The  Slasher  followed,  Tom  naued  him 
on  the  nossle,  stopped  his  return,  and  then 
planted  another  on  the  cheek.  Sharp  ex- 
changes  followed,  the  Slasher  getting 
on  Tom's  ri|^t  cheek  and  just  drawing  the 
iuice,  whileTom  left  a  mark  on  the  Sladier's 
left  eye.  The  Old'un,  very  slow,  sparred 
appaientlv  for  wind,  and  was  then  stopped 
left  and  ncht,  after  whioh  each  hitover  the 
the  shoulder.  Tom  afterwards  stopped 
both  hands,  and  fpti  easily  awav  from  a 
third  attempt.  Slight  exchanges  followed, 
Tom  on  the  nose,  and  Slasher  on  the  top  of 
the  head.  More  dancing  by  Sayers,  and 
exhausting  efforts  on  the  part  of  tiie 
Slasher,  and  then  as  the  Slasher  oame, 
Tom  caught  him  a  severe  straightener 
on  the  snuff-box,  drawing  lots  of  daret. 
The  Slasher,  savage,  stood  to  consider,  and 
then  rushing  in  delivered  a  little  one  on  the 
side  of  Tom^  head  with  his  rights  and  Tom 
feU.    (Time,  52  minutes.) 

4— The  Slasher  came  up  grinning^  bat 
he  was  evidently  somewhat  fatigued  by  hia 
exertions.  He  nevertheless  adhered  to  his 
praetloe  of  f  oiving  the  fighting,  again  dariied 
at  Tom.  and  contrived  to  plant  a  little  one 
on  the  body  with  his  right,  but  it  was  not 
within  punishing  distance.  Slight  ex- 
changes xoUowed  on  the  side  of  tne  wig- 
block,  after  which  the  Slasher  stopped  Tom^ 
left.  Heavy  counter-hits  next  succeeded 
in  favour  of  Sayers,  who  flot  home  on  the 
Slasher^s  potato-trap,  and  napped  a  little 
one  on  the  nob.  After  another  uanoe  round 
the  ring,  Tom  stopped  the  Slasher's  right, 
and  the  latter  tnen  drove  him  into  the 
comer,  and,  evidently  thinking  he  had  him 
safes  wound  himself  up  to  finish ;  but  when 
he  let  go  his  left  and  right,  he  found  that 
Tom  had  slipped  under  his  arm,  and  was 
laughing  at  nun  in  the  middle  of  the  ring. 
The  K-legged  giant,  irate  that  his  opponent 
would  not  stand  to  be  hit,  again  lumbered 
after  him,  like  an  elephant  in  pumps,  but  it 
was  no  go.  "  No  catchee,  no  havee,"  was 
Tom's  maxim,  and  he  kept  to  his  active 
taotios.  The  Slasher  persevered,  and  Say- 
ers stopped  his  left  and  right,  and  then 
turned  away  laughing  and  ■hairing  hig  nod- 
dle. The  Tipton  giant  could  not  make 
it  out,  and  turned  to  hii  second  as  if  to 
inquire  what  he  should  do ;  another  iUostra- 
tion  of  the  olassical  adage — eapU  consUinm 
gladiator  in  arena.      At  last  he  went  at  it 


again  and  got  home  on  the  body,  receiving 
in  return  on  the  kisser.  Some  sparring  fol- 
lowed, until  the  Tipton  again  fod  off,  s 


was  short  with  both  hands.    Finding  he 
could  do  nothing,  he  retired  to  his  comer. 
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where  he  stood  leftning  on  ihe  ropes,  Tom 
waiting  and  beckoning  him  to  the  soratoh. 
After  a  rest  the  Slasher  came  out,  feinted 
at  Tom,  bnt  was  ouicklj  nailed  on  the  left 
cheek.  He  triea  aesin,  and  got  home 
heavily  on  the  ribe,  and  Sajers  fell.  (Time, 
one  hour  and  four  minutes.) 

5. — ^Perry  still  adhered  to  his  boring  tac- 
tics, but  Tom  was  far  too  quick  on  his  pins, 
and  easily  avoided  him.  Another  attempt 
was  stopped,  and  from  a  third  Sayers  got 
easily  away.  A  fourth  was  missed,  and  Tom 
returned  on  the  left  cheek,  which  led  to 
heavy  exchanges  on  the  side  of  the  head, 
and  Tom  fell,  the  Slasher  falling  over  him. 

6b — ^The  Slasher  came  up  laughing,  and  let 
go  his  left,  but  out  of  oistanoe ;  good  ex- 
changes followed,  Sayers  effecting  another 
lodgment  on  the  right  cheek,  and  increasing 
the  cut  in  that  quarter,  and  the  Slasher 
getting  home  on  the  cranium.  The  Slasher, 
after  another  iU-direoted  rush,  again  retired 
to  his  comer,  had  a  drink  and  a  wipe,  and 
then  came  again,  when  Sayers  stopped  his 
deliveries  with  the  greatest  ease.  The 
Slasher  persevered,  and  Tom  led  him 
another  moiris-danoe,  but  they  afterwards 
.  and  slight  exchanges  ended  in  the 


7. — ^The  Tipton  bored  in  stooping,  head- 
foremost, like  a  bull  of  Salamanca.  Tom, 
not  beinff  provided  with  a  mantilla  to  throw 
over  his  head,  jumped  aside  like  a  matador, 
and  on  went  his  assailant  to  the  ropes. 
Perry  swung  round,  just  got  on  to  Tom's  head, 
and  each  then  missed  a  blow.  The  Slasher 
persevered,  and  Tom  countered  on  the  left 
side  of  his  forehead  with  his  right,  alter 
which  Porry  retired  to  his  corner,  whither 
Sayers  followed  him,  and  the  Slasher  at 
once  lunged  out  at  the  cheek,  but  not  effect- 
ually. He  now  made  another  of  his  wild 
onslaughte,  but  only  to  be  disappointed, 
and  he  next  8t<»pped  both  Tom's  mauleys. 
Some  sparring  followed,  both  being  slightly 
blown;  the  Slasher  stopped  Tom's  left, 
and  returned  with  his  right  on  the  body. 
After  a  few  more  misses,  they  got  dose, 
and  Tom  delivered  a  heav^  spank  on  the 
left  eye.  and  fell  from  the  force  of  his  own 
blow.    (One  hour,  fifteen  minutes.) 

S, — ^Perry  showed  a  bump  under  the 
left  peeper,  but  he  came  up  smiling,  and 
let  go  his  left  and  riffht,  both  of  which 
were  stopped.  He  then  stood  blowing, 
until  Sayers  went  to  the  attack,  and 
some  mutual  prettv  stopping  took  place, 
followed  by  several  misses  on  either  side. 
The  Slasher  once  more  retired  to  rest  in  his 
comer,  but  was  fetched  out  by  Sayers,  who 
then  got  home  on  the  side  of  the  nob,  and 
neatly  avoided  a  return.  Both  were  now 
rather  wild  in  their  lunges,  and  the  Slasher, 
who  pursued  his  man  most  vigorously, 
repeatedly  missed  his  blows.  Tom  at  length 
caught  him  on  the  cutwater,  drawing  a  fx^h 
supply  from  the  best  bin.  and  the  Slasher 
Wftlked  off  to  borrow  Jack  Alacdonald's  wipe. 


Tom  followed,  and  got  home  veiy  heavily 
on  the  mark  and  then  on  the  moutn,  renew- 
ing "  the  cataract  from  the  cavem."  Sharp 
exchanges  in  favour  of  Sayers  followed,  and 
in  the  end  both  f  elL 

9. — ^The^  Slasher  came  iq>  slowly.  Not- 
withstanding his  severe  punishment,  his 
seconds  sent  him  up  beautifully  dean,  and 
in  fact  their  attention  throughout  was  beyond 
all  praise.  He  tried  agam  and  again  to 
plant  upon  the  agile  Sayers,  but  in  vain. 
Sayers  stopped  him  at  all  points,  and  then 
delivered  a  heavv  left-hander  on  the  mark. 
Some  sparring  followed,  and  Sayers  stopped 
several  heavv  lunges,  the  Tipton  in  return 
stopping  his  left.  Tom,  in  another  attempt, 
got  on  the  damaged  cheek,  increasing  tiie 
out,  and  the  Tipton  walked  to  his  corner, 
whither  Tom  followed  him,  but  on  the 
Slasher  making  his  usual  lunge  Sayen 
jumped  back.  Perry  followed,  and  some 
pretty  taps  and  stops,  without  mischief,  took 
place,  ^e  Slasher  then  hit  out  of  distance 
several  times  in  succession,  but  on  getting 
dose  some  neat  exchanges  followed.  Am  on 
the  mark,  heavily,  and  Perry  on  the  chee^ 
but  not  effectivelv.  Perry  once  more  borea 
in,  and  delivered  his  richt,  but  it  was  a  mere 
fly-blow.  Tom  missed  bisprop  with  the  left, 
and  the  Slasher  retired  for  a  drink.  Tom 
thought  this  an  example  worth  foUowing, 
and  after  the  inner  man  was  refreshed,  they 
went  to  work  again,  and  sharp  exdumgca, 
all  in  favour  of  Savers,  followed ;  he  kept 
playing  on  the  Slasher's  damaged  nose  and 
chcNBk,  his  double  being  very  effective^  while 
Perry's  blows  appeared  to  leave  no  mark. 
Tom  now  stopped  several  well-intended 
blows,  and  returned  heavily  on  the  riirht 
cheek  with  his  left.  Perry,  although  getting 
dower  everv  minute,  nmely  persevered, 
put  in  his  right  and  left  on  the  body,  and 
then  hit  short  with  both  hands.  More 
mutual  stopping  ensued,  until  they  got  dose, 
when  the  Slasher  dashed  his  ri^^t  at  the 
body,  but  Tom  met  him  with  a  veiy  straight 
left-hander  on  the  mouth,  drawing  more  of 
the  elixir  of  life^  and  with  his  right  he 
planted  severely  on  the  nose.  Another 
sharp  one  on  the  mouth  caused  the  Slasher 
to  stajwer  and  fall,  and  Tom  fdl  over  him. 
The  Slasher  evidently  was  fast  going ;  the 
last  three  blows,  particularly  the  right- 
hander, were  very  heavy,  and  the  game  old 
fellow  was  almost  abroad,  and  was  veiy  slow 
to  time. 

10  and  last.— The  Sladier  crawled  very 
dowly  to  the  scratch,  and  attempted  to  lead 
off.  It  was,  however,  only  an  attempt. 
Tom  easily  avoided  it»  and  planted  a  tre- 
mendous hit  on  the  mark,  stopping  l^e 
retum  with  ease.  He  stopped  two  more 
attempts,  and  then  as  the  Sladier  lunmd 
out  a  third  time  he  caught  him  with  the  uHft 
on  the  damaged  cheek  and  the  right  on  tiie 
mouth,  cuttmg  his  upper  lip  very  severdv, 
and  the  Slasher  fdl,  Tom  on  him.  Xnc 
Slasher  was  earned  to  his  comer,  and,  with 
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■ome  difflonlty,  wm  got  round  in  timo  to  go 
to  the  scratch  for  another  round.  Hif  dial, 
however,  wai  dreadfuUv  punished,  and  his 
lip  was  so  much  out  that  he  presented  a 
piteous  appearance.  It  was  erident  that  he 
had  not  the  slightest  chance;  he  was  as 
weak  as  a  kitten,  and  entirely  at  the  mercy 
of  his  adversary,  who  was  perfectly  scathe- 
less and  apparently  as  active  as  when  he 
hegan,  and  Owen  Swift,  the  Slasher's  prin- 
cipal backer,  seeing  the  state  of  thinss, 
stepped  into  the  ring,  and  with  praiseworthy 
humanly  declared  that  he  should  flffht  no 
more.  Perry  was  very  unwilling  to  give  up 
without  one  more  shy,  but  Owen  was  im- 

Ctive.  He  insisted  upon  the  men  shaking 
la,  and  the  spon^  was  thrown  up,  Tom 
Sayen  being  proclaimed  the  winner,  and 
Champion  of  sngland,  amid  the  cheers  of 
his  partisans,  at  we  expiration  of  one  hour 
and  forty-two  minutes. 

No  time  was  now  lost  in  getting  on  board 
the  vessels,  the  majority  of  the  spectators 
making  for  the  larser  vessel,  for  which  they 
had  no  tickets,  and  taklnj^  advantage  of  the 
absence  of  the  authorities  on  shore  to 
scramble  on  board  before  demands  oould  be 
made  upon  them  to  show  their  credentials. 
The  charterers  of  the  "Widgeon  "  (the  com- 
panion or  rather  opposition),  did  not  display 
mudh  consideration  for  their  patrons,  as  they 
steamed  off  almost  immediately  on  the  oon- 
dusion  of  the  miU,  leaving  the  majority  of 
their  customers  to  their  fate. 

It  was  fortunate  for  Sayers  that  he  fin- 
ished his  task  at  the  time  he  did,for  scareely 
had  the  men  left  the  ring  when  the  same 
body  of  peelers  who  had  oefore  interfered 
arrived  upon  the  ground^  Just  in  time  to  be 
too  late  to  put  their  kmd  intentions  into 
effect.  It  was  only  the  di£Bculty  in  getting 
a  boat  that  prevented  their  arrival  at  an 
earlier  hour. 

As  soon  as  all  were  on  board  the  regular 
boat  a  consultation  was  held  as  to  the  course 
that  ought  to  be  pursued,  and  the  general 
opinion  having  been  taken,  it  was  resolved 
to  make  for  Strood,  instead  of  giving  the 
navi^tors  another  turn  round  the  Nore,  and 
by  eight  o'clock  a  landins  was  effected  at 
that  town,  and  nearly  all  were  enabled  to 
reach  town  by  eleven  o'clock  in  the  evening. 
On  the  voyage  to  Strood,  Tom  Sayers  went 
round  among  the  Corinthians  and  made  a 
collection  for  his  fallen  but  game  opponent, 
which  amounted  to  the  sum  of  £22  Be. 

Bbmabkb.— The  aooount  of  this  battle 
tells  its  own  tale,  and  calls  for  scarcely  any 
remarks^  From  first  to  last  it  was  eiddent 
that  the  Tipton  Slasher's  star  had  sunk,  and 
that  he  was  no  longer  *'The  Slasher."  He 
must  have  felt  from  the  very  first  that,  bar- 
ring an  accident,  he  had  not  the  slightest 
chanoe.  All  his  quickness  and  activity  had 
left  him,  and  we  could  not  hete  thinking 
that  his  eyesight  also  must  be  tailing,  for 
times  out  of  number  did  he  lunge  out  and 
attempt  to  deliver  upper-cuts  when   Tom 


Sayers  was  tax  beyond  his  reach,  and  these 
blows  were  of  such  tremendous  force  that 
they  must  have  tended  to  take  much  of  the 
steel  out  of  him.  It  appeared  to  us  that  from 
the  veiy  beginning  he  adopted  a  wrong 
principle.  For  a  heavy,  lumbering  man,  like 
himself,  to  attempt  to  f oroe  the  ^^^fa'^g,  and 
pursue  a  lithe,  active  fellow  such  as  Sayers, 
was  perfectly  ridiculous,  as  he  evidently  felt 
towuds  the  conclusion  of  the  battle ;  and  we 
should  imagine  that  he  must  many  times 
since  have  regretted  that  he  did  not  adhere 
to  his  original  intention  of  awaiting  the 
attack  and  depending  upon  his  powers  as  a 
counter-hitter  to  bring  him  through.  That 
he  did  his  best  to  please  his  backers  and  to 
bring  the  fight  off  m  his  favour  cannot  for  a 
moment  be  denied,  and  that  he  took  his 
severe  punishment  without  a  murmur  was 
self-evident.  He  always  had  the  character 
of  being  a  game  man,  and  that  character  he 
earned  with  him  into  retirement.  The 
Tipton  said  that  early  in  the  fight  he  injured 
his  right  hip  in  one  of  his  su&en  twists  to 
catch  his  opponent,  and  this  materially 
interfered  with  his  powers.  Tom  Sayers 
fought  strictly  to  oraers  throughout,  and 
his  coolness  and  judgment  greatly  enhanced 
his  reputation  among  his  friends.  Some 
persons  present  commented  upon  hia  re- 
treating tactics,  and  contended  that  this  waa 
not  fair  flghtinff,  but  as  these  remarks  pro- 
ceeded from  the  enemy's  camp  they  are 
worth  but  little.  Of  oourse  it  would  ha.Te 
been  infinitely  more  plearing  to  them  hsid 
Tom  stood  and  slogged  away  against  sui 
adversarv  of  so  much  neavier  metal  until  he 
was  disabled  by  a  chance  blow,  but  such  a 
course  would  have  been  perfect  madness  on 
his  part.  How  his  Jumping  or  running  away 
could  be  Mlled  unfair,  so  long  as  he  confined 
himself  within  the  ring,  we  cannot  oonoeive. 
The  ring  is  always  constructed  of  a  certain 
size  for  the  express  purpose  of  xestraaning 
the  combatants  within  certain  bounds,  and 
within  those  bounds  a  man  has  a  perfect 
right  to  retreat  and  lump  about  as  long  as 
he  likes,  so  that  he  does  not  decline  to  nee 
his  opponent ;  and  that  Tom  Sayers  for  one 
moment  declined  to  continue  the  battle  can- 
not b^  any  one  be  maintained.  How  far  hia 
jumping  about  and  exertions  upon  his  legs 
were  advisable  for  his  own  sake  is  another 
question,  and  we  are  inclined  to  think  that 
he  might  have  kept  out  of  harm's  way  with 
far  less  exertion,  and  reserved  much  of  hia 
strength  against  any  unlooked-for  contin- 
gency, had  he  restrained  his  peristaltic 
enei^es  within  more  reasonable  bounds.  If 
the  Slasher  had  been  vounger  and  more 
active,  it  is  not  improbable  wat  the  gaUant 
Tom  would  have  found  out  to  hii  cost,  as 
the  battie  progressed,  the  benefit  of  sudi  a 
mode  of  fighting.  As  it  turned  out,  however, 
no  harm  was  done,  and  as  he  achieved  such 
an  esay  victory,  none  of  his  friends  can  for 
one  moment  complain.  That  hii  retreating 
arose  from  any  want  of  confidence  is  a  pro- 
position not  to  be  entertained  for  a  moment. 


Chapteb  I.J  tOM  SAYfiR^  hi 

Nerer  in  his  brilliant  career  has  he  shown  animal  spirits.     The  ring  throuffhout  the 

the  semblaDoe  of  the  white  feather,  and  we  fi^ht  was  well  kept,  and,  beyond  the  few 

feel  assured  that  the  only  causes  to  which  vicissitudes  connected  with  the  voyage  to 

his  method  of  fighting  the  Slasher  ean  be  the  leene  of  action,  we  heard  of  nothing 

set  down  are  caution,  a  desire  to  please  his  calculated  to  mar  the  pleasures  of  the  day. 
friends,  and  an  extraordinary  eiuberance  of 

Tom's  defeat  of  the  ponderous  Tipton  was  not,  however,  to  leave  him  in 
undisputed  possession  of  the  belt.  Tom  Paddock  considered  himself 
capable  of  taking  the  shine  out  of  such  a  little  one,  and  challenged  Sayers 
accordingly ;  but  ere  a  match  could  be  arranged,  the  Redditch  man  was 
suddenly  seized  with  a  rheumatic  fever,  which  completely  floored  him,  and 
from  which  it  was  feared  he  would  not  recover.  There  was  now  appa- 
rently every  chance  that  Sayers  would  walk  over  the  course,  but  this  did 
not  suit  Harry  Broome,  who,  although  unable  to  cope  with  Tom  himself, 
« thought  he  knowed  a  cove  wot  could,"  and  made  a  match  for  an  "  Un- 
known,'* to  fight  Tom  for  £200  a  side  on  the  5th  of  January,  1858.  The 
speculations  as  to  who  this  unknown  could  be  were  extraordinary — ^he  was 
the  bold  Bendy,  he  was  Ben  Gaunt,  he  was  Ould  Nat,  he  was  Harry 
Orme — ^in  fact,  he  was  everybody  but  himself ;  and  great  indeed  was  the 
public  astonishment  when  it  became  known  that  he  was  not  only  actually 
an  *'  Unknown,"  but  also  a  perfect  novice,  being,  in  fact,  Bill  Bainge,  or 
Benjamin,  a  native  of  Northleach,  5ft.  lOf in.  in  height,  weighing  128t.,  of 
whose  prowess  rumour  had  propagated  extravagant  accounts,  while  others 
maintained  that  as  the  Broomes  were  behind  Benjamin,  it  was  a  **got-up  " 
robbery,  and  that  Sayers  would  **  chuck  it."  Poor  Tom  was  sadly  morti- 
fied at  these  insinuations,  and  indignantly  assured  the  writer  that  if  he 
should  be  beaten  it  should  only  be  by  a  better  man. 

A  steamboat  conveyed  the  men  and  their  backers  down  the  river  to  the 
Isle  of  Grain,  where,  at  about  half -past  twelve  o'clock,  the  Champion  made 
his  appearance  at  the  ring-side,  and  modestly  dropped  his  castor  within 
the  ropes,  following  it  at  once  himself,  attended  by  Bill  Hayes  and  Harry 
Branton.  He  was  hailed  with  loud  cheers  from  all  sides.  Bill  Benjamin 
was  close  upon  his  heels,  and  stepped  into  the  ropes  under  the  care  of 
Harry  Broome  and  Jemmy  Massey.  There  was  a  smile  upon  the  face  of 
each  man ;  but  we  fancied  that  of  Sayers  was  the  genuine  smile  of  confi- 
dence, wliile  that  of  his  opponent  had  somewhat  of  a  nervous  twist  about  it 
They  shook  hands  good  humouredly,  tossed  for  comers,  Sayers  proving  the 
winner,  and  then  at  once  commenced  peeling  to  the  bitter  frost  and  south- 
easterly breeze.  The  colours,  a  neat  French  grey  for  Sayers,  and  blue  and 
white  spots  for  Benjamin,  were  now  tied  to  the  stakee,  the  usual  prelimi- 
voL.  m.  87 
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naries  were  quickly  settled,  and  at  fourteen  minutes  to  twelve  ^  time '' 
was  called.  The  betting  round  the  ring  was  very  slight,  2  to  1  being 
freely  offered,  but  takers  were  scarce  at  anything  under  5  to  2. 

THE  FIGHT. 


Bound  1.— Wben  the  men  appeared  at 
the  scratch,  which  they  did  in  the  midst  of 
perfect  silence,  there  was  a  yisible  contrast 
in  their  phyrioal  powers.  The  NoWoe  stood 
weU  over  Bayers,  his  muscles  were  larger 
and  better  dereloped,  and  altoff:ether  he 
looked,  as  he  nndoubtedly  was.  the  heavier 
and  moiepowerfnl  man.  His  attitude  at  ilrst 
was  gooo,  and  led  one  to  suppose  he  had 
studied  under  a  good  master.  His  condition 
was  perfect,  there  not  being  a  superfluous 
ounce  about  hiuL  Tom  looked  rather  fleshv 
about  the  chest  and  shoulders,  but  in  such 
weather  it  was  perhaps  a  fault  on  the  right 
side.  His  attitude  was  the  same  as  ever — 
oool,  calm,  and  collected.  He  eyed  his 
adversary  with  steadiness,  and  there  was 
the  same  unmistakable  glance  of  oonfldence 
alwavs  to  be  seen  on  his  mug.  He  had 
dearly  made  up  his  mind  to  let  the  Novice 
make  the  first  move,  and  tried  several  dodges 
to  draw  him  out  The  Novice,  although 
evidently  nervous,  sparred  and  feinted  like 
an  accomplished  boxer  for  a  brief  period, 
and  at  length  tried  his  left,  but  Tom  stoppea 
him  with  fum«&atonc0,  and  returned  quicKly 
with  the  left  on  the  nosale,  and  then  on  the 
mark  a  sharp  crack.  The  Novice  stood  his 
ground,  and  now  succeeded  in  stopping  Tom 
twice,  and  returning,  but  very  slightly,  on  the 
cheek.  Tom  next  delivered  his  left  and 
light  at  close  quarters,  on  the  cheek  and 
jaw,  and  the  Novice  dropped.  He  was  con* 
veyed  to  his  corner,  and  the  look  of  dismay 
upon  his  countenance  as  he  glanced  around 
was  perfectly  ludicrous.  It  was  at  once 
patent  to  aU  that  he  knew  nothing  of  the 
business  he  had  undertaken,  and  that  the 
contest  was  virtnallv  over,  for  directly  his 
ffuaid  was  broken  through  he  appeared  to 
have  no  resources.  He  could  not  use  his 
legs,  and  his  arms  flew  about  like  the  sails 
of  a  windmill,  so  that  Tom  was  able  to  put 
in  both  hands  perfectlv  at  his  ease.  The 
celerity  with  wnich  he  brought  his  rightinto 
play  thus  early  in  the  fight  was  remarkable. 

2.->The  Novice  did  not  "  smile  as  he  was 
wont  to  smile,"  but  seemed  to  be  on  the 
look-out  for  a  place  of  secure  retreat.  Tom 
walked  quietlv  up,  led  off  with  his  left  and 
was  stopped,  but  the  Novice  missed  his  re- 
turn. Tom  then  popped  his  left  very  heavily 
on  the  mouth,  knocking  his  opponent  dean 
off  his  pins,  and  filling  nis  potato  trap  with 
ruby.  The  Novice  lay  as  if  undedded  for  a 
second,  and  then,  turning  over,  got  gradu- 
ally on  his  pins,  and  his  seconds  took  him  to 
his  comer.  He  shook  his  head  several 
times,  and  appeared  extremely  undesirons 


of  encountering  another  of  Tom's  heavy 
shots,  but,  on  time  being  called,  Harry 
Broome  pushed  him  forward,  and  ne  went 
reluctantly  to  the  scratch,  ICassey,  in  dis- 
gust, having  declined  to  have  any  more  to 
do  with  him. 

8. — Bayers,  evidently  bent  on  making 
short  work  of  it,  quickly  went  to  work  left 
and  right  Benjamin  tried  to  rally  with 
him,  but  beyond  an  acddental  touch  on  the 
lip,  did  not  reach  him.  Tom  planted  heavily 
on  the  mouth  and  jaw,  drawing  more  ruby, 
and  down  went  the  Novice  all  abroad.  He 
lay  in  the  middle  of  the  ring,  and  nothiuK 
could  persuade  him  to  come  to  ''time." 
Broome  then  threw  up  the  sponge,  and  Tom 
Bayers  was  once  again  proclaimed  the  con- 
queror, and  still  champion,  in  nx  minuUi 
and  a  half,  the  battle— if  battle  it  could  be 
cidled  where  it  was  aU  one  way — being  the 
most  bloodless  we  ever  witnessed.  The 
Novice,  on  being  asked  to  account  for  his 
cutting  up  so  badly,  said  he  was  hit  very 
hard  in  the  mark  in  the  first  round,  and  not 
expecting  to  be  hit  there,  it  had  made  him 
very  sick  and  incapable  of  exerting  himself. 
Further  than  that  he  knew  not  His  easy 
defeat  struck  dismay  into  alibis  friends,  and 
the  look  of  surprise  and  contempt  cast  upon 
him  by  Jemmy  Massey  was  a  study  for  an 
artist.  Both  men  at  once  left  the  field  of 
action,  tnd  repaired  on  board  the  boat,  where 
they  lost  no  time  in  resuming  their  warm 
wraps,  and  takinff  other  means  to  infuse  a 
little  of  that  oaloncinto  their  systems  whidi 
had  been  subtracted  therefrom  during  their 
brief  exposure  to  the  outward  air. 

Bbmabkb.— We  Question  whether  it  is  not 
an  insult  to  the  nnaerstanding  of  the  reader 
to  offer  any  remarks  upon  this  singular  ex- 
hibition of  incapadty  upon  the  part  of  the 
would-be  champion.  Of  Tom  Bayers  we 
have  nothing  more  to  say  than  he  did  what 
he  was  callea  upon  to  do  with  the  utmost 
nonehalanoe,  ana  that  he  performed  his  task 
even  easier  than  he  had  all  along  antidpated. 
The  Novice  did  not  exhibit  a  single  point 
which  would  entitle  him  to  be  called  even 
an  **  outsider.'*  From  the  time  that  he  was 
foiled  in  his  very  first  move  he  cannot  be 
said  to  have  even  *<  tried."  iUl  his  senses 
seemed  to  have  left  him,  end,  as  Isr  as  we 
were  able  to  judge,  the  only  predominant 
thought  in  his  mind  was  how  to  escape  from 
the  dilemma  in  which  he  had  been  placed, 
with  the  least  damage  to  himself.  Doubt- 
less he  was  hit  very  heavily,  but  still  he 
had  not  received  even  half  enough  to  justify 
him  in  crying  **  a  go,"  had  he  meant  winning 
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at  all  haaarda.  That  he  must  eventually  of  the  man,  and  being  led  on  by  the  reports 
have  been  beaten  by  such  a  man  as  Bayers,  of  Harry  Broome  as  to  his  mau  s  cleverness 
barring  an  accident,  is  a  positiTe  certainty,  and  gluttonous  qualities,  took  the  oids  of 
and  that  he  exercised  a  sound  discretion  m  2  to  1  to  a  considerable  amount.  The  whole 
not  submitting  to  further  punishment  is  affair  was  carried  out  from  first  to  last  in  a 
equally  true  •  out  that  he  has  done  more  quiet  and  orderly  way,  and  there  was  no 
than  heap  ridicule  upon  himself  and  those  fault  to  find  with  the  partisans  of  either 
who  brought  him  out.  by  his  miserable  per-  man  for  either  unseemly  language  or  noisy 
formance,  is  a  proposition  not  to  be  disputed  demonstrations.  AH  that  was  required  to 
for  a  moment.  How  such  a  judge  of  fighting  render  it  a  model  fight  was  a  little  mors 
as  Harry  Broome  could  have  made  the  mis-  devil  and  resolution  on  the  part  of  the  loser, 
take  he  did  we  cannot  understand,  but  the  The  battle  money  was  handed  to  Tom  8 ay- 
task  of  bringing  out  a  candidate  for  the  ersatOwenSwift*s,  *' Horse  Shoe  "Tavern, 
Championship  once  undertaken  by  a  man  of  Tichborne  Street,  on  Wednesday  evening, 
his  known  *'  talent "  it  is  easy  to  understand  January  18th,  when  he  was  again  adorned 
how  the  pnblio  were  induced  to  come  for-  with  the  Champion's  belt,  which,  according 
ward  and  take  the  long  odds  offered  on  Say-  to  rule,  was  deposited  with  the  stakeholder 
ers.  Among  the  deceived  was  the  renowned  to  abide  the  event  of  his  next  battle  for  the 
Jemmy  liassey,  who,  liking  the  appearance  permanent  possession  of  the  trophy. 

After  this  victoiy  Tom  appeared  in  a  fair  way  to  rest  upon  his  laurels, 
but  soon,  to  his  astonishment,  as  well  as  every  one  else's,  it  was  announced 
that  Tom  Paddock  had  recorered,  and  did  not  intend  to  let  the  belt  pass 
without  a  struggle.  He  issued  a  challenge  to  Sayers,  in  which  he  intimated 
that,  it  being  dead  low  water  in  his  exchequer,  he  was  as  poor  as  a  church 
mouse,  and  that  unless  Tom  would  extend  him  the  hand  of  charity,  and 
meet  him  for  £150  a  side,  instead  of  the  stipulated  £200,  the  darling  wish 
of  his  heart  could  not  be  gratified.  He  thought  he  could  win  the  belt,  and 
hoped  Tom  would  not  let  a  paltry  £50  stand  between  them  and  prevent  a 
friendly  mill.  Sayers,  like  a  "brick"  of  his  own  lapng,  promptly  re- 
sponded to  the  call,  and  intimated  that  the  meeting  would  afford  him  the 
highest  gratification.  With  such  an  old  pal  he  could  not  allow  the  paltry 
**  rag"  to  stand  in  the  way.  The  match  was  at  once  made,  and  came  off 
on  the  anniversary  of  Tom's  fight  with  the  Slasher — viz.,  on  the  IGih  of 
June,  1858.  After  some  narrow  escapes  from  police  pursuit  and  persecu- 
tion, the  two  Toms  met  on  a  place  selected  as  "  maiden  ground,"  at  Canvey 
Island. 

And  here  the  phrase,  ^*  the  two  Toms,"  tempts  us  to  a  brief  digression. 
The  baptismal  name  of  *^  Tom  "  has,  indeed,  furnished  more  than  its  cal- 
culable proportion  of  Champions  of  the  fistic  Ring ;  and  hence  we  have 
pictured  on  a  previous  page  the  ^  three  Toms  "  whose  deeds  made  their 
names,  in  the  first  three-quarters  of  the  present  century,  among  admirers 
of  pugilistic  prowess,  '*  familiar  in  men's  mouths  as  household  words." 
This  curious  pre-eminence  of  name  may  be  further  extended ;  for  though 
the  Christian  name  of  John,  the  familiar  Jack,  and  the  royal  one  of 
George  (during  the  reign  of  *^  the  four  Greorges ")  twice  outnumbered  the 
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Tonu,  yet  Tom  Jofanson,  Tom  Paddock,  Tom  Sayera,  and  Tom  King — the 
uUimius  Botnanorum — ^roake  up  the  mystic  number  of  Seven  Champions 
bearing  that  designation,  while  Jack  Broughton,  John  Jackson,  and  John 
Gully  are  the  only  three  to  be  credited  to  the  far  more  nnmerons  family 
of  "  Johns." 

The  first  to  shy  his  wide-awake  into  the  ring  was  Tom  Paddock,  who 
was  loudly  cheered.  He  was  attended  by  Jemmy  Massey  and  that  accom- 
plished master  of  the  art  Jack  Maodonald,  and  looked  as  red  as  beet-root^ 
and  as  strong  and  healthy  as  though  he  had  never  in  the  course  of  his  life 
assisted  at  the  ceremony  of  turning  off  the  gas.  His  demeanour  was  the 
same  as  ever,  that  of  extreme  confidence,  and  the  smile  on  his  mng  was 
more  that  of  one  who  had  merely  come  out  to  enjoy  a  little  gentle  exercise 
than  of  a  candidate  for  honours  preparing  to  meet  the  Admirable  Grichton 
of  the  P.R.  There  was,  however,  nothing  of  bravado  about  him ;  he 
merely  took  the  affair  as  a  matter  of  course,  which  would  soon  be  over.  He 
was  not  kept  many  minutes  before  he  was  joined  by  his  opponent,  who, 
attended  by  Bill  Hayes  and  Harry  Brunton,  was  also  received  with  a  com- 
plete ovation  of  applause.  Tom,  like  his  brother  Tom,  also  looked  in  rude 
health,  but  his  good-tempered  mug  struck  us  as  if  anything  too  fleshy,  and 
in  this  we  were  confirmed  when  he  stripped,  for  it  was  then  apparent  that  he 
was  some  three  or  four  pounds  heavier  than  he  should  have  been  under 
such  a  tropical  sun.  The  lads  shook  hands  good-humouredly,  and  while 
they  were  completing  their  half-finished  adornments,  the  betting  round  the 
ring  was  of  the  liveliest  and  heaviest  description :  £25  to  £20,  £50  to  £40, 
and  similar  odds  to  smaller  sums  upon  Sayers  were  offered  and  eagerly 
accepted  in  all  quarters,  and  it  was  as  much  as  the  stakeholder  could 
accomplish  for  some  time  to  collect  and  enter  the  names  and  amounts  of 
perhaps  some  of  the  heaviest  investments  for  many  years. 

We  feel  it  incumbent  upon  us  here  to  perform  an  act  of  justice  to  Alee 
Keene,  which  speaks  volumes  for  his  kindness  of  heart,  and  without  which 
our  account  would  be  incomplete.  After  the  men  had  been  fighting  about 
twenty  minutes,  Alec,  who  had  followed  the  belligerents  in  a  tug  from 
Gravesend,  made  his  appearance  on  the  ground,  and,  finding  that  things 
were  not  going  altogether  smoothly  with  Tom  Paddock,  at  once  betook 
himself  to  his  comer,  offered  him  the  hand  of  fellowship,  and  throughout  the 
remainder  of  the  fight  stood  by  him,  to  afford  him  the  benefit  of  that  experi- 
ence and  advice  which  he  is  so  capable  of  imparting. 
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Round  t, — ^Both  came  grinmng  to  the 
scratch,  and  manoenvred  for  a  brief  space  for 
an  opening.  Paddock  looked,  as  usual,  big 
and  burly,  but  it  was  evident  he  was  no 
longer  the  active,  fresh  man  we  had  before 
seen.  His  mug  was  more  marked  with  age, 
and  there  was  a  dulnesa  about  his  e^e 
we  never  remember  in  former  days.  His 
condition  was  good  and  he  was  in  good 
health,  but  still  he  looked  only  Tom  Fad- 
dock  in  name.  Sayers  was  more  fleshy  than 
he  should  have  been,  but  this  was  the  only 
fault  to  be  found  with  him.  His  ^e  was  as 
bright  and  dear  as  a  hawk's,  and  the  ease  of 
his  movements  was  a  picture  to  behold.  His 
attitude  was,  as  usuaL  all  readiness  for  a 
shoot  or  a  jump.  Paddock,  instead  of  rush- 
ingy  as  had  beoi  expected,  steadied  himself, 
ai^  felt  with  his  left  for  an  opening.  It 
was  not  long  before  he  attempted  it,  but 
Sayers  stopped  him  easily.  He  made  a 
seeond  attempt,  and  Sayers  stepped  back, 
shaking  his  noddle  and  laughing.  After  a 
little  sparring.  Paddock  tried  agam,  and  got 
on  Tom's  brow,  but  not  heavily.  Again 
they  dodged,  and  at  length  two  counter-nits 
were  exchanged,  each  getting  on  to  the  pro- 
boscis. After  this  Paddock  again  reached 
Tom's  Boule  rather  sharply,  but  wasstopped 
in  another  attempt.  Another  bit  of  cau- 
tious sparring  eventually  led  to  very  heavy 
exchanges,  in  which  Sayers  left  a  mark  on 
Paddock's  left  cheek,  and  napped  a  warm 
one  over  the  ri^ht  peeper,  slightly  removing 
the  bark,  and  giving  Paddock  the  first  event. 
Several  rapid  passes  were  now  made  on  both 
sides,  but  they  were  evidently  mere  trials  to 
find  out  what  each  intended.  After  a  pause 
Sayers  tried  his  favourite  double,  which  he 
succeeded  in  landing  on  Paddock's  cheek, 
but  not  verv  heavily.  More  sharp  exchanges 
followed,  the  advantage  beins  with  Sayers, 
until  they  both  retreated  and  stood  to  cool 
ti^emselves,  the  heat  being  intense.  After  a 
few  seconds  thus  employed,  they  again  ap- 
proached one  another  smiling,  and  after  a 
dodge  or  two  they  exchanged  slight  reminders 
on  the  side  of  the  nut,  broke  away,  ami 
then  got  at  it  again,  when  heavy  counter- 
hits  were  exchanged,  but  Sayers  was  first, 
and  inflicted  a  cut  on  Paddock's  left  brow, 
calling  forth  the  juice  in  abundance.  Pad- 
dock landed  on  the  cheek,  but  not  heavily. 
After  this  slight  exchanges  with  the  left 
took  place,  and  they  again  stood,  Sayers 
awaiting  the  onslauffht,  and  Paddock  puzsled. 
At  last  the  latter  dashed  in,  and  was  easily 
stopped  twice  in  succession.  He  rushed 
after  Savers,  who  ducked  under  his  arm, 
and,  as  Paddock  turned  round  again,  nailed 
bim  very  heavily  over  the  left  peeper,  renewed 
the  supply  of  carmine,  and  then  got  out  of 
harm's  way.  Paddock,  nothing  daunted, 
dashed  in,  but  Sayers  stopped  him  most 
^utifull^,  and  then,  putting  in  his  double, 


got  well  on  the  old  spot.  Paddock  once 
more  bored  in,  and  was  neatly  stopped,  but, 
persevering  with  his  usual  gameness,  heavy 
exchanges  ensued,  all  in  favour  of  Sayers, 
who  was  as  straight  as  a  die,  and  got  heavilv 
on  the  left  cheek  and  brow.  Paddock,  wild, 
rushed  after  him ;  Sayers  ducked,  and  then 
planted  his  left  on  the  left  cheek,  another 
not  one,  and  then  on  the  snout,  renewing  the 
ruby.  As  Paddock  bored  in,  he  made  a  can- 
non off  the  cushion  by  putting  his  double 
heavily  on  the  mark  and  nose  without  a  re- 
turn, and  Paddock  then  rushing  after  him, 
bored  him  down.  This  round  lasted  fifteen 
minutes,  and  at  its  conclusion  the  backers 
of  Savers  offered  2  to  1— an  offer  not  ac- 
cepted by  the  Paddock  party,  who  looked 
indigo,  it  was  patent  to  all  good  judges 
even  thus  early  that  Paddock  was  only  Pad- 
dock in  name,  and  that  all  the  steel  wm  out 
of  him ;  and  he  has  since  informed  us  that 
he  felt  tired  and  worn  out,  and  that  he  had 
no  chance  from  this  time.  His  gameness, 
therefore^  in  persevering  so  long  and  so  man- 
fully against  his  own  conviction  is  the  mor« 
commendable. 

2. — Both  came  up  grinning,  but  while 
Sayers  was  almost  scatheless,  Paddodc's  mug 
showed  that  Savers  had  been  there.  Pad- 
dock, nothing  daunted,  rattled  in,  and  got 
on  to  the  top  of  Tom's  nob.  Sayers  returned, 
but  not  heavily  and  sharp  counter-hits  fol- 
lowed, Sayers  on  the  damaged  ogle,  and 
Paddock  on  the  left  cheek.  After  this, 
Sayers  got  home  his  dangerous  right  on  the 
side  of  Paddock's  nob,  and  the  latter  fell. 

3. — ^Paddock  seemed  slow,  while  Sayers 
was  as  fresh  as  a  daisy ;  Paddock  attempted 
to  lead,  but  was  very  short.  He,  however, 
stopped  Tom's  return.  Heavy  exclumges 
followed,  Sayers  receiving  on  the  left  cheek, 
and  getting  heavily  on  Paddock's  damaged 
squinter.  Paddock,  nothing  daunted,  made 
several  desperate  efforts,  but  Sayers  got 
away  with  the  greatest  ease,  and  at  length,  as 
Paddock  persevered,  he  once  more  countered 
him  on  the  old  spot,  drawing  more  of  the 
red  port,  and  stopped  Paddock's  return. 
Twice  again  did  Sayers  repeat  this  viritation, 
and  get  avray  from  Paddock's  kindly  inten- 
tions Sayers  then  tried  to  lead  off,  but 
was  well  stopped.  He  made  another  attemjit, 
and  lodged  hts  favourite  double  on  the  mark 
and  nose,  and  then  stopped  Paddock's  re- 
turn. Paddock  now  endeavoured  to  force 
the  fighting,  but  Sayers  danced  away  under 
his  arm,  came  again,  and,  as  Paddock  rushed 
in  delivered  a  tremendous  left-hander  on 
the  cheek,  by  the  side  of  the  smeller,  draw- 
ing more  home-brewed  from  the  fresh  cut. 
Paddock,  angry,  made  several  desperate 
efforts,  but  was  well-stopped.  At  length 
they  got  close,  and  in  the  heavy  exchanges, 
Sayers  got  his  right  heavily  on  the  side  of 
the  nuty  wild  received  oo  the  mouth*    PmI- 
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dook  now  daahed  in,  and  although  Sayen 
pinked  him  on  the  noae  and  eye,  he  per- 
■evered  until  he  forced  Sayers  down. 

4.— Paddock's  physog.  seemed  a  good  deal 
out  of  the  line  of  beauty,  while  Sairen  had 
scarcely  a  mark.  Paddock  still  imued,  and 
attempted  to  lead,  but  the  dash  and  vigour 
we  remember  of  yore  wereall  gone ;  his  blows 
seemed  but  half -arm  hits,  and  did  not  get 
near  their  destination.  Almost  every  time 
Sayers  stopped  him  with  ease,  and  at  last, 
as  Paddock  came  boring  in,  he  met  him 
heavily  on  the  cheek,  producing  another 
streak  of  cochineal.  Still  did  Paddock  per- 
•eyere.  but  only  to  be  nailed  again,  and  to 
haye  the  Bed  Republican  once  more  called 
forth.  After  this  he  got  home  on  Tom's 
chest,  and  then  on  the  cheek,  but  the  blows 
Ucked  vigour.  Exchanges  ensued,  in  which 
Paddock  removed  the  bark  from  Tom's 
sniffer,  and  turned  on  the  main,  but  it  was 
not  a  material  damage.  After  a  rest,  in 
which  both  piped  for  wind,  they  again  got 
at  it,  and  a  tremendous  rally  took  place,  in 
which  Sayers  was  straightest  and  heaviest ; 
he.  however,  got  a  hot'un  on  the  month, 
which  drew  the  Badminton.  This  was  a 
tremendous  give-and-take  round,  and  Pad- 
dock caught  it  heavily  on  the  left  side  of  his 
nob,  while  Sayers  received  chiefly  on  the 
hardest  PMrts  of  his  cast-iron  canister.  In 
the  end  Paddock  was  down,  amidst  the  vo- 
ciferous cheers  of  the  Sayers  party. 

6. — Paddookmade  two  ineffectual  attempts 
to  deliver,  each  being  short,  after  which 
Sayers  missed  his  favourite  double.  He 
then  stopped  Paddock's  ono,  two,  and  ex- 
changes followed,  in  which  Paddock  reached 
Tom's  chin,  and  received  with  interest  on 
the  damaged  cheek.  Again  did  they  de- 
liver left  and  right,  and  Paddock  drew  more 
gravy  from  Tom's  sucker.  Paddock  rattled 
to  it,  but  Sayers  countered  heavilv  on  the 
snorer,  again  calling  forth  the  ruby;  he, 
however,  napped  one  on  the  kisser,  which 
must  have  shaken  his  false  ivories.  After 
this  they  piped  for  wind,  the  perspiration 
ooaed  from  every  pore,  and  they  were  evi- 
dently both  tired.  Paddock  retired  for  a 
wipe,  and  after  a  pause  Sayers  went  to  him, 
and  Paddock,  seeing  this,  rushed  in  but 
Tom  danced  away,  followed  by  Paddock, 
who  eventually  got  a  reminder  on  the  cheek, 
and  Sayers,  in  getting  away  from  the  return, 
fell. 

6.— Sayers  feinted  and  dodged  until  Pad- 
dock came  to  him,  when  Tom  got  home  a 
very  hot  one  on  the  snuff-box,  turning  on 
the  vermilion  galore.  Paddock,  wild,  dashed 
at  him  to  deliver  the  right,  but  Sayers  get- 
ting quickly  out  of  mischief,  the  blow  fell 
on  the  stake,  and  evidently  caused  the  poor 
fellow  intense  pain.  He  was  not  cowed, 
however,  but  followed  Sayers,  who  fell,  ana 
Paddock's  umpire  appealing,  the  referee  de- 
sired Bayers  to  be  cautious. 

7. — Paddock  slow,  came  up  cautiously, 
and  after  »  few  dodges,  led  oft,  but  wim 


short,  and  received  a  reminder  on  the  beak 
from  Tom's  left  Sayers  then  got  heavily 
on  the  mark  with  the  left,  and  stopped  the 
return.  This  led  to  heavy  excfasngea,  in 
which  Paddock  received  on  the  nose,  and 
lost  more  juice,  while  Sayers  only  got  it  on 
the  brow.  Paddock  tried  again  and  again  to 
lead  off,  but  Sayers  danced  away,  or  ducked 
under  his  arm,  and  each  time  nailed  him 
heavily  on  the  nose  or  left  cheek,  and, 
finally  Paddock  fell  weak. 

8. — Paddock's  left  peeper  was  now  com- 
pletely closed,  and  the  left  side  of  his  know- 
ledge-box much  swollen.  He  was  sent  up  very 
clean,  however,  and  again  tried  to  lead  off, 
but  Sayers  was  too  quick  for  him,  and  got 
away.  Still  did  the  gallant  Paddock  per- 
severe, but  Sayers  stopped  him  with  ease,  and 
returned  on  the  damaged  visual  omn  veiy 
heavily.  Paddock  a|;ain  dashed  in,  but  was 
short,  his  blows  lacking  vigour ;  and  Sayers 
returned  on  the  mark.  Axain  and  again  did 
Paddock  make  an  onslaught,  but  there  was 
none  of  the  vigour  of  the  Paddock  of  former 
days :  he  was  repeatedly  stopped  with  ease, 
and  Sayers  caught  him  again  and  again  on 
the  mark  and  damaged  chop.  At  last  they 
got  close  together,  and  Paddock  succeeded 
in  knocking  Sayers  off  his  pins  by  a  heavy 
right-hander  on  the  whistler,  which  inflicted 
a  severe  cut,  and  drew  the  carmine  (loud 
ebeers  for  Paddock,  who  had  thus  won  the 
two  first  events). 

9.— The  blow  in  the  last  round  had  evi- 
dently shaken  Sayers,  who  was  slow  to  the 
call  01  time,  and  came  up  with  a  suspicious 
mark  on  his  potato-trap.  Paddock  tried  to 
follow  up  his  advantage  and  incautiously 
went  in,  when  Sayers  met  him  with  a  beau- 
tiful left-hander  on  the  snout,  which  sent 
him  stagfferine,  uid  put  ftn  end  to  his  rush- 
ing for  the  time.  This  enabled  Sayers  to 
recover  a  little,  and  then,  as  Paddock  after- 
wards came  in,  he  made  another  eUI  on  the 
cheek,  and  sot  deverly  away  from  the 
return.  Paddoek  followed  him  up,  and 
heavy  left-handed  exchanges  took  place  in 
favour  of  Sayers,  who  afterwards  stopped 
Paddock's  right  twice  in  succession,  uood 
exchanges  ensued  to  a  dose,  and  Paddock 
got  down.  Just  escaping  Tom's  right 

10.— After  slight  harmless  exchanges,  they 
stood  piping,  until  Paddock  took  the  initia- 
tive, but  Sayers  danced  under  his  arm,  and, 
as  he  turned  round,  pinked  him  on  the 
blind  goggle,  and  then,  putting  in  his  double, 
renewedthe  home-brewed  Arom  the  cheek. 
Paddock  tried  a  return,  but  was  stopped 
twice  in  sucoesdon,  and  then  got  another 
little  'un  on  the  out-water.  After  some 
neat  stopping  on  both  ddea,  Sayers  made 
another  call  on  the  cheek,  then  on  tiie  chest, 
and  after  sharp  exchanges,  as  Paddock 
rushed  after  him,  he  slipped  and  f ell,  but 
obviously  from  aoisident. 

11.— Paddock   at  once   rushed   to  dose 

auarters,  but  found  Sayers  nothing  loth  ; 
bey  struggled  for  a  brief  period,  and  in  the 


OHAFTKR  I.] 


TOM  SAYERS. 


405 


end  both  fell,  it  being  obTions  that  Sayen 
was  the  itronicer  man. 
12.— Paddodc,  who  wai  piping  and  evi- 


dently fatigued^  tried  to  lead  off,  but 
miierablT  short.  After  a  alieht  exchange 
they  again  oloeed,  and.  after  a  wort  itruggle, 
Sayen  threw  and  fell  on  hia  man,  amidit 
the  oheen  of  hia  admirera.  One  hour  and 
two  minntea  had  now  elapaed. 

la.— Paddook,  whose  mug  was  all  ihapei 
but  the  right,  and  whose  remaining  goggle 
glared  most  ferooiouily,  mihed  in  and 
missed.  Sayeis,  in  settintf  back,  fell,  and 
there  wis  a  claim  of  foul ;  Massey  and  Ifao- 
donald,  according  to  the  custom  of  modem 
seconds,  neglectinff  their  man,  and  rushing 
to  the  referee.  There  was  not  the  sUohtest 
ground  for  the  daim,  Sayers  enaently 
having  fallen  from  pure  aoddent;  but 
the  usual  complimentary  remarks  were 
offered  by  the  card-sharpers  and  other 
blackguards,  whose  only  interest  was,  per- 
haps, the  Tuue  of  a  pot  of  beer  depending 
on  the  result,  and  who  were  proportionately 
anxious  to  win,  tie,  or  wrangle  rather  than 
lose  their  valuable  (?)  investments.  After 
some  time  the  ring-keepers  suoceeded  in 
clearing  these  gentoy  away,  and  inducing 
Maodonald  and  Ifassey  to  return  to  their 
dutv;  and  the  referee  having  said  "Fight 
on,   the  battle  proceeded. 

14.— Paddock,  to  whom  the  delay  had 
aiforded  a  short  respite,  dashed  in,  causht 
Sayers  on  the  cheek,  dosed,  and  both  feU. 

16.— Sayers  feinted,  and  got  on  to  Tom's 
nocsle,  drawing  more  claret,  and,  in  getting 
away  from  a  rush,  crossed  his  legs  near  the 
stakes  and  f  eU. 

16.— PaddodE,  who  was  evidently  fast 
getting  worn  out,  at  the  instigation  of  his 
secon(£i  dashed  in,  as  if  to  make  a  final  effort 
to  turn  the  scale ;  he  let  go  both  hands,  but 
was  shorty  and  Sayers  once  more  pinked  him 
on  the  swollen  smdler.  Paddock  still  per- 
severed, and  more  exchanges,  but  not  of  a 
severe  oescriptlon,  took  place,  followed  by 
a  breakaway  and  a  pause.  Again  did  they 
get  at  it»  and  some  heavy  counter-hittinff 
took  place ;  Sayers  well  on  the  mouth  ana 
nose,  and  Paddock  on  the  brow  and  forehead. 
Paddock  then  rushed  in  and  bored  Sayers 
down  at  the  ropes.  (Another  claim  of  foul 
disaUowed.) 

17.— Paddock,  desperate,  rushed  at  once 
to  work ;  and  they  i>eggedaway  with  a  will, 
but  the  punishment  was  all  one  way.  At 
last  they  dosed  and  rolled  over,  Bayers 
being  top-sawyer.  In  the  struggle  and  fall 
the  spikes  in  Sayers's  boot  in  some  wav 
infiicted  two  severe  wounds  in  Paddodrs 
leg.  and  Massey  declared  that  the  injunr 
hM  been  committed  on  purpose ;  but  this 
every  one  who  saw  the  fight  was  convinced 
was  preposterous.  Bven  supposing  it  was 
Sayers's  spikes,  it  was  evidently  accidental, 
but  so  dumsily  did  they  roll  over  that  it  is 
not  impossible  that  it  was  done  by  the  spikes 
in  the  bed  of  Paddock's  other  boot,  which 
■pikes  were  much  longer  and  sharper  than 


those  of  Sayers.  The  idea  of  Sayers  doing 
such  a  thing  deliberately  when  he  actually 
had  the  battle  in  hand  is  too  ridiculous  to 
admit  of  a  ouestion. 

18. — ^Padaock  rushed  in  and  caught 
Sayers  on  the  side  of  the  head  with  his 
rignt,  and  they  closed  and  pemed  away  at 
dose  quarters  until  Sayers  got  down. 

19.— The  in-fightinff  in  the  last  round  had 
told  a  tale  on  Paddock's  nob,  which  was 
much  swollen,  and  the  left  eye  was  now 
beginning  to  follow  suit  with  the  richt.  At 
last  they  sot  dose,  and  both  fdL  Paddock 
under.  Massey  nuMle  another  ddm  that 
Sayen  fell  with  his  knees  on  Paddock,  but 
it  was  evidently  an  attempt  to  snatdi  a 
verdict. 

20.— Paddock  tried  to  make  an  expiring 
effort,  but  was  wof  ally  short,  and  Bayers 
oountered  heavily  with  the  left  on  the  dam- 
aged cheek,  then  repeated  the  dose  with 
great  severity,  staggering  the  burly  Tom^ 
who,  however,  soon  collected  himself,  and 
onoe  more  led  off,  but  out  of  distance.  He 
then  stood,  until  Sayers  went  to  him,  pop- 
ped a  heavy  one  on  the  noee,  and  the 
right  on  the  cheek,  then  dosed  at  the  ropes, 
where  he  fibbed  Paddock  very  heavily,  and 
both  fell,  Paddock  under. 

21  and  last— Paddock  oame  very  dowly 
to  the  scratch,  evidently  without  the  ghost 
of  a  shadow  of  a  chance.  He  was  groggy, 
and  could  soarcely  see ;  the  dose  quarters 
in  the  last  round  had  done  their  work,  and 
any  odds  might  have  been  had  on  Bayers. 
Paddook  tried  a  rush,  but,  of  course, 
Sayers  was  nowhere  near  him,  and  as  he 
oame  again  Sayers  met  him  full  on  the  right 
cheek,  a  very  heavy  hit  with  his  left  It 
staggered  poor  Tom,  who  was  evidently  all 
abroad,  and  all  but  felL  He  put  out  his 
hands,  as  if  to  catch  hold  of  Sayers  to  sup* 
port  himself,  and  the  latter,  who  had  drawn 
i>aok  his  right  hand  to  deliver  the  coup  de 
grace,  seeing  how  matters  stood,  at  once 
restrained  himself,  and  seizing  Paddock's 
outstretched  hand,  shook  it  warmly,  and  con* 
ducted  him  to  his  comer,  where  ms  seconds, 
seeing  it  was  all  over,  at  once  threw  up  the 
sponge,  and  Sayers  was  proclaimed  the  vic- 
tor in  one  hour  and  twenty  minutes.  Pad- 
dook was  much  exhausted,  and  it  was  some 
time  before  he  was  sui&dently  himself  to 
realiae  the  fact  that  he  had  been  defeated, 
when  he  shed  bitter  tears  of  mortification. 
That  he  had  any  cause  for  grief  beyond  the 
fact  that  he  was  defeated  no  one  could  say ; 
indeed  if  ever  man  persevered  against  nature 
to  make  a  turn  it  was  he,for  notwithstanding 
the  constant  severe  props  he  frot  whenever 
he  attempted  to  lead,  ne  tried  it  on  again 
and  again,  and,  to  his  praise  be  it  said,  took 
his  gruel  with  a  good  temper  ezccK»diog 
anything  we  have  ever  witnessed  on  his 
behalf  darinff  the  whole  of  his  career.  Aa 
soon  as  possible  after  the  event  was  over, 
the  men  were  dressed  and  conveyed  on  board 
the  vessel,  where  Paddock  raodTsd  every 
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attention  hit  ftat*  rMoired;  bat  it  wm 
long  before  he  recovered  from  the  mortifica- 
tion he  felt  at  his  unexpected  defeat  Sayers 
in  the  meantime  went  round  among  the 
spectators,  and  made  a  collection  fur  him 
amounting  to  £80. 

BB1CAB1C8.— Although  the  abore  battle 
tells  its  own  tale,  our  account  would  not  be 
complete  unless  we  appended  a  few  remarks, 
not  only  upon  the  contest  itself,  but  also  on 
the  general  management  and  other  oon- 
oomitanta  From  the  rery  commencement 
it  was  obWous  to  us  that  the  fifht  was 
out  of  Tom  Paddock.  All  the  deyil  and  de- 
termination for  which  he  had  been  so  famous 
had  completely  left  him,  and  he  was  almost 
as  slow  and  ineffectiTe  as  the  old  Tipton. 
True,  he  left  no  stone  unturned,  and  never 
once  flinched  from  the  seyerity  of  the  punish- 
ment administered  to  him.  He  took  all  that 
Bayers  gaye  with  apparent  indifference,  and 
although  it  was  obvious  his  powers  of  de- 
livering had  departed,  his  extraordinary 
gifts  as  a  reoeiver  of  punishment  were  fully 
equal  to  his  olden  reputation :  and,  as  we 
have  before  remarked,  his  good  temper  ex- 
ceeded anything  we  have  ever  witnessed  on 
his  part  It  was  supposed  by  many  that 
had  ne  not  injured  his  right  hand  by  the 
blow  delivered  upon  the  stake  he  would 
haye  done  better;  but,  as  be  used  that 
mauley  afterwards  so  effectually  as  to  floor 
the  Champion,  and  as  he  admitted  to  us  that 
he  felt  his  cause  to  be  hopeless  previous  to 
that  acddent,  such  speculations  go  for 
nought  That  both  his  daddies  eventually 
became  much  swollen  and  innocuous  is  true, 
but  that  he  could  have  turned  the  tide  in  Ids 
f avonr  had  this  not  have  been  the  case,  we 
do  not  believe.  It  was  not  the  mere  hard- 
ness of  the  hammer  that  was  wanting,  but 
the  steam  for  driving   the   hammer   was 


absent.  The  principal  cause  of  rein^et  was 
that  he  should  have  been  induced,  after  his 
severe  illness,  to  try  conclusions  with  one 
so  much  fresher,  and,  as  it  turned  out, 
stronger  than  himself;  but,  however 
much  his  physical  powers  had  declined.  It 
was  all  along  evident  that  his  old  spirit  of 
daring  everything  was  as  strong  In  nim  as 
ever.  From  the  first  moment  he  eoterod 
the  ring  he  did  all,  and  more  than  all,  that 
could  be  reauired  of  him  to  make  a  torn  in 
his  favour,  but  in  vain.  As  may  be  gathered 
from  our  account,  he  once  or  twice  seemed 
to  gain  a  slight  advantage,  but  it  was  very 
short  lived.  Enoagh,  however,  was  done 
by  him  to  convince  us  that  had  ne  been  the 
Paddock  of  five  years  ago,  the  chance  of 
Tom  Bayers  retaining  his  proud  position 
would  lutve  been  anything  but  "  rosy.** 
The  collection  made  for  Paddock  proved  the 
estimation  in  which  his  gallantry  was  held 
by  the  spectators. 

Bayers,  throughout  the  contest,  fong-ht 
with  that  extraordinary  judgment  of  time 
and  distance  which  so  much  distinguished 
him  during  the  last  few  years  of  his  career ; 
and  from  the  first  it  was  apparent  that  any 
diffidence  he  might  have  displayed  in  hi:4 
mill  with  the  SUsher  had  completely  dis- 
appeared. He  abstained,  to  a  considerable 
extent,  from  the  harlequinade  which  he  dis- 
played in  that  encounter,  and  often  stood 
and  fought  with  his  ponderous  opponent 
with  steadiness  and  precision.  He  fell 
down,  it  is  true,  three  times,  but  only  on  one 
of  these  occasions  could  it  be  fairly  said 
that  it  was  not  accidental,  and  even  then  we 
do  not  believe  that  it  was  a  wilful  act,  ea« 
pecially  as  it  was  clear  that  the  tumbling 
system  was  farthest  from  his  thoughts,  and 
his  great  desire  was  to  keep  Paddock  on  his 
legs. 


Tom  had  now  reached  the  very  pinnacle  of  his  fame,  for  among  the 
not  very  extensive  raiige  of  big  ones  then  in  the  field — Harry  Poulson. 
Aaron  Jones,  the  Tipton  Slasher,  and  Tom  Paddock  had  fallen  beneath 
his  punishing  arm,  while  Harry  Broome,  having  struck  his  flag  to  Tom 
Paddock,  and  Harry  Orme  (who  had  also  retired)  surrendered  to  Harry 
Broome — there  was  a  clear  title  made  for  the  Little  Wonder,  Tom  Sayers, 
the  firat  ten-stone  Champion. 

This  state  of  things  seemed  likely  to  leave  Tom  to  enjoy  in  otium  cum 
dignitate  the  laurels  of  his  many  hard-fought  days.  The  year  1858  grew 
old,  when  once  more  ^*  an  Unknown  "  was  talked  of,  who  would  be  backed 
to  try  conclusions  for  the  JC400  and  belt  against  the  redoubted  Tom. 
Again  these  rumours  came  from  th6  head-quarters  of  the  erewhile  Cham- 
pion, Harry  Broome,  in  the  Haymarket ;  and  to  the  astonishment  of  every 
pn^  who  recollect^c|  th^  ^^  lame  and  impotent  conclusion  "  which,  siigteeQ 
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months  before,  marked  what  was  supposed  to  be  the  first  aud  last  appear- 
ance within  any  ring  of  Mr.  Bill  Bainge  (Benjamin),  that  worthy  was 
named  as  the  man  for  the  coming  fight. 

It  was  urged  by  himself  and  his  friends  that  he  did  not  have  fair  play 
in  his  training  for  his  former  battle ;  that  he  was  very  far  from  well  on  the  day 
of  fighting ;  that  these  drawbacks,  coupled  with  his  noyelty  of  his  position 
in  entering  the  ring  for  the  first  time,  and  going  through  the  ceremony  of 
peeling,  &c.,  before  the  assembled  throng,  had  quite  unnerved  him,  and 
rendered  him  almost  oblivious  as  to  what  had  actually  taken  place.  The 
weather,  too  (it  was  January,  and  bitterly  cold),  had  a  great  effect  on 
him,  his  frame  not  being  accustomed  to  the  exposure  in  a  *^  state  of  bdff ;" 
and  besides  all  this,  he  himself  asserted  that  the  suddenness  and  severity 
of  the  punishment  he  received  was  something  that  had  more  paralysed 
than  hurt  him.  He  had  felt  ever  since  that  a  stigma  attached  to  his  name, 
which  he  felt  conscious  was  not  deserved.  He  believed  himself  at  heart  to  be 
no  coward,  and,  being  anxious  to  vindicate  himself,  he  had  begged  his 
backer  to  give  him  an  opportunity  of  clearing  his  character,  and  that 
gentleman,  believing  his  version  of  the  case  to  be  true,  had  kindly  granted 
him  a  new  trial.  Of  course,  when  Sayers  heard  of  the  challenge  he  was 
nothing  loth,  feeling,  as  he  did,  certain  of  victory,  while  further  calcula- 
ting that  what  he  considered  such  an  easy  job  would  bring  him  six  months 
nearer  to  the  retention  of  the  belt  as  his  own  private  property,  he  threw 
not  the  slightest  difiiculty  in  the  way  of  settling  preliminaries,  and  articles 
were  signed  and  delivered  at  once. 

The  men  did  not  go  into  training  immediately,  as  they  had  nearly  six 
months  before  them,  but  Benjamin  took  every  opportunity  of  gaining  such 
knowledge  as  might  assist  him  in  his  undertaking,  and  acting  under  the 
advice  of  an  experienced  ring-goer,  he  lost  no  time  in  securing  the  services  of 
**ould  Nat  Langham,"  whose  judgment  could  not  but  prove  of  the 
greatest  assistance.  Liberal  offers  were  made  to  Nat  to  go  down  to  Shire- 
newton,  where  Benjamin  was  resident,  to  take  the  entire  management  of 
him,  but  Nat  rightly  judged  that  his  own  business  was  such  as  to  require  his 
presence ;  he,  therefore,  contented  himself  with  an  occasional  run  down  for 
a  couple  of  days,  when  he  enforced  upon  his  pupil  some  of  his  own  peculiar 
style  of  practice  in  many  a  heavy  bout  with  the  mufilers.  As  he  could  not 
undertake  the  whole  training,  however,  Nat  recommended  Bill's  backer  to 
send  a  retaining  fee  to  the  bold  Bendigo,  whose  country  habits,  sobriety, 
yigilance,  and  judgnient  l^e  knew  could  be  depended  upon,  an4  the  appear* 
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ance  of  his  protege  on  the  day  of  battle  proved  that  his  confidence  had 
not  been  misplaced,  for  his  whole  bearing  was  the  very  perfection  of  cod- 
dition.  Bendy,  however,  had  a  corporation  of  most  Daniel  Lambert-like 
proportions,  no  doubt  much  increased  by  good  living,  in  which  he  had 
indulged  while  superintending  his  new  pupil,  and  was  therefore  a  curious 
choice  for  the  trainer  to  a  candidate  for  the  championship. 

As  to  the  gallant  Tom,  he  occupied  the  next  four  months  after  the 
articles  were  signed  in  starring  it  about  the  country,  and  exhibiting  him- 
self, his  cups  and  his  belts,  to  hosts  of  admiring  friends.  He  took  a  benefit 
here,  a  benefit  there,  and  a  couple  of  benefits  in  one  week  somewhere  else, 
and  so  on,  and  was  everywhere  so  well  received,  that  he  must  have  returned 
to  town,  prior  to  his  going  into  work,  with  a  perfect  sack  full  of  *'  shiners.** 
He  further  announced  at  these  gatherings  his  retirement  from  the  Ring, 
which  he  had  already  fixed  for  June,  1860,  when  the  belt  would  become 
his  private  property. 

From  the  very  first  Tom  held  this  match  extremely  light,  and  had 
expressed  the  most  entire  confidence,  a  confidence  which  at  one  time  during 
the  fight  now  under  description  we  thought  was  very  near  proving  his 
downfall,  from  the  fact  of  his  having  split  on  the  same  rock  which  has 
proved  fatal  to  many  a  good  man  and  true  under  simOar  circumstances. 
We  allude  to  neglect  of  training.  The  first  portion  of  Tom*s  exercise, 
which  did  not  extend  over  more  than  seven  weeks,  was  taken,  as  on  former 
occasions,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Tunbridge  Wells,  but  about  a  month 
later  he  removed  to  Rottingdean,  another  favourite  locality  of  his,  for  the 
purpose  of  sea  bathing,  and  it  was  during  his  stay  at  this  place  that  his 
practices  were  anything  but  conducive  to  high  condition.  During  his  so- 
called  training,  Tom,  instead  of  the  usual  walking,  running,  &c.,  was 
repeatedly  seen  on  horseback  in  full  career  after  the  harriers  which 
meet  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  during  these  gallops  his  falls  were  anything 
but  few  and  far  between.  Had  the  champion,  by  an  unlucky  purl,  dis- 
located a  limb  or  sprained  an  ankle  or  a  wrist,  what  a  pretty  pickle  his 
backers  would  have  been  in,  and  how  he  would  have  cursed  his  own  folly  I 
His  backers'  money  would  have  been  thrown  away,  his  belt  would  have 
been  forfeited,  and  he  would  have  had  to  recommence  his  career  of  three 
years  as  its  holder,  in  addition  to  losing  the  confidence  of  those  who  were 
behind  him.  As  it  was,  on  entering  the  ring,  the  general  remark  was  that 
he  was  too  fleshy,  and  there  were  signs  of  a  protuberance  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  his  bread-basket  which  told  ^n  uamistakable  tale,    Man^  a 
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brave  fellow  had^sufTered  severely  for  this  reckless  despising  of  an  adversary, 
and  has  thereby  lost  a  position  which  he  has  never  been  able  to  regain. 

The  rumours  and  speculations  anent  this  match  were  of  the  most  extra- 
ordinary character.  Tales  of  deep-laid  conspiracies  to  rob  the  public- 
such  as  it  has  never  been  our  ill  fortune  to  see  put  into  practice  during  our 
career  as  chroniclers  of  this  truly  British  sport — were  rife.  The  croakers 
and  slanderers,  who  always  look  at  the  dark  side  of  the  picture,  and  by 
listening  to  the  statements  of  those  who  attempt  to  decry  the  ring  by  black- 
ening the  characters  of  its  members,  are  always  ready  to  see  ^^  a  barney  "  in 
every  match,  could  not  be  persuaded  to  believe  that  Tom  Sayers  had  far 
too  high  a  notion  of  himself  to  listen  to  any  suggestions  on  such  a  subject ; 
and  that,  even  admitting,  for  the  sake  of  argument,  that  his  principles 
might  give  way  (which  we  were  confident  they  would  not),  his  pride  and 
vanity  were  such  as  to  forbid  the  supposition.  While  on  the  subject  of 
'*  barneys  "  we  may  be  permitted  to  remark,  that  such  occurrences  are  much 
more  common  in  the  imaginations  of  some  would-be  knowing  ones,  who  are 
literally  know-nothings,  than  in  the  actual  practice  of  the  P.R. ;  and  that 
we  firmly  believe,  and  we  state  it  earnestly  and  seriously,  that  there  is  far 
less  of  this  kind  of  thing  in  the  doings  of  the  members  of  the  Prize  Ring 
than  in  almost  any  other  sport.  Besides  these  rumours  about  '^Mr. 
Barney,"  there  were  whisperings  that  Benjamin  was  in  reality  an  extra- 
ordinary good  man,  and  that  the  winning  of  the  former  fight  by  Sayers 
was  purely  a  piece  of  accidental  good  fortune.  How  these  various  "  shaves  " 
were  received  by  the  general  public  and  by  the  cognoscenti  may  be  best 
gathered  from  the  fact  that  as  the  day  approached  no  one  would  take  less 
than  4  to  1  about  Benjamin  winning ,  and  that  many  persons  laid  5  to  2 
that  Sayers  would  win  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  The  betting  on  the  whole, 
however,  was  small  in  amount,  the  cause  no  doubt  being  the  preposterous 
odds  demanded,  which,  as  the  backers  of  Sayers  said,  was  actually  buying 
money. 

Shortly  after  eleven  o'clock  Tom  Sayers  modestly  dropped  his  castor  over 
the  ropes,  and  then  as  modestly  crept  under  them  himself.  He  was 
attended  by  Jerry  Noon  and  Harry  Brunt  on,  and  was  received  with  enthu- 
siastic cheers.  He  had  wisely  donned  his  milling  boots  and  drawers,  and 
had  therefore  only  to  remove  his  outer  shell.  After  an  interval  of  five 
minutes  he  was  followed  by  Benjamin,  who  made  his  entree  in  an  equally 
unpretending  way.  He  also  was  well  received.  He  was  waited  on  by  the 
Bold  Bendigo  i^nd  Jfick  Mi^c4Qnald«     At  tt^B  time  there  w^re  several 
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offers  to  bet  £20  to  £5  on  Sajers,  bnt  there  were  no  takers.  Despatch 
being  the  order  of  the  day,  no  time  was  lost  bj  the  men  in  preparing  for 
action.  Benjamin,  like  Sayers,  had  taken  the  precaution  to  make  ready 
beforehand,  so  that  a  very  few  minntes  sufficed  to  strip  and  tie  the  coloars 
in  their  appropriate  places.  Sayers  sported  a  pink  and  white  striped 
brocaded  silk  of  the  richest  description,  while  Benjamin  adhered  to  the  old- 
fashioned  blue  and  white  spot.  By  twenty-three  minntes  past  eleven 
o'clock,  under  a  burning  sun,  the  men  were  delivered  at  the  scratch  and 
stood  ready  for  hostilities  amidst  the  most  profound  silence.  Benjamin 
appeared  in  perfect  health  and  condition  ;  he  had  a  smile  of  confidence  on 
his  mug,  and  he  stood  well  up  in  a  fearless  manner,  presenting  a  wide  con- 
trast to  his  debut  on  the  former  occasion.  He  stood  well  over  Sayers, 
whose  height  is  only  5  feet  8}  inches,  and  struck  us  as  decidedly  the  more 
powerful  man.  Although  Tom  was  evidently  too  fleshy,  there  was  a  dash 
and  calm  self-possession  about  him  which  denoted  the  more  accustomed 
boxer.  He  moved  about  in  a  business-like  way,  and  evidently  had  no  fears 
for  the  result. 

THE  FIGHT, 


Bound  1. — Benjamin  stood  well  on  the  de- 
fensiye,  and  there  was  much  inhia  poaition  to 
remind  ua  of  hia  mentor,  Nat  Langham.  He 
fixed  hia  eye  on  Tom,  and  aparred  for  a 
abort  time  to  aee  what  ooald  be  done.  Hia 
whole  bearing,  indeed,  was  each  as  to  call 
forth  a  general  remark  that  he  was  a 
different  man.  Tom  dodged  in  and  out 
in  hia  uaoal  atyle,  evidently  trying  for 
hia  favourite  double,  but  Benjamin  was 
rtfady.  At  length  Tom  dashed  in,  and  de- 
livered hia  left  on  the  cheek,  but  was  beau- 
tifully countered  on  the  smelling  bottle,  and 
Benjamin  had  the  honour  of  gaining  *' first 
blood"  from  that  organ,  a  success  which 
waa  hailed  with  much  cheering  from  the 
Taffies.  Sayers  seemed  pricked  at  this,  and 
making  hia  favourite  dooge,  he  popped  the 
left  on  the  body  and  then  on  the  left  cheek, 
knocking  Benjamin  off  his  pina,  thus  gain- 
ing the  aecond  event,  and  equaliziDg 
matters. 

2. — Benjamin,  nothing  daunted,  came 
Bteadily  to  the  scratch,  and,  after  a  feint, 
let  go  hia  left,  which  was  well  stopped.  He 
got  away  from  the  return,  and  after  some 
sparring  got  home  the  left  on  the  cheat,  and 
they  got  to  close  quarters,  when  the  in- 
fighting was  of  a  heavy  description.  Each 
got  pepper  on  the  noszle  and  whistler,  and 
Sayera  also  planted  heavily  on  the  side  of 
Bill's  nob.  In  the  close  at  the  ropes  Benja- 
min was  forced  down. 

8, — Botl^  came  up  a^ood  ^etA  flushed,  and 


each  seemed  blowino^.  Benjamin  looked 
aerioua,  and  waa  rather  can ttous.  Sayera, 
anxious  to  be  at  work,  daabed  in,  and  got 
home  a  verv  straight  one  on  the  proboacia. 
but  Beojamln  with  great  quickneaa  coun- 
tered him  on  the  left  cheek,  just  under  the 
eye.  This  led  to  desperate  exchangee,  in 
which  there  appeared  to  be  no  best.  At 
length  Sayers  caught  his  man  round  the 
neck,  and  holding  him  tight,  pegged  away 
with  a  will  on  his  dial,  and  finally  threw, 
him  heavily,  hia  nob  coming  with  some 
foroe  against  the  stake. 

4. — Benjamin,  desperate,  at  onoe  rnahed 
to  work,  and  after  some  tremendous  ex- 
changes, each  getting  it  on  the  left  e^y, 
Benjamin  feU. 

6. — Sayers  tried  to  lead  oflF,  but  Benjy 
walked  away,  in  obedience  to  his  seoondis. 
Sayers  folio  wed  until  they  got  close  together, 
and  a  magnificent  rally  followed,  in  which 
Sayers  drew  the  claret  from  Bill's  right 
brow,  and  alao  paid  a  heavy  visit  to  the 
conk.  Bill  got  on  Tom's  left  cheek,  but 
hia  blows  had  not  the  precision  and  weight 
visible  on  the  part  of  Sayers. 

S. — Benjamin  was  evidently  shaken  by  the 
punishment  he  had  received,  which  even  at 
thia  early  period  was  very  severe.  He  spar- 
red, and  was  evidently  in  no  hurry.  Sayera 
seeing  this  went  to  him,  bat  was  exceedingly 
wild  in  his  deliveries.  At  last  he  got  home 
on  the  bread-basket,  but  without  effect,  and 
Beujamiii  missed  lus   return,    Tom  aow 
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feinted,  and  just  reached  BilVi  emeller,  but 
it  was  a  mere  flyblow.  He  tried  a  bctdv 
blow,  and  was  well  coantered  on  the  cheek 
and  mouth.  A  close  and  in-fighting  followed, 
in  which  both  were  very  wild,  but  in  which 
Tom  again  turned  on  the  main  from  Ben- 
jamin's nose.  After  a  struggle  both  fell 
through  the  ropes. 

7. — Benjamin  looked  sayage.  He  lost  no 
time  in  dashing  at  his  man,  and  a  tremen- 
dous round  followed.  Sajers  let  go  the 
left  at  the  nose,  but  3enjy  countered  him 
straight  and  well  with  the  same  hand,  open- 
ing a  fresh  bottle.  Several  tremenctous 
counters  with  the  left  followed,  Beujamin 
astonishing  evei^  one  by  his  calxnneBS. 
and  by  the  precision  with  which  he  timed 
his  hits.  Each  got  pepper  on  the  nose  and 
eyes,  and  Sayera  napped  a  nasty  one  on  the 
middle  of  the  forehead.  Bayers  now  missed 
his  left,  and  Bill  returned  well  on  the  cheek. 
ThcT  broke  away,  and  after  surveying  one 
another  again  went  to  it,  and  more  heavy 
exchanges  took  place,  in  which  Tom  again 
turned  on  the  main  from  Bill's  nasal  foun- 
tain. Benjamin  persevered,  and  again  did 
they  dispute  the  ground  inch  by  incn.  Both 
were  blowing,  and  the  confidence  of  Bill's 
friends  was  fooking  up.  It  was  plain  both 
men  meant  to  do  all  they  knew  in  this  bout, 
and  that  each  felt  that  it  was  to  be  the  turning 
point,  one  way  or  the  other.  Bayers  now  got 
Leaviiy  on  the  left  eve,  which  began  to  close, 
while  Bill  caught  him  on  the  mouth.  The 
fighting  was  tremendous,  and  the  way  Ben- 
jambi  stood  to  his  man  was  beyond  all  praise. 
Bayers  now  and  then  was  extremely  wild, 
and  had  Benjamin  possessed  more  know- 
ledge of  the  art  the  result  might  have  been 
serious,  for  Tom  was  evidently  tiring  fast, 
but  still  the  greater  force  of  his  hitting  was 
evidently  telung  a  tale.  As  hit  succeeded 
hit  Bill's  dial  grew  more  slantindicular ;  but 
he  was  undaunted,  and  evidently  had  made 
up  his  mind  to  do  or  die.  At  length  they 
got  to  close  Quarters,  when  some  heavy 
fibbing  took  place,  and  both  fell,  Benjamin 
under. 

a— Bill's  left  eye  was  all  but  closed,  the 
bump  at  the  side  telling  of  Tom's  powers  of 
delivery.  Bayers  was  much  fiushed,  and 
puffing  like  a  grampus;  he  lost  no  time, 
however,  in  going  to  work,  evidently  hoping 
to  frighten  his  man.  Benjamin  was  ready, 
and  after  some  sharp  exchanges  in  his 
favour,  he  retreated.  Tom  followed,  and  as 
Benjamin  attempted  to  plant  his  left,  Tom 
cross-countered  him  heavily  with  his  right 
on  the  jaw,  and  knocked  him  off  his  pins. 
He  was  almost  out  of  time,  and  it  required 
all  the  exertions  of  his  seconds  to  get  him 
-round. 

9.— Benjamin  shook  himself,  and  came  up 
resolutely,  but  evidently  much  shaken.  He 
sparred  a  little,  and  on  Tom  going  in.  he 
timed  him  neatly  on  the  middle  of  the  dial, 
but  without  much  force.  Again  did  Bayers 
try  it  with  a  like  result,  and   Benjamin 


then  dashed  in,  but  was  short  Sayeia  re> 
turned  with  great  quickness  on  the  bad  eye, 
and  poor  Benjamin  was  again  floored. 

10. — Benjamin  struggW  up  gamely, 
although  requested  to  give  in;  he  held  up 
his  hands,  and  tried  to  counter  with  his  man, 
but  Tom  with  great  neatness  got  well  home 
on  the  food  eye,  avoiding  the  return,  and 
Benjamm  once  more  dropped.  His  seconds 
threw  up  the  sponge,  but  the  poor  fellow 
broke  from  them,  with  an  intimation  that  he 
was  not  licked,  and  wanted  to  prove  he  was 
no  cur,  and  commenced 

Uth  and  last.  ^Benjamin  tried  to  lead  off, 
but  it  was  evidently  a  mere  flash  in  the 
pan ;  he  missed  and  stumbled  forward,  when 
Tom  gave  him  a  slight  tap  on  the  nose, 
which  sent  him  for  the  last  time  to  mss. 
He  was  conveyed  to  his  corner,  and  his 
seconds  then  deolared  he  should  fight  no 
longer.  Bayers  went  to  him  to  shake  bands, 
but  Benjamin,  who  was  all  but  blind,  wiihea 
to  oommenoe  another  round.  This,  of 
course,  oould  not  be  listened  to,  and  the 
poor  fellow  was  forced  from  the  ring  aeainst 
nii  will,  Bayers  being  proclaimed  the  innner 
in  twenty-two  minutes,  amidst  the  enthu- 
siastis  cheers  of  his  friends.  Benjamin  was 
much  exhausted,  and  his  punishment  was 
as  heavy  as  one  generally  sees  in  doable 
the  time.  He  took  it»  howsTer,  unflinch- 
ingly, never  oomplainiuff  from  first  to  last ; 
and  on  this  oocaiion,  although  defeated,  hui 
most  determined  enemy  (if  ne  has  one)  can- 
not say  he  was  dishonoured.  Bayers  dLso 
was  much  exhausted,  but  this  arose  not  so 
mueh  from  his  punishment^  althonsh  in  this 
respect  he  did  not  come  off  soatneless,  as 
from  hii  want  of  ooudition  telling  upon 
him  in  a  battle  which  was  disputed  for  some 
rounds  with  unwonted  quiekness  and  des- 
peration. 

BEMAJtKS.— Havinffoommented  upon  the 
want  of  oonditioii  of  Tom  Bayers,  and  hav* 
ing  ffone  at  some  length  into  a  description 
of  this  short  but  busy  fight^  it  is  unneces- 
sary to  trouble  our  readers  with  many 
remarks  thereupon.  That  Benjamin  suo- 
oeeded  in  redeeming  his  character,  and 
proving  that  he  can  receive  punishment  and 
struggM  hard  for  victory  when  property 
looked  after,  is  not  for  a  moment  to  be 
denied,  but  that  he  will  ever  make  a  star 
in  the  pugilistic  horison  we  do  not  for  a 
moment  believe  fle  is,  at  34,  too  old  to 
learn  the  rudiments  of  the  business ;  at  that 
age  even  the  limbs  of  a  practised  boxer 
b^gin  to  get  stiff,  and  it  Is  therefore  ex- 
tremely improbable  that  those  of  a  man 
trained  to  other  pursuita  can  acquire  that 
quickness  and  readiness  so  necessary  to  a 
finiihed  pugilist  Had  he  begun  some 
years  ago,  we  think  it  not  improbable,  with 
such  strenjj^h  and  activity  as  he  possesses, 
he  might  have  hoped  to  rank  in  the  first 
division.  The  desperation  with  which  he 
contested  the  seventh  round— which  was 
one  of  the  sharpest  and  severest  we  ever 
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Mtw— evidenUj  showed  what  he  might  have  staanoh  friends  «t  his  beok,  who  hftTinif 

done ;  bat  m  it  is  we  think,  having  f alflUed  witnessed  his  perf ormaaoe  on  Tnesday,  are 

his  mission  and  proved  to  his  friends  that  perfectly  satisfied   with   him.      Of    Tom 

he  ii  composed  of  more  sterling  metal  than  Sayers  we  have  only  to  say  that  he  did  not 

they  gave  him  credit  for,  the  best  advice  we  fight  so  well  on  this  as  on  former  oooasions ; 

can  give  him  is  to  shnn  for  the  future  the  and,  as  we  think  this  was  entirely  owing  to 

attractions  of  the  P.B.,  and  devote  himself  want  of  condition,  we  feel  we  are  only^  doing 

to  the  duties  of  his  station  in  his  own  him  a  favour  in  impressing  upon  him  the 


countrv.    We  are  glad  for  his  own  credit      necessity  in   future  of   leavi^  no   stone 
■  9  that  he  determined  to  undi 
illy  glad 
came  out  of  it  so  successfully.    It  alsoj^ves      him. 


sake  that  he  determined  to  undergo  thii      unturned  to  retain  that  confidence  which 
second  ordeal,  and  equally  glad  that  he      hss  been  hitherto  so  implicitly  placed  in 


us  pleasure  to  know  that  he  has  good  and 

Thus  ended  the  second  attempt  of  the  Broomes  (Harry  and  Frederick) 
to  wrest  the  belt  from  Uie  great  little  Champion,  bat  there  were  other 
''  Richmonds  "  now  in  the  field.  Bob  Brettle,  of  Birmingham,  could  not 
persuade  himself  that  he  was  unable  to  interpose  a  check  to  the  victo- 
rious career  of  the  hardj  Tom.  Bob  had  his  own  reasons,  too,  for 
believing  in  his  chance.  He  had  tried  conclusions  with  the  Champion 
with  the  gloves,  and  felt  assured  he  had  the  best  of  it ;  and  in  this,  perhaps, 
he  was  not  far  wrong,  for  it  was  pretty  generally  known  that  Tom  was 
much  more  at  home  with  his  di^ts  in  nature's  habiliments,  and  in  a  f our- 
and-twenty-feet  ring,  than  when  they  were  muffled  in  horsehair  in  the 
sparring-school.  The  backers  of  Tom  at  first  laughed  at  Bob's  proposi- 
tions, but  he  declared  he  was  in  earnest,  and  went  so  far  as  to  say  they 
would  wish  they  had  let  him  alone  before  they  had  done  with  him.  After 
much  palaver  Sayers  offered  to  stake  £400  to  £200,  but  Brettle  then 
required  the  belt  to  be  thrown  in.  This,  of  course,  was  rejected,  Tom  con- 
sidering that  as  holder  of  that  trophy  he  was  only  bound  to  defend  it  on 
even  terms.  Brettle  was  extremely  loth  to  give  up  his  chance  for  the 
belt,  but  still  he  did  not  think  it  equivalent  to  the  extra  £200  which 
Sayers  had  offered  to  stake,  and  eventually  he  waived  all  pretensions  to 
the  "  ornamental,"  and  closed  the  bargain  on  the  chance  of  obtaining  the 
*^  useful,*'  which  would  have  sufficed  to  purchase  a  belt  of  double  the 
mere  intrinsic  value. 

At  the  meeting  at  Owen  Swift's,  where  the  articles  were  finally  rati- 
fied, a  friend  of  the  Champion's  treated  the  match  with  such  ridicule 
that  he  ventured  to  suggest  the  probability  of  Bob  being  licked  in  ten 
mnutesy  whereupon  Brettle,  in  the  heat  of  the  moment,  offered  to  bet  £100 
to  £10  against  such  a  contingency.  "  Make  it  £200  to  £20,"  said  Tom's 
friend,  **  and  it's  a  bet."  *'Done,"  said  Bob,  and  the  money  was  staked 
in  the  hands  of  AlecKeene.  All  these  preliminaries  were  adjusted  before 
the  second  fight  for  the  Championship  in  April  between  Tom  Sayers  and 
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Bill  Benjamin,  it  being  stipulated  that  Tom  should  name  a  day  after  that 
event  was  decided. 

At  Tattersall's,  on  the  previous  Monday,  September  18th,  the  event 
seemed  to  attract  as  much  attention  as  the  speculations  on  either  of  the 
great  handicaps,  and  in  the  yard  a  regular  ring  was  formed,  where  betting, 
or  offers  to  bet,  went  on  very  briskly.  The  backers  of  Tom  commenced 
by  offering  5  to  2,  at  which  some  few  investments  were  made,  but  the 
Brums  soon  opened  their  mouths  for  longer  odds,  and  would  take  no  less 
than  3  to  1,  and  at  this  price  again  money  was  laid  until  the  Sayersites  in 
their  turn  held  back,  and  speculation  left  off  at  offers  of  5  to  2.  In  the 
evening,  at  the  sporting  houses,  3  to  1  might  have  been  got  in  some  few 
instances,  and  a  sanguine  admirer  of  Tom*s  actually  laid  4  to  1,  but  we 
believe  he  was  a  solitary  specimen. 

For  at  least  a  month,  Mr.  John  Gideon,  one  of  the  most  earnest  backers 
of  Sayers,  had  been  on  the  look-out  for  a  scene  of  action  which  might  be 
reached  with  ease  and  comfort,  and  which,  at  the  same  time,  should  be  so 
situated  as  to  be  beyond  the  reach  of  the  rough  and  ready  attendants  at 
boxing  matches,  whose  presence  is  anything  but  desirable,  and  also  tolerably 
safe  from  the  too-prying  eyes  of  the  powers  that  be,  who  do  not  love  a 
mill,  and  who  will  in  the  most  unaccountable  manner  interfere  with  the 
pleasures  of  the  Fancy,  on  the  ground  that  a  friendly  boxing- match  is  a 
breach  of  the  peace.  A  few  consultations  with  other  managers  of  excur- 
sions, and  a  considerable  expenditure  of  time  and  trouble,  ended  in  the 
perfect  success  of  Mr.  Gideon's  arrangements,  and  not  only  did  he  carry 
the  expedition  to  a  triumphant  denouement j  but  ensured  the  utmost  comfort 
to  all  the  travellers.  Of  course  the  profits  of  the  expedition  were  equally 
divided  between  the  backers  of  both  men,  and  the  figure  being  tolerably 
high,  and  the  company  unusually  numerous,  there  is  no  doubt  each  realised 
a  handsome  sum.  Owing  to  the  distance  to  be  travelled,  a  very  early  start 
was  found  absolutely  necessary,  and  seven  o'clock  being  the  hour  named, 
the  "  lads  wot  loves  a  mill  "  had  to  be  early  afoot ;  and  many  there  were 
who  having,  as  usual,  devoted  the  first  two  or  three  hours  of  the  morning 
of  the  20th  of  September  to  '^  seeing  life,"  found  some  difficulty  in  opening 
their  eyes  in  their  very  first  sleep  to  enable  them  to  get  to  the  starting-post 
in  time.  Many  a  one  started  breakfastless,  and  many  were  the  wistful 
glances  cast  at  the  victualling  department  under  the  able  charge  of 
Mr.  Dan  Pinkstone,  an  old  and  well-known  caterer,  long  before  the  end  of 
the  journey  was  attained ;  but  as  the  train  could  not  be  stopped  there  was 
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of  coarse  no  chance  of  an  uAue  of  stores  from  the  commissariat  until  the 
goal  was  reached — a  field  near  Ashford,  in  Kent,  being  the  champ  dot  for 
combat. 

Tte  train  comprised  thirty-six  carriages,  every  one  of  which  had  at 
least  its  full  complement  of  travellers,  and  many  were  over-full.  The  start 
was  effected  by  a  quarter  before  eight,  and  with  the  aid  of  two  powerful 
engines  a  rapid  and  pleasant  journey  was  effected  to  the  scene  of  action, 
on  entirely  maiden  ground,  some  sixty  miles  from  the  Metropolis,  which 
was  reached  shortly  after  ten  o'clock.  The  vast  multitude  lost  no  time  in 
clearing  out  from  the  carriages,  and  a  pioneer,  who  had  gone  on  ahead 
the  previous  evening,  placing  himself  at  the  head  of  the  army,  proceeded, 
closely  followed  by  the  veteran  Commis^ry  and  his  posse  comitaius,  to  the 
proposed  scene  of  action.  No  time  was  cut  to  waste  in  preparing  the  lists, 
which  were  in  readiness  before  eleven  o'clock.  While  these  preliminaries 
were  being  arranged,  a  brisk  business  was  carried  on  in  the  sale  of  inner 
ring  tickets,  and  our  readers  may  judge  of  the  class  of  spectators  and  their 
number  when  we  tell  them  that  the  sale  realised  a  sum  of  £5i  10s.  for  the 
benefit  of  the  P.B.A.  This  done,  Billy  Duncan  and  his  constables  pro- 
ceeded to  clear  out  the  ring,  and  experienced  the  usual  difficulty  in  per- 
suading the  company  to  seat  themselves  at  a  sufficient  distance  from  the 
enclosure.  All  were  naturally  anxious  to  be  as  close  as  possible,  and 
accordingly  had  seated  themselves  in  compact  rows,  those  in  front  close  to 
the  ropes.  The  consequence  was,  that  all  were  crowded  together,  and 
many  were  scarcely  able  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the  ring.  And  now  as  we 
have  brought  the  men  enface^  we  will  say  a  few  words  concerning  Tom's 
antagonist,  as  we  do  not  purpose  to  devote  space  to  him  in  a  separate 
Memoir. 

Bob  Brbttle  was  born  at  Portobello,  near  Edinburgh,  in  January, 
1832,  and  was  therefore,  six  years  younger  than  Tom  Sayers.  On  the 
present  occasion  he  just  turned  the  scale  at  lOst.  41b.,  and  did  not  appear 
in  any  way  too  fleshy.  By  calling  he  was  a  glassblower,  and  it  was  while 
he  was  engaged  in  one  of  the  larger  establishments  in  the  hardware  dis- 
tricts that  he  first  became  connected  with  the  P.R.  His  first  essay  of 
which  we  have  any  record  was  with  Malpas,  of  Birmingham,  whom  he 
fought  for  £50  a  side,  on  the  14th  of  February,  1854.  There  were  80 
rounds,  principally  in  favour  of  Bob,  but  eventually  there  was  a  claim  of 
foul  on  his  part.  A  wrangle  took  place  ;  the  referee  gave  two  decisions, 
and  ultimately  the  stakes  were  drawn.     Brettle's  next  encounter  was  with 
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old  Jack  Jones  of  Portsmouth,  for  £100  a  side,  on  the  21st  of  November, 
1854.  Jack  had  only  been  out  of  the  hospital  a  few  weeks,  and  was  in 
anything  but  condition;  but  still  he  had  the  best  of  the  mill,  Brettle 
resorting  to  the  dropping  qrstem.  Forty*nine  rounds  were  fought  in  105 
minutes,  when  darkness  came  on,  and  as  neither  man  was  much  punished, 
the  referee  ordered  them  to  fight  again  on  the  following  Saturday.  On 
that  day  Jones  was  at  the  appointed  place,  but  Brettle  did  not  show,  and 
it  being  discovered  subsequently  that  he  had  been  apprehended,  either 
through  the  kind  offices  of  his  friends  or  by  his  own  negligence,  the  stakes 
were  awarded  to  Junes.  After  this  Bob  was  idle  until  the  20th  of 
November,  1855,  when  he  defeated  Roger  Coyne,  of  Birmingham,  for  £25 
a  side,  in  49  rounds  and  48  minutes.  Then  came  his  match  with  Sam 
Simmonds,  for  £200  a  side,  which  took  place  near  Didcot,  June  Srd,  1856, 
and  was  won  by  Bob  very  easily  in  18  rounds  and  16  minutes. 

Another  year,  or  rather  more,  elapsed  before  Bob  made  another  essay, 
his  next  opponent  being  Job  Cobley,  dubbed  by  his  patron  Baron  (Benton) 
Nicholson,  **  the  Enthusiastic  Potboy,"  whom  he  fought  for  £100  a  side, 
August  4th,  1857.  Here  Bob's  greater  weight  and  superior  strength 
enabled  him  to  take  a  decided  lead,  and  Job,  finding  it  too  hot  to  be 
pleasant,  resorted  to  dropping,  and  finally  lost  the  battle  by  falling  without 
a  blow  in  the  47th  round,  at  the  expiration  of  90  minutes. 

On  the  25th  of  January  following,  Brettle  met  Bob  Travers  for  jSIOO  a 
side  at  Appledore,  when,  after  %hting  42  rounds  in  65  minutes,  the  police 
interfered.  An  adjournment  took  place  to  the  following  day,  when  they 
met  again  at  Shell  Haven,  and  after  fighting  100  rounds  in  2  hours  and  5 
minutes.  Bob  Travers,  who  had,  like  '*  the  Enthusiastic  Potboy,"  found  the 
earth  the  safest  place,  was  decided  to  have  lost  the  battle  by  falling  without 
a  blow. 

Bob's  only  subsequent  encounter  was  with  Jem  Mace  of  Norwich,  who, 
bs  may  be  seen  in  our  next  chapter,  met  him^  for  £100  aside,  on  the  21st  of 
September,  1858,  and  at  the  end  of  two  rounds  and  three  minutes,  although 
with  none  the  worst  of  it,  hid  his  diminished  head,  and  declined  to  have  any 
more.  This  was  Bob's  last  appearance  prior  to  the  present,  and  it  was  imagined 
by  most  people  that  he  would  retire  from  the  Ring,  but  the  temptation  of 
a  turn  at  the  Champion  was  too  great  for  him,  and  induced  him  to  try  a 
fiight  at  the  top  of  the  tree.  It  is  difficult  to  understand  whence  he  got  the 
confidence  to  match  himself  against  Sayers,  unless  it  was  from  his  supposed 
superiority  with  the  gloves — ^in  the  case  of  Tom  Sayers  an  unusually 
VOL.  lu.  28 
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delusive  test.    This  brings  us  to  the  eyentf nl  20th  of  September,  i^oSTand 
the  ring  at  Ashf  ord. 

So  soon  as  all  were  seated  a  cap  was  seen  to  fly  over  the  heads  of  the 
dense  mass,  and  in  a  second  Bob  Brettle,  aided  hj  his  seconds,  Alec 
Eeene  and  Jem  Hodgkiss,  of  Birmingham,  was  seen  elbowing  his  way 
through  the  crowd.  He  was  vociferously  cheered  on  all  hands,  and  his 
good-humoured  mug  brightened  up  with  a  broad  grin  of  delight  at  the 
heartj  welcome.  Tom  Sajers  was  not  long  behind  him,  and  as  he  entered 
on  the  scene,  attended  by  Jack  Macdonald  and  Harry  Brunton,  he  too  was 
greeted  with  a  tremendous  ovation,  which  he  acknowledged  in  a  becoming 
manner,  and  then  shook  hands  good-humouredly  with  his  opponent  The 
spectators  now  began  to  make  their  final  investments,  and  several  bets  of 
8  to  1  were  made  and  staked  to  considerable  amounts.  The  last,  however, 
that  we  heard  was  £26  to  ^10  on  Sayers.  After  the  lads  had  completed 
their  toilettes  Brettle  came  forward  and  offered  to  take  £150  to  £50  from 
Tom,  but  the  Champion  declined,  as  his  money  was  all  on.  Bob  then 
held  up  the  note  and  offered  to  take  the  same  odds  from  any  spectator,  but 
silence  was  the  only  reply,  and  he  had  to  return  the  flimsy  to  his  ^'  cly." 
Tom's  colour  was  a  very  handsome  blue  and  white  stripe,  with  blue  border ; 
and  Bob's  a  dark  blue,  with  a  white  star.  Brettle's  boots  having  been  ex- 
amined by  Tom's  seconds,  it  was  found  that  the  spikes  were  beyond  the 
regulation  length,  and  had  to  be  filed,  but  this  was  so  inefficiently  done 
that  they  were  still  far  too  sharp  and  long  for  the  purpose  for  which  they  were 
intended.  Had  Sayers's  seconds  done  their  duty  resolutely  they  would  have 
shown  them  to  the  referee,  who  doubtless  would  have  ordered  a  still  further 
curtailment,  but  Tom  personally  requested  them  to  make  no  bother  about 
it,  as,  in  his  own  words,  he  **  could  give  all  that  in." 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bound  l.--Qn  throwing  off  their  bUnkets  whoM  freah,  fair  Am  and  hoalihfcd  oonnfcrj 

there  waa  a  great  diiparitj  in  the  appear-  appearance   oontraated  atrongly  with  the 

anceof  the  men,  much  greater,  indeed,  than  Omunpion'a   bronaed  bnt   aomewhat   atale 

would  have  been  exp^ted  from  the  slight  complexion.    The  wear  and  tear  of  fifteen 

difference  in  weight.    Tom,  whoae  condition  conteata,  and  the  gay  life  he  had  led,  had 

waa  auperb,  waa  broad-ahouldered,   thick-  evidently  left  their  mark.    Each  had  a  plea- 

loined,  and  muacular,  the  weight  being iuat  aant^good-humoured amile  on  hia phia,  bat 

where  it  ought  to  be ;  while  Brettle  looked  the  Champion  aeemed  to  be  more  at  home 

narrow  and  round  on  the  ahonldera,  and  had  than  hia  adveraary.     Bob  looked  cunning 

not  the  upright,  firm  bearing  of  the  Cham-  and  ahif  ty,  walking  round  hia  man  with  a 

pion.    In  height,  too,  there  appeared  more  kind  of  crab-like,  aideway  movement,  and 

tlian  the  actual  difference  of  a  bare  inch.  leering  out  of  the  comer  of  hia  eye,  evidently 

Tom*a  mug,  of  the  two,  waa  fleahier  than  hia  on  the  look-out  to  catch  the  Ohamnion  trip- 

opponent'a,  but  it  looked  hard  aa  naila.    In  ping,  and  make  a  daah  at  him  with  hia  right, 

point  of  age  it  waa  evident  there  waa  a  con-  Tom  waa  awake,  however,  and  though  not 

liderable  di^erenoe  in  favour  of  the  Brunii  moving  far  from  the  aoratch,  atepped  with 
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hlB  advemrj,  and  oontrired  to  keep  oon- 
tinuallj  fadng  him.  At  length  Bob,  finding 
his  nuuA  so  ^*  fly  "  to  hit  **  little  game, 
dashed  straight  at  him,  and  let  go  the  left, 
which  canght  Tom  very  slightly  on  the  nose. 
Tom  nodded  and  smiled  as  mnoh  as  to  say, 
"Wait  a  minute;"  and  Bob  renewed  his 
jonmey  round  his  man,  who  remained  in 
the  middle  of  the  ring.  At  length  Brettle 
again  dashed  in,  and  exchanges  took  place, 
in  which  Tom  left  his  mark  on  Bob's  fore- 
head, the  bump  being  of  considerable  size. 
K^Bttle  retreated,  came  again,  and  lunging 
out  his  left  was  prettily  countered  on  the 
mouth,  from  which  "  first  blood  **  was  in- 
stantly visible,  the  blow  being  a  hot  'un. 
Some  neat  exchanges  followed  on  the  side  of 
itte  head  ;  they  then  broke  away,  and,  as 
Sayers  followed  his  man.  Bob  ducked  his 
head,  but  Sayers  caught  him  a  sharp  spank 
on  theporoboscis,  which  led  to  counter-hitting, 
when  Tom  got  well  on  the  forehead,  and 
Bob  fell.  A  daim  of  first  knock-down  for 
Tom  was  made  but  disallowed,  as  Bob  was 
evidentlv  getting  down  when  the  blow 
reached  him. 

2.— Bob*s  nose  and  mouth  showed  that 
Tom  had  been  there ;  he,  however,  dashed 
in,  and  heavy  exchsjiges  took  place,  Tom 
getting  on  to  the  left  peeper  and  Bretue  the 
body.  Brettle  now  broke  away,  and  re- 
sorted to  his  cunning  peripatetic  dodge,  but 
Tom  only  grinned,  turned  as  he  moved,  and 
waited  for  him.  At  length  Bob  dashed 
in,  and  got  on  the  chest  veiT  slightly, 
Sayers  returning  well  on  the  kisser. 
Brettle,  after  another  pedestrian  excur- 
sion, came  again  and  let  go  the  left, 
which  was  stopped,  and  he  again  *'  walked 
round  and  showed  nis  muscle.^*  Tom  stepped 
with  him,  and  each  tried  to  draw  the  other, 
unta  BretUe  at  last  let  go  his  left,  and 
shaip  exchanges  followed  on  the  cheek  with 
the  left,  and  Sayers  felL  A  daim  of  knock- 
down for  Brettle  not  allowed,  Tom  being 
on  the  hop,  and  partially  slipping  down. 

8.— Sayers,  on  coming  up,  had  a  sli^^t 
mark  on  the  left  cheek,  which  caused  the 
Brums  to  cheer  vociferously.  Brettle,  see- 
ing it,  made  a  dash  to  force  the  fighting,  but 
Tom  stopped  him  bv  a  stn^ht  one  on  the 
whistler,  and  then  closed.  This  led  to  some 
sharp  but  very  wild  in-flghtinff  in  Tom's 
comer,  and  at  last  Brettle  was  aown  on  his 
knees  with  all  the  worst  of  it. 

4.— The  Brum  came  up  blinking  with  his 
left  eye,  which  had  evidently  got  pepper  in 
the  last  wild  rally,  and  seemed  as  if  about 
to  dose.  It  was  now  diMxnrered  that  the  ten 
minutes  had  just  expired,  and  that  his  bet 
of  £200  was  saved.  He  lost  no  time  in  get- 
ting to  work,  but  giving  one  or  two  sideway 
steps  he  dashed  in,  planted  his  right  on  the 
ribs,  and  then  one  or  two  sharp  counter-hits 
were  exchanged.  While  dod^g  and  step- 
ping in  and  out,  Brettle*s  spikes  came  into 
dangerous  collision  with  Tom*s  shin,  and  in- 


fiicted  a  serious  wound  :  Tom  pointed  to  the 
injured  spot  and  shook  his  head,  whereupon 
Bob  apologised,  assured  him  that  it  was  un- 
intentional, and  promised  to  be  more  careful 
for  the  future.  The  wound  was  excessivdy 
deep,  and  only  shows  the  extreme  danger  of 
using  such  absurd  spikes,  which  are  utterly 
usdess  to  a  man  who  intends  really  to  keep 
on  his  legs.  Tom,  after  a  little  dooging,  got 
heavily  on  the  nose,  and  counter-hits  were 
exchanged,  Tom  getting  very  heavily  on  the 
left  peeper,  and  receiving  a  hot  one  on  the 
jaw,  which  knocked  him  clean  off  his  legs. 
{**  First  knock  down  '*  for  Brettle,  who  was 
enthusiastically  cheered  as  he  went  to  his 
comer.) 

5.— On  coming  up  there  was  no  mark  ot 
Bob's  viritation  on  Tom's  jaw,  but  the  effect 
of  Tom's  blows  on  Brettle's  mouth  and  eye 
was  very  visible.  His  nose  and  Jeft  eye  were 
swollen,  and  the  claret  was  still  visible  from 
his  mouth.  (The  badcers  of  Tom  offered  4 
to  1,  but  in  only  one  instance  was  it  taken 
— ^viz.,  by  Bob  Travers,  who  invested  '*  a  ten- 
ner "  on  the  Brummagem  pet. )  Brettle,  after 
a  little  queer  manoeuvring,  rushed  in  left 
and  right,  and  got  the  latter  on  the  body, 
but  not  heavily.  He  looked  serious,  and 
walked  round  and  round,  but  finding  Tom 
ready  he  tried  a  dash,  succeeding  in  landing 
the  right  on  the  bodv.  Tom  got  heavily  on 
the  forehead,  and  tnen.  counter-hits  Ming 
exchanged,  Brettle  got  slightly  on  the  neck, 
and  Tom,  with  his  risht.  caught  Brettle 
very  heavily  on  the  loft  shoulder,  and  Bob 
went  down  in  Tom's  comer.  Sayers  ran 
after  Brettle  as  he  was  being  carried  to  his 
comer,  with  a  curious  look  of  anxiety  and 
alarm  on  his  countenance,  evidently  think- 
ing that  he  had  inflicted  some  dangerous  in- 
jury. Finding,  however,  that  the  blow  had 
not  had  the  serious  effect  he  feared,  he  walked 
smiling  to  his  comer. 

6.— Brettle  came  up  looking  very  serious, 
and  several  times  led  off  left  and  right,  but 
quite  out  of  distance.  Tom  then  stepped 
in  and  tried  his  lef  t^  which  Brettle  cleverly 
avoided,  and  then  returned  on  the  chest 
They  quickly  got  to  dose  quarters,  and  after 
a  sharp  exchange  on  the  neck,  Brettle  fell 
forward  on  his  hands  in  Sayers's  comer,  Tom 
missing  a  terrific  upper-cut  with  his  right 
ashefelL 

7th  and  last— Brettle  missed  several  well- 
intended  lunges  with  the  right,  and  then 
walked  round  the  ring;  he  came  again,  and 
tried  the  left  with  a  similar  result  He 
kept  hitting  out  of  distance,  as  if  afraid  of 
Tom*s  righ^  which  had  alreiuiy  missed  him 
so  narrowly.  Again  and  again  did  he  step 
in  and  out,  and  as  Sayers  tried  to  catch  him 
on  the  hop  he  would  point  and  grin ;  at  last 
he  got  sughtly  on  the  chest,  receivhig  a 
little  one  on  the  cheek.  Brettle  retreated, 
and  then  hit  out  with  his  left  most  furi- 
ously, but  miMcd,  and  Tom  countered  him 
heavily  on  the  shoulder ;  Brettle  immt- 
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diatelj  put  hit  rigbt  hand  to  IdM  thofolder 
as  if  in  pain ;  he,  however,  shook  himself 
together,  and  tried  to  stand  and  prop  his 
man  with  his  right,  but  from  the  expression 
of  his  countenanoe  something  evidently  was 
amiss,  and  on  Tom^s  i^proaohing  him  he 
got  down  in  his  own  oomeiv  apparently 
sofFering  oonsiderable  pain.  SoUd  Ooates. 
his  umpire,  at  once  went  to  his  oomer,  ana 
on  inauiry  found  that  he  had  dislocated  his 
shoulder,  either  by  the  foroe  of  his  own 
blow,  or  from  the  effect  of  Tom's  heavy 


counter ;  and  this  being  the  cassL  of  i 
he  had  no  option  but  to  resign  the  victory 
to  Tom  Bayers,  who  was  hailed  the  con- 
queror in  nfUen  nUnuiei.  Tom  at  once 
went  to  shake  hands  with  his  fallen  foe,  and 
then  resuming  his  clothes,  quickly  reap- 
peared among  ids  friends  without  a  mark  to 
show  that  he  had  been  fighting.  A  medical 
friend  who  was  on  the  ground  quickly 
attended  upon  poor  Bret^  and  lost  no 
time  in  restoring  his  arm  to  its  position, 
aud  the  poor  fellow,  more  injured  In  mind 
than  body,  was  soon  sufficiently  recovered 
to  enter  freely  into  conversation  with  his 
friends,  many  of  whom  believed,  and 
BtiU  beUeve,  that  he  had  to  the  full  as 
good  a  chance  as  Tom  fikyers  at  the  time  so 
disastrous  a  termination  to  the  battle 
occurred.  That  this  was  so  is.  of  course, 
but  a  matter  of  opinion ;  our  ideas  on  the 
subject  will  be  found  in  the  remarks  ap- 
pended. That  Bob's  own  opinion  did 
not  coincide  with  that  of  his  friends  may  be 
gatherod  from  the  fact  that  he  subsequently 
called  upon  us  to  state  his  intention  of 
retiring  from  the  rinc.  He  savs  he  knows 
of  no  man  of  his  weight  who  is  likely  to  try 
conclusions  with  him ;  that  he  has  no  inten- 
tion of  again  overmatching  himself  as  on  the 
present  occasion,  and  as  he  has  a  good  busi- 
ness in  Birmingham,  he  thinks  he  can  well 
afford  to  leave  fighting  alone,  at  any  rate  as 
an  active  professor  of  the  art.  In  this 
resolve  we  thiok  he  is  perfectly  right,  and 
as  he  is  a  thoroughly  honest,  uiwlght  young 
fellow,  and  of  an  excellent  temper,  we  do 
not  doubt  of  his  success. 

Before  closing  this  part  of  our  account  we 
should  not  be  renderuiff  justice  where  it  is 
due  did  we  not  mentu>n  that  Jack  Mao- 
donald,  one  of  Tom  Sayers's  seconds,  on  find- 
ing the  nature  of  Bob's  injuries,  rushed  to 
his  comer,  and  renderea  veiy  material 
assbtance  to  the  surgeon  in  attendance  in 
restoring  the  dislocated  arm  to  its  socket. 

Remarks.— Where  the  battle  was  of  such 
short  duration,  it  is,  of  course,  difficult  to 
ftnd  much  to  say  in  the  shape  of  remarks. 
To  every  judge  of  milling  wno  was  on  the 
ground,  not  excluding  some  of  Brettle's 
own  fnends,  it  was  obvious  from  tbe  very 
first  round  that,  bar  an  accident,  the  victory 
must  lie  with  the  favourite.  In  fact,  in  our 
own  hearing,  at  the  conclusion  of  tne  first 
round,  where  Tom  drew  the  crimson  from 
Brettle's  mouth,  and  set  his  sign  manual  on 
his  forehead,  one  of  the  backers  of  the 


latter  said,  "It's  all  over ;  we  shan't  win." 
It  had  been  anticipated  that  the  Champion, 
in  his  anxiety  to  win  the  bet  of  £200  to  £20, 
would  at  once  take  the  initiative,  and  that 
thereby  he  would  throw  himself  open  to  tiie 
dangerous  right-handed  counters  of  Bob; 
but  those  who  knew  Tom  Sayers  were  too 
well  acquainted  with  his  judgment  and  tact 
to  believe  any  such  thing ;  hence  their  con- 
fidence and  the  great  odds  they  so  freely 
laid.  From  the  very  commencement  it  was 
obvious  Tom  saw  the  game  he  had  to  pla^j^, 
and  the  calm  way  in  which  he  shifted  ms 
position  so  as  always  to  present  a  square 
front  to  the  enemy  delighted  every  one. 
He  was,  of  course,  taken  by  surprise  at 
Bob's  setting  home  first,  but  this  only  ren- 
dered him  steadier,  and  convinced  him  that 
he  must  act  in  a  cautious  manner.  We  do 
not  believe  he  for  a  moment  contemplated 
going  for  the  bet,  although  we  feel  con- 
vinced that  had  one  vicious  iqmer-cut  got 
home  he  must  have  won  it  to  tne  greatest 
certainty.  In  all  his  recent  fights  he  has 
been  the  one  that  has  fought  in  the  jump- 
about,  dancing-master  style,  but  here  he 
was  the  steady  old  stager,  quietly  biding  his 
time  and  seldom  throwing  away  a  hit.  The 
knock-down  blow  in  the  fourth  round  was  in- 
dubitably a  fair  knock-down,  but  it  must  not 
be  forgotten  that  although  matters  thereby 
looked  favourable  for  Brattle,  the  real  fact 
-  was  that  Tom  in  his  counter  got  home  much 
heavier  than  his  opponent,  and  that  had  he 
been  stepping  in  instead  of  back  at  the 
moment  ne  would  not  have  been  floored. 
The  proof  of  the  effectiveness  of  the  Uow 
was  seen  on  the  men  again  appearing  at  tiie 
scratch,  when  Tom  showed  no  mark,  while 
the  evidence  of  his  visitation  to  Bob's  eye 
was  unimstakable.  That  the  battie  ter- 
minated as  it  did  we  cannot  help  feel- 
ing was  fortunate  for  Brettie.  Tom's 
dangerous  right — never  brought  into  play 
untu he  has  his  man  ** safe," ashe  says — ^was 
already  busy ;  true,  he  missed  once  or  twice, 
but  he  is  not  the  man  to  do  this  often,  and 
had  it  got  home  effectively  there  is  no  telling 
what  injury  he  might  have  inflicted.  The 
actual  cause  of  Bob's  aoddent  it  is  im- 
possible to  fathom.  Some  aver  that  it  was 
partly  caused  bv  the  heavy  blow  in  the  fifth 
round,  others  that  the  shoulder  was  injured 
by  the  fall  on  his  hands,  but,  as  he  was  able 
to  use  it  so  vigorously  in  the  last  round, 
we  believe  both  these  suppositions  to  be 
wrong.  Possibly  they  may  have  rendered 
the  muscles  weaker  than  usual,  and  predis- 
posed the  arm  for  such,  a  eontreUmm,  but 
our  own  idea  is  that  Bob,  swinging  his  arm 
out  so  very  viciously  at  a  distance  from  his 
man,  and  receiving  a  tap  on  the  collar-bone 
at  the  same  moment,  the  joint  was  jerked 
out  entirely  in  that  manner.  That  his  arm 
was  dislocated  there  was  not  the  slightest 
doubt,  for  we  have  the  evidence  not  only  of 
the  surgeon  himself,  but  also  of  Jack  Mao- 
donald,  as  to  the  dislocation  being  reduced : 
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and  eTon  if  we  had  not,  the  ezpreseion  of  little.  He  evidentlT  found  himself  out- 
poor  Brettle's  countenance  and  nie  contor-  generalled  from  the  nrst ;  and  this  being  the 
lions  when  in  his  corner  were  far  too  natural  case,  all  that  remained  for  him  to  do  was  to 
to  have  been  put  on  for  the  occasion.  We  make  the  best  of  a  bad  bargain,  and  this  we 
•hould  not  hare  thought  it  necessary  to  are  bound  to  say  he  did  to  the  utmost  of  his 
make  these  observations  had  we  not  heard  ability.  Our  own  opinion  was,  before  the 
it  whispered  that  a  set  of  idiots,  who  think  battle,  that  he  had  not  the  ghost  of  a  chance, 
everything  connected  with  the  ring  is  and  that  opinion  was  TOme  out  by  the 
"abamey,*'or  something  tantamount  to  it,  result  We  are  sorry  that  he  was  dis- 
have  been  going  about  saying  that  there  appointed  in  his  expectations,  which  were 
was  no  accident  at  all,  and  that  the  state-  entirely  raised  by  his  underrating  his  man ; 
ment  as  to  Brettle's  accident  was  all  moon-  but  as  we  do  not  believe  he  will  be  a  loser 
shine.  The  gentry  who  make  these  remarks  by  his  defeat,  he  is,  perhaps,  not  to  be  so 
should  look  at  home,  and  before  throwing  much  pitied  as  some  of  his  less  fortunate 
mud  at  persons  in  a  dilforent  walk  of  compeers.  He  haa  been  always  a  general 
life,  should  consider  whether  in  the  favourite,  and  so  long  as  he  perseveres  in 
event  of  a  similar  compliment  being  paid  to  his  present  straightforward  course  he  must 
themselves,  there  would  not  be  a  much  larger  retain  the  good  wishes  of  all  parties.  As 
portion  of  the  sticking  part  attached  to  we  have  stated  above,  we  think  he  has  taken 
them,  and  whether  thev  could  be  as  a  wise  resolution  in  retiring  from  the  Bing, 
easily  whitewashed  as  their  humbler,  though  and  we  hope  that  no  vain  flatteir  on  the 
perhaps,  honester,  brethren  of  the  P.R.  Of  part  of  any  interested  admirers  wul  induce 
Brettle's  performances  we  need  say   but  bim  to  change  his  resolution. 

These  excellent  remarks  of  the  writer,  on  the  readiness  of  sillj  persons 
to  impute  dishonesty  to  the  losing  pugilist,  are  as  laudable  as  they  are  just 
and  honest  We  shall  elsewhere  have  occasion  to  remark  upon  a  recent 
work  devoted  to  the  resuscitation  and  reassertion  of  these  defunct^  discredit- 
able,  and  often  dishonest  '*  shaves." 

With  this  very  easy  defeat  of  the  BirmiDgham  Pet,  Tom  Sayers,  as  was 
generally  supposed,  had  disposed  of  the  last  of  his  competitors  for  the  belt  ^ 
but  it  was  not  to  be  so.  A  breeze,  whispering  of  war,  was  heard  from 
across  the  broad  Atlantic.  Aaron  Jones,  not  long  after  his  defeat  by  Sayers, 
had  emigrated  to  the  land  of  the  stars  and  stripes,  and  being  a  fine-looking 
young  fellow,  of  good  address,  and  of  quiet  and  civil  deportment,  had  found 
much  favour  as  a  teacher  of  the  art  pugilistic  among  our  Yankee  cousins. 
His  anecdotes  of  British  boxers  and  exemplifications  of  the  English  method 
became  fashionable  among  the  young  bloods  of  New  York,  and  the  subject 
of  pugilism  grew  to  be  the  talk  of  the  town.  John  Heenan  had  been  selected 
by  a  party  to  '^  whip  "  John  Morrissey,  who  for  some  reason  had  become 
obnoxious  to  some  of  them,  and  Heenan's  friends  made  choice  of  Aaron 
Jones  as  trainer  and  ring  adviser  of  ^*  The  Benicia  Boy."  Heenan,  how- 
ever, being  attacked  by  illness,  was  stopped  in  his  work,  and  thus  forced  to 
go  into  the  ring  with  a  stone  of  superabundant  flesh,  and  suffered  defeat  at 
the*  hands  of  Morrissey.  About  the  close  of  the  year  1858,  distance  lend- 
ing enchantment  to  the  view,  the  Transatlantic  papers  told  us  that  Aaron 
did  not  think  Tom  Sayers  such  a  very  formidable  customer,  after  all,  and 
'*  Had  a  mind  to  return  and  have  a  second  (third  ?)  shy  for  the  belt.*' 
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Rumour  added  that,  failing  Aaron,  Uncle  Sam  was  about  to  send  over  one 
of  his  champions,  to  see  what  he  could  do  towards  humbling  the  pride  of 
the  little  Englishman.  Early  in  1849  rumour  ripened  into  certainty,  and 
a  letter  reached  BeWa  Life  office  from  Mr.  Wilkes,  inquiring  on  what  terms 
Heenan  could  be  placed  on  the  rota  to  have  hb  turn  against  Sayers.  A 
good  deal  of  astonishment  was  created  at  the  time  by  the  fact  that  the 
defeated  man,  and  not  the  winner  of  the  American  fight  for  the  champion- 
ship, had  been  selected ;  but  when  it  came  to  be  remembered  that  Mor- 
rissey,  the  winner,  was  an  Irishman  by  birth,  and  not  a  native  American, 
the  wonderment  ceased,  and  Heenan  was  recognised  as  the  proper  repre- 
sentative of  America.  The  Editor  of  BelCa  Life  replied  to  Mr.  Wilkes's 
letter,  intimating  that  immediately  on  the  receipt  of  a  deposit  from  Heenan  he 
could  be  placed  on  the  Hst.  He  further  stated,  however,  that,  in  the  event 
of  his  winning,  he  would  not  be  permitted  to  take  the  belt  back  to  America, 
without  leaving  its  equivalent  in  value  or  remaining  here  three  years  to 
contest  its  possession  against  all  comers  on  the  usual  terms.  By  the  next 
mail,  after  Mr.  Wilkes's  first  letter,  came  a  second,  dated  New  York, 
March  29,  1859,  which  was  as  follows : — 


'Office  WUM»  Spirit  of  ike  Timu^  New  York. 
"  March  29,  1869. 
pSAK  Sir, — ^Bnoloeed  pleMe  find  a  draft  for  £200  sterling,  drawn  in  your  favoar  on 
*     *  "on r  * 


the  Bank  of  Liverpool,  which  I  have  been  re^ueeted  to  forward  to  jon,  on  the  part  of  Aaron 
Jones,  in  order  that  you  may  deposit  for  hun  the  necessary  sum  for  a  meetins  with  the 
Champion  of  England  within  six  months  of  the  date  of  the  battle  of  the  5th  April,  between 
Sayers  and  Benjamin ;  and  in  ease  the  winner  of  that  fight  do  not  aooept,  yon  will  please 
hold  the  money  sabjeot  to  my  order.  The  lanffuaffe  with  which  Jones  aeoompanies  this 
draft  is  as  follows :— '  I,  Aaron  Jones,  hereby  challenge  the  winner  of  the  ooming  fight  for 
the  championship,  to  fisht  me  in  six  months  from  that  time  for  two  hundrtd  oouiub  and  Vu 
Champion'i  belt.  The  fight  to  take  place  near  London,  and  to  be  govemed  by  the  rules  of 
the  London  Prise  King.'  Jones  also  requests  me  to  say  to  yon  for  him  that  'he  would 
prefer  having  the  forfeit  or  first  deposit  to  be  as  much  as  ^ftppounde,  as  he  does  not  wish  to 
oe  at  the  trouble  of  crossing  the  Atlantic  for  nothing,  though  he  is  willing  to  pav  Ms  own 
expenses  over  and  back  to  get  the  fight.'  He  also  hopes  that  Sayers  wilL  for  old  acquain- 
tance' sake,  ffive  him  the  first  chance ;  but  this  is  a  consideration  which  I  liave  no  richt  to 
g-ess,  after  naving  previously  consented  to  lay  before  you  the  wishes  or  the  claims  of 
eenan.  Your  sense  of  propriety  will  find  a  law  for  the  matter,  and  will,  I  hope,  likewise 
permit  me  to  remain,  yours,  very  truly  at  oommand, 

"GBO.  WILKES. 
**  P.S.— I  am  alM>  desired  by  the  backers  of  Jones  to  say  that  the  stakes  will  be  increased 
to  €ve  hundrtd  poundt  a  tide,  if  the  Champion  wishes  it. 

"G.W." 

To  this  letter  Sayers  at  once  replied,  closing  with  the  proposition  of 
Jones,  and  thus  placing  that  hero  first  on  the  list  of  candidates  after  his 
second  battle  with  Benjamin.  Hardlj  had  the  missive  of  the  gallant  Tom 
been  despatched  when  another  letter  arrived  from  Mr.  Wilkes — ^who 
throughout  acted  as  the  adviser  and  amanuensis  of  both  Jones  and  Heenan 
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— encloBiog  a  sam  of  jC50,  which  he  had  heen  directed  by  his  friends 
to  stake  on  the  part  of  Heenan.  In  that  letter  he  requested  the 
stakeholder,  if  not  contrary  to  role,  to  give  Heenan's  claim  the  preference, 
as  that  aspiring  yonth  had  been  the  first  to  challenge  Sayers,  and  was 
fearful  that  if  he  was  not  at  once  placed  on  the  list  of  candidates,  his 
chance  of  encountering  Sayers  might  be  entirely  lost  by  some  unforeseen 
accident.  Inasmuch,  however,  as  Jones,  with  prudent  foresight,  had 
been  the  first  to  post  the  coal,  the  stakeholder  felt  bound,  according  to 
practice,  to  give  him  the  priority,  and  Heenan  was  compelled  reluctantly 
to  moderate  his  impatience  ;  Heenan,  like  Jones,  offered,  if  Sayers  wished, 
to  increase  the  stakes  to  £500  a  side. 

Shortly  after  the  second  defeat  of  Bill  Benjamin,  Tom  Sayers  was  called 
upon  to  meet  Jack  Macdonald,  who  had  been  delegated  by  Aaron  Jones  to 
act  the  part  of  plenipotentiary  on  his  behalf.  Another  conference  was 
held,  and  after  many  proa  and  coru.y  articles  were  signed,  sealed,  and 
delivered,  under  which  Jones  was  bound  to  fight  the  Champion  early  in 
the  current  year,  a  margin  of  one  month  being  allowed  on  either  side  as  to 
the  actual  day  of  battle.  For  this  match  £50  a  side  was  deposited.  It 
was  not  long  after  this  that  a  further  communication  was  received  from 
Mr.  Wilkes,  requesting  the  stakeholder  to  return  him  jE50  out  of  the 
£200  he  had  sent  for  Jones,  to  pay  the  passage  of  Aaron  to  Europe,  and 
to  transfer  the  remaining  £100  to  the  account  of  the  match  between 
Heenan  and  Sayers.  He  added,  that  if  Jones  intended  to  go  on  with  his 
match  he  would  have  to  find  the  remainder  of  his  money  himself,  his 
American  friends  having  some  reason  to  be  dissatisfied  with  him,  and 
being  desirous  of  transferring  all  their  interest  to  the  Benicia  Boy.  By 
the  very  next  mail  came  another  letter  intimating  that  Jones  would  be 
able  to  find  all  his  money  himself,  and  therefore  the  match  was  still  to  be 
considered  "  on,'*  and  so  for  several  months  the  matter  rested. 

In  the  following  October  the  public  were  startled  at  reading  the  follow- 
ing letter  from  Mr.  Wilkes  to  the  Editor  of  BelTa  Life  in  London  :— 

"Office,  Wilkei^$  S^jrirU  of  the  Timei,  New  York,  Oct  7, 1859. 
** Mt  diab  Sib,— I  take  pleaanre  of  infomungTou  that  Aaron  Jonei,  oonoeding  to  tho 
oommon  desire  on  this  ride  of  the  Atlantic  to  see  Heenan  h«Te  the  first  ohanoe  at  Savers  for 
the  Ohampionship  (after  the  Unknown),  has  desired  me  to  have  forfeited  the  i£60  which  now 
remain  stiUced  for  him  in  yonr  hands  against  Sayers.  Enclosed  I  send  yon  Jones's  letter 
anthorisinff  me  to  take  this  course ;  and  as  I  represent  the  money  of  his  backers,  your 
authori^Tor  declaring  the  match  "  off  "  wilL  I  suppose,  be  oonridered  complete.  I  forget, 
as  I  write,  whether  Sayers  has  already  covered  a  deporit  of  Heenan's  for  the  Championship ; 
if  not,  please  let  the  same  deporit  be  made  and  covered  in  his  case  (X60)  as  was  made  and 
covered  in  the  case  of  Aaron  Jones.  I  am  very  soliritous  about  this  pomt  as,  for  special 
reasons,  I  want  Heenan  regularly  upon  the  record  at  as  early  a  moment  as  posrible.    i  send 
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with  ihli  a  note  to  Bajen.  direoted  to  jmae  aure,  in  wUeh  I  appriie  him  of  Jones's  forfeit. 
FleMO  preieiTe  the  note  of  Jonei  to  me,  and  heliere  me  to  be  yonn,  erer  truly,  at  oommandy 

**  GBO.  WILKES,  Editor  WUka'i  Spirit  of  the  Timeg.'' 

This  communication  was  of  coarse  made  known  to  Sajers  without  loss 
of  time,  and  having  now  no  business  on  hand,  the  way  was  clear  for  the 
Benicia  Boy,  and  Tom's  backers  being  anxious  that  he  should  finish  his 
career  as  quickly  as  possible,  and  get  into  business,  at  once  covered  the 
£50  of  Heenan,  and  signed  articles  for  Tom  to  fight  him  on  or  about  the 
day  originally  fixed  for  the  fight  with  Jones,  supposing  it  was  the  wish  of 
Heenan  to  step  into  Jones's  shoes.  In  this,  however,  the  English  mana- 
gers of  the  affair  had  mistaken  the  meaning  of  Mr.  Wilkes's  letter,  for  on 
their  writing  to  him,  with  details  of  what  had  been  done,  the  following 
reply  was  forwarded : — 

«  OfiKoe,  WiUDu't  apiril,  New  Yor^  Nor.  2S,  1859. 
**  Mt  DIAb  Sib,— Toot  letter  of  Srd  inst.,  endodng  eopy  of  articles  for  »  fight  between 
Heenan  and  Sayen.  and  ligned  by  the  latter,  tor  our  aooeptanoe,  reached  me  yesterday,  and 
have  been  oommnmoated  to  Heenan.  We  are  all,  however,  taken  by  surpriBe  at  the  propo- 
sal that  the  fight  shcrald  oome  off  in  February  next,  instead  of  at  the  expiration  of  the  regn- 
lar  six  months,  as  was  stipulated  in  the  original  proposition,  and  I  am  reqnested  on  Heenan'a 
part  to  say,  that  he  expfKrts  the  nsnal  nreparatoiy  term  will  be  granted  to  him.  £hr  refe- 
rence to  hk  cartel  tou  will  find  he  challenged  Sayers  to  fight  him  near  London  for  £200  and 
the  Champion's  belt,  in  six  months  from  the  date  of  his  (Sayers)  reception  of  that  challenge, 
or  the  date  of  the  first  deposit  under  it.  This  challenge  haying  reached  lengitmH  during  the 
pendency  of  the  engagement  between  Sayers  and  the  Unknown,  was  kept  in  abeyance  in, 
your  huids,  and  having  been  further  kept  back  bj  the  next  succeeding  engagement  of  8aye» 
with  Jones,  was  not  recognised  or  moved  br  Sayers  until  after  he  had  accepted  forfeit 
from  Aaron  Jones.  Being  thus  left  free  of  aU  engagements,  he  responded  to  the  chidlenge 
of  Heenan,  and  on  the  26th  October  (I  belieye)  coveirod  the  £50  deposit  which  you  had,  for 
months,  held  in  Heenan's  name.  The  articles  for  this  new  mat^,  however,  were  not  signed 
bpr  Sayers  until  the  Srd  Nov.  inst.,  and  consequently  Heenan  daims  that  he  is  entitled  to 
SIX  months'  preliminary  time  from  either  one  or  the  other  of  those  dates.  He,  however, 
desires  me  to  sav  that  if  there  be  anything  in  the  rules  of  the  P.  B.  Benevolent  Association 
which  entitles  the  Champion  to  reduce  the  term  for  meetins;  on  his  acceptance  of  a  regular 
six  months'  ohallenge,  he  will  conform  to  those  rules,  and  fight  Sayers  at  the  indiokted 
time,  even  though  it  wiU  leave  him  defident  of  the  due  preparation :  but  he  utterly  repu- 
diates the  idea  (which  the  selection  of  February  by  Sayers  perhaps  mf  ers)  that  his  match 
with  Sayers  is  a  continuation  of  the  match  with  Jones.  Witn  this  explanation  he  desires  to 
state  that  he  will  be  ready  to  put  up  his  second  deposit  of  £60  at  Owen  Swift's  in  London,  on 
the  15th  December  next,  ana  if  he  be  not  represented  at  that  time  by  any  agent  from  this 
country,  he  begs  you  wul  continue  your  past  kindness  and  again  put  up  the  money  for 
him.  waiving  no  right,  but  eonceding  to  all  ndes,  he  remains  your  obedient  servant,  though 
very  respectfully  yours,  *'  GEOBGB  WUKBS." 

At  first  it  was  feared  this  would  occasion  a  hitch  in  the  match,  but  it 
was  not  the  case.  Tom  was  nothing  loth  to  let  the  affair  take  its  course* 
He  had  promised  to  give  Heenan  a  chance,  and  would  not  disappoint  him. 
He  proposed,  therefore,  to  extend  the  time  to  the  end  of  March,  and  a 
missive  with  this  proposition  was  despatched  across  the  Atlantic,  together 
with  a  proposition  from  Tom  that  the  stakes  should  be  £500  a  side,  or  as 
much  more  as  Heenan  could  get.  Before,  however,  it  could  reach  its  des- 
tination, a  Mr.  Falkland  had  left  that  country  as  the  representative  and 
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foFerunner  of  Heenan,  prepared,  immediately  on  his  arrival,  to  do  the 
needful  on  his  behalf.  Earlj  in  December,  Mr.  Falkland  presented  him- 
self  at  the  stakeholder's,  where  he  was  met  by  some  of  the  friends  of 
Sayers,  bat  as  Tom  was  not  present  it  was  agreed  that  the  evening  of 
December  15,  which  was  set  apart  for  staking  a  farther  sam  of  £50  a  side 
at  Owen  Swift's,  shoald  be  selected  for  coming  to  terms.  At  Owen's,  on 
the  night  in  qaestion,  Tom  made  his  appearance,  and  qaickly  fraternising 
with  the  ambassador  of  his  foe,  f oand  not  the  slightest  difficulty  in  arrang- 
ing everything  on  that  satisfactory  footing  upon  which  the  match  after- 
wards stood.  Mr.  Falkland  had  instructions  not  to  make  the  match  for 
more  than  £200,  as  Heenan  could  lay  out  the  remainder  of  his  money  to 
more  advantage  in  bets,  the  odds  being  against  him.  The  following  day 
articles  were  drawn  in  the  approved  form,  and  information  was  forthwith 
despatched  to  Heenan  that  his  presence  in  the  Old  Country  was  at  once 
required. 

In  the  meantime,  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlantic,  things  had  well  nigh 
tended  to  prevent  the  consummation  of  the  wishes  of  the  Fancy.  John 
Heenan  and  his  quondam  opponent  Morrissey  had  got  to  loggerheads,  and 
Heenan  proposed  to  fight  Morrissey  a  second  time  before  fighting  Sayers. 
Through  the  timely  diplomacy  of  Mr.  Wilkes,  however,  the  difficulty  was 
solved,  by  Morrissey  promising  to  give  Heenan  another  chance,  in  either 
England  or  America,  for  his  own  sum,  should  he  prove  fortunate  enough 
to  defeat  our  Champion.  With  this  promise  the  <'  Boy  "  was  forced  to  be 
content,  and  after  innumerable  hair-breadth  escapes  from  warrants  out 
against  him  for  an  alleged  breach  of  the  peace,  he  succeeded  (again  tlianks 
to  the  good  management  of  Mr.  Wilkes)  in  getting  on  board  the  *<  Asia," 
which  brought  him  to  this  country,  landing  at  Liverpool  on  the  16th  of 
January,  1860. 

Thenceforward  all  went  serenely  and  smoothly;  the  whole  of  the 
deposits  were  made  good,  and  the  17th  of  April,  1860,  was  waited  for 
with  feverish  expectation. 

Though  it  was  made  known  to  those  who  invested  their  gold  in  the 
ticket  for  ^  there  and  back,"  that  the  start  must  be  made  as  early  as 
four  o'clock,  this  had  no  effect  in  diminishing  the  number  of  those  who 
resolved  to  be  ^'  thar,"  as  our  Yankee  visitors  expressed  it. 

The  scene  at  Owen  Swift's  and  Harry  Brunton's,  where  tickets  were 
obtainable,  beggars  description,  the  rush  was  terrific,  and  many  were 
entirely  unsuccessful  in  getting  tickets  at  all.    Nat  Langham's,  Alec 
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Keene's,  and  other  sporting  houses  were  also  crammed,  but  there  was  not 
the  same  difficulty  in  carrying  on  the  business  of  the  landlord  as  at  the  first 
houses  named,  where  at  one  time  trade  was  at  a  standstill.  Many  of  the 
frequenters  of  the  sporting  hostelries  evidently  determined  to  make  a  night 
of  it  in  order  to  make  a  certainty  of  being  up  betimes  in  the  morning,  and 
that  they  carried  their  intentions  fully  into  effect  was  plainly  visible  in  their 
countenances  on  their  emerging  into  daylight.  The  more  prudent  ring- 
goers,  however,  took  time  by  the  forelock,  and  early  ensconced  themselves 
in  their  beds  until  the  summons  to  be  up  and  doing  should  arouse  them. 

The  scene  at  London  Bridge  Station  was  one  of  continual  bustle  for  at 
least  an  hour  before  the  time  appointed  for  the  start,  and,  judging  from 
the  early  arrivals,  all  seemed  impressed  with  the  necessity  of  taking  time 
by  the  forelock.  The  precincts  of  the  station  reminded  us  of  the  crush  on 
the  Derby  Day,  but  the  effect  was  far  more  striking  from  the  circumstance 
of  its  being  a  "  midnight  flitting."  The  company's  arrangements,  however, 
were  such  as  to  meet  the  pressing  requirements,  and  the  travellers  by  the 
late  trains  from  the  provinces,  and  those  who  had  postponed  the  purchase 
of  their  tickets  until  the  last  moment  were  enabled  to  provide  themselves 
with  the  necessary  passport  at  the  last  moment  Two  monster  trains  were 
prepared,  and  as  early  as  half -past  three  the  first,  which  consisted  of  thirty- 
three  carriages,  was  so  full  that  the  non-arrival  of  the  men,  both  of  whom 
were  accommodated  at  private  lodgings  close  by,  alone  delayed  its  departure. 
The  Champion  arrived  first,  and  his  fresh,  brisk,  and  natty  appearance 
indicated  a  good  night's  rest,  and  especial  pains  with  his  toilette.  He  was 
soon  followed  by  Heenan,  who  seemed  to  wish  to  avoid  recognition,  and 
instantly  proceeded  to  a  compartment  reserved  for  him  and  his  seconds. 
The  tickets  were  then  collected,  and  at  twenty  minutes  past  four  they 
started  on  their  journey.  By  this  time  night  had  cast  off  her  sable  mantle, 
and  day  dawned  with  that  peculiar  tint  which  foretold  the  brilliant  sunny 
weather  with  which  the  expedition  was  favoured.  Throughout  the  whole 
of  the  metropolitan  district,  which  extends  for  fifteen  miles  from 
London,  the  police,  both  mounted  and  on  foot,  and  all  armed  with  cut- 
lasses, were  on  the  look  out  on  each  side  of  the  line  even  at  this  early  hour, 
but  the  speed  at  which  the  train  proceeded  at  once  satisfied  those  watchful 
guardians  that  the  mill  was  never  intended  to  take  place  within  their  baili- 
wick, after  leaving  which  scarcely  a  soul  was  to  be  seen  beyond  husbandmen 
proceeding  to  their  daily  avocations. 

Great  preparations  were  made  to  '*  stop  the  mill ''  further  down,  both  od 
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the  Dover  and  Brighton  lines ;  but  they  were  unnecessary,  as  the  travellers 
turned  off  at  Reigate  Junction  on  to  the  Guildford  line,  along  which  the 
train  rattled  at  a  good  pace— we  may  say,  '<  in  peaceful  serenity  " — until 
within  a  short  distance  of  the  latter  old-tashioned  country  town,  where  the 
first  stoppage  was  made  for  water.  In  due  course  the  journey  was  resumed, 
and  in  a  short  time  the  travellers  entered  the  wild  district  where  the 
military  town  of  Aldershott  is  situated,  the  deserted  appearance  of  which 
satisfied  all  that  the  "  pilot  **  to  whom  the  selection  of  the  iocaU  had  been 
entrusted  had  made  a ''  happy  choice."  It  was  near  seven  o'clock  when  the 
first  train  discharged  its  living  burthen  at  Famborough  station,  after  a  most 
pleasant  journey  through  one  of  the  prettiest  counties  in  England,  which, 
illumined  by  a  glorious  sun,  and  shooting  forth  in  vernal  beauty,  must  have 
inspired  all  with  feelings  of  intense  gratification ;  whilst  the  Benicia  Boy 
and  the  numerous  Americans  present  must  have  been  struck  with  the 
highly  favourable  contrast  to  the  miserable  pilgrimage  which  from  all 
accounts  preceded  their  representative's  last  appearance  in  the  Ring, 
when  he  fought  Morrissey  in  America. 

No  time  was  lost  in  choosing  the  spot  for  the  ring,  which  was  quickly 
and  well  formed  by  the  veteran  Tom  Oliver  and  his  son,  in  a  meadow 
adjoining  the  railway,  situate  on  the  borders  of  Hampshire  and  Surrey, 
and  within  half-a-mile  of  the  Famborough  Station  on  the  South  Western 
line.  By  this  time  the  second  train  had  reached  its  destination,  and  the 
crowd  could  not  have  numbered  fewer  than  twelve  hundred  persons,  both  of 
high  and  low  degree,  though  compared  with  former  mills  the  present  **  con- 
gregation "  must  unhesitatingly  be  pronounced  the  most  aristocratic  ever 
assembled  at  the  ring  side.  It  included  the  bearers  of  names  highly  distin- 
guished in  the  pages  of  Burke  and  Debrett ;  officers  of  the  army  and  navy, 
members  of  Parliament,  justices  of  the  peace,  and  even  brethren  of  the 
cloth ;  whilst  the  muster  of  literati  on  behalf  of  the  leading  metropolitan 
joumab,  and  the  most  popular  periodicals  and  miscellanies — to  say  nothing 
of  the  editorial  and  pictorial  staffs  of  our  American  contemporaries,  Wilkes* 8 
Spirit  of  the  Times  and  Frank  Leslies  Illustrated  i^6u»--gave  quite  a  new 
feature  to  the  gathering,  and  evinced  at  the  same  time  the  overwhelming  in- 
terest and  excitement  this  national  rivalry  had  created  throughout  both 
hemispheres.  The  sale  of  inner-ring  tickets  (raised  to  10s.  each  on  this  occa- 
sion) produced  a  large  revenue  to  the  Pugilistic  Benevolent  Association, 
and  Billy  Duncan's  speculation  in  chairs  must  have  been  a  most  successful 
one,  judging  from  the  demand  for  those  convenienceSy  by  means  of 
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which  the  spectaton  were  enabled  to  **6ee  the  fight*'  with  comparatiTe 
comfort.  * 

Appbarahcs  or  ths  Mek — ^All  being  in  readiness,  and  the  immense 
crowd  disposed  in  tolerable  order  bj  the  exerdons  of  those  of  the  ring- 
keepers  who  choee  to  do  their  dntj,  Tom  Sajers  appeared  at  the  ring-side, 
and  having  deposited  his  hat  within  the  ropes,  qnicklj  followed  it  himself, 
attended  by  his  old  pal,  Harry  Bmnton,  and  the  accomplished  Jemmj 
Welsh,  as  seconds.  The  Benicia  Boy  was  not  long  in  following  his 
example,  attended  by  Jack  liacdonald  and  his  trainer,  Cnsick.  Tom 
looked  as  dapper  and  well  set  up  as  ever,  and  was  full  of  smiles.  ^  The 
Boy"  (aged  26),  whose  attire  was  not  quite  so  fashionable,  was  also  all  on  the 
broad  grin.  They  eyed  one  another  curiously  for  a  few  seconds,  this  being,  it 
must  be  recollected,  their  first  meeting,  and  then  advancing,  shook  hands 
most  cordially  together,  each  regarding  the  other  with  evident  friendly 
feeling.  The  warmth  of  the  greeting  appeared  to  give  great  satisfaction  to 
the  surrounding  multitude,  who  cheered  vociferously.  The  men  conversed 
for  a  few  minutes,  but  of  course  the  subject  of  their  interview  did  not 
transpire.  Umpires  and  a  referee  having  now  been  appointed,  the  signal 
was  given  to  prepare  for  the  combat.  The  first  ceremony,  that  of  tying 
the  colours  to  the  stakes,  was  then  proceeded  with,  and  no  time  was  cut  to 
waste  in  doffing  their  upper  toggery.  Each  had  taken  the  precaution  to 
put  on  his  boots  and  drawers  previous  to  entering  the  ring,  so  that  the 
usual  tedious  process  of  lacing  the  men's  boots  was  dispensed  with.  In 
Heenan's  case,  however,  there  would  have  been  no  necessity  for  this,  as 
his  boots  were  of  fashionable  make,  with  elastic  sides.  He  was  the  first  to 
appear  in  buff,  and  a  single  glance  was  sufficient  to  show  that  his  condition 
was  all  that  could  be  desired  by  the  most  fastidious.  Tom's  mahogany 
bust  was  quickly  after  bared  to  the  gaze  of  the  multitude,  and  here,  too, 
was  evidence  of  strict  attention  to  his  work.  They  had  a  last  rub  from 
their  seconds,  and  now  advanced  to  give  the  final  friendly  shake.  This 
was  the  time  to  get  a  fair  idea  of  their  respective  proportions,  and  in  size 
it  really  looked  a  horse  to  a  hen.  Heenan  stood  fall  four  inches  and  a  half 
over  Tom,  and  had  an  immense  advantage  in  length.    Every  muscle  on  his 

*  Tbere  were  nnmeroiu  pictorial  reprefentAtions  of  the  battle  both  in  England  and 
America ;  lome  of  them  amuringly  imaginative.  The  lam,  colonred  engraving,  pablithed 
hj  Newbold,  and  its  imaller  American  piracy,  are  faithful  as  to  the  men  and  the  field  of 


action.  The  object  in  view  in  these  pictures — that  of  giving  recognisable  portraits  of  most 
of  the  pugilistic,  and  many  of  the  sporting,  and  a  few  of  the  literary  notabilities  of  the  day, 
of  course  destn^  aU  truthfulness  or  reiilify  of  grouping,  as  in  so  many  works  professing 
to  represent  great  battles,  festivals,  or  public  commemorations.  Our  frontiimieoe,  from  a 
contemporary  sketch,  is  less  pretentious,  and  therefore  more  realistic  and  trutnfuL 
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broad  back,  his  shoulders,  and  arms,  was  well  developed,  and  gave  evi- 
dence of  enormous  power.  His  legs  were  rather  light,  but  still  there  was 
no  lack  here  of  wire  and  activity.  His  skin  was  exceedingly  fair  and  tran- 
sparent, and  shone  like  that  of  a  thorough-bred.  His  mug  was  hard,  and 
looked  older  than  we  expected,  his  cheek-bones  being  very  prominent, 
and  now  that  they  had  been  denuded  of  much  that  was  superfluous,  his  taut 
ensemble  was  far  more  like  that  of  his  brother  professional  than  on  his  first 
interview  with  us.  Tom  looked  brown  and  hard  as  nails :  his  well-knit 
frame  seemed  fitter  that  we  have  seen  it  for  years.  He  looked  visibly 
older  even  than  when  he  fought  Brettle,  but,  considering  what  he  has 
gone  through,  this  is  not  to  be  wondered  at.  The  only  points  in  which 
there  appeared  any  advantage  on  his  side  were  in  his  loins  and  his  legs,  which 
were  cast  in  a  decidedly  stronger  mould  than  those  of  his  towering  oppo- 
nent The  contrast  between  them  was  far  greater  than  between  Tom  and 
the  Tipton  Slasher,  and  taking  into  consideration  the  fact  that  the  advan- 
tage in  age  on  this  occasion  was  t'other  way,  Tom's  work  seemed  indeed 
cut  out.  That  he  had  the  remotest  doubt  as  to  the  result  we  do  not  for  an 
instant  believe.  He  smiled  confidently,  and  had  evidently  made  up  his 
mind  to  do  or  die.  Heenan  seemed  to  have  an  equally  decided  opinion  as 
to  the  termination  of  the  battle,  and,  to  use  an  expression  of  his  own 
countrymen,  he  was  ^<  all  thar."  He  won  the  toss  for  comers,  and,  of 
course,  placed  himself  with  his  back  to  the  sun ;  and,  in  addition  to  this,  he 
had  the  advantage  of  being  on  slightly  rising  ground,  so  that  Tom  had  all 
the  way  through  to  fight  up  hilL  The  usual  ceremony  was  now  gone 
through  by  the  seconds  and  men.  Time  was  called  at  twenty-nine  minutes 
past  seven,  and  they  commenced 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bound  L— Heenan  at  onoe  threw  himself  ficht  on  the  defensive,  and  the  snn  being  in 

into  very  fair  position,  his  left  well  balanced  Tom's  eves  seemed  to  bother  him  not  a 

ready  for  a  shoot,  and  the  right  across  the  little.    At  length  they  came  together,  and 

body.  Tom's  position  was  the  same  as  ever,  sharp  left-handers  were  exchanged,   Tom 

UghUy  bnt  firmly  planted  on  his  pins.      He  getting  on  **  the  Boy's  "  nose,  drawing  first 

smiled  and  nodded,  and  on  Heenan  trying  blood,  and  Heenan  leaving  his  sign  manual 

to  lead  off  his  left  got  well  back.    Heenan  on  Tom's  frontispiece.    Heavy  counter-hits 

tried  again,  his  reach  being  tremendous,  followed,  Tom  again  getting  on  the  nose, 

but  again  did  Tom  get  well  away.  Tom  now  and  receiving  on  the  nob.    Kore  sparring 

essayed  a  draw,  but « the  Boy  ''^  was  awake,  ensued  to  a  dose,  when  Heenan  seised  Tom 

Each  feinted  and  dodged  to  find  out  a  weak  round  the  neck,  but  Tom  pegged  away  at 

point,  but  for  a  short  time  each  fortress  was  the  back  of  his  head  until  he  made  him  leave 

too  well  guarded.    At  last  Tom  letgo  his  that,  and  Tom  fell  laughing, 

left  and  right,  but  out  of  distance.    Heenan  8.— Heenan  showed  marki  of  Tom's  handl- 


shook  his  nob  and  grinned,  then  again  tried  work  on  the  back  of  his  neck,  and  Tom's 
a  lead,  but  was  short.  They  got  gradually  to  forehead  was  flushed.  Heenan  kept  to  his 
Heenan's  comer,  who  appeared  disposed  to      comer,  whither  Tom  went  to  draw  him  out; 
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when  he  ihongbl  Tom  WM  near  enough, 
<*  the  Bov "  lunged  out  bia  left,  but  Tom 
stopped  him  and  got  back.  Heenan  tried 
agam,  and  juat  reached  Tom's  nose.  After 
one  or  two  feints  a  pretty  counter  took 
place,  Tom  getting  on  the  nose,  and  receiying 
a  sharp  one  over  the  right  eye.  Heeoan 
then  closed,  got  well  hold  of  him,  and  threw 
the  Ohampion,  falUng  heavily  on  him. 
Offers  to  take  2  to  1. 

8.— After  a  little  lively  Addling,  Tom  got 
too  near  to  the  big'un,  who  instantly  slung 
out  his  left  straight  and  full  on  the  bridge 
of  Tom's  beak,  knocking  him  clean  off  his 
pins.    ("First  knock-down"  for  Heenan.) 

4. — Tom,  on  coming  up.  looked  rather 
astonished,  and  his  eyes  blinked  in  the  sun 
like  a  dissipated  owl.  Heenan  went  at  once 
to  him  at  tne  scratch,  dodged  him,  and  once 
more  planted  a  heavy  spank  with  his  left, 
this  tune  on  the  jaw,  and  down  went  Tom 
again,  amidst  the  shouts  of  the  Yankees, 
who  now  offered  6  to  4  on  Heenan.  The 
Baversparty  looked  excessivelv  blue. 

o. — Tom's  mug  showed  visiole  marks  of 
*the  Boy's"  powers  of  hitting.  He  was 
cautious,  and  kept  away  from  his  man ;  Jack 
followed,  and  letting  go  his  left  on  the 
mouth  was  well  countered  by  Tom  on  the 
proboscis.  Heenan  now  bored  in,  and  after 
dodging  Tom.  got  again  heavily  on  the 
sneeiar,  and  Tom  fell. 

6. — Tom's  countenance,  though  not 
swelled,  was  much  flushed,  while  the  Boy 
was  ahnost  scatheless.  He  was  somewhat 
wild,  and  tried  both  hands,  but  missed. 
Oounter-hits  ensued,  in  which  Tom  received 
the  full  weight  of  Heenan's  ponderous  fist  on 
his  right  arm,  which  was  driven  back 
against  his  face.  Tom  reached  Heenan's 
left  cheek,  leaving  his  mark.  Heenan  re- 
taliated on  the  right  brow,  and  Tom  felL 

7.~Tom'B  right  peeper  displaved  marks 
of  pepper,  and  it  was  perceptible  that  he 
had  sustained  severe  injury  to  his  right  arm, 
which  was  beginning  to  swell,  and  which 
he  now  kept  dose  to  his  body,  as  if  to  sup- 
port it.  Still  he  went  to  Heenan  in  his  cor- 
ner, and  that  hero  delivered  his  left,  but 
not  effectively,  on  the  chest.  Tom  danced 
away,  and  as  he  turned  round  napped  a 
little  one  from  the  right  on  his  back.  He 
was  quickly  out  of  harm's  way,  and,  coming 
again,  dodged  his  man  until  he  let  fly,  when 
Tom  countered  him  heavily  on  the  right 
cheek,  drawing  the  claret  and  raising  a  con- 
siderable bump.  The  blow  staggered  Hee- 
nan, who  stood  all  of  a  heap  for  a  moment. 
Soon  did  he  collect  himself,  and  as  Tom 
came  again,  lodged  a  little  one  on  the  nose, 
but  was  once  more  countered  very 
heavily  on  the  right  cheek:  the  out  being 
increased  and  the  bump  enlarged.  Slight 
exchanges  followed,  in  which  Tom  received 
on  the  riffht  eye  and  Heenan  on  the  right 
chedc,  whereupon  Heenan  went  to  his  cor- 
ner for  a  sponge.  He  seemed  in  no  hurry  to 
oome  away,  and  Tom  stood  in  the  middle  of 


the  ring  until  Heenan  went  slowly  to  him. 
and  tried  his  left,  but  it  was  no  iro.  He  tried 
again,  but  only  lust  reached  Tom*s  brow. 
Tom  now  feinted  and  got  home  on  the  right 
peeper,  Heenan  missing  an  uj^ier-cut.  Tom 
danced  away,  came  amn  on  another  tack, 
and  bang  went  his  left  on  the  sore  spot,  a 
heavy  spank,  and  he  was  instantly  out  of 
danger,  laughing ;  Heenan  rushed  after  him, 
but  was  well  stopped,  thrice  in  succession. 
Again  and  again  Tom  went  to  him,  and 
baulked  hii  efforts  to  effect  a  lodgment^  and 
then  Heenan  napped  anothw  slauung  crack 
on  the  right  cheek,  which  had  the  effect  of 
at  once  dosing  his  dexter  goggle.  He  re- 
treated for  a  wipe,  and  was  followed  bv  Tom, 
and  some  mutual  cautious  dodging  and  feint- 
ing took  place.  At  last  Heenan  got  on  the 
top  of  Tom's  smeller,  but  not  heavily,  and 
Tom  then  avoided  another  attempt.  Once 
more  did  Heenan  retire  to  Jack  Macdonald 
for  consolation  and  advice ;  Tom  walking 
round  and  eyin^  him  in  an  in<}uiaitive  man- 
ner, as  if  admiring  his  handiwork.  Tom, 
after  satisfying  his  curiosity,  went  dcoe^ 
and  slight  exchanges  followed,  without  mis- 
chief. Heenan  tried  his  left  and  was  stopped. 
Both  very  cautious,  and  neither  dinMsed  to 
go  within  gunshot.  Heenan  now  led  off  and 
got  slightly  on  the  mouth  with  his  left, 
Tom  retaliating  on  the  closed  peeper.  Mu- 
tual taps  and  stops,  and  then  Tom  got  his 
left  heavily  on  the  old  spot  another  cracker, 
whereupon  Heenan  once  more  retired  into 
the  privacy  of  his  comer,  amidst  cries  of  2 
to  1  on  Mayers.  Tom,  after  a  few  turns 
and  a  touch  of  the  sponge,  went  to  him,  but 
Heenan  shook  his  nob  and  seemed  dinn- 
dined  for  work.  Tom  finding  he  could  not 
draw  him,  retreated,  whereupon  "  the  Bo^  " 
came  out,  and  let  go  his  left  viciously,  which 
was  beautifully  stopped.  He  then  feinted, 
and  got  well  on  the  bridge  of  Tom's  snorer 
as  he  was  retreating,  and  acain  knocked 
him  off  his  pins.  Tom  roUea  over,  laugh- 
ing, and  was  carried  to  his  comer.  This 
round  lasted  18  minutes,  and  was  a  fine  spe- 
men  of  stratagem  and  ddll,  eqiedallyon 
the  part  of  Tom,  His  rijBht  ami  now  was 
much  swollen,  and  so  painful  that  he  could 
tnake  little  or  no  use  of  it. 

8.— Tom  slowest  to  the  call  of  time,  but 
directly  he  was  at  the  scratch  "the  Boy  "  re- 
tived  to  his  comer,  whither  Tom  had  to  fol- 
low him.  Heenan  at  once  let  go  his  left, 
but  Tom  laughed  and  jumped  back.  A 
slight  exchange  followed,  ana  Tom  napped 
a  straight  one  on  the  sniffer.  Heenan  now 
mined  a  couple  of  well-meant  shots,  and 
Tom  jumped  away  from  a  third,  and  as  he 
turned  his  back  upon  Heenan  got  a  right- 
hander on  the  back  of  theneoL  Heenan 
followed  him  up,  but  Tom  grinned  and 
jumped  nimbly  away.  His  aetivityon  hfii 
I^ns  was  as  remarkable  as  ever.  Heenan 
pursued  him,  and  at  last  lodged  his  left 
slightly  on  the  noizle,  and  onee  more  turned 
on  the  tap.    Tom,  however,  countered  him 
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on  the  damaged  oheek,  which  caused  "  the 
Boy**  to  retire  for  the  kind  offioei  of  Jack 
Macdonald.  On  Tom's  going  to  him  he  let 
go  his  left  on  the  kisser,  drawing  the  car- 
mine, and  this  led  to  pretty  exchanges  at 
long  shots  on  the  cheek.  Heenan  at  this 
time  appeared  weak,  and  the  hopes  of  the 
Sayers  party  were  preatly  in  the  ascendant. 
Heenan  preferred  his  comer  to  the  scratch, 
and  Tom  had  some  diffi^ty  in  persuading 
him  to  leave.  This  he  at  last  accomplished, 
and  some  beautiful.sto(M  were  made  on  both 
sides.  Another  break  away  ensned,  after 
which  they  conntered  effectively,  but  Tom 
was  heaviest  on  the  right  cheek,  which  ¥ras 
now  swelled  as  big  as  two.  Heenan*s  blow 
alighted  on  Tom's  oration  trap,  and  drew 
more  of  the  raby.  On  his  trying  to  repeat 
this  lodgment,  Tom  stopped  him  cleverly. 
Capital  exchanges  followed,  in  which  Tom 
was  again  at  home  on  the  cheek  very  heavily. 
Heenan  rashed  at  him,  but  Tom  was  away, 
and  after  once  or  twice  being  baulked  Hee- 
nan again  retired  to  his  comer.  After  Tom 
had  scratinized  him  carefully,  he  rubbed 
his  hands  and  went  to  him,  whereupon 
Heenan  let  fly  his  left,  but  Tom  got  well 
away  laughing ;  Heenan  shook  his  head  and 
also  laughed  good-humouredly.  Tom  now 
crept  in,  and  pop  went  his  left  on  the  pla^e- 
spot,  and  off  went  the  Champion  laughmg. 
More  dodging  and  stopping  on  both  sides, 
until  Tom  was  once  more  on  the  cheek  a 
sl(«ger.  Heenan  retaliated  sharply  on  the 
bridge  of  the  snout,  but  was  stopped  in  a 
second  attempt,  and  Tom  nailed  him  on  the 
right  cheek  very  heavily  and  got  away. 
Heenan  tried  to  take  the  lead,  but  Tom 
jumped  back.  "  The  Boy,'*  persevering,  got 
well  on  the  forehead,  but  was  unsuccessful 
in  a  second  essay.  The  first  was  sufficient 
to  leave  a  bump  on  the  gallant  Tom.  More 
sparring  until  a  severe  counter-exchange  took 
place,  m  which  Tom  g[ot  a  hot  'un  on  the 
whistier,  which  shook  his  ivories,  and  turned 
on  a  fresh  tap.  It  was  a  staggerer,  but.  Tom 
recovered  and  went  to  his  man,  when  more 
severe  counters  were  interchanged,  Heenan 
gettlnp;  another  rum  one  on  the  cheek,  and 
droppmg  his  left  with  effect  on  Tom's 
sneezer.  Both  now  indulged  in  a  wipe,  and 
washed  their  months  out.  They  came  again, 
now  like  giants  refreshed,  and  each  in  turn 
tried  a  lead,  but  each  was  well  stopped. 
Tom's  right  arm,  from  the  continual  stop- 
ping such  a  heavy  cannonade  as  Hoenan's. 
was  now  much  discoloured  and  swollen,  ana 
utterly  useless  for  all  purposes  of  hitting, 
and  he  was  thus  deprived  of  his  principal 
weapon.  After  a  good  deal  of  this  another 
heavy  exchange  followed,  in  which  Tom  ¥ras 
at  home  on  the  old  spot,  and  Heenan  on  the 
jaw  heavily,  knocldiig  Tom  once  more  off  his 
pins.  This  round  lasted  20  minutes,  and 
was  a  splendid  specimen  of  milling  on  both 
sides.  Tom's  nose  and  mouth  were  bleed- 
ing, but  both  his  eyes  were  well  open.  His 
arm  was  his  chief  drawback.  Beenan's  right 


eye  had  been  long  closed,  his  cheek  was 
fearfully  swollen,  and  his  mouth  was  also 
somewhat  out  of  straight. 

9. — Heenan  came  up  as  if  he  intended 
to  force  the  fighting.  He  led  off  viciously, 
but  Tom  got  well  away.  ••  The  Boy  "  fol- 
lowed him  closely,  and  at  last  got  on 
Tom's  mouth,  drawing  more  of  the  juice. 
He  followed  suit  on  the  snuffer-tray  with 
a  like  result,  and  counter-hits  ensued, 
in  which  each  did  mischief.  Heenan  con- 
tinued to  bore  in,  and  at  last  Tom,  after 
getting  a  little  one  on  the  back,  dropped 
lughing. 

10.— $om  was  very  slow  to  the  call  of 
time,  and  appeared  to  want  nursing.  It 
was  evidently  heavv  work  struggling  against 
such  superior  mettle.  He  stood  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  ring  until  Heenan  went  to  him, 
when  slight  counter-hits  were  exchanged; 
after  which  they  closed.  Heenan  luted 
Tom  from  the  ground  and  threw  him  heavily 
with  the  greatest  ease. 

11.— Tom,  again  veiy  much  behindhand 
in  ooming  to  time,  and  the  friends  of 
Heenan  did  not  appear  in  much  hurry. 
When  they  did  come  up  Tom  had  to  go  into 
Heenan's  comer.  After  a  dodge  or  two 
Tom  eot  his  right  on  the  good  eye  rather 
heavily,  but  it  was  not  such  a  right-hander 
as  of  yore,  and  evidently  gave  him  pain. 
Heenan  returned  on  the  chest,  and  T6m 
felL 

12.— <*  Time,  Time  1 "  neither  too  ready. 
On  Sayers  at  last  facing  his  man,  Heenan 
caught  him,  but  not  very  heavily,  on  the 
jaw,  and  dropped  on  the  saving  suit. 

IS.— Heenan,  first  to  leave  his  second's 
knee,  now  went  to  Tom,  and  after  a  dodge 
or  two  popped  the  left  very  straighten  Tom's 
nose,  once  more  knocking  him  dean  off  his 
legs.  He  turned  round  on  returning  to  his 
comer,  and  looking  to  Mr.  Falkland,  his 
umpire,  exclaimed,  "That's  one  for  you, 
Fred  I  **  Offers  were  now  made  to  lay  5  to 
4  on  Heenan,  but  the  takers  seemed  scarce. 

14. — ^Tom,  very  weak,  came  up  cautiously 
and  slowly,  his  nose  being  large  enough  for 
two.  Heenan^  seeing  Tom's  state,  tned  to 
foroe  the  fighting,  but  Tom  got  doverly  out 
of  the  difficulty.  Heenan  followed  him  up, 
and  popped  a  rattler  on  the  throat,  without 
a  return.  He  paused,  and  then  sent  a  little 
one  on  the  scent-bottle,  but  Tom  countered 
him  well  and  straight  on  the  nose,  drawing 
the  crimson  in  profusion.  Heenan,  nothing 
daunted,  let  go  his  left,  and  was  stopped. 
He  then  swung  round  his  right  heavily  on 
the  jaw.  They  got  to  dose  quarters  and 
some  heavy  in-fighting  took  place,  in  which 
Tom  was  very  busy.  At  length  both  were 
down  heavily,  Heenan  under. 

15. — Neither  seemed  in  a  hurry  to  leave 
his  second's  knee,  but  Tom  was  slowest  in 
answering  the  call.  Heenan  at  once  went 
to  him,  got  the  left  well  on  the  probosda 
and  his  right  on  the  jaw,  and  down  again 
fell  the  Chiftmpion  in  a  heap. 
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A         16.— Tom  ihook  hfanielf  iogethor,   but 
VM  very  oautioua.    He  ipaired  m  if  re- 


but neither  rerw  heavily.  Heenaa  then 
made  a  ludden  dart,  and  planting  heayily 
onTom'i  month,  onoe  more  knocked  him 
off  hiB  legi.    (Loud  eheers  for  Heenan.) 

17.— Tom  did  not  dicplay  many  marioi 
from  his  repeated  knoek-down  blowi,  but 
eame  up  imiling,  although  lomewhat  tired. 
Heenan'a  mug  was  decidedly  the  most  dis- 
figured, being  so  much  swelled.  Heenan 
took  the  lead,  but  did  not  get  heavily  on. 
He  tried  again  with  his  right,  but  the  blow 
passed  over  Tom's  nob.  Counter  hits  {(A- 
lowed  on  the  note,  in  which  Tom's  delivery 
was  most  effective,  but  Tom  was  down. 

18. — Very  slight  exchanges,  followed  bv 
a  heavy  counter,  in  which  Heenan's  mouth 
came  in  for  pepper,  and  Tom  got  it  slightly 
on  the  nose,  and  felL 

19. — Tom  slow  to  time ;  Heenan  not  in  a 
hurry.  At  last,  on  fating  one  another, 
Heenan  went  in  to  a  dose,  and,  throwing 
Tom,  fell  on  him. 

SO.— Heenan  followed  Sayers,  idio  was  on 
the  r«treat,  and  after  one  or  two  dodges, 
caught  him  on  the  jaw  heavily  with  his 
right.  He  tried  agam,  but  Tom  jumped 
bMk.  Still  he  jperMvered,  and  heayv  ex- 
changes followed  at  dose  Quarters,  and  both 
were  in  the  end  down  at  the  ropes. 

21.— Sayers  very  slow,  which  Heenan 
sedng,  dashed  at  him,  slung  out  the  left  on 
the  nose,  and  again  floored  the  Champion. 

22.— Tom  seemed  none  the  wonw  for  this 
floorer ;  it  rather  seemed  to  do  him  good, 
for  he  came  fresher,  which  Heenan  seeing, 
he  retired  to  his  comer.  Tom  followed  and 
tried  to  deliver,  but  mitsed,  and  the  Benioia 
Boy  dropped  him  with  another  straight  one 
on  the  Jaw.  Heenan'sleft  hand  was  nowmuoh 
puffed,  and  did  not  seem  to  leave  such  im- 
pressions as  formerly. 

28.— The  time  was  very  badly  kept  on 
both  sides,  and  there  were  now  complaints 
that  the  Benida  Boy  was  allowed  a  stool  in 
the  ring.  An  appeal  was  made  to  the 
referee,  who  at  onoe  ordered  its  removal,  as 
oontrsj^  to  the  laws.  Heenan  rushed  at 
Tom,  who  retreated  and  got  one  on  the 
badL  Tom  then  turned  round  and  missed 
his  right.  They  dosed,  and  Tom  pegged 
away  merrily  on  the  nose  and  left  cheek, 
and  in  the  end  both  down,  Tom  under. 
One  hour  and  deven  minutes  had  now 
dapsed. 

24.— The  Benida  Boy,  first  up^  tried  his 
left  lyy  a  sudden  dart,  but  was  stopped. 
An  attempt  with  the  right  just  landed  on 
the  ride  <n  Tom's  nut,  and  he  f  elL  (5  to  4 
on  Heenan  still  offered.) 

25.— Tom,  weak,  came  up  dow.  but  cheer- 
fuL  He  waited  the  atta^  which  was  not 
long  in  coming,  and  after  setting  a  little 
one  on  the  doe  of  his  head,  Tom  popped 


his  left  very  heavily  on  the  snout,  drawing 
more  home-brewed.  Heenan,  wild,  rushed 
in  and  bored  Tom  down. 

26.— Tom,  fresher,  came  up  gaily,  and 
tried  to  lead  off  with  his  left,  but  the  Boy 
stopped  him  prettily.  Another  effort  landed 
on  Heenan's  good  eye.  Heenan  in  return 
planted  a  rattier  on  Tom's  jaw  with  his 
right,  wbkh.  staggered  him,  and  was  all  but 
a  Knock  down.  Tom  soon  shook  himself 
togethw,  whereupon  Heenan  let  fly  his  lefi» 
but  Tom  was  well  away.  Following  up, ''the 
Boy"  got  on  Tom's  chest,  but  not  heavily. 
BxnhsJDges ;  Heenan  on  the  *tato-trap^  and 
Tom  on  the  nose^  a  smasher,  eadi  drawing 
the  oork.  Heavy  counters  followed  with  the 
left^  and  they  nroke  away.  Heaian  came 
again,  and  got  on  Tom's  snorer  heavily  with 
his  left,  onoe  more  staggering  him.  Twiee 
after  this  did  Tom  stop  Heenan's  right  and 
they  dosed.  After  some  slight  fibbing  Tom 
f  dl,  Heenan  hitting  him  when  down.  An 
appeal  of  foul  was  overruled,  the  blow  being 
obviously  aoddental. 

27.—*  The  Boy  "  came  up  determined  and 
led  off,  but  Tom  was  away.  A  seoond  at- 
tempt was  eaually  unsuooenful,  and  as  Tom 
turned  his  back  to  dash  away,  the  Boy 
caught  him  on  the  neck,  but  not  heavily. 
Sharp  oxehanges  followed,  Tom  on  the  left 
cheek andnose,  and  "  theBoy  "on  the  mouth. 
Heenan  then  went  in  and  tried  his  left,  but 
was  short,  whereupon  he  retired  to  his  cor- 
ner, had  a  wipe,  and  wetted  his  whistle, 
and  then  went  to  the  middle  of  the  ring. 
Tom  joined  issue  at  onoe,  and  some  heavy 
exchanges  took  place,  each  on  the  nose,  and 
Heenan  now  tried  to  dose,  reaching  after 
Tom  to  catch  him  round  the  neck.  Tom 
kept  out  of  harm's  way,  but  at  length  "the 
Boy  "  bored  him  down  at  the  ropes. 

&— Both  much  fattened,  wanted  all  the 
time  they  could  get.  After  some  sparring, 
Heenan  ran  at  Tom.  who  darted  away.  The 
Bov  rapidly  pursued,  and  they  got  together, 
and  in  the  fibbing  Tom  was  busy  on  Heenan'^ 
eood  chedc,  while  he  caught  it  on  the  mouth. 
In  the  end  Tom  was  down. 

29.— Tom  still  dow  to  time.  The  Boy  at 
once  went  to  him,  and  got  heavily  on  the 
tojp  of  his  nut.  Tom  countered  with  effeot 
with  his  right  on  the  left  oheek,  and  then 
popped  his  left  on  the  proboscis.  Heavy 
exchanges  followed  in  Tonr  s  favour,  who  met 
'*  the  Boy  "  very  straight  and  effectively  on 
the  noide,  opening  a  fresh  bin.  A  break 
away,  followed  by  dight  exchanges,  led  to  a 
harmless  dose,  and  Tom  slipped  down. 

90. — ^Heenan's  other  eye  was  now  quickly 
dosing,  and  he  had  evidentiy  no  time  to  lose. 
He  was  strongest  on  his  legs,  but  his  pun- 
ishment was  hr  more  visible  than  Tom's. 
He  tried  to  lead  off,  but  Tom  met  him 
neatly  on  the  nose,  turning  on  the  red  port. 
'*  The  Bov"  rushed  at  Tom,  and  literally  ran 
over  and  fell  on  him. 

31.— After  standing  some  time  in  his  cor- 
ner, Heenan  was  fetched  out  by  Tom,  who 
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bftd  now  reoovered  a  little.  A  short  spar 
mm  followed  by  another  retreat,  after  whioh 
Tom  went  in  and  got  a  little  *an  on  the  left 
eheek,  but  it  lacked  steam.  Here  sparring, 
and  Heenan  again  retired.  Tom  stood  and 
examined  him  with  the  eye  of  a  connoisseur 
until  he  came  ont,  when  good  exchanges 
tookplaoe,  Tom  gettins  heavily  on  the 
month,  and  Heenan  on  the  nose.  A  break 
away;  more  sparring  for  wind;  Heenan 
again  to  his  comer.  On  Tom  going  at  him 
he  slung  oat  his  left  heavily  on  the  nose, 
and  prone  once  more  fell  the  brave  Cham- 
pion. 

32.~Tom  all  alive,  dodged,  and  caught 
"  the  Boy  "  on  the  chin.  He  turned  to  retreat, 
and  *'  the  Boy '*  nailed  him  on  the  body,  but 
not  heavily.  Heenan  then  tried  repeatedly  to 
draw  Tom,  but  the  latter  would  not  go  into 
Heenan's  comer.  * '  The  Boj;,"  therefore,  had 
to  go  out^  and  some  rapid  hits  and  stops  fol- 
lowed, without  any  apparent  damage ;  each, 
however,  got  a  small  tap  on  the  mouth. 
Heenan  having  taken  another  rest  in  his 
oomer,  came  out,  and  got  a  hot  one  on  the 
left  ohe^  for  his  pains,  whioh  all  but  shut 
up  the  other  eye.  This  brought  on  ex- 
changee, each  on  the  masiaral  and  then 
Heenan  reached  Tom's  nose.  Heavy  deter- 
mined counter-deliveries  on  the  nose  en- 
ued,  after  whioh  Heenan  floored  Tom  by  a 
right-hander  (m  the  eheek.  The  betting  was 
now  even,  Sayers  for  choice.  It  was  obvi- 
oua  that,  stronc  as  Heenan  was,  unless  he 
could  make  a  deoided  change,  he  must  in  a 
yery  few  minutes  be  blind. 

23b— The  Benida  Bov,  feeling  he  had  no 
time  to  lose,  rushed  in,  but  only  just  reached 
Tcmi's  chest.  Both  seemed  fagged,  and  they 
stood  a  few  seconds,  and  then  went  to  close 
quarters,  where  Tom,  us  usual,  was  busy  on 
^  the  Boy's  "  frontispiece,  until  he  let  him 
slip  through  his  arms  on  to  the  ground. 

34. — Heenan  again  tried  to  force  the 
fighting,  but  Tom  got  away.  They  then 
stood  and  sparred  until  Heenan  let  fly  his 
left,  which  did  not  reach  its  destination.  He 
retired  for  counsel,  and  then  came  at  Tom 
and  tried  his  right  at  the  body,  but  without 
success.  Steady  exchanges  led  to  close  and 
rapid  in-fightinc,  and  both  fell,  Tom  under. 
Heenan's  eye  aU  but  closed  up. 

35.— The  Benida  Boy  dashed  viciously  in, 
and  caught  Tom  on  the  snout,  but  the  blow 
was  without  powder.  Tom  retreated  from 
the  vigorous  onslaught;  Heenan  followed 
and  got  home  on  the  jaw  with  the  right,  still 
with  no  effect.  Tom  now  turned  and  ran, 
Heenan  after  him,  when,  on  turning  round, 
Tom  napped  one  on  the  nose.  He,  how- 
ever, landed  another  little  pop  on  the  good 
eye.  Sharp  exchanges  at  close  quarters 
ended  in  the  downfall  of  Tom.  Two  hours 
had  now  elapsed. 

36.— Thv  Benida  B^'s  face  was  a  spec- 
tacle to  behold,  while  Tom  was  yerr  weak. 
TheB^y  rushed  to  a  dose,  and  caught  Tom 
round  the  neck,  dragging  him  to  the  ropes. 
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At  this  time,  the  ^Uee,  who  had  been  gra- 
dually making  their  way  to  the  ring,  began 
a  violent  struggle  to  get  close  and  put  a  stop 
to  hostilities.^^The  Bov  *»  tried  to  hold  Tom. 
but  the  latter  slipped  through  his  arms  and 
fell. 

37.— T<»n  was  first  up,  and  seemed  the 
better  man ;  he  made  his  left  twice  on  Hee- 
nan's  qre,  and  the  latter  at  length  caught  him 
round  the  neck  at  the  ropes  and  there  hdd 
him.  Tom's  ^orts  to  extricate  himself 
were  vain,  but  he  administered  severe 
punishment  to  Heenan's  face.  The  police  at 
this  time  got  closer,  there  was  arusn  to  the 
ropes  from  all  sides,  and  we,  in  company 
with  others,  indudmg  the  referee,  were 
completely  shut  out  from  the  view.  We 
are  informed  that  the  round  ended  in  both 
going  to  grass  at  the  expiration  of  two 
koun  and  nxmnMUes,  We  had  hoped  that  the 
men  would  now  have  been  withdnwn,  as  the 
referee  had  been  forced  from  his  post,  and  the 
poUce  were  dose  by.  The  battle,  so  far  as 
It  may  be  called  a  oattleL  was  for  the  time 
over,  and  the  men  should  have  been  taken 
away.  However,  although  the  referee  sent 
orders  for  a  cessation  of  hostilities,  five 
more  so-called  rounds  were  fought,  with 
pret^  equal  advantage.  Heenan's  right  eye 
was  nst  closing,  his  left  being  in  complete 
darkness.  The  rinff  was  half  fuU  of 
people,  however,  and  ndther  man  had 
a  fair  chance.  Much  do  we  regret  the 
unpleasant  duly  that  now  is  impooed 
mwn  us,  of  fincung  fault  with  the  Benicia 
Boy  for  conduct  which  was  not  only  un- 
manly, but  quite  against  the  rules  of  the 
Rinff,  and  had  the  Beferee  been  present, 
would  inevitably  have  lost  him  the 
battle.  We  can  oursdves  declare,  as  an  im- 
partial eye  witness  of  the  m6l4e,  that  in 
the  fourth  of  these  supplementary  rounds, 
while  Sayers  was  on  his  second's  kne^ 
Heenan  rushed  at  him  in  a  very  exdted 
state,  let  fly  left  and  rixht  at  Tom's  seconds, 
floored  them,  and  kicked  at  them  when  on  the 
ground  in  desperate  stvle,  after  whioh  he 
dosed  with  Sayers,  and  after  a  wild  rally, 
they  fell  together.  The  final  round  was 
merely  a  wild  scramble,  in  which  both  fell. 
The  referee  by  this  time  was  able  to  |^  near 
again,  and  ordered  the  men  to  desist  from 
fighting.  Immediatdy  after  this  Heenan 
rushed  away  from  the  ring,  and  ran  some 
distance  with  the  activity  of  a  deer,  proving 
that  as  far  as  strength  was  concerned,  he 
was  as  fit  as  ever;  but  he  had  not  been  away 
from  the  ring  many  minutes  before  he  was 
totally  blind.  Tom  Sayers,  although  a  little 
tired,  and  sufferincfrom  his  arm  and  the  des- 
perate hug  in  the  87thround ,  was  also  strong 
on  his  pins,  and  could  have  f  ouj^ht  some  time 
longer.  The  blues  bdng  now  in  force,  there 
was,  of  course,  no  chance  of  the  men  again 
meeting,  and  an  adjournment  was  necessary. 
It  was  found  that  the  authorities  were  up  m 
arms  in  all  directions,  so  that  it  would  be 
mere  waste  of  time  to  go  elsewhere.    Baok- 
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w»rd  home  wm  iherefofre  the  word,  and  ihtt 
men  and  their  friends  returned  to  the 
Metropolia  shortly  after  three  o'olodc  Hie 
whole  time  oocnpied,  up  to  the  men's  leaving 
the  ring,  was  two  hoars  and  twenty 
minutes. 

Bkmarks.— Up  to  the  nnfortimate  depar- 
ture of  the  referee,  this  was  decidedly  the  rm 
hest  Championship  fight  we  erer  witnessed. 
It  was  to  the  time  aforesaid  fought  out 
with  a  manliness,  a  fairness,  and  a  deter- 
mination on  both  sides  worthy  of  the 
highest  commendation.  Without  any  at- 
tempt at  shifting,  each  soomed  to  take  a 
mean  advantage,  and  loudly  and  repeatedly 
was  each  of  them  cheered.  The  game  dis- 
played on  both  sides  was  remarkable.  Hie 
glatton;|r  and  bottom  of  Tom  Sayers  are  too 
proverbial  to  need  farther  comment  at  our 
hand;  but  as  certain  rumours  had  been 
flying  abont  to  the  eif eet  that  Heenan  was 
destitute  of  those  qualities,  we  deem  it  right 
to  express  our  belief  that  a  gamer,  more 
determined  fellow,  never  palled  off  a  shirt. 
His  punishment  was  temble,  and  yet  he 
took  it  roond  after  round  without  flinchinc, 
and  almost  invariably  with  a  smile  on  his 
face.  We  are  bound  to  own  that  in  this,  as 
in  his  talent,  he  very  aareeably  disappointed 
us ;  and  had  we  not  known  his  career,  we 
certainly  should  never  have  set  him  down 
for  a  novice.  He  has  an  excellent  delivery 
with  his  lefti  which  was  as  straight  as  a  dart, 
and  early  in  the  fight  was  verj  heavr.  It 
appears  to  us,  however,  that  his  hands  are 
not  strong,  for  before  naif  the  battle  was 
got  through  his  left  hand  was  so  much 
swelled  as  to  be  almost  useless ;  and  this, 
doubtless,  was  fortunate  for  Tom,  who  with 
Ids  right  arm  gone,  could  have  made  but  a 


poor  stand  against  such  a  weapon  had  it  re- 
tained its  original  hardncH.  Of  hisri|^t 
Heenan  makes  but  little  use.  Of  his  oon- 
duct  at  the  conclusion  of  the  bftttle  we  can- 
not speak  in  too  strong  terms.  We  trust  it 
was  occasioned  by  the  state  of  ereitement  in 
which  he  was  owing  to  the  ring  being  broken, 
and  bv  the  fact  that,  being  almost  blind,  he 
took  tne  unoffending  seconds  of  his  opponent 
for  some  other  persons.  Hie  state  of 
Heenan's  eyesight  was  shown  by  the 
fact  that  he  hit  out  with  both  hands  at 
Jemmv  Welsh,  who  wore  a  red  and  Uaok 
striped  woollen  shirt,  mistaking  him 
for  his  antagonist.  Of  Tom  Sayers  wb 
need  not  say  more  than  that  he  bought  the 
battle  throughout  with  consummate  taet 
and  judgment,  and,  considering  that  his 
right  arm  (his  principal  weapon)  was  ren- 
dered almost  useless  from  the  commenoe- 
ment,  too  much  praise  cannot  be  awarded 
to  him  for  his  courage  and  coolness.  We 
are  of  opinion,  even  without  that  arm,  that 
he  would  eventuaUv  have  palled  through, 
had  the  fight  been  finished  on  the  day.  But 
it  is  useless  speculating  on  possibilities  or 
probabilities.  On  the  question  of  nation- 
aUty,theonlypointthatliasbeendeeided,and 
the  only  point  in  our  opinion  reauiring  de- 
cision, IS  that  both  England  ana  America 
possess  brave  sons,  and  each  country  had 
reason  to  be  proud  of  the  Champion  she  had 
selected.  Both  were,  doubtless,  anxious  to 
have  it  settled ;  but  for  ourselves,  were  we 
asked,  we  should  say  each  is  so  sood  that  be 
is  deserving  a  belL  and  we  would  call  on  our 
countrymen  to  subseribe  for  such  a  trophy 
as  a  reward  for  Heenan's  enterprise  and 
boldness  in  coming,  as  he  has  done,  to  face 
the  British  Champion  on  his  own  ground. 

The  writer  of  these  lines,  having  been  one  of  the  less  than  half-dozen 
sporting  writers  and  reporters  who  remained  among  the  driving  crowd 
which  swayed  hither  and  thither  in  the  broken  ring  after  the  departure  of 
he  referee,  and  as  several  of  these,  notably  The  Times  reporter,  wrote  their 
pablished  accounts  from  hearsay,  feels  himself  freely  entitled  to  express 
his  unbiassed  opinion  on  the  probable  result  of  the  battle,  and  to  describe 
<<  the  occurrents  of  the  fight,"  in  its  last  struggles,  from  the  avouchment 
of  his  own  eyesight 

The  fight,  which  began  at  twenty-four  minutes  past  seven,  was  over  at  a 
quarter  to  ten,  lasting  two  hours  and  twenty  minutes. 

When  the  ring  was  broken  in,  in  the  thirty-seventh  round,  and  the 
referee  shut  out  from  view,  Heenan,  who  was  fast  becoming  blind,  hugged 
Sayers  on  the  ropes.  The  ropes  were  lowered  by  Tom's  friends,  doubtless, 
but  were  not  cut  Had  the  referee  been  there,  he  would  unquestionably 
have  ordered  the  round  to  have  been  closed.    Bule  28  of  the  Sing  Code 
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was  as  follows,  before  the  Farnborough  fight.  It  has  since  been  enlarged 
in  its  scope  to  prevent  similar  dangerous  practices  more  effectually :— "  28. 
Where  a  man  shall  have  his  antagonist  across  the  ropes  in  such  a  position 
as  to  be  helpless,  and  to  endanger  his  life  bj  strangulation  or  apoplexy,  it 
shall  be  in  the  power  of  the  referee  to  direct  the  seconds  to  take  their  man 
away,  and  thus  conclude  the  round  ;  and  that  the  man  or  his  seconds 
refusing  to  obey  the  direction  of  the  referee  shall  be  deemed  the  loser." 
Of  this  the  Yankee  scribes  chose  to  be  utterly  oblivious,  though  the  articles 
specified  .the  battle  to  be  under  the  New  Bules  of  the  Ring — i.e.,  those  of 
1853.  The  referee,  however,  so  say  the  American  party,  sent  an  order 
for  the  cessation  of  hostilities.  This,  though  since  confirmed,  was  not 
believed  by  Sayers'  friends,  who,  seeing  victory  withia  his  grasp,  thought 
it  a  mere  ruse  to  obtain  a  drawn  battle. 

Five  rounds  were  thereafter  fought,  Heenan's  sight  being  so  defective 
that,  in  the  fourth  of  these,  the  forty-first,  Heenan  rushed  from  his  comer 
while  Sayers  was  on  his  second's  knee,  and,  letting  fly  at  Jemmy  Welsh, 
knocked  him  nearly  over,  and  kicked  at  Harry  Brunton,  if  he  did  not 
strike  him,  of  which  we  are  not  certain.  He  then  hugged  Sayers,  and 
they  both  fell ;  Tom  hitting  up  sharply  in  Heenan's  battered  frontispiece. 
A  cry  was  raised  that  the  referee  had  declared  the  fight  over,  whereon 
Heenan  rushed  from  the  ring  with  great  activity,  followed  by  his  clamorous 
friends.  We  stayed,  and  found  Sayers  strong,  with  his  sight  good,  and  in 
all  respects  but  his  injured  dexter  arm — of  little  use  since  the  fourth 
round — able,  as  he  said,  ^^  to  fight  an  hour." 

Leaving  Tom,  we  hurried  to  the  carriages,  the  train  standing  on  the 
Farnborough  embankment,  where  we  saw  Heenan,  already  blind  as  a  bat, 
lifted  into  his  compartment.  Arrived  at  the  Bricklayers'  Arm  Station,  we 
accompanied  the  gallant  Champion  to  the  hostelrie  of  his  old  friend,  Ned 
Elgee,  ^'  The  Swan,"  Old  Kent  Road.  Here  no  sooner  was  the  hero  seated, 
for  he  refused  to  go  to  bed,  than  he  inquired  after  his  opponent  His 
friend  and  backer  (Mr.  John  Gideon)  suggested  that  the  heroes  should 
meet  and  shake  hands,  and  the  writer  of  this  hastened  across  the  road  to 
invite  the  Benida  Boy  and  his  friends  to  an  interview.  He  was  in  a  close 
cab  wrapped  in  blankets — blind,  unpresentable,  and  seemingly  unconscious. 
Tom  was  soon  cheerful,  and  over  a  little  tea  regretted  that  the  doctor's 
veto  prevented  his  partaking  of  the  champagne  creaming  around  him  to  his 
health  and  success,  amid  plaudits  to  his  bravery. 

Sayers  was  next  morning  at  Norfolk  Street,  at  the  stakeholder  and 
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referee's  office,  and  a  pbotop^raph  has  fixed  bejond  dispate  his  condition^ 
which,  save  his  right  arm  already  spoken  of,  was  nothing  beyond  a  tnmefied 
month  and  a  few  bumps  on  his  hard  forehead.  Heenan,  on  the  contrary, 
despite  the  absurd  declarations  of  his  American  letter- writer,  was  not  in  a 
condition  to  see  or  be  seen.  For  fully  forty-eight  hoars  he  was  in  ''dark- 
ness," in  bed  in  an  upper-room  at  Osborne's  Hotel  in  the  Adelphi,  and  for 
more  than  that  time  in  a  critical  condition,  as  we  know  from  unimpugnable 
proof.  The  friends  of  Heenan  pretended  to  base  their  great  grievance  on 
the  fact  that,  as  the  contest  was  not  finished  on  the  day,  it  ought  to  have  been 
resumed  during  the  week.  The  answer  to  this  is,  first,  that  this  was  mere 
bounce,  as  Heenan  was  in  no  condition  to  resume  hostilities ;  secondly,  that 
in  the  condition  of  Sayers's  right  arm  he  was  entitled,  by  Ring  precedents 
(the  fight  having  been  once  interrupted)  to  a  reasonable  period  to  recover 
its  use ;  thirdly,  that  it  would  have  been  contrary  to  all  dictates  of  humanity — 
and  fairness,  which  includes  humanity,  is  a  prized  attribute  of  British 
boxing;  fourthly,  that  public  opinion  was  opposed  in  the  strongest  manner 
to  the  two  brave  fellows  who  had  so  heroically  contended,  and  had  been 
baulked  of  a  result  by  no  fault  or  shortcoming  of  dther,  after  such  punish- 
ment as  they  had  undergone,  renewing  their  interrupted  struggle.  For 
these  and  other  cogent  reasons,  it  was  proposed  by  the  referee  and  stake- 
holder, and — after  the  subsidence  of  the  American  mortification  to  a  better 
state  of  feeling — agreed  to  by  both  men,  that  two  similar  belts  should  be 
made,  one  to  be  presented  to  each  champion. 

We  shall  not  record  the  ceremonial  of  this  presentation — ^which  was  per- 
formed on  the  part  of  England  by  Frank  Dowling,  Esq.,  editor  of  BelPa 
Life,  and  on  that  of  America  by  G.  Wilkes,  Esq.,  editor  of  the  New 
York  Spirit  of  the  Times — as  the  whole  affair,  speeches  and  all,  savour  too 
strongly  of  the  circus  style  of  bunkum  and  bombast.  The  modest  paragraph 
in  the  Times  of  May  dOth,  1860,  though  written  as  an  avani  courrier^  is 
more  to  our  taste  :— 

'*  Thb  CHAMnoNBHiF  Bflt&— America  and  Enffland  shake  hands  cordially  to-day.  What 
our  greatest  diplomatists  and  ennueers  have  failed  to  acliieve  has  been  accomplished  by  the 
Benicia  Boy  and  Tom  Sayers,  whose  fame  will  descend  to  future  seneraiions,  and  whose 
posterity  will  each  be  enabled  to  show  a  ftic-iimH^  of  that  much  cTesired  *  belt/  so  boldly 
challenged,  so  manfully  defended.  The  Atlantic  cable  has  not  linked  the  two  nations 
together,  but  the  good  feeling  which  has  been  shown  by  the  two  gladiators,  who  on  this  day 
receive  at  the  Aihambra  their  respective  *  belts,'  will  be  responded  to  by  the  two 
nations  on  either  side  of  the  Atlantia  We  have  been  favoured  with  a  view  of  the  old  belt, 
*  the  belt'  still  open  to  competition,  and  of  the  two  other  belts  to  be  presented  to  the  <two 
Champions  of  England,'  for  such  is  the  inscription  upon  the  case  of  each.  Both  are 
piedsely  similar  in  every  respect,  and  the  somewhat  clumsv  workmanship,  in  frosted  silveri 
carefully  copied  from  ths  original,  is  by  Mr.  0.  F.  Hancock,  of  Brutoa  Strast," 
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How  British  admiratioD  of  true  courage  expressed  itself  in  the  sabstan- 
tial  form  of  a  public  subscription,  and  bow  Members  of  Parliament,  the 
Stock  Exchange,  Lloyd's,  and  Mark  Lane,  clubbed  their  gold  pieces  to 
enable  the  Champion  to  pass  in  peace  and  competence  the  remainder  of  his 
days,  guarded  from  the  stings  and  sorrows  of  poverty,  have  been  told  in 
the  columns  of  the  contemporary  sporting  press. 

After  Mace's  victories  over  Sam  Hurst  and  Tom  King,  there  was  some 
talk  of  Sayers  coming  out  from  his  retirement  and  having  a  turn  with  the 
Norwich  man,  but  it  ended  in  smoke.  As  Tom,  from  the  universal  interest 
excited  by  his  heroic  display,  was  an  object  of  interest  to  the  multitude, 
he  received  liberal  offers  from  some  Yankee  circus  proprietors,  and  by  the 
aid  of  the  '^ rhino"  thus  earned  became  first  a  shareholder,  and  then 
proprietor  of  Howes  and  Coshmg's  Circus,  under  the  management  of  Jem 
Myers.  The  speculation,  we  suspect,  carried  Tom  out  of  his  depth,  and 
the  horses,  mules,  carriages,  ^c,  were  sold  off  some  twelve  months  after 
their  purchase.  Tom's  free  living  degenerated  into  excess  during  this 
loose  and  excited  life  of  a  travelling  showman  and  exhibitor ;  for  poor 
Tom,  in  his  simple  faith,  was  by  no  means  an  Artemus  Ward,  and  no 
match  for  Yankee  smartness.  There  is  little  doubt  that  Tom  at  this  time 
laid  the  seeds  of  the  inflammatory  disease  which  shortened  huB  days,  and 
cat  him  off  at  the  early  age  of  thirty-nine. 

The  kind  friends  who  uncompromisingly  stipulated,  when  Tom's  capital 
was  invested,  that  he  should  ''  fight  no  more,"  did  not  place  any  restriction 
on  his  re-appearance  in  the  roped  arena.  When  King  and  Heenan  f onght,on 
December  10,  1863,  Sayers  conformed  to  the  etiquette  of  his  profession, 
and  seconded  ^'  the  American."  Heenan*s  party  evidently  believed  that 
Tom's  prestige  would  scatter  dismay  in  the  ranks  of  King's  followers,  and 
help  to  overwhelm  the  ^^ jolly  young  waterman"  at  the  outset  Poor 
Sayers'  descent  had,  however,  commenced,  and  when  he  stepped  into  the 
ring,  in  Heenan's  comer,  it  was  plain  he  was  there  more  for  dramatic 
effect  than  an3rthing  else.  Attired  in  a  fur  cap,  a  yellow  flannel  jacket, 
and  jack-boots,  he  was  vociferously  applauded  when  he  commenced  his 
duties  in  attending  to  Heenan's  toilette.  Even  then  people  said,  "  How  are 
the  mighty  fallen,"  for  poor  Tom  was  no  more  equal  to  his  onerous  task  than 
a  child.  During  the  fight  at  Wadhurst  he  looked  in  strange  bewilderment 
at  King  and  Heenan,  and  when  the  "  Benicia  Boy  "  required  assistance, 
his  second  was  perfectly  helpless.  Still  the  gladiator  quitted  the  scene  in 
a  graceful  and  generous  manner,  in  having  stood  esquire  to  the  opponeut 
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who  was  iastramental  in  bringing  ont  that  steel,  courage,  and  pluck  of 
which  the  first  of  English  pugilists  was  composed. 

As  it  no  doubt  will  prove  interesting  to  all  those  who  have  admired 
the  wonderful  pluck  and  endurance  of  the  greatest  gladiator  of  modem 
times  to  know  something  of  the  progress  of  that  insidious  disease  which 
gradually  but  snrelj  did  its  work,  we  append  a  few  particulars.  Since  the 
memorable  battle  of  Farnborough— when  Sayers  appeared  in  the  ring  the 
picture  of  health,  and  the  result  proved  that  his  physique  could  not  have 
been  improved  upon — he  now  and  again  showed  symptoms  of  the  hectic 
.  jflush  which  is  the  precursor  of  an  affection  of  the  lungs.  This  was  brought 
on  by  the  course  of  life  he  subsequently  chose,  or  rather  by  the  force  of 
circumstances  under  which  he  was  placed.  Unable  to  fall  back  upon  the 
pleasures  of  a  cultivated  mind  from  want  of  education,  Tom  became  the 
idol  of  his  fellows  ;  he  cast  off  all  those  restraints  which  had  secured  for 
him  health  and  victory,  and  plunged  into  excesses  of  living — ^lato  hours 
and  dissipation.  Nature's  laws  are  not  to  be  broken  with  impunity,  and 
in  the  beginning  of  1866  he  fell  into  a  very  low  condition,  and  betrayed 
symptoms  of  consumption,  aggravated  with  diabetes,  for  which  Mr.  Adams, 
F.R.C.S.,  attended  him  on  February  20,  at  his  sister's,  Mrs.  King's,  16, 
Claremont  Square,  Pentonville.  His/obust  and  healthy  frame  exhibited  a 
great  change  for  the  worse,  and  the  doctor  then  feared,  from  his  having 
wasted  away  so  much,  coughing  frequently,  and  losing  strength  fast,  that 
he  was  sinking  into  a  decline.  He  was  ready  to  acknowledge  his  physical 
weakness,  but  when  told  of  the  serious  nature  of  the  disease  then  appre- 
hended, he  became  as  docile  as  a  child,  and  obeyed  the  injunctions  of  his 
medical  adviser,  who,  we  may  remark  in  passing,  expressed  to  us  the  melan- 
choly pleasure  which  he  experienced  whilst  Tom  was  under  his  care. 
However,  the  dreaded  enemy  was  stalled-off  by  careful  watching  and 
nursing,  and  he  recovered  sufficiently  to  take  a  trip  to  Brighton  about  the 
middle  of  April.  When  there,  he  appeared  strong  and  robust,  and  like 
his  former  self.  This,  however,  was  not  to  last  long,  for  at  the  end  of 
August  he  returned  to  his  sister's,  in  Claremont  Square,  and  in  a  consulta- 
tion held  there  between  Dr.  Adams  and  Mr.  Brown,  they  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  actual  and  absolute  disease  of  the  lungs  had  set  in,  and 
that  he  could  not  survive  many  weeks.  He  took  a  fancy  to  go  to  his  old 
friend's,  Mr.  Mensley,  High  Street,  Camden  Town,  on  October  16,  and 
there  he  stayed  until  he  died.  For  the  satisfaction  of  Dr.  Adams  himself, 
that  gentlems^u  called  in  Dr.  Gull  to  consult,  but  they  both  a^ed  that 
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nothing  more  conid  be  done  to  save  him.  A  reaction  took  place  in  his 
condition  after  being  a  fortnight  at  Mr.  Mensley's ;  he  seemed  to  get 
fresher  and  stronger,  and  for  a  week  remained  in  a  doubtful  state,  giving 
hopes  to  his  friends  that  he  would  survive  the  illness.  A  relapse  oame  on, 
and  with  it  unconsciousness,  and  for  the  last  few  days  he  had  onlj  a  few 
intervals  of  consciousness.  Mr.  Litten,  assistant  chaplain  of  St  Pancras, 
attended  by  desire  of  Sayers,  and  administered  the  consolations  of  religion. 
He  passed  away  at  six  o'clock  on  Wednesday  evening,  November  7th,  in 
the  presence  of  his  father,  with  his  two  children  at  hand.  For  upwards  of 
four-and-twenty  hours  before  his  death  he  was  in  a  state  of  semi-insensi- 
bility, and  could  only  recognise  his  friends  on  being  aroused  and  appealed 
to.  But  the  great  change  came  with  comparative  peace  at  last,  and  when 
nature  compelled  him  to  "  throw  up  the  sponge,'*  he  left  the  world,  let  us 
hope,  without  that  pain  which  no  man  feared  less  when  he  stood  up  in 
defence  of  his  reputation  as  the  Emperor  of  British  boxers.  Many  were 
the  inquiries  made  for  the  health  of  poor  Tom,  and  it  is  satisfactory 
to  know  that  he  was  visited  by  some  who  had  taken  a  part  against 
him  in  the  battle-field,  and  that  he  bid  them,  each  and  all,  a  peaceful 
farewell. 

The  amount  of  money  subscribed  for  Sayers  by  his  personal  admirers 
and  the  public  was  £3,000,  which  sum  was  invested  in  the  names  of  trus- 
tees, Tom  to  receive  the  interest  during  his  life,  providing  he  never  fought 
again ;  and,  in  the  event  of  his  fighting  again  or  dying,  the  interest  was  to 
go  to  the  children  until  of  age,  when  it  was  to  be  divided  between  them. 
Tom  left  only  two  children— young  Tom,  then  at  boarding-school,  and 
fourteen  years  old,  and  Sarah,  in  her  seventeenth  year.  Independent  of 
the  interest  in  this  sum,  Sayers  left  a  considerable  amount  of  property  in 
plate  and  other  valuables.  Some  of  his  backers  have  treasured  up  aauvenira 
of  him.  Mr.  John  Gideon,  Tom's  earliest  "  guide,  philosopher,  and  friend,'* 
has  the  boots  in  which  Sayers  fought  Heenan,  with  the  Famborough 
grass  and  earth  attaching  to  the  spikes,  just  as  the  great  gladiator  left 
them. 

Those  who  remember  the  personal  appearance  of  the  departed  Champion 
will  have  his  bronzed,  square,  and  good-humoured,  lion-like  phiz  in  their 
mind's  eye ;  those  who  did  not  see  him  in  the  fiesh  must  imagine  a  round, 
broad,  but  not  particularly  thick-set  man,  standing  5  feet  S^  inches  in  his 
stocking-feet,  with  finely  turned  hips,  and  small  but  powerful  and  flat  loins, 
remarkably  round  ribs  and  girth,  and  square  shoulders.  His  arms  were  of 
medium  length,  and  so  round  as  not  to  show  prominently  the  biceps,  or 
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even  the  outer  muscles  of  the  fore-arm,  to  the  extent  often  seen  in  men  of 
far  inferior  powers  of  hitting  and  general  strength.  Indeed,  the  bulk  of 
Sajers  was  so  compactly  packed  that  jou  did  not  realise  his  true  size  and 
weight  at  a  cursory  glance,  and  it  was  this  close  and  neat  packing  of  his 
trunk— excuse  the  pun — ^that  doubtless  was  an  important  ingredient  in 
many  a  ^*  long  day  "  in  which  Tom's  lasting  powers  were  the  admiration  of 
every  spectator.  Tom's  head  was  certainly  of  the  *< bullet"  shape,  and  it 
was  supported  by  a  neck  of  the  sort  known  as  ^^  bull,"  conveying  the  idea 
of  enduring  strength  and  determination  to  back  it.  We  have  no  phreno- 
logical examination  of  Tom's  *'  bumps  "  before  us,  but  we  doubt  not  those 
of  combativeness  and  amativeness  were  fully  developed.  Tom's  fighting 
weight  began  at  lOst.  61b. ;  in  his  later  battles  it  was  lOst.  101b.  to  lOst. 
121b.  The  photographs  which  figure  in  the  print-shop  windows  do  not 
convey  a  fair  idea  of  Tom's  good-tempered  and  often  merry  expression  :  he 
seems  to  have  been  taken  when  filled  with  the  contemplation  of  the  serious- 
ness of  the  position  of  having  one's  '^  counterfeit  presentment "  multiplied 
and  sent  forth  to  the  world.  From  the  hips  downward  Tom  was  not  a 
*^  model  man."  Though  round  in  the  calf,  his  thighs  were  decidedly  defi- 
cient in  muscular  development ;  yet  no  man  made  better  use  of  his  pins  in 
getting  in  JEind  out  again,  as  witness  his  v/^-hill  performances  with  the  six- 
foot  Slasher,  and  the  ponderous  and  more  active  Benicia  Boy.  It  was  to 
Tom's  excellent  judgment  of  time  and  distance  that  the  severity  of  his 
hittbg  was  due,  and  to  his  mighty  heart — a  bigger  never  found  place  in 
man's  bosom — that  his  triumphant  finish  of  many  a  well-fought  day  is  to 
be  attributed.  No  man  ever  fought  more  faithfully  to  his  friends  or  bravely 
with  his  foes  in  ^^  the  battle  of  life;"  and  therefore  is  the  tribute  of  a  record 
of  his  deeds  due  to  Tou  Saybrs. 

His  remains  were  consigned  to  their  parent  earth,  on  Wednesday, 
November  15th,  1866,  at  the  Highgate  Cemetery,  attended  by  an  immense 
concourse  of  the  sympathising  and  curious.  A  committee  of  friends,  the 
admirers  of  true  British  courage,  raised  a  monument  over  the  spot 
where— 

"  After  life's  fitful  fever  he  ileepi  well." 
Of  this  monument  we  present  a  faithful  delineation, 
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It  would  be  an  unpardonable  omission  were  we  to  conclude  the  biography 
of  Tom  Sajers  without  appending  the  remarkable  poem,  attributed  to  the 
pen  of  William  Makepeace  Thackeray,  which  appeared  in  Punchy  April 
28th,  1860.  We  need  hardly  say  that  it  is  a  paraphrase  rather  than  a 
parody  of  Lord  Macaulay's  legend  of  "  Horatius  '*  in  the  "  Lays  of  Ancient 
Rome." 

THE  COMBAT  OF  SAYERIUS  AND  HEENANUS. 

A   LAY  OF  ANCIENT  LONDON. 

(Supposed  to  be  recounted  to  his  Great-grandchildren,  April  17th,  a.d.  1920, 
by  an  Ancient  Gladiator.)  "^ 

Olosb  round  my  chair,  my  children. 

And  ^ther  at  my  knee, 
Tlie  while  your  mother  poureth 

The  Old  Tom  in  my  tea  j 
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What  while  yonr  father  qnaffeth 

HU  meagre  Bordeaux  wine — 
Twas  not  on  fuofa  potations 

Were  reared  theie  thewi  o'  mine. 
Such  drinki  oame  in  the  Fery  year — 

Methinki  I  mind  it  well- 
That  the  great  fight  of  HuKANtJS 

With  Satkbiub  befell.* 

These  knnoUes  then  were  iron. 

This  biceps  like  a  oord. 
This  fist  shot  from  the  shonlder 

A  bullook  would  have  floored. 
Crawlbius  his  Novice, 

They  used  to  call  me  then 
In  the  Domus  Savilliana  f 

Among  the  sporting  men. 
There,  on  benefit  occasions. 

The  gloves  I  oft  put  on. 
Walking  round  to  show  my  muscU 

When  the  set-to  was  done ; 
While  ringing  in  the  arena 

The  showered  denarii  fell. 
That  told  ORAWLEiua'  Novice 

Had  used  his  mauleys  welL 

Tis  but  some  sixty  years  since 

The  times  of  whidi  I  speak, 
And  yet  the  words  I'm  using 

WOl  sound  to  you  like  Greek. 
What  know  ye,  race  of  milksops. 

Untaught  of  the  P.R., 
What  stopping,  lunging,  countering^ 

Fibbing,  or  rallying  are  ? 
What  boots  to  use  the  linffo. 
«  When  you  have  lost  the  thing  t 

How  paint  to  you  the  glories 

Of  Bklohkb,  Cribb,  or  Spring- 
To  jfou,  whose  sire  turns  up  his  eyes 

At  mention  of  the  Ring  7 

Yet,  in  despite  of  all  the  jaw 

And  gammon  of  this  time. 
That  brands  the  art  of  self-defence-* 

Old  England's  art — as  crime. 
From  off  mine  andent  memories 

The  rust  of  time  1*11  shake. 
Tour  youthful  bloods  to  quicken 

And  your  British  pluck  to  wake ; 
I  know  it  only  slumbers. 

Let  cant  do  what  it  ^nll. 
The  British  bull-dog  will  be 

The  British  bull-dog  stilL 
Then  gather  to  your  grandsire's  knee^ 

The  whUe  his  tale  u  told 
How  Satsrius  and  Hernanus 

MiUed  in  those  days  of  old. 


*  An  allusion  to  "  Gladstone  claret  ;*'  cheap,  thin  French  wines  being  admitted  first  al 
low  duty  in  I860.— Bd. 

t  Domus  SaviUiana— Saville  House,  on  the  north  side  of  Ldoester  Square,  where 
sparring  exhibitions  and  bouts  with  the  gloves  were  frequent  Ir  thoee  days.  S^e  alsQ 
pyQ|i48TlOA«  vol.  i,  page  19,  for  «  notice  of  Saville  House.— Bo, 
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Y    Ftohtb. 

The  Beaks  and  Blues  were  watching 

Agog  to  stop  the  mill, 
Ab  we  gathered  to  the  station 

In  the  April  morning  chill ; 
By  twos  and  threes,  by  fours  and  tens. 

To  London  Bridge  we  drew ; 
For  we  had  had  "the  office" 

That  were  good  men  and  tme : 
And  saving  such,  the  place  of  fight 

Was  ne'er  a  man  that  knew. 
From  East,  from  West,  from  North  and  South, 

The  London  Fancy  poured, 
Down  to  the  sporting  cabman. 

Up  to  the  sporting  lord ; 
From  the  *'  Horseshoe  "  in  Tiohboume  Street 

Sharp  OwsN  Swift  was  there ; 
Jem  Bubn  had  left  the  "  Rising  Sun,*' 

All  in  the  Street  of  Air; 
Lanoham  }iad  cut  the  "  Cambrian,** 

With  tough  old  Albo  Beid, 
And  towering  high  above  the  crowd 

Shone  Ben  Gaunt*b  fragrant  weed ; 
Not  only  fighting  covies. 

But  sporting  swells  besides — 
Dukes,  Lords,  M.Fs.,  and  Guardsmen, 

With  county  Beaks  for  guides ; 
And  tongues  that  sway  our  Senators, 

And  hands  the  pen  that  wield. 
Were  cheering  on  the  Champions 

Upon  that  morning's  field. 

And  hark  1  the  bell  is  ringing, 

The  engine  puffs  amain. 
And  throuffh  the  dark  towards  Brighton 

On  shrieks  the  tearing  train ; 
But  turning  off  where  Beigate 

Unites  the  clustering  lines. 
By  poultry-haunted  Dorking 

A  devious  course  it  twines. 
By  Wootton,  Shier,  and  GuUdford, 

Across  the  winding  Wey, 
lill  by  heath-girded  Famborough 

Our  doubling  course  we  stay, 
Where  Aldershot  lay  snoring 

All  in  the  morning  grey. 
Nor  dreamed  "  the  Cunp  "  what  combat 

Should  be  fought  here  to-day. 

The  stakes  are  pitched,  the  ropes  are  rove^ 

The  men  have  ta'en  their  stand  ; 
Heenanub  wins  the  toss  for  place. 

And  takes  the  eastward  hand ; 
Cussiooius  and  Macdonaldus  * 

Upon  " the BOT" attend; 
Sateriub  owns  Bruntonius 

With  Jim  Welbhiub  for  friend-f 
And  each  upon  the  other  now 

A  curious  eye  may  throw, 
And  from  the  seconds*  final  rub 

In  buff  at  length  they  show, 
And  from  their  comers  to  the  scratch 

Move  stalwartly  and  slow. 

*  Ousiek,  Heenan's  trainer,  and  Jack  Macdonald  (still  living,  1881). 

t  Harry  Brunton,  now  host  of  the  "Nag*s  Head,**  at  Wqod  (H^en,    Jemmy  Welsh,  If^t^ 
«f  the  "  Griffin,**  Bow*.  -Kp, 
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Hmd  each  his  luuid  rtreldied  forth  to  graip 
His  foemaa's  fives  in  friendly  elasp ; 
Bseh  ftUt  his  bnlanM  trim  sod  true — 
Bsefa  up  to  square  his  nuuilefs  threw — 
Bseh  tried  his  best  to  draw  his  man— 
The  feint,  the  dodxe,  the  opening  plan. 
Till  right  and  left  SATRnm  tried— 
Hrharub'  grin  proclaimed  him  "  wide  ;* 
Then  shook  his  nut— a  "  lead  "  essayed. 
Nor  readied  SATKRnm*  watehfnl  head. 

At  leiM;th  eadi  left  is  sadden  flung. 

We  heard  the  ponderous  thnd. 
And  from  eadi  tongne  the  news  was  mn& 

SATranm  hath '^first  blocd !" 
Adown  HsBT  AHU8'  Boman  nose 
Fredj  the  teU-tale  ebuvt  flows, 
While  stem  Satbrtub'  forehead  shows 
That  in  the  interdiange  of  blows 

HgEMAiiUB'  aim  was  good  I 


Again  each  iron  maoler  swung. 

And  load  the  eoanter-nitting  rung, 

TiU  braathless  both,  and  wiU  with  Uowi, 


And  load  the  eoanter-hitting 
TiU  braathless  both,  and  wiU 
Fieroely  they  grappled  for  a  elose ; 
One  moment  in  dose  hog  they  swi 
ffither  and  thither  roond  the  rinc, 
Then  from  HxiKAima*  elineh  of  b 
SATSBimii  smiling,  slips  to  grass  I 


I  trow  mine  anoient  braath  wonld  fidl 

To  follow  throngh  the  fight 
Each  gallant  round's  still  changing  tale, 

Each  feat  of  left  and  right. 
How  through  two  well-foaght  hours  and  more 

Through  Druise.  and  blow,  and  blood. 
Like  stunly  boll-dogs,  as  they  were, 

Those  well-matched  heroes  stood. 
How  nine  times  in  that  desperate  mill 

Hkinanus,  in  his  strength, 
Knocked  stout  Sayeriub  off  his  pins, 

And  laid  him  all  at  length; 
But  how  in  each  suooeeding  round 

8ATKRID8  smiling  came. 
With  head  as  cool,  and  wind  as  sound. 
As  his  first  moment  on  the  ground. 

Still  confident  and  game. 
How  from  Heknakut  sledge-like  fist, 
Striving  a  smasher  to  resbt, 
Saybuius'  stout  right  arm  ga^e  way. 
Yet  the  maimed  hero  still  made  plav. 
And  when  "in-fighting"  threatened  ill« 
Was  nimble  in  "  out-fighting/'  stiU— 

Still  did  his  own  maintain- 
In  mourning  put  Hkbnamcb*  glims. 
Till  blinded  eyes  and  helpless  limbs, 

The  chances  squared  again. 
How  blind  Hbenanuis  in  despite 
Of  bleeding  face  and  waning  sight, 
So  gallant^  kept  up  the  fight, 

'Aat  not  a  man  could  say 
Wliidi  of  the  two  'twere  wise  to  back, 
Or  on  which  side  some  random  crack 

Miffbt  not  decide  the  day ; 
And  leave  us — whoso  won  the  prise-^ 
Victor  and  vanquished,  in  all  eyes, 

An  equal  meed  to  pay. 
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Two  hours  and  more  tlie  fight  had  sped, 

Near  unto  ten  it  drew. 
But  ftill  opposed— Kine-armed  to  blind— 

They  stood,  those  dauntless  two. 
Ah,  me  !  that  I  have  lived  to  hear 

Such  men  as  nifiSans  scorned. 
Such  deeds  of  valour  **  brutal  *'  called. 

Canted,  preaohed-down,  and  mourned ! 
Ah  !  that  these  old  ores  ne'er  again, 

A  gallant  mill  shall  see ! 
No  more  behold  the  ropes  and  stakes, 

With  ooloors  flying  free  I 


But  I  forget  the  combat — 

How  shaU  I  tell  the  dose? 
That  left  the  Champion's  belt  in  doubt 

Between  those  wdl-matched  foes? 
Fain  would  I  shroud  the  tale  in  night — 
The  meddling  Blues  that  thrust  in  sight— 

The  ring-keepers  overthrown ; 
The  broken  ropes — ^th'  encumboed  fight— 
Hebnanus'  sudden  blinded  flight— 
Satbbiub  pausing,  as  he  might. 
Just  when  ten  mmutes,  used  aright 

Had  made  the  day  his  own ! 

Alas  !  e*en  in  those  brighter  days 
We  still  had  Beaks  and  Blues- 
Still  canting  rogues,  their  mud  to  fling, 
On  self-defence,  and  on  the  Bing, 

And  fistic  art  abuse  ! 
And  'twas  such  varmint  had  the  power 

The  Champions'  fight  to  stay. 
And  leave  unsettled  to  this  hour 

The  honours  of  that  day  ! 
But  had  those  honours  rested- 
Divided  as  was  due, 
Baterius  and  Hkbnanus 
Had  oat  the  Belt  in  two. 

And  now  my  fists  are  feeUe, 

And  my  blood  is  thin  and  cold. 
But  'tis  better  than  Old  Tom  to  me 

To  recall  those  days  of  old. 
And  may  you,  my  great-nandchildren« 

That  gather  round  my  knee, 
Ne'er  see  worse  men,  nor  iller  times 

Than  I  and  mine  might  be. 
Though  England  then  had  priaa-fightert— 

Even  reprobates  like  me. 
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CHAPTER  n. 

JEM  MACE,  OF  NORWICH  (CHAMPION). 
1855—1864. 

NoNs  who  hxv^  witnessed  tHe  public  appearances  of  this  accomplished 
boxer  will  dispute  that  he  was  one  of  the  deverest,  smartest,  and  moe^ 
skilful  pugilists  that  haye  sported  buff  in  the  24-foot  Indeed,  had  Jem 
appeared  at  an  earlier  and  better  period  than  the  latter  days  of  the  falling 
and  moribund  P.B. ;  and  (another  if)  had  he  chosen  honestly  and  manfolly 
to  exert  lus  powers,  the  fame  that  accompanies  the  championships  of  the 
two  elder  Jems-^em  Belcher  and  Jem  Ward— might  have  shone  on  the 
career  of  Jem  Mace.  As  we  have  already  more  than  once  said,  such  as 
the  patrons  of  the  Ring  (or,  indeed,  of  the  turf  and  any  other  sport)  are, 
such  will  the  character  of  its  professors  or  exponents  be.  If  horse  owners 
are  mere  mercenary  speculators,  can  we  expect  jockeys  to  go  straight  ? 
When  the  patronage  of  the  P.R.  had  fallen  from  noblemen,  gentlemen, 
and  the  admirers  of  courage  and  fair-play  into  the  hands  of  the  keepers  of 
night  houses,  *'  hells,"  and  even  resorts  yet  more  detestable,  whose  sole 
object  was  to  fleece  the  dissipated  and  unwary  by  the  sale  of  high-priced 
railway  passes  for  *'  special  excursions,*'  and  bring  customers  and  victims  to 
their  dens  of  debauchery  and  robbery,  coi)^  it  be  expected  that 
boxers  would  remain  honest  and  brave  7  the  encouragement  of  bravery  and 
skill  being  as  nothing  to  these  debased  speculators.  This,  we  regret  to  say, 
was  the  degradation  into  which  the  Ring  had  fallen,  or  was  fast  falling,  when 
Jem  Mace  first  became  known  as  a  boxer,  and  to  these  influences  some  of 
the  "  shady ''  incidents  of  his  career  are  easily  traceable. 

Jem,  who  was  bom  at  Beeston,  near  Swaffham,  in  Norfolk, 
made  his  first  appearance  on  the  stage  of  life  in  May,  1881,  and, 
like  St.  Patrick,  *'  came  of  dacent  people."  His  "  forebears,"  as  transpired 
incidentally  in  evidence  at  the  Commission  de  lunatico  inquirendo  known  as 


JEM  MACE,  OF  Norwich  (Champion)  1855-186A. 


Vol.  II  j 


To  fact  pog§  444. 


i '. 

1    '-     .      . 

•v  vo;^K 

?[ 

^L-LIC 

i  r;.iiARY 

T 

Nf   X    AND 
.N  RATIONS. 

OBA^TBlK  n.]  JUM  MAOfi.  445 

"  The  great  Windham  scandal,"  which  was  tried  at  Gray's  Inn,  in  1861, 
seem  to  have  been  tenants  on  the  Windham  estates  for  more  than  a 
hundred  years.  We  have  mentioned  this  fact,  as  a  general  impression  pre- 
vailed, from  Jem's  nomadic  antecedents  and  propensities,  that  he  was  a  bom 
Bohemian ;  indeed,  we  more  than  once  read  in  newspapers  that  he  was  of 
gipsy  extraction.  Of  Jem's  youth  we  know  nothing,  except  that  he 
*^  growed,'*  like  Topsy,  and  we  should  say  rather  wild ;  for  when  we  first 
heard  of  him  he  was  proprietor  of  a  travelling  booth,  wherein,  at  fairs, 
races,  and  public  gatherings  he  not  only  played  the  violin— on  which  he  is 
a  tolerable  performer — and  supplied  refreshments,  but  wa*  acknowledged 
as  a  skilful  professor  of  the  art  of  self-defence.  Indeed,  he  had  not  long 
been  in  this  line  of  business  before  Jem  Mace's  booth  was  the  resort  of 
numerous  admirers  of  glove-practice,  and  Jem  himself  was  famed  for  his 
readiness  and  success  in  polishing  off  any  aspiring  yokel  who  might  desire 
to  try  a  bout  with  the  mittens.  As  Jem's  youthful  weight  did  not  quite 
balance  ten  stone  he  was  of  course  often  "  overweighted,"  though  never 
overmatched  in  these  encounters,  and  as  he  was  always  ready  *'  to  accom- 
modate" without  regard  to  size  or  avoirdupois,  Jem's  early  career  taught 
him  how  to  deal  with  *'  big  ones,"  as  his  after-fights  with  Tom  King  and 
the  gigantic  Sam  Hurst  bear  witness. 

Jem  was  not  a  precocious  pugilist,  having  attained  his  twenty-fourth 
year  before  engaging  himself  to  strip  with  a  local  boxer,  bearing  the  for- 
midable name  of  Slack,  in  October,  1855.  Of  this  *'  illustrious  obscure  " 
we  need  only  say  that  Fiatiana  has  but  one  line  chroniding  his  defeat  by 
one  Jack  Baston  (fighting  as  Mace's  Novice)  in  September,  1857,  when 
Slack  broke  his  arm.  Mace's  fight  with  Slack,  which  took  place  at  Milden- 
hall,  October  2, 1855,  was  a  one-sided  affair,  Jem  snuffing  out  his  adver- 
sary's pretensions  in  nineteen  minutes,  which  included  the  9th  and  last 
round,  and  leavmg  off  without  a  mark  of  punishment.  From  this  time,  for 
more  than  a  year,  Jem  pursued  the  even  tenor  of  his  way,  increasing 
his  fame  as  a  fistic  practitioner  and  professor,  when  the  rumour  of  his  "  gift " 
of  hitting  reached  the  great  metropolis,  and  with  it  came  an  announcement 
that  Mace  would  be  happy,  upon  finding  a  suitable  customer,  to  exhibit  his 
talents  in  the  London  Ring  with  any  10  stone  practitioner,  and  give  a  few 
pounds. 

Bill  Thorpe,  a  fine  made  and  well-proportioned  10  stone  man,  standing 
about  5  feet  9  inches  in  his  stocking-feet,  had  crept  into  favour  with  some 
<*  over-the-water  "  sporting  circles  by  his  defeat  of  a  man  named  Bromley, 


446  ^UGlLlSTIOA.  t»uoD  tHi.    I84e-l86d. 

in  tlie  same  ring  in  which  Dan  Collins  (Sajers's  earlj  opponent)  beat  Patej 
Dalj,  on  September  28,  1856.  Thorpe,  being  on  the  look-ont  for  a  job, 
was  considered  a  fit  match  for  Jem  Mace,  and  his  friends  placing  him  in  the 
hands  of  Dan  Dismore,  the  articles  were  drawn  and  signed  to  fight  on  the 
17th  February,  1857,  for  £50,  neither  man  to  exceed  10  stone.  This 
limitation  of  weight  suggests  a  rather  curious  reflection  as  to  the  remark- 
able manner  in  which  some  modern  pugilists  may  be  said  to  have 
increased  in  weight  by  *'  leaps  and  bounds."  Jemmy  Massey,  who  fought 
at  8st  lOlbs.,  could  not  latterly  scale  under  10  stone.  Sayers  increased 
from  9st.  to  lOst.  121bs.,  yet  he  was  twenty-four  years  old  when  he 
fought  Dan  Collins ;  Harry  Broome  in  two  years  grew  from  lOst.  to  128t. ; 
he,  however,  began  unusually  young,  while  Jem  Mace,  who  was  twenty- 
six  when  he  first  appeared  in  the  London  ring,  increased  from  9st.  lOlbs. 
to  list.  41bs.  just  as  Tom  Sayers  did.  The  affair  came  off,  after  a  shift 
from  the  Kentish  marshes,  on  Canvey  Island,  and  although  the  men  were 
termed  novices,  there  was  a  better  muster  than  usual  of  the  patrons  of  the 
ring,  owing  to  the  popularity  of  Dan  Dismore  and  Keenc,  who  severally 
backed  the  men.  The  weather  was  genial  and  more  like  a  May  day  than 
February,  and  a  pleasant  voyage  was  followed  by  an  easy  debarkation,  and 
well-kept  ring.  Thorpe  first  threw  in  his  hat,  esquired  by  Jemmy  Welsh 
and  Tom  Sayers — the  appearance  of  the  latter  bearing  testimony  iz  the 
wonderful  strength  of  his  constitution,  one  week  only  having  elapsed  since 
his  renewed  and  tremendous  battle  with  Aaron  Jones  I  Mace  was  not  long 
in  following  Thorpe's  example,  being  accompanied  by  the  accomplished 
Bill  Hayes  and  a  Norwich  amateur.  At  three  o'clock,  all  being  in  apple- 
pie  order,  the  men  and  seconds  crossed  hands,  and  the  former  were  left 
face  to  face  to  begin 

THE  FIGHT. 

Round  1. — As  Maoe  threw  himielf  into  to  draw  him,  declined  tlie  temptation  and  re- 
attitude  there  was  a  general  expression  of  treated,  elosely  and  warily  followed  by  Bfaoe^ 
admiration  among  the  oest  qualified  judges  who,  at  length  seeing  an  opening,  instantir 
at  the  style  of  "the  oonntryman,^  and  planted  a  right-hander  on  Thorpe  snob  with 
the  easy  grace  with  which  he  moved  in  and  a  swiftness  that  completely  astonished  the 
out,  as  if  measuring  his  opponent,  without  Londoners.  Thorpe  did  not  shrink,  but  tried 
the  least  hurry  or  nerrousness.  Thorpe,  to  cross-counter  Mace*s  left,  when  dash  went 
who,  as  we  liaye  already  said,  is  a  rnie  in  Jem's  mauley  such  a  spank  on  Thorpe's 
straight  yoimg  follow,  stood  with  his  right  proboscis,  that  the  Londoner  was  hit  dean 
leg  foremost  d  la  Ben^o,  and  by  his  steady  off  his  legs,  a  fair  and  indisputable  *'  knock- 
ooolnessshowedhetoo  was  a  practitioner  in  down,*'  thus  scoring  the  first  event.  On 
the  sparring  school,  and  not  easily  to  be  got  being  carried  to  his  comer,  Thor]M  was  seen 
at.  Maoe,  however,  filled  the  eye  as  a  to  be  distilling  the  crimson  from  ms  olfactory 
longer  and  altogether  bigger  man,  though  organ,  and  "first  blood"  was  also  awarded 
there  was  but  three  pounds  difference  m  to  the  member  for  Norwich.  Thus  early  the 
their  weight.    Thorpe,  as  hisopponent  tried  odds  were  offered  on  Maoe^  bat  no  reepoase 
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eren  to  an  offer  of  6  to  4, 
followed  by  2  to  1  from  a  Norwich  specu- 
lator. 

2. — ^Maoe  loet  no  time  in  getting  to  work : 
he  lashed  out  his  left  before  he  was  well 
within  distance.  Thorpe  retreated,  but  Mace 
did  not  get  near  enough  for  a  prop,  and 
Thorpe  appeured  to  be  confused  at  the 
manner  in  which  his  antagonist  had  planted 
on  him  in  the  opening  bout,  and  was  by  no 
means  desirous  to  have  a  second  dose.  In 
his  tactics,  however,  he  did  not  display 
science,  for  he  neither  hit  with  precision  nor 
judgment.  In  his  former  battle  with  a 
i2Bt.  opponent  Thorpe  fought  with  steady 
resoluticm,  but  the  quickness  and  clevemess 
of  Mace  seemed  to  unnerve  and  puzzle  him, 
and  he  hurriedly  missed  both  bands,  while 
after  a  little  man<BUvring,  Mace  let  flv  left 
and  right  in  rapid  succession  on  the  head, 
and  then  got  cleverly  away.  Thorpe,  after 
following  nis  man  up,  dashed  ouv  wildly 
with  the  right,  and  just  mined  getting  home 
a  stinger.  Ibkce,  in  returning  the  compli- 
ment, again  delivered  a  rattling  qwnk  on 
OkB  nose,  when  Thorpe  went  down. 

8  —Thorpe,  acting  under  the  instruction 
of  his  seconds,  led  oflE,  but  was  neatly 
stopped.  Determined  not  to  be  denied — 
Jemmy  Welsh  seeing  that  out-flghtinff  would 
never  do,  urged  his  man  to  go  in,  and  go  in 
he  did  in  an  impetuous  manner,  just  reach- 
ing Master  Jem  on  the  top  part  of  the 
cranium.  In  the  counter-hitting.  Mace  had 
all  the  best  of  it,  and  after  a  scrambling 
kind  of  rally,  they  dosed  at  the  ropes,  when 
both  went  down.  Mace  rolling  over  hla 
opponent. 

4«— The  countryman  administered  a  pretty 
one-two  on  the  front  of  his  opponent's  nob, 
1^0  did  not  appear  to  have  the  least  idea  of 
how  to  stop  tnese  telling  visitation!.  In 
returning  the  compliment,  Thorpe  hit  out 
wildly,  uid  sncceeaed  in  getting  slightly  on 
Jem's  Drain  canister.  This  brought  tl  t  com- 
batants to  a  doee,  when  Mace  threw  his 
man  and  fell  on  hhrn ;  the  London  divirion 
looked  blue  at  this  proof  of  superiority  at 
doee  quarters,  and  the  '*  Norwich  novice  " 
was  pronounced  a  "  stunner,"  by  more  than 
one  good  judge. 

5. — ^The  Londoner  led  with  the  left  and 
nght^  but  without  precision.  Mace,  in  the 
countering,  planted  the  left  on  the  cheeky 
and  in  a  bustling  rally  fought  his  man  to  the 
ropes,  when  Thorpe  succeeded  in  getting 
home  a  heavy  spank  with  the  right  on  the 
t(^  of  the  knowledge-box,  and  luMse  slipped 
and  went  down. 

6.^Bil],  in  opening  the  ball,  tried  the 
/igLt,  but  again  missed.  The  London  party 
vocif  eroudy  encouraged  their  man,  declaring 
the  countryman  was  "half -licked."  Mace 
retreated  aa  his  antagonist  came  dashinsin ; 
but  Thorpe  was  not  to  be  denied.  thouj|h,  in 
ihe  exchanges  that  ensued,  he  nad  all  the 
worst  of  it,  for  Mace  delivered  the  left  and 
nght  full  on  the  o$  fnmtu^  when  Thorpe 
TOL.  m. 


went  down  in  the  middle  of  the  ring,  bleed- 
ing prof usdy. 

7. — On  coming  up,  Thorpe  displaved  con- 
siderable marks  of  punishment,  having  a  cut 
over  the  left  peeper,  and  one  under  the  right, 
a  proof  that  his  antagonist  was  a  hard 
hitter,  as  well  as  a  quick  and  rapid  fighter. 
Bill  again  tried  to  take  the  lead,  and  to  put 
in  a  hot  'un  on  the  nob  with  the  right,  out 
the  intended  compliment  was  not  within 
the  mark.  Mace,  aa  Thorpe  dashed  to  him 
for  in-fighting,  sent  both  mauleys  full  in  the 
middle  of  the  Londoner's  dial,  but,  in  step- 
iring  bade,  slim>ed,  and  partlv  went  down  on 
his  knees.  On  the  instant,  however,  he 
recovered  his  equilibrium,  and,  after  some 
spirited  exchanges,  in  favour  of  the 
countryman,  they  dosed,  when  llkorpe  went 
down  against  his  wilL 

8.— Thorpe  was  unsteady  on  coming  up ; 
Mace  had  no  sooner  been  met  by  his  antago- 
nist than  he  delivered  the  left  with  tdlmg 
force  right  on  the  mark,  following  it  up  with 
a  one-two  on  the  nob,  and  then,  to  avoid 
his  opponent's  rush,  being  near  the  ropes, 
went  down  cunning. 

9.— The  supposed  success  of  Thorpe  in 
fighting  down  his  man  in  the  last  round  led 
to  encouraging  cheers  from  his  partisans, 
who  declared  uie  countryman  was  *'  cutting 
it."  Thorpe,  after  leading  off  with  little  or 
no  effect,  dosed,  and  got  home  a  heavy 
thwack  on  the  side  of  the  head  with  the 
right,  when,  after  a  little  fibbing.  Mace  broke 
ground,  and  went  down. 

10.— Mace  came  from  his  corner  with  a 
smiling  countenance.  Thorpe  had  all  the 
will  to  be  dangerous,  but  lacked  the  judg- 
ment, for,  in  commenoinff  the  attadc,  he  was 
again  out  of  distance.  Mace,  when  he  had 
worked  hia  way  well  to  his  man,  adminia- 
tered  the  left  and  right  once  more  on  Master 
Bill's  damaged  pimple,  and  then,  aa  Thorpe 
rushed  in  for  the  doM^  went  down  easy. 

IL — ^Aiter  two  or  three  ineffectual  at- 
tempts. Bill  went  in  resolutelv  and  got  home 
with  both  mauleys  on  the  side  of  the  nob ; 
Mmc,  after  returning  the  compliment,  with 
a  dight  addition  by  way  of  interest,  dosed 
onent,  and  both  went  to  grass, 


with  his  opp 
Thorpe  under. 

12.— Thorpe  with  the  left  got 
slightly  on  the  head,  but  in  tiying  to 
improve  upon  this  he  was  wdl  stopped,  in 
a  wild  ral^  the  Londoner  fought  ms  man  to 


the  ropes,  when  the  countryman  with  both 
»  lert  and  right  gave  him  an  additional 
dose  of  punidiment  on  the  nob,  drawing 


another  supply  of  daret.     After  these  ex^ 
durnges  the  men  dosed  and  f  di 

18.— Thorpe^  after  leading  off,  napped  a 
stinger  on  the  ude  of  the  nob,  when  he 
immediatdy  dosed  with  Us  opponent. 
Some  half-arm  fishting  ensued,  all  in  favour 
of  Mace,  and  both  were  down. 

14.— Bill,  in  a  wild  impetuous  manner, 
went  dashinff  in  at  his  man,  but  in  the 
counters  did  little  or  no  execution. 
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ftfter  fteadily  plmtinc  both  mAnleji  on  tho 
h^Ml,  retreated,  ana  in  breaking  ground 
Blipped  and  f  elL 

Id.— The  Londoner  made  an  attempt  with 
the  right,  but  wai  well  stopped.  At  Maoe 
broke  ground,  Thorpe  followed  him  up  with 
much  gameneie  and  reaolution,  and  m  the 
excha^ei  delivered  a  tidy  iMnk  with  the 
left  on  the  nde  of  the  head,  when  llaoe 
went  down  to  avoid  the  doee,  with  more 
prudence  than  pluck. 

16.— Uaoe,  who  had  been  allowing  his 
opponent  to  do  all  the  work,  now  aaw  he  had 
hun  in  hand  ;  with  great  quiekneis  and  pre- 
eiiion  he  let  fly  with  both  hands  at  the  head, 
and  repeated  the  dose  without  a  return. 
Thorpe  rushed  at  his  man  for  the  dose,  when 
Kaoe  went  down  laughing. 

17. — Thorpe  met  his  antagonist  with  much 
resolution,  and  with  the  right  planted  a 
stinger  on  the  side  of  the  head.  Maoe,  in 
retreating,  slipped  and  went  down,  but  on 
the  instant  he  was  aspdn  on  his  pins,  and 
renewed  the  battle.  In  the  oounter-hitting 
he  got  home  with  teUinc  effect,  and  in 
retreating  from  his  man  he  again  slipped 
and  went  on  his  knees,  but  instantly  jumped 
up  and  faced  his  opponent.  Bill,  though, 
as  usual,  receiving  all  the  punishment, 
stood  his  ground  nuuifully,  until  they  dosed, 
when,  after  some  little  fibbing,  Maoe  went 
down. 

18  and  last— Mace  in  this  bout  gave  his 
anti^nist  the  coup  dt  ffrace  in  the  most  off- 
hana  and  masterly  manner.  Thorpe  came 
up  desperate,  and  Jem,  after  stopping  the 
opening  shots  of  his  opponent,  delivered  his 
left  and  right  with  stmging  force  on  the 
middle  of  l&ster  BiU's  nob,  ttie  last  hH  with 
his  right  being  full  on  hii  nasal  prominence. 
This  unmediately  sent  Thorpe  to  grass,  and 
when  ''time"  was  caUed,  it  was  found  that 
he  was  in  no  condition  to  renew  the  contest. 


Hereupon  Jemmy  Welsh  threw  the  ipongv 
up  in  token  of  defeat,  the  battle  having 
iMted  twenty-seven  minutes. 

Rkmarkb.— There  was  but  one  opinion 
among  the  eognototnti  as  to  the  winner — 
nam^,  that  he  was  one  of  the  best  boxers 
that  we  have  seen  for  many  a  day.  He  is  a 
quick  and  n^nd  fighter,  and  hits  with  judg- 
ment, precision,  and  remarkable  force,  as  the 
condition  of  poor  Thorpe's  head  stnkingly 
manifested.  The  Londoners  knew  by  repute 
that  he  was  considered  to  be  agood  genual ; 
but  we  are  confident  that  they  never  for  a 
moment  imagined  that  he  was  anvthing  tike 
the  man  he  turned  out.  As  wiU  be  seen  bj 
our  description  of  the  rounds,  he  fighte 
remarkably  well,  and  when  in  danger  has 
the  ability  to  get  out  of  it  in  dever  style. 
From  first  to  last  he  had  the  battle  entirdy 
in  his  own  hands,  Thocpe  never  having  the 
remotest  chance  of  winning,  for  he  was  out- 
fought and  out-manoBuvred  in  every  round. 
Mace  at  the  weii^t  is  a  strong-made,  power- 
ful  man,  and  if  his  plw^  and  bottom  are  ia 
any  way  equal  to  his  other  qualifications  we 
can  only  say  that  it  will  require  an  oj^nent 
of  first-rate  ability  to  beat  mm.  This  tourna- 
ment, however,  is  by  no  means  a  fair 
criterion  of  those  qualities,  for  he  had  the 
fortune  and  skill  to  get  in  no  way  punished, 
abeolutdy  winning  tiie  contest  without  so 
much  as  a  bUek  eye.  Thoipe,  the  unfortu- 
nate loser,  is.  there  can  be  no  doubt,  a  very 
game  man,  but  he  will  never  be  able  to 
obtain  a  front  position  in  the  P.R.  It  must, 
however,  be  borne  in  mind  that,  as  a  game 
and  determined  fellow,  he  did  his  best,  and 
it  is  to  be  hoped  that  he  will  not  be  for- 
gotten dther  by  his  friends  or  by  the  winners. 
All  bdiu;  over,  the  companv  returned  to  the 
metropoBs,  which  was  reached  before  i 
o*dock  in  the  evening. 


The  money  was  given  to  Mace,  at  Mr.  G.  Smith's,  Sang  Street,  Norwich, 
on  the  following  Thursday,  when  several  matches  were  talked  of,  but 
nothing  came  of  them.  After  a  sparring  tour,  we  find  our  hero  in  London, 
making  Nat  Langham's  his  headquarters,  and  offering  to  do  battle  either 
with  Mike  Madden  or  Bob  Brettle,  of  Birmingham,  at  lOst  31bs.,  for 
£100  a  side.  He  was  also  ^'  nibbled  at"  by  Job  Cobley  (nicknamed  by 
Baron  Nicholson  *'  the  Elastic  Potboy  ")  whote  victories  over  Webb,  Bob 
Travers  (the  bhick),  and  George  Crockett^  had  brought  him  into  the  front 
rank  of  middle-weights ;  Cobley's  engagement  with  Mace  going  off,  owing 
to  the  former  being  matched  against  Bob  Brettle.  Some  pourparlers  with 
Jack  Grant  also  ended  in  talk,  until,  early  in  the  month  of  September, 
Mace  having  left  a  deposit  in  the  hands  of  the  Editor  of  BelTs  Life,  Mike 
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Madden  covered  the  same,  and  articles  were  signed  for  a  fight  for  £50,  to 
come  off  in  the  Home  Circuit,  on  the  20th  of  October,  1857. 

Mace  was  now  in  business  as  a  publican,  keeping  the  Swan  Inn,  Swan 
Lane,  Norwich  ;  and  at  the  final  deposit  at  Nat  Langham's  on  the  previous 
Thursday  we  heard  an  ominous  whisper  to  the  effect  that  there  would  be 
*'  no  fight ;"  while, />0r  contra,  we  were  assured  bj  both  parties  that  each 
meant  fighting  and  nothing  else.  On  the  Friday  Mr.  Lockwood,  of  Drurj 
Lane,  on  the  part  of  Madden,  and  Langham,  on  the  part  of  Mace,  attended 
at  the  Editor's  Office,  and  were  there  informed,  as  that  gentleman  could  not 
be  present,  he  should  exercise  the  power  vested  in  the  stakeholder  by  the 
articles  of  naming  the  referee,  and  further  that  he  should  appoint  Dan 
Dismore  to  that  office,  to  which  neither  of  the  parties  made  the  slightest 
objection.  On  the  Monday  the  men  went  to  scale  at  Mr.  Lockwood's,  and 
here  there  were  loud  complaints  on  the  part  of  Mace's  friends  about  Madden's 
style  of  weighing,  they  stating  him  to  be  overweight,  also  that  he  jumped 
off  the  scale  before  the  balance  was  fairly  ascertained,  and,  putting  on  his 
clothes,  refused  to  return.  On  the  other  hand  Madden  and  Co.  averred 
that  Mace  never  meant  fighting,  that  after  the  weighing  he  went  out  of 
the  house  in  his  shirt  sleeves,  and  did  all  in  his  power  to  attract  the  atten- 
tion of  the  police ;  and  that  in  the  evening  he  went  to  Gravesend,  where  he 
ostentatiously  paraded  himself,  and  even  proclaimed  the  whereabouts  of 
the  coming  mill. 

On  the  Tuesday  morning,  on  reaching  the  ground,  we  found 
an  excellent  ring,  which  was  quickly  surrounded  by  a  large  numbe*^ 
of  Corinthians  and  other  Ring  patrons,  prepared  to  witness  what  many 
expected — a  real  good  battle.  To  their  disappointment  and  surprise,  how- 
ever, when  all  other  preliminaries  were  arranged.  Mace  and  his  friends 
stepped  forward,  and  formally  objected  to  Dan  Dismore  as  referee,  on  the 
ground  that  he  had  money  on  the  fight.  Dan  instantly  replied  that  he  had 
not  a  shilling  on  the  result,  and  that  he  should  not  have  been  present  had 
he  not  received  the  letter  appointing  him  referee.  Mace's  party  persisted 
in  their  objection,  and  various  propositions  were  made,  among  others  one 
by  Mike  Madden  himself,  who  said  he  was  willing  to  fight  with  two 
umpires  and  without  any  referee ;  but  to  this  Maoe  objected,  as  '^  contrary 
to  the  articles.*'  Several  gentlemen  were  proposed  for  the  onerous  and 
thankless  office,  who  either  declined  or  were  objected  to ;  so  at  last  what 
was  to  have  been  the  second  fight  (between  Clamp  and  Gibbs)  was  got  off 
amidst  disgraceful  confusion,  Chimp  proving  himself  the  best  man  in  one 
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hour  and  thirty  minnteB.  Both  Madden  and  Maoe  remained  in  or  at 
the  side  of  the  ring  while  the  men  were  fighting,  and  after  some  more  die- 
cossion  of  the  vexed  question  of  a  referee,  all  returned  to  London.  On 
the  Wednesday,  after  a  patient  hearing  of  both  sides,  the  stakeholder 
decUired  that  Mace  having  refused  to  go  to  the  scratch,  when  called  npon 
by  the  dnly-appointed  referee,  had  thereby  deliberately  violated  the  articles 
and  forfeited  the  stake,  £100,  which  in  dae  course  was  handed  over  to 
Madden.  An  unusual  amount  of  irrelevant  correspondence,  statements  as 
to  shares  of  stake-money,  training  expenses,  unpaid  bets,  promises  and 
defalcations,  from  Mace,  Madden,  and  Messrs.  Lockwood,  Hayes,  Dismore, 
Keene,  ^bc,  followed.  Finally,  after  six  months'  quibbling,  a  new  match 
was  agreed  on,  and  the  10th  of  March,  1858,  named  as  the  day  of  battle. 

Well  do  we  remember  the  early  muster  on  that  spring  morning  at  the 
Eastern  Counties  Railway  terminus  at  Shoreditch.  There  was  *<  old  Mike," 
whose  deafness,  solidity,  and  stolid  look  had  already  earned  him  the  prefix 
of  '*  old,"  though  he  numbered  but  thir^  summers;  he  was  buttoned  up  to  the 
chin,  in  an  old-fashioned  drab  box-coat,  with  a  deep-red  neckerchief,  and  a 
sealskin  cap,  the  ears  of  which  completely  covered  his  ears  and  cheeks. 
He  was  anxiously  inquiring  of  the  group  around  for  his ''  friend  the  enemy,** 
as  the  time  for  starting  was  near.  We  entered  the  station.  Could  it  be 
true  ?  We  had  the  word  of  the  traffic  station-master  for  it.  After  a  brief 
conversation  on  the  platform,  in  which  some  ^*  d — d  kind  friend  "  inoppor- 
tunely alluded  to  the  lamentable  result  of  *<ould  Mike's*'  last  battle — ^that 
with  Jack  Jones,  of  Portsmouth — Jem,  with  a  nod  of  the  head  and  a 
cheerful  expression,  left  his  friends,  and  seating  himself  in  an  Ipswich 
carriage  just  about  to  steam  out  of  the  station,  coolly  waved  a  '*  good-bye  '* 
to  the  astonished  group  I  Another  account  states,  that  after  Madden  and 
Co.  had  gone  down  by  the  appointed  train,  Mace  was  found  in  a  neighbour- 
ing coffee-house,  whither  he  had  taken  refuge  from  an  impending  arrest 
by  the  police !  It  is  not  of  much  consequence  which  is  the  correct  version, 
as  the  claim  of  Madden  to  forfeit  from  the  absence  of  his  opponent  was 
made  and  fully  admitted. 

That  the  pugilistic  qualifications  and  cleverness  of  Mace  were  still 
believed  in  by  some  of  the  best  judges  of  boxing  is  shown  by  the  fact  that 
**  Greorge  Brown's  novice,**  as  Jem  was  now  called,  was  thought  good  enough 
to  back  against  Bob  Brettie  of  Birmingham,  whose  conquests  of  Roger 
Coyne,  Sam  Simmonds,  and  Bob  Travers  were  then  fresh  in  the  memory  of 
Ring-goers.     George  Brown,  Billy  Richardson,  and  Jack  Macdonald  were 
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sponsors,  and  these  knowing  ones  declared  that  the  21st  September,  1858, 
wonld  show  ^^the  coming  champion."  Nevertheless,  serious  misgivings 
haunted  the  public  mind,  not  only  when  the  last  deposit  of  the  £200  stakes 
was  *^  tabled,"  but  even  on  the  short  railway  journey  which  preceded  the 
voyage  per  steamer  to  Shell  Haven,  odds  being  taken  that  there  would  be 
«  no  fight  that  day."  Great,  therefore,  was  the  satisfaction  when  it  was 
found  that  Mace  was  on  board  the  boat,  not  only  well  but  cheerful,  and 
apparently  confident.  After  a  pleasant  run  down  the  river,  a  fitting  spot 
was  selected  on  the  banks  of  the  Medway,  where  Tom  Oliver  and  his 
assistants  pitched  an  excellent  ring  on  a  lovely  piece  of  greensward. 

The  Champion  of  the  Midlands  was  first  to  cast  his  beaver  into  the 
ropes,  amidst  hearty  cheering,  Alec.  Keene  and  Jem  Hodgkiss  attending 
as  his  esquires.  Mace  soon  after  showed,  advised  by  Jack  Macdonald  and 
Jemmy  Massey.  It  wanted  ten  minutes  to  twelve  when  the  men  shook 
hands,  the  seconds  retired  to  their  corners,  and  the  men  threw  themselves 
into  position  for 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bound  1.— There  was  rerj  Utile  time 
lost  in  manoeuvring,  both  men  surpriBiog 
their  friends  by  an  almost  nerroue  eager- 
ness to  get  at  It.  Haoe  at  once  made  play, 
and  let  go  both  hands  in  the  style  that  had 
BO  disconcerted  Thorpe ;  Brettle,  however, 
making  a  good  stop  or  two,  and  returning 
wildly,  getting  two  or  three  severe  cracks, 
one  on  the  ear  so  specially  heavy  that  the 
blood  appeared  from  his  auricular  organ, 
and  the  first  event  was  scored  to  Mace. 
After  a  short  rally  Brettle  closed ;  Mace  hit 
up  sharply,  but  Bob  got  the  crook  and  fell 
over  him.  The  friends  of  Hace  thought 
their  man  meant  fighting,  and  the  odds 
which  had  been  ofrered--o  and  6  to  4  on 
Brettle — subsided  to  evens. 

2. — The  men  threw  themselves  into  ffood 
form ;  Brettle  tried  to  lead  oif  with  the  left, 
but  was  stopped  neatly,  and  after  another 
offer  and  a  shift,  Jem  landed  his  right 
smartly  on  Brettle's  left  ear.  Again  there  was 
a  stop  or  two,  and  Hace  got  home  slightly ; 
Brettle  retreated,  and  measuring  his  man  as 
he  came  in,  let  go  his  right  on  the  left  side 
of  Maoe's  head,  on  the  temple ;  down  went 
the  Norwich  man,  and- the  round  was  over. 
Alec  Keene  claimed  *  *  first  knock-down  "  for 
Brettle,  and  the  referee  awarded  it.  Mace 
was  picked  up  by  his  attentive  seconds, 
when  a  strange  commotion  was  seen  in  his 
comer ;  he  glared  round  for  a  few  seconds, 
then  suddenly  swooned  in  JackMacdonald's 


Mac  and  Massey  shook  him,  and 
the  latter  bringing  a  stool  into  the  ring, 
tried  to  seat  him  thereon.  In  vain  :  his  legs 
fell  about  like  Mr.  Punch's,  or  the  nether 
limba  of  a  famtoeehino,  and  his  toes  deter- 
minedly found  their  way  under  the  ropes. 
The  syncope  was  so  determined  that  the 
Brums  began  to  roar  and  jeer,  and  the  East* 
enders  to  swear;  when  the  enraged  Mao 
administered  such  a  vice-like  pinch  to  his 
man's  ear,  that  he  roared  lustily,  but  the 
next  moment  was  as  insensible  as  ever 
to  all  outward  things.  ''Time"  was 
now  called,  and  **  Time  I  **  was  repeated 
by  the  referee.  Jem  was  set  up  in  » 
perpendicular  poaition,but those  recalcitrant 
legs  sent  up  their  heels,  and  Jem  would  have 
assumed  a  devotional  attitude,  but  thai  the 
"stunted  lifeguardsman "  held  him  up  by 
main  strength,  while  his  head  fell  sideways 
on  Macdonald's  shoulder.  **TimeI"  the 
eight  seconds'  "grace"  were  counted. 
"There  are  none  so  deaf  as  those  that 
won't  hear,''  was  once  more  verified,  and 
Bob  Brettle  was  declared  the  conqueror, 
the  actual  fight  having  lasted  three  mmtUee. 
On  the  boat  it  was  observed  that  Brettle's 
last  hit  had  raiseda  very  blue  mouse  on  Jem's 
cheek-bone,  but  that  it  had  knocked  him 
out  of  Um^—eredat  Judaue  Apefla—indewi 
we  are  sure  no  Sheeny  from  Houndsdltch 
would  believe  it» 


The  elation  of  Brettle's  friends  at  this  victoiy  led  them  into  a  mistake. 
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They  matched  their  man  against  Tom  Sajers,  and  on  September  20tb, 
1859,  in  a  short  quarter  of  an  hour,  seven  rounds  disposed  of  the  Brum's 
pretensions,  as  may  be  fully  read  in  our  last  chapter. 

Mace's  next  match  remains  a  yet-unexplained  riddle.  He  was  backed 
on  this  occasion  by  Bob  Brettle — the  man  who  had  defeated  him  with  such 
apparent  ease — against  one  of  his  own  townsmen,  Posh  Price,  at  lOst. 
lOlbs.,  for  £50  a  side.  Price  was  a  boxer  of  proved  game  and  no  mean 
capabilities.  The  deposits  were  posted  by  Bi-ettle  in  the  name  and  on  the 
behalf  of  a  man  called  in  the  articles  ^'  Brettle's  Novice,''  and  it  was  not 
until  the  last  deposit  that  it  was  declared  that  Jem  Mace  was  the  *'  Novice  " 
thus  described. 

On  the  25th  of  January,  1859,  after  the  gallant  battle  between  Dan 
Thomas  (the  Welshman)  and  Charles  Lynch  (the  American),  in  which  the 
former  was  victorious,  a  special  train  having  conveyed  the  spectators  and 
combatants  from  London  Bridge  to  Aldershot  Common,  the  ring  was 
cleared  and  ro-formed  by  Fred  Oliver  and  his  assistants.  No  sooner, 
however,  had  the  ropes  been  tightened,  and  the  stakes  driven  iirm,  than,  to 
the  chagrin  of  the  expectant  assemblage,  a  detachment  of  the  rural  con- 
stabulary made  their  appearance,  and  a  move  into  the  adjacent  county  of 
Surrey  became  imperative.  The  transit  was  quickly  and  safely  effected, 
and  no  sooner  was  the  ring  adjusted,  than  "  Brettle's  Novice,**  attended  by 
his  backers,  tossed  his  cap  into  the  ropes  in  token  of  defiance,  and  stood 
revealed  to  all  as  Jem  Mace  of  Norwich.  His  condition  and  bearing  not 
even  the  most  prejudiced  could  find  fault  with.  The  men  went  to  scale  on 
the  previous  day  at  George  Brown*s,  ^*  The  Bell,'*  Red  Lion  Market,  both 
being  well  within  the  lOst  lOlbs.  Po>h  Price,  who  was  born  in  1832,  and 
won  his  first  victoiy  in  the  Ring  at  eighteen  years  of  age,  was  as  yet  un- 
beaten. He  had  successively  defeated  Mush,  Boucher,  Leighton,  Benson, 
Holland,  Liddy,  and  lastly  the  once  renowned  Ben  Terry,  who  fought  a 
draw  with  Harry  Broome.  In  all  these  battles  he  had  borne  himself 
bravely,  and  showed  no  mean  amount  of  skill.  It  was  not,  therefore,  to  be 
wondered  at  that  Price  was  favourite  in  the  betting  at  5  and  6  to  4.  The 
Birmingham  man  was  seconded  by  Sam  Simmonds  and  Joe  Wareham,  while 
Mace  had  behind  him  Jem  Hodgkiss  and  Brettle.  Price,  whose  age  was 
twenty-seven — ^Mace  being  one  year  older — was  all  his  friends  could  desire 
in  point  of  condition,  and  his  hardy,  good-natured  mug  wore  a  smile  of 
confidence  in  the  result  of 
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THE  FIGHT. 


Aovnd  l.—On  the  retirement  of  their 
■eooode  the  bellig^ente  at  omoe  threw  them* 
■el yes  into  attitude,  the  superior  freedom 
of  Meoe'e  style  being  quite  eyident  to  the 
iDitiated.  He  played  round  his  man,  watch- 
ing him  keenly ;  Prioe  looking  somewhat 
puzzled  how  to  begin.  Presently  Posh 
Droke  ground,  and  retreated,  keeping  a  good 
guard ;  Mace  followed  his  man  olosely,  and, 
Retting  well  within  distance,  popped  in  his 
left  on  Price's  maziard,  but  was  countered 
by  Price's  left  on  the  forehead.  Mace  stuck 
to  his  work,  and  caught  Price  right  and  left 
in  the  head.  Posh  fought  determinedly  in 
the  exchanges,  but  Mace  drore  him  back, 
planting  the  left  on  Price's  right  eye  with 
such  seTcrity  that  the  ruby  streamed 
down  hiseheek.  (Pirst  blood  for  Mace.) 
After  a  break  and  a  little  windng  they 
again  got  within  striking  distance,  when 
some  heavy  exchanges  ended  in  Price  being 
on  the  grass. 

2. — The  men  went  at  once  to  work,  and 
some  slashing  exchaoses  followed,  in  which 
Mace,  partly  from  a  hit,  and  partly  from  a 
slip,  was  down.  In  an  instant  he  was  on 
his  feet  again,  and  as  the  Brum,  somewhat 
surprised,  retreated  before  him,  followed 
him  close.  Near  the  ropes  Posh  made  a 
stand,  and  hit  out  with  both  hands.  After 
some  fine  two-handed  ilghtinflr  in  favour  of 
Hace,  Prioe  was  on  the  grouna,  Mace  walk- 
ing smilingly  to  his  comer. 

8.— Mace  forced  the  fightiuff.  He  led  off 
with  astonishing  rapidity,  doing  terrible 
damage  to  the  Brum's  dial  and  cranium. 
Posh  stood  to  his  guns  like  a  man,  but 
Mace's  metal  was  too  heayy  for  him. 
Neyertheless,  in  tho  exchanges.  Price  got  in 
a  hot  'un  on  Mace's  jaw,  and  another  on  his 
neck,  that  made 'Master  Jem  look  serious, 
and  although  the  odds  had  changed,  the 
Brums  took  heart  from  the  general  opinion 
of  Mace's  deficiency  of  game.  In  the  close 
both  were  down  at  the  ropes. 

4.-~Mace  led  off  rather  short,  and  as  he 
got  nearer  Price  planted  his  left  in  the 
middle  of  his  opponent's  nob.  (Tremen- 
dous cheering  from  the  Brums).  Mace 
drew  himself  together,  and  fighting  rapidly, 
got  heayily  on  Posh's  eye  and  mouth.  The 
gallant  Brum  paused  a  moment,  then  dashed 
in,  and  after  a  magnificent  rally,  in  which 
Mace  astonished  the  spectators  by  the 
straightness  and  rapidity  of  his  hitting. 
Price  went  down  against  his  wilL 

6.— Jem  lunged  out  his  left,  deliyering  an 
enliyener  on  his  adversary's  brain  pan,  and 
getting  cleverly  away  from  the  Brum's  re- 
turns. After  a  little  sparring.  Mace  ^ot 
again  within  distance,  and  in  some  clipping 
left-handed  exchanges  rot  with  tell-tale 
force  on  the  Brum's  dial.  Posh,  scorning 
to  retreat,  stood  his  ground,  and  fought  up. 
In  the  fall  both  were  down.  Price  under- 
most 


S.— Mace  opened  the  ball  with  a  shot  from 
the  left,  when  the  Brum  retreated.  Jem 
followed,  and  ^gain  got  in  the  left  with 
telling  effect  'They  closed  at  the  ropes, 
when  Posh,  who  was  oatohlng  pepper,  got 
down. 

7. — Heavv  counters,  each  doing  execu- 
tion on  the  head.  As  Price  retreated.  Mace 
followed,  and  as  the  Brum  turned  on  near- 
ing  the  ropes,  Mace  caught  him  a  terrifio 
right-hander  on  the  head,  lust  behind  the 
ear,  opening  a  cut  from  which  the  curmine 
ran  copious1(y ;  Posh,  who  appeared  daaed 
by  the  effect  of  this  rasper,  went  down  on 
his  knees  in  the  middle  of  the  ring. 

8. — Prioe  came  up  slowly  but  steadily; 
in  an  instant  Mace  uashed  m  with  electric 
rapidity,  right  and  left  in  his  opponent's 
damaged  frontispiece ;  Price  was.  however, 
by  no  means  idle,  and  stuck  to  Mace  in  the 
oounter-hitting.  In  a  rally  Posh  was 
down. 

9.~Mace  came  with  alacrity  from  his 
comer;  he  was  almost  unmarked,  while 
poor  Posh's  countenance  was  out  of  shape 
in  every  feature.  Still  he  kept  his  form^ 
such  as  it  was — and  tried  to  stop  his  man, 
too  often  ineffectually.  Mace  drove  him  to 
the  ropes,  and  would  have  screwed  him  up 
for  fibbing,  but  Posh  slipped  down  througn 
his  hands. 

10.— Posh  made  a  desperate  attempt  to 
lead  off,  but  Mace  stopped  him  artistically, 
and  caught  him  a  smasher  on  the  probosds 
for  his  temerity;  Posh  in  turn  retreated, 
when  Mace  followed  him.  Price,  to  avoid 
a  heavy  right-hander,  ducked  his  head, 
and  in  doing  so  caught  his  foot  in  the  grass 
andfeU. 

11th  and  last— The  oombatants  came  up 
readily.  The  Brum  seemed  determined 
upon  a  last  effort  to  stem  the  tide,  and  the 
Iforwich  man  at  once  accepted  the  attack. 
The  exchanges  were  effective  and  sharp, 
and  while  the  men  were  thus  fighting.  Mace 
hit  his  man  a  terrific  blow  on  the  left  arm. 
which  caused  Price  to  drop  his  hand,  and 
stagger  to  his  comer.  A  swelling  on  the 
fore  arm  was  instantly  visible,  and  it  was 
stated  that  the  small  bone  of  tne  limb  was 
fractured.  Sam  Simmonds  stepped  forward 
and  declared  that  his  man  was  disabled, 
and  he  would  not  permit  the  game  fellow 
(who  had  risen  to  his  feet  to  renew  the  con- 
test) to  fight  any  longer.  The  sponge  was 
accordingly  thrown  up,  and  Mace  hailed 
the  winner,  the  battle  having  Usted  exactly 
17  minutes. 

Bbma&ks.— We  do  not  remember  to  have 
seen  such  severe  and  cutting  punishment 
administered  in  so  short  a  time  in  any  battle 
of  modem  times.  Mace,  in  this  contest,  not 
only  justified  the  high  opinion  of  his  scien- 
tific quality  which  we  always  entertained, 
but  displayed  a  steady  resolution  for  which 
none  had  given  him  credit     True,  he  waf 
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ii«mr  fn  danger  of  losing  the  fight,  »d  m  and,  m  he  did  all  thftt  became  a  man,  he 

round  sncoeeded   round    his    superiority  deserves  the  respect  of   all  who   admire 

became  more  manifest.  He  fought  through-  pluck  and  reeolution ;  and  it  should  not  be 

out  with  wonderful  quickness ;  and  that  his  forgotten  that  at  last  his  defeat  was  due  to 

hitting  was  as  hard  as  it  was  precise  poor  an  unfortunate  and  disabling  accident,  not 

Posh's  battered  mug  and  bruised  carcase  to  a  surrender.     The  £100  wm  given  over 

fully  testified.  Of  the  gallant  Brum,  we  caa  to  liaoe  on  the  Tuesday  following,  at  Bob 

only  say  he  was  out-chMsed,  out-generaUed,  Bretile's  <«  White  Lion,"  Digbeth. 
stopped,  foiled,  and  punished  at  all  points  ; 


Haoe  was  now  a  publican,  hanging  out  his  sign  at  the  Swan  Inn,  Swan 
Lane,  Norwich,  and  exhibiting  his  talents  almost  nightly  at  the  *'  Baronial 
Hall,"  West  End,  Norwich.  In  the  early  months  of  1859  we  read,  ^' Jem 
Mace,  wishing  to  try  his  hand  once  again  in  the  London  P.R.,  will  fight  any 
man  at  lOst.  7lbs.,  in  four  months  from  the  first  deposit,  for  £100."  This 
was  answered  by  Job  Cobley  ;  bat  for  a  time  the  friends  of  the  "  Elastic 
Potboy  **  hang  back,  and  George  Crockett  offered  himself  at  lOst.  This 
weight  was  simply  preposteroas  as  a  limit  for  Mace,  Dan  Collins,  too, 
Sayers's  first  opponent,  proposed ;  bat,  doabtless  fortunately  for  himself 
and  friends,  the  match  went  off  upon  a  question  of  amount  of  stakes. 

At  length  in  November,  1859,  Bob  Travers  (then  known  as  ^<  Langham's 
Black")  responded  to  Mace's  cartel,  and  articles  were  drawn  to  fight  on 
the  21st  of  Febraary,  1860,  for  £100  a  side. 

The  character  and  antecedents  of  Tracers  left  no  doubt  in  the  minds  of 
the  patrons  of  pugilism  that  Massa  Bob  would  fully  test  the  stuff  of  which 
Jem  Mace  was  really  composed.  With  the  exception  of  a  solitary  defeat 
by  Job  Cobley,  Trayers's  reputation  had  been  well  won.  In  his  first  battle, 
October  29th,  1855,  he  beat  Geo.  Baker,  in  two  rings  (after  an  adjonm- 
ment  from  October  19th)  in  twenty-three  minutes,  for  £25  a  side,  at 
Tilbury.  In  February,  1856,  he  conquered  Jesse  Hatton,  at  Combe  Bottom, 
in  76  minutes,  during  which  89  hard  rounds  were  fought*  George  Crockett 
succumbed  to  his  arm  at  Egham,  in  87  rounds,  occupying  114  minutes,  on 
May  13  in  the  same  year,  in  which  also  (he  was  fighting  too  often)  he 
suffered  his  first  defeat  by  Job  Cobley,  after  a  tremendous  battle  of  8  hours 
and  27  minutes,  in  which  110  rounds  were  fought.  In  January,  1857,  he 
beat  Cleghom  for  £100  a  side,  on  the  Medway,  in  86  rounds,  87  minutes, 
and  in  May  18th  of  the  same  year  defeated  the  accomplished  Bill 
Hayes,  in  8}  hours  (I),  the  stakes  being  £100  a  side.  Beaten  by  Bob 
Brettle  (Travers  fell  without  a  blow),  January  27,  1858,  he  received 
a  forfeit  of  £90  from  Johnny  Walker,  who  did  not  show,  on  the  25th  May, 
1858 ;  and  in  April,  1859,  beat  the  game  and  unflinching  Mike  Madden  in 
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45  romidB,  97  minntes,  at  Ashford,  Kent ;  and  this  brings  as  to  his  present 
engagement. 

With  such  a  deed-roll  Travers's  chance  was  booked  as  a  certainty  bj  the 
circle  at  the  '^  Cambrian/'  where  Massa  Ebonj  was  a  ^'  bright,  particular 
star,"  especially  as  many  persisted  in  asserting  the  visible  "  white  feather  " 
in  Mace's  plumage. 

The  men  injudiciously  delayed  their  departure  from  town  until  nine 
o'clock,  and  after  a  long  journey  by  rail  much  time  was  lost  before  the 
excursionists  got  on  board  the  *^City  of  Rochester"  steamer.  John 
Heenan,  the  Benicia  Boy,  was  among  the  voyagers,  attended  by  Jack 
Macdonald,  and  was,  as  may  be  imagined,  '*  the  observed  of  all  observers." 
After  a  long  water  trip  a  debarkation  was  attempted  in  Essex,  on  an  oft- 
visited  spot,  and  there  the  ring  was  pitched,  and  all  in  readiness,  when  the 
police  came  in  sight,  and  all  were  compelled  to  go  on  board  again.  After 
another  steam  trip  of  five  miles  a  landing  was  effected  in  Kent  Travers, 
who  won  the  toss  for  choice  of  comers,  had  for  seconds  Jerry  Noon,  and,  to 
the  mystification  of  many,  Jem's  whilom  patron  Bob  Brettle,  with  whom  a 
feud  had  arisen.  Bos  Tyler  and  Jack  Hicks  attended  upon  Mace.  Travers 
at  the  opening  was  an  immense  favourite,  2  to  1  being  offered  on  him.  It 
was  five  minutes  to  five  o'clock  when  the  men's  toilettes  were  completed 
and  they  stood  up  for 

THE  FIGHT. 

Rovnd  1.— As   they  fmeed   each   other  and  Bob  again  hittiogovt.  Mace  niifled  Um 

there  could  be  no  doubt  that  the  condition  with  the  left  on  the  cheek,  and  then  with 

of  the  oombat»nta  was  faultless.    Tra^ers's  the  right  on  the  left  peeper.    In  the  dose, 

skin  shone  with  an  unmistakable   Ivstre,  after  a  smart  dose  of  fibbing,  thej  sirogglea 

resembling  a, dark  piece  of  fine  old  Spanish  for  the  fall,  when  Mace  threw  Bob,  bat  not 

mahogany,     fiis  massiTe  and  deep  chest  oleyerly.  There  was  an  attempt  to  claim 

and  broad  lines  displayed  a  grand  develop-  first  blood  for  liaoe,  bat  it  was  not  ad- 

ment  of  mnscnlarity,  denoting  the  posses-  mitted. 

sion  of  exceptional  strength.    The   only  2.— The  ice  bring  fairly  broken,  the  men 

drenmstance  that  detracted  from  his  gene-  .  were  no  sooner  np  than  at  it.    Bob  again 

ral  appearance  was  his  legs,  and  the  loose-  led  off,  out  of  distance,  with  the  left,  then 

nesa  with  which  like  most  ntffgers,  he  was  retreated  with  rapidity ;  Mace  followed  him 

pnt  together.    He  looked  all  over  smiles  np,  and  some  snarp  exchanges  followed ; 

and  grins,  and  as  if  perfectly  confident  he  the  Black  gettine  home  on  Jem's  month, 

mast  be  the  winner.    Mace,  possessing  the  while  Mace  was  home  with  both  hands  on 

snperiority  in  height  and  reach,  with  his  the  Woolly-one's  nob.    In  shifting  position, 

keen  eye,  symmetrical  frame,  and  gracefnl  Travers  got  with  his  back  on  the  ropes  and 

freedom  of  attitude,  looked  from  head  to  roUed  down. 

foot  an  athlete  to  whom,  if  the  heart  were  8. — Both  men  came  eagerly  from  their 

there,  anything  might  be  possible.     His  comers,  and  at  once  sparred  for  an  opening, 

friends  declared  that  he  had  <*  screwed  his  The  Black,  whe  was  as  lively  as  a  young 

courage  to  the  sticking  place,  and  could  not  kang^aroo.  hopped  about  the   ring ;   Mace 

fail,"  and  the  event  proved  their  trust  to  be  kept  to  him,  so  at  last,  after  hitting  oot 

well  grounded.   Travers,  after  a  little  roan-  without  effect,  Travers  got  down.    (Dis- 

ODUvring  round  the  ring,  tried  to  lead  off  with  approbation.) 

theleft,  but  was  short.  Mace  was  awake,  and  4— The  combatants   came   np  smiling. 

as  Bob  jumped  back,  Maoe  foUowed  him,  As  yet  there  had  been  little  Lann  done 
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TniTi-ra,  M  QAiiml,  opeoed  the  Ml,  plftnting  wm  an  »ppe«l  of  '*  foul,**  which  the  raftirM 

the  riRht  on  the  body ;    in  retain,  Maoe  dieallowed.  Myinff  '*  ^  on.") 

timed  hie  man  with  flae  precision,  landing  6. — Am  the  Darkey,  in  somewhat  ungainly 

both  left  and  right  effectiVely,  the  latter  on  fashion,  was  dancing  abont  the  ring,  Mace 

the  point  of  the  chin,  when  the  Black  went  went  to  him,  and  at  the  ropes  planted  both 

down  on  his  hands  and  kneesL  manleyson  the  head  with  rattling  precision. 

6. — After    manoeurri ug    and    breaking  In  the  dose  Travers  had  his  back  on  the 

ground,  the  men  got  to  the  ropes  in  Tra-  ropes,  when  Kace  tried  to  pat  on  the  hug ; 

Ters's  comer :  the  Black,  after  slight  ex-  Trarers  got  down, 
ohaoges,  getting  down  onnning.      (Thar« 

There  was  here  «&  general  cry  of  "  Police  I  "  and  a  posse  of  these 
unwelcome  intruders  came  to  the  ropes,  when  Bob,  in  his  anxietj  to  *'  make 
tracks/'  nearly  ran  into  the  arms  of  the  Philistines.  Jerry  Noon  had  also 
a  narrow  squeak  for  it,  and  had  he  not  jumped  into  the  river  and  swum  to 
a  boat,  he  would  certainly  have  been  nailed,  as  the  Bobby  who  had  singled 
him  out  did  not  give  up  the  chase  until  up  to  his  middle  in  water.  The 
escape  so  pleased  several  of  the  lookers-on  who  had  reached  the  steamer 
in  boats  safely,  that  a  subscription  was  made  to  '<  dry  Jerry's  clothes,"  and 
liberally  presented  to  him  when  on  board.  The  battle  thus  interrupted 
had  lasted  21  minutes,  and  as  darkness  would  soon  come  on,  the  steamer's 
prow  was  directed  homewards,  and  the  referee  ordered  a  meeting  for  the 
next  day. 

At  an  early  hour  on  Wednesday  morning,  the  men  and  their  backers 
were  on  board,  and  at  a  few  minutes  after  nine  Fred  Oliver  announced  aU 
to  be  in  readiness.  Mace  was  first  to  throw  his  castor  in  the  ring,  which 
action  was  immediately  followed  by  Travers,  who  entered  with  the  same 
grin  of  nonchalance  as  on  the  preceding  day.  Mace  had  scarcely  a  visible 
mark,  while  the  black's  ebony  complexion  concealed  all  but  a  cut  over  the 
left  eyebrow.  A  rumour  was  spread  that  Mace's  left  arm  was  partially 
disabled ;  but  this  proved  a  canard^  no  doubt  flown  to  influence  the  betting, 
the  Black  still  being  backed  at  2  to  1.  The  seconds  were  the  same 
as  on  the  first  day. 

THE  RENEWED  FIGHT. 

Round  1. — Jnst   before  the   commence-  2. — After  a  little  sparring  Mace  ^i  home 

ment  of  hostilities,  Travers  proposed  to  back  beautifully  on  Bob's  black-letter  title-nage, 

himself  to  anj  amount  at  evens,  and  pro-  when  Travers  retreated,  hitting  out  wudly. 

duoed  a  roll  of  notes  about  as  thick  as  the  Mace   oounter-manaeuvred    and   followed, 

steamer's  shore-rope  for  that  purpose ;  but  when  Bob  paused  a  moment,  then  rushed  in 

liaoe  politelj  declined,  regretting  that  his  hand-over-hand,  but  did  not  get  home.  Mace 

exchequer  was  not  so  flourishing  as  to  per-  planted  his  left  with  fine  judgment,  following 

mit  him  to  indulge   in  such  siieculation.  it  with  a  job  from  the  right ;  there  was  a  little 

Travers,  in    taking   the   initiative,    broke  fibbing  in  the  dose,  and  both  down  hy  the 

ground  with  more  haste  than  judgment.  ^^P^*- 

Jem  again  followed  him,  got  home  with  3.— Travers  sgain  led  with  the  left,  the 

both  hands,  and,  after  a  close  at  the  ropes,  blow  alighting  on  Mace's  breast,  when  Mace 

the  Black  slipped  down  anyhow.  caught  him  on  the  side  of  the  head.    Bob 
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retraftted,  and  went  down  to  mrM.  (Bot 
T^ler  here  appealed  to  the  referee,  who  de- 
fined to  notioe  the  set  down.    **  Qo  on.**) 

4.— The  Black,  aU  aotivity,  was  all  over 
the  ruur,  Mace  watching  his  gyrations  keenly 
and  following  him  dose  up.  After  a  little 
fiddling,  Mace  got  near  enough,  and  planted 
his  left  sharply,  but  Travers,  ducking  his 
head  at  the  instant,  caught  the  blow  on  the 
top  of  his  impenetrable  akulL  The  Black 
tried  to  take  a  lead,  but  did  not  get  home ; 
Maoe,  getting  to  distance,  planted  a  sharp 
left-hander  in  Bob's  face,  wno  fell  immedi- 


ately in  the  middle  of  the  ring.    (Loud  ( 
from  Mace's  partisans  of  "Stand  up !  re- 
member the  13th  rule  I " ) 

5. — Both  men  went  eagerly  to  work.  Mace 
got  on  a  stinger  oyer  the  left  eyebrow ;  after 
some  wild  exchanges,  in  which  Jem  pep- 
pered the  nigger  handsomely,  both  were 
down,  Travers  first  to  earth. 

6. — Travers  dashed  to  in-fighting,  when 


Mace  again  propped  him  beautifully,  and 
after  a  scramble  m  the  dose,  Bob  got  down 
anyhow. 

7. — Travers,  leading  with  the  left,  again 
reached  Mace's  breast,  when  Mace  stepped 
back  and  recovered  guard.  As  liob  now 
broke  in  turn  Mace  followed  as  usual,  and 
taking  exact  measure,  popped  in  his  left  on 
theDaricey's  thick  Ups;  Bob  again  sidled 
and  skipped  about  the  ring-  and  as  Jem  was 
go  a  straight  one  the  Black  fell,  as  a 
aet  observed,  "with  the  wind  of  the 
bIow.'» 

8  to  14. — Similar  in  character,  and  an  ap- 
peal by  Hicks  to  the  referee  followed  by  a 
^*  caution  "  to  Travers  from  that  functionary. 
From  the  15th  to  the  30th  round  Travers 


letting  go 
bystander 


pursued  the  same  dropping  tactics,  getting 
home  with  little  effect  at  the  opening  of  each 
round,  but  unable  to  prevent  Mace*s  sting- 
ing deliveries,  from  which  his  left  eye  was 
now  fast  dosing,  besides  other  serious  dis- 
figurements. Loud  disapprobation  was  ex- 
pressed at  the  Black's  shifty  tactics,  and  in 
the  32nd  round  the  referee  got  into  the  rins 
and  went  to  Travers's  comer  to  warn  him  of 
the  danger  he  was  incurring.  Bob  assured 
him  his  fall  was  accidental,  from  the  state 
of  his  shoes  and  the  ground. 

83.— Travers  fought  his  man  foot  to  foot 
in  a  fine  rally,  the  hitting  all  in  favour  of 
Mace,  and  both  down. 

81.— Bob  tried  to  lead  once  more,  but  Jem 
countered  him  beautifully,  and  the  Black  in 
getting  away  fell. 

35  to  40.— Travers  at  the  old  game  again, 
leading  off,  getting  home  slightly,  and  then 
scrambling  or  slipping  down  to  avoid  the 
conseauences  of  stanaing  up  to  his  man. 
That  ilaoe  was  winning  as  fast  as  his  oppo- 
nent's shiftiness  would  allow  was  manifest. 
In  the  57th  and  last  round,  after  hitting  out, 
the  Black  shifted  his  position,  and  as  Mace 
was  delivering  his  blow  deliberately  threw 
himsdf  down.  The  referee  now  decided  the 
battle  against  him,  and  Mace  was  hailed  the 
victor  at  the  end  of  one  hour  and  thirtv-one 
minutes  A  scene  of  disgraceful  conrusion 
followed;  lYavers's  friends  atimiling  the 
referee  with  the  foulest  abuse,  and  rousing 
to  accept  his  dedsioQ.  Travers  shed  tears, 
and  declared  he  was  readv  to  figlit  on, 
refusing  to  shake  hands  with  his  opponent 
Travers  was  severely  punished;  Mace's 
bruises  were  unimportant. 


After  some  acrimonioas  disputation  and  letter-writing,  the  referee's 
decision  was  properly  upheld  bj  the  stakeholder,  and  the  money  handed 
over  to  Mace  at  Mr.  Smithers, ''  Golden  Cross,"  Charing  Cross,  Norwich,  on 
the  ensuing  Friday  week. 

We  have  already  noted  the  fact  of  the  dismption  of  friendly  relations 
between  Mace  and  his  quondam  couqueror  and  subsequent  friend  and 
patron  Bob  Brettle.  In  the  early  months  of  1859  this  ill-feeling  took  the 
form  of  a  challenge  from  Mace  to  Brettle,  and  some  haggling  between  the 
disputants  on  minor  details  and  conditions.  Mace*8  last  two  exhibitions 
had  so  far  restored  the  much-shaken  confidenc(^  of  his  admirers  as  to  satisfy 
them,  however  otherwise  inexplicable  his  ^'in  and  out  running*'  might 
be,  that,  at  his  weight,  none  could  *^  live  with  him,"  when  he  really  meant 
*'  to  stay."  So  they  li:$tened  to  his  solicitation  to  give  him  a  second  trial 
^*  with  the  only  man  who  had  ever  beaten  him,  and  that  by  a  fluke "(?).  In 
reply  to  Jem's  challenge  for  £100  Brettle  replied  that  beiug  now  a  ^*  bung  " 
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in  A  good  way  of  business  it  would  not  pay  him  to  train  under  £200. 
Holywell  Lane  and  Club  Bow^  and  a  *'  voice  from  Norwich  "  preferred  a 
bigger  stake,  so  the  prelims,  were  soon  settled.  The  19th  September,  1860, 
was  named  as  the  day,  and  Oxfordshire,  as  (half-way  between  London  and 
Birmingham)  the  locus  in  quo.  Accordingly,  the  London  division  took 
their  departure  from  Euston  Square,  meeting  Brettle  and  Co.  at  Walling- 
f  ord  Road ;  there  all  alighted,  and,  under  the  pilotage  of  a  local  amateur,  a 
charming  spot  was  selected*  Many  of  the  older  Ring-goers,  however, 
expressed  doubts  as  to  the  judiciousness  of  the  selection,  and  foreboded  an 
interruption,  which  came  all  too  soon.  No  time,  therefore,  was  lost,  and 
at  a  few  minutes  before  noon  the  men  shook  hands,  and  began 


THE  FIGHT. 


Bound  1.— As  tbo  men  toed  the  scratch 
it  was  deer  to  all  that  thcT  were  both  aU 
that  ooald  be  wished  in  point  of  condition. 
Mace  had  three  or  f  oar  pounds'  adyaatage 
in  weight,  and  also  a  trifle  in  height  and 
length.  Brettle,  who  looked  rounder,  bore 
a  smile  of  self-satisfaction  on  his  good- 
natured  mug,  and  as  he  swuuff  his  arms  in 
careless  fashion,  and  raised  his  hands,  he 
nodded  to  a  friend  or  two,  as  if  quite 
assured  of  the  result.  Brettle  tried  to  lead 
off,  but  Mace  stopped  him  coolly,  and  tried 
a  return,  which  was  prettily  waraed  off  by 
Brettle.  who  shifted  grouod.  Bob  offered 
again,  out  was  stopped,  and  Jem  popped  in 
anoee-ender  in  return  which  drew  Bob's 
cork,  and  established  a  claim  of  '*  first  blood 
for  Mace."  Bob  shook  his  head  as  if 
annoyed,  and  in  he  went  ding-dong ;  the 
exchanges  all  in  farour  of  Mace,  who  hit 
straightest,  hardest,  and  oftenest  Brettle 
closed,  and  Mace  was  under  in  the  falL 

2. — Brettle  exhibited  some  red  marks  in- 
dicative  of  Mace's  handiwork,  while  Mace 
showed  a  mouse  under  the  left  eye.  Bob 
again  opened  the  ball,  but  he  was  baffled, 
and  as  he  perserered  Jem  popped  him 
prettily  on  the  nose,  and  then  on  the  mouth, 
Brettle,  nevertheless,  giving  him  a  rib- 
bender  with  the  right,  and  on  Mace  retort- 
ing on  his  Idssing  organ  Bob  got  down. 

8. — Brattle's  countenance  bore  increasing 
marks  of  Mace's  skill  as  a  face-painter,  but 
he  lost  no  time  In  g^ing  to  work ;  Mace 
stood  to  him,  and  sharp  counter-hits  wore 
exchanged;  Mace  on  Brettlo's  left  eye, 
Brettle  on  Mace's  jaw.  Exchanges  and  a 
close;  the  men  separated,  and  Mace,  in 
getting  away,  fell. 

4.~J3rettle  was  more  cautious.  He 
waited,  and  tried  to  draw  his  man.    After  a 


little  manucBvring  Brettle,  amidst  the  cheers 
of  the  Brums,  dropped  on  Mace's  oonk  a 
rattler,  producing  the  ruby.  Jem  looked 
rather  serious,  and  the  Brums  were  uproar- 
iously oheerfuL  Bob  tried  it  again,  but 
failed,  for  Mace  was  first  with  him  with  a 
smasher  on  the  mouth.  Brettle  bored  in, 
but  Maoe  threw  him  deverly,  and  fell  on 
him. 

6. — Brettle  slow,  being  shaken  by  the 
blows  and  faU  in  the  last  round.  Maoe 
waited  for  him,  deliverinff  right  and  left 
straight  as  an  arrow,  and  getting  away 
olererlr  from  the  return.  Bob  followed 
him  wildly,  getting  more  pepper ;  and  in  the 
end  Brettle  was  down  in  the  hitting. 

6.— BretUe's  left  dayU^ht  was  nearly 
obscured,  and  the  right  snowed  a  distinct 
mouse.  His  mouth  too,  was  out  of  sym- 
metry, and  his  nose,  naturally  of  the  Roman 
order,  resembled  a  **  flat-fish."  Noihwith- 
standing,he  went  in,  and  got  it  on  the  nose 
and  mouth,  returning  in  a  wild  and  ineffeo- 
tive  fashion,  until  shot  left-hander  brought 
him  to  his  knees  in  anything  bnt  a  cheerful 
condition.  At  this  point  a  cry  of  **  Police," 
was  followed  by  the  appearance  of  a  posse 
of  **  blues,"  headed  by  a  magistrate  from 
Didcot  Hostilities  were  immediately  sus- 
pended, and  all  returned  to  the  train.  On 
a  council  being  held,  the  *'  manager  "  who 
had  deprecatea  this  landing,  declared  that 
there  was  now  no  hope  of  pulling  up  at  aor 
part  of  the  line ;  so  there  was  nothing  for  n 
but  to  order  the  men  to  meet  the  referee 
on  thefollowing  morning.  **  Book  agen"  was 
themo<  <f  ordre,  which  was  doubly  vexatious 
for  the  Birmingham  division,  who  nolem 
voUn»  had  to  journey  to  London,  with  very 
doubtful  prospects  of  getting  oack  their 
money  at  the  next  meeting. 


After  some  discussion,  all  parties  a^nreed  to  a  renewal  of  the  combat  on 
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the  20th  of  the  month.  The  day  proving  exceptionally  fine,  the  men  and 
their  friends  started  at  an  early  honr  from  Fenchurch  Street,  condnding 
the  rail  part  of  the  journey  at  Southend,  where  a  couple  of  steam-tngs 
were  in  waiting,  and  a  voyage  to  ground  on  the  sea-coast  of  Essex,  never 
hefore  visited  by  the  Fancy,  was  chosen.  The  odds  on  Mace  were  not 
taken,  Brettle's  friends  being  few,  and  lacking  confidence.  At  five  minutes 
to  one,  all  being  in  order,  the  men  stood  up. 

THE  FIGHT. 


Botiiid  1.— Brettle  had  not  entirely  got 
rid  of  the  mArki  of  the  prerions  week's  en- 
oonnter ;  heiidee  a  oat  under  the  left  ^e, 
the  right  opiio  wm  <*  deeply,  dsrkly.'*  bat 
not  '^MftutifaUy  blue,"  and  hit  faoe  looked 
somewhat  pvdtv,  Maoe  had  no  more  than  a 
akin-deep  aoratch  or  two.  No  aooner  had 
Brettle  toed  the  aoratoh,  than  instead  of 
f  oroing  the  fightinc  he  stepped  back,  as  if  to 
try  whether  an  alteration  in  taotios  might 
change  the  fortune  of  war.  Mace  appeared 
for  a  few  seconds  doabtfnl,  then  drawing 
himself  together,  he  slowly  followed  his  man. 
Getting  doaer,  Brettle  let  fly  his  right,  and 
got  home  on  Mace's  head,  too  roond  to  be 
effeotlye,  while  Jem's  coonterhit  oaoght  him 
flash  on  the  diaL  Brettle  broke  ground, 
Mace  after  him  ;  Bob  got  home  on  Mace's 
body,  but  fell  at  the  ropes  in  retreating. 

2.— Mace  eame  up  smiling,  and  was  met 
cheerfully  by  the  Brum.  Mace  was  no 
sooner  within  distance  than  he  made  his  one 
two  on  tiie  nose  and  eye,  Brettle's  returns 
being  short  and  ineffeotiye.  As  Bob  shifted 
position  he  slipped  down  on  one  knee,  but 
mstantly  rising  renewed  the  battle.  In  the 
straggle  at  the  ropes.  Mace  was  under,  and 
a  "fiSul "  was  claimed,  on  the  aUegation  that 
Bzettle  had  tried  to  "gouge  "his  man.  The 
referee  said  "  Go  on." 

8.— Mace  came  up  with  a  dight  trickle  of 
daret  from  his  proboads.  Brettle's  face 
looked  as  if  Mace  *  had  been  all  over  it.' 
Brettle  fought  on  the  retreat,  but  Mace  was 
too  dcTcr  at  long  diota  for  him  to  take  any* 

In  the  summer  of  1860,  a  gigantic  Lancashire  wrestler,  6ft.  2^in.  in 
stature,  and  balancing  15  stone,  put  forth  a  claim  to  the  Championship, 
and  to  do  battle  with  this  Groliath  no  better  man  was  found  than  the  once- 
hardy  Tom  Paddock,  now  on  his  last  legs.  Thej  met  on  November  5th, 
1860,  when  poor  Tom  was  knocked  out  of  time  bj  the  clumsy  Colossus  in 
the  5th  round  (see  ante  p.  307).  With  Sam  Hurst — having  formed  a  very 
low  opinion  of  his  boxing  capabilities — Jem  was  most  anxious  to  try  con- 
clusions, rightly  estimating  that  a  triumph  over  such  a  *<  man  mountain  " 


thing  by  that  manoeuvre.  As  Bob  broke 
ground,  Mace  nobbed  him  so  severdy  that 
his  head  nodded  like  a  mandarin,  and  on  a 
second  vidt  down  went  Bob,  staggering  from 
something  yeiy  like  a  knodc-down. 

4 — ^The  Bnun  came  up  bothered ;  yet  he 
faced  his  man  boldhr— it  was  obsenred  that 
he  hit  with  the  right  hand  open.  Mace  timed 
him  with  a  strught  prop  and  retreated. 
The  Brum  bored  in ;  the  men  got  across 
the  ropes,  when  Brettle,  lest  Mace  should 
fib  him,  slipped  down,  as  quiddy  as  ha 
could. 

6th  and  lasi^Brettle  eame  up  quiddy, 
but  Jem.  perodTing  he  had  sot  his  man. 
stood  to  mm,  and  ddiyered  both  hands  with 
manreUous  rapidity.  Bob  hit  away  despe- 
rately, fighting  his  opponent  ;to  the  ropes, 
idiere  Jem  deliTcred  two  more  punishers, 
andBd>  was  down  '*allof  aheap."  His 
seconds  caiiied  him  to  his  comer.  ''Time  ** 
was  caUed,  when  Mace  sprang  rapidly  from 
Johnny  Walker^s  knee.  Brettle^s  seoonds 
were  mH  busy  at  their  man,  until,  the  giTen 
eight  seconds  having  expired,  Jem  Hoogkiss 
threw  up  the  sponge,  and  Mace  was  hailed 
the  conqueror ;  the  second  fight  having  lasted 
seven  minutes,  the  first  twdve— mneteen 
minutes  inaU. 

Bbkabkb.— Hiese  ahaU  be  aa  brief  as 
the  battles.  From  first  to  last  Brettle  was 
out-dassed,  over-matched,  and  out-fought, 
Mace  fully  proving  that  once  on  a  winning 
track,  at  a  winning  pace,  he  was  not  to  bo 


4eo 


PUGILISnOA. 


rpsnoD  Tin.    1846-1M8. 


would  dissipate  any  lingering  doubts  in  the  public  mind  of  his  personal 
pluck  and  prowess. 

Accordingly,  articles  were  drawn  for  a  fight  For  £200  a  side,  Water- 
loo Day,  the  18th  of  June,  1861,  appointed  for  this  interesting  combat,  and 
a  trip  down  the  river  agreed  to  by  both  parties  It  was  determined  that, 
to  avoid  interruption,  an  early  start  should  be  effected,  and  so  well  was  this 
arrangement  carried  out  that  at  a  quarter  before  nine  o'clock  the  queerly- 
matched  pair  stood  facing  each  other  in  a  marshy  field  on  the  river-shore, 
in  the  centre  of  a  well- surrounded  ring ;  Bos  Tyler  and  Woody  being 
entrusted  with  the  care  of  Mace,  Jem  Hodgkiss  and  Jerry  Noon  nursiDg 
the  North  Country  "  Infant.*' 

THE    FIGHT. 


nuMT 
Ther 


Round  1.— Hie  old  oompMrbon  of*'  a  hone 
to  a  hen,"  wm  not  to  fuUy  yerifled  ae  might 
be  suppoied,  there  being  five  stone  difference 
in  their  relative  weights,  though  the  dlacre- 

mcy  in   size  was   certainly   remarkable. 

here  was  another  point  of  contrast  which, 
to  the  eye  of  the  initiated,  was  fully  worth 
consideration  in  any  calculation  of  the 
chances  of  victory,  and  that  was,  the  condi- 
tion of  the  men.  The  Norwich  champion's 
compact  symmetrical  figure,  well  set-on  head, 
bright  keen  eye,  and  finely-developed  biceps, 
wiui  tendons  showinc  like  knotted  whipcord, 
musde-clothed  shoiuders,  square  bust,  flat 
loins  and  rounded  hips,  the  whole  supported 
by  a  pidr  of  weU-tumed  springy-lookmg  pe- 
destsds,  looked  a  model  gladiator.  Hurst, 
on  the  other  hand,  loomed  big,  heavy, 
clumsy,  while  a  slight  lop-sided  lameness, 
the  result  of  a  broken  leg,  which  accident 
had  befallen  him  since  his  battle  with  Tom 
Paddock,  did  not  improve  the  naturaUy 
ponderous  slowness  of  his  movements.  His 
■kin,  though  dear,  seemed  loose  in  Pti^tM. 
and  the  flesh  looked  flabby  on  his  back  and 
sides.  There  was  an  ungainlineas  in  eveir 
movement,  too,  which  suggested  a  second 
edition  of  the  Tipton  Slasher,  considerably 
enlsjged.  His  face,  however,  was  tolerably 
hard,  and  be  had  a  look  of  determination 
which  augured  well  for  his  own  opinion  of 
success.  His  friends  depended  much  upon 
the  effect  of  any  single  blow  he  might  get 
in  in  the  course  of  the  mill,  feeling  a  kindof 
confidence  that  any  damage  he  might  incur 
from  Mace  he  would  put  up  with  without  a 
murmur,  and  that  he  certainly  possessed  an 
amount  of  game  which,  had  it  been  badced 
by  an  ordinary  share  of  the  other  attributes 
of  a  pugilist,  must  have  rendered  him  in- 
vinciUe.  On  taking  position  Hurst  at  first 
stood  well,  with  his  left  rather  low,  and,  if 
anything,  his  elbow  a  little  too  dose  to  his 
side;  his  general  attitude,  however,  was 


good,  and  all  fanded  he  bad  improved  slnoe 
his  i^pearance  with  Paddock.  This,  how- 
ever, lasted  for  a  very  brief  period.  Maee 
app^ured  steady,  serious,  and  cautious, 
and  fully  aware  of  the  diflBculties  he 
would  have  to  face.  He  sparred  round  his 
man,  in  and  out,  feinting  with  iJl  the  skill 
of  a  perfect  master  of  the  art,  but  for  some 
time  did  not  venture  near  the  gigantic  arms 
of  Hurst  which  swung  like  the  nm  ol  a  wind- 
mill. At  last  he  crept  up,  and  after  a  quick 
feint  led  off  on  Sam's  left  eye,  but  not  heavily. 
Hurst  made  a  chop  in  return,  but  out  of 
distance.  Jem  again  crept  near,  feinted 
then  hit  Sam  heavily,  left  and  right,  on  the 
cheek  and  nose,  without  a  return.  Hurst, 
not  liking  this,  lumbered  after  his  man,  and 
a  sharp  exchange  followed,  Haoe  on  the 
cheek  and  Hurst  on  the  ribs.  ICaoe  re- 
treated, looking  serious,  walked  round  his 
man,  jobbed  him  swiftly  on  the  nose,  and 
got  away  lausphing.  Hurst  tried  another 
rush,  and  made  one  or  two  chopping  hits 
which  l£aoe  easily  avoided,  and  then  planted 
a  straight  right-hander  on  the  nose,  gaining 
'*  first  blood,"  amidst  the  uproarious  cheers 
of  his  friends.  Hurst  still  bored  in,  but  onty 
to  recdve  another  smack  on  the  left  eye ;  he 
Just  succeeded  in  reaching  Jem's  lips,  and 
the  latter  fdl,  laughing. 

2.~Sam  came  up  with  the  daret  trickling 
from  his  nose,  and  his  left  eye  swollen  and 
discoloured;  he  commenced  business  at 
once  by  rushing  at  his  man,  slinging  oat 
his  arms  with  no  sort  of  precision.  He 
caught  ICaoe  on  the  ribs  andf  back,  dose  to 
the  shoulder,  rather  heavily  with  ais  right, 
which  made  the  latter  look  very  solemn, 
and  caused  him  to  retreat  awhile,  stuping 
right  and  loft,  and  avoidins  dose  quarters. 
At  length  he  shook  himsotf  togothor,  and 
again  ptaying  I'ouiid,  put  in  a  heavy  hit  on 
the  left  choek.  and  then  got  home  with 
great  foroe  on  the  nose,  drawing  mors  blood; 
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this  he  followed  with  a  ttnlght  job  in  the 
mouth,  drawing  the  ruby  from  the  giant's 
Hps.  The  speotatora  were  attonished  at 
Sam's  inei-tnesi.  Hunt  let  go  both  hand«, 
when  Mace  with  ease  stepped  between  his 
arms,  and  delivered  both  hands  with  the 
niokness  of  lightning,  and  with  tremen- 
dous foroe.  upon  the  nose  and  eye.  Again  and 
again  did  ne  do  this,  and  then  step  away, 
inflicting  fearful  punishment,  and  ]au,<hiDg 
defianoe  at  HursVs  ungainly  attempts  at 
retaliation.  Hurst,  who  was  olearly  a  mere 
chopping  block  to  Mace,  seemed  bewildered 
by  the  seyerity  of  the  hitting,  but  still  per- 
severed, only,  however,  to  be  loboed 
heavily  on  the  mouth,  nose,  and  left  eye, 
which  latter  was  quickly  shut  completelv 
up.  Still  the  game  fellow  persevereo, 
until  it  seemed  perfectly  cruel  to  let  him 
go  on.  Mace  did  exactly  as  he  liked  with- 
out a  return,  and  at  length  in  a  dose  both 
were  down.  It  was  a  dog  fall  (side  by  side), 
but  it  proved  that  Hurst's  supposed  superi- 
ority of  power  was  destroyed,  probably  by 
the  weakness  of  his  leg.  Mace  was  almost 
scatheless  at  the  end  of  the  round,  while 
Hurst,  as  may  be  imagined,  was  fearfully 
punished. 

3.— Hurst,  notwithstanding  his  injuries, 
was  first  to  the  scratch,  his  left  eye  closed, 
and  the  whole  of  the  left  side  of^  his  cheek 
bruised  and  cut ;  his  nose  too  was  swollen 
and  bleeding.  Mace,  with  the  exception  of 
a  slight  scratch  on  his  mouth,  was  Uttle  the 
worse  for  wear.  Hurst,  in  desperation, 
immediately  rushed  at  his  man,  out  Jem 
met  him  with  a  stinger  from  his  right 
on  the  nose,  drawing  a  fresh  stream,  and 
lumped  back,  ooveri^  his  head  completely. 
Sam,  furious,  persevered,  but  the  more  be 
swunf|[  out  hu  arms  the  more  did  he 
lay  hmiself  open  to  an  attack.  He  hit 
round,  he  sawed  the  air,  he  chopped,  and, 
in  fact,  did  everything  that  a  penect  novice 
would  do,  but  it  was  onlr  to  expose  him  to 
more  attacks fromhis  artistic  foe.  At  length 
'  he  succeeded  in  planting  a  heavy  blow  on 
the  jaw,  which  almost  knocked  Mace  down, 
but  Jem  steadied  himself,  and  returned 
desperately   on   Goliath's   mouth.     Maoe 

S)t  away,  stepped  quickly  in  asain,  and  hit 
urst  severely  in  the  face,  left  and  right, 
without  a  return.  HursL  tboroughly  con- 
fused, tiied  another  rush,  but  Mace  re- 
treated all  round  the  ring,  repeatedly  job- 
bing him  with  impuni^  as  he  lumbered 
after  him.  At  length  Jem  caught  his  foot 
against  a  stake,  and  fell,  but  was  up  in  an 
instant,  and  after  a  feint  or  two  got  home 
on  Sam's  good  eye  twice  in  succession. 
Hurst's  returns  were  ridiculously  short: 
in  fact  they  were  not  like  blows  at  all,  and 
never  seemed  to  come  from  the  shoulder. 
At  length  he  got  a  little  right-hander  on  the 
body,  but  received  two  heavy  left-handed  hits 
in  quick  succession  on  the  cheek.  Sam,  in 
rushing  in,  here  stepped  on  to  Mace's  toe, 
the  spike  in  his  boot  entering  the  flesh,  ana 
inflicting  a  severe  wound.     Jem  drew  back 


his  foot  in  psin,  and  pointed  to  it,  but 
Hurst  shook  his  head,  as  if  to  say  it  was  un- 
intentional. After  Mace  had  inflicted  a 
little  more  punishment  he  slipped  down ; 
poor  Hurst,  who  was  completely  blown  by 
iiis  exertions,  pantins  like  an  overdriven 
dray-horse,  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  ring. 
Some  influential  friends  of  Hurst's  wishM 
him  here  to  give  in,  but  his  principal 
backer  would  not  hear  of  it. 

4.— Jem  merely  showed  a  slight  bruise 
under  the  left  arm,  while  Hurst  was 
awfully  punished  about  the  face,  but  was 
still  strong.  He  rushed  at  his  man  at  once, 
who  laughed,  got  away,  and  then,  after 
leading  him  a  dance,  turned,  and  de- 
liverea  another  tremendous  hit  on  the 
blind  eye.  Again  and  again  did  Hurst  fol- 
low him.  and  as  repeatedly  did  Mace  hit 
him  with  stinging  eiiect  in  every  direction. 
Mace  at  last  seemed  tired  of  his  exertions, 
and  stood  for  a  short  time  with  bis  arms 
down.  Hurst  also  rested  a  little  from  sheer 
exhaustion:  at  length  he  made  another  rush, 
and  Jem,  in  getting  away,  slipped  down. 
Hurst  pointed  at  him,  as  much  as  to  say  it 
was  deliberate,  but  Jem  was  up  at  once, 
and  offered  to  resume  the  round,  but 
Hurst's  seconds  took  him  away.  Thirty 
minutes  had  now  elapsed. 

5.— Sam,  whose  face  was  coloured  all 
over,  made  another  rush,  and  got  slightly 
home  on  the  body,  when  Jem  sgain  dipped 
down.  Onee  more  he  jumped  up  to  renew 
the  round,  but  Sam  walked  away  to  his 
oomer  at  we  call  of  his  seconds. 

6.-^em  made  the  fighting,  and  planted 


heavily  on  the  cheek  and  nose,  setting 
quickly  and  easily  away.  Again  did  he  do 
this,  and  then  again,  hitting  Hurst  with 


stunniuff  force  in  the  middle  of  the  head 
with  both  hands,  until  the  poor  fellow  turned 
away  completely  bewildered.  Nevertheless, 
he  quickly  rallied,  and  again  tried  his  rush, 
but  only  to  get  into  more  difficulties,  until 
everybody  round  the  ring  cried  *  Take  him 
away  1 "  (Hodgkin  here  appealed  to  his 
backers  to  be  iJlowed  to  throw  up  the 

rage ;  they  refused,  indeed,  it  was  evi- 
t  that  Sam  himself  would  not  yet  oonsent 
to  own  that  he  was  licked.)  Sam  made 
another  rush,  and  after  slight  ezehanM, 
dosed ;  a  bnef  struggle  took  place,  when 
both  fdl.  Hurst  undermost  It  was  claimed 
by  Mace's  friends  as  a  cross-buttock,  but  it 
scaredy  amounted  to  that,  dthouch  Jem 
certainly  had  the  advantage  in  the  fall. 

7.— Bob  Brettle  now  appeded  to  Sam's 
backers  to  give  in,  but  in  vain.  Bob  tried 
to  get  into  the  ring,  and  did  throw  up  his 
ha^  but  was  forced  away  by  Sam's  backers. 
Mace  offered  to  shake  liands,and  seemed 
unwlUinz  to  inflict  more  punishment,  fed- 
ing  that  It  was  usdess  crudty.  Sam  would 
not  hear  of  suxrtT^er.  but  made  his  rush, 
and  succeeded  ingettmff  home  his  right  on 
the  body,  when  Jem  fell 

8th  and  last  —Hurst  came  up  staggering, 
hii  face  much  iisfigured ;  Mace  also  seemed 
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niber  tired.  8«m  made  a  final  effort 
UUinf  so  boiih  handi,  bat  wai  short,  and 
received  two  more  very  straight  hits  on  the 
eheek  and  noee,  drawing  clarot  in  fresh  pro- 
fuion.  Sam  nlundered  in  almost  blind, 
and  liaoe  pnshed,  rather  than  hit  him, 
several  times  in  the  head,  looking  at  him 
steadily  and  stepping  baok  after  eaoh  de- 
lively.  The  ''Mg  ^nn"  was  evidently 
poweness,  and  Jem  was  oommendably  for- 
bearing. Another  attempt  was  made  by 
BMtle  to  throw  up  the  sponge,  and  the 
referee  stepped  into  the  ring  to  remonstrate 
witii  Sam's  prinoipal  baeker,  bat  neither  he 
nor  Hnrst  wonld  usten  to  reason.  The  eon- 
seqaenoe  was  that  Jem  was  relaotantly 
compelled  to  hit  him  again,  which  he  did 
with  nerfeot  impunity:  and  finally  Jem 
Hodgkiss,  finding  it  oseless  to  reason  with 
either  Sam  or  his  backer,  took  the  respon- 
sibility upon  himself,  and  threw  ap  the 
sponge,  forcing  the  unwilling  giant  to  hie 
comer,  where  Mace  went  up  to  him,  and 
shook  hands,  although  sorely  against  Hurst*s 
will,  who  could  not  even  now  reconcile  to 
hinuelf  his  defeat  by  one  upon  whom  ha 
looked  with  contempt,  liace  was  then 
proclaimed  the  victor,  after  fighting  for 
J^  mintUet,  He  bore  his  honours  modestly, 
and  as  soon  as  possible  went  round  with  the 
hat,  and  collected  the  sum  of  ^£35  for  his 
unsuccessful  antagonist 

Scarcely  was  tlds  done,  when  the  police 
made  their  appearance,  fortunately  too  late 
to  prevent  a  satisfaotoiy  conclusion. 

RUMARKS.— Volumes  could  not  prove 
more  demonstratively  the  value  of  skill  in 
the  art  of  boxing  as  turning  the  scale  against 
mere  wei|^t  •m.  strength,  than  this  one- 
sided contest  of  Kace  and  Hurst    Poor 


Hurst,  wlio  had  been  trained  by  Turkish 
Baths,  instead  of  hard  work,  ought 
not  to  have  fought  this  l)attle.  Apart 
from  his  want  of  condition,  however, 
it  was  ^uite  manifest  he  was  not  eat  out  for 
a  fighting  man.  He  had  little  knowled|[e  of 
the  art  of  self-defence,  could  not  hit  straight 
from  the  shoulder,  and  it  was  obvious  Uiat 
a  man  of  his  baild  and  gait— even  when  en- 
dowed with  the  uncommon  powers  he  dis- 
plaved  as  a  receivec^-cannoi  hope  to  contend 
with  success  against  extraordmaiy  (dever- 
ness  and  aotivi^,  even  though  possessed  Irr 
a  man  of  far  lighter  calibre  than  himself. 
The  unfortunate  Sam  was.  however,  a  re- 
markably straightforward  fellow,  and  from 
the  first  it  was  olear  he  had  the  interests  of 
lus  friends  more  at  heart  than  his  own,  and 
the  greatest  credit  ii  due  to  him  for  his 
manly  perseverance.  No  credit,  however, 
is  due  to  those  who  allowed  him  to  go  up 
after  every  possible  chance  of  success  had 
vanished. 

As  to  Haoe,  his  fighting  was  faultless ;  he 
was  not  called  upon  to  display  any  i^eat 
amount  of  gameness,  thoush  the  mere  £seing 
such  a  giMit  and  exchanging  shots  at  dose 
quarters  involves  a  confidence  and  coolness 
tnat  shows  no  small  amount  of  personal 
courage.  As  to  ICaoe's  attack  and  defence, 
they  were  in  every  respect  indicative  of  the 
master.  It  redounds  to  his  praise  that  he 
abstained  from  making  a  more  rapid  finish, 
as  he  certainly  might  nave  done,  unless  re- 
strained by  a  desire  to  spare  his  almost  help- 
less antagonist  This  battle  elevated  to  the 
Ghampionship  of  England  one  of  the  most 
finished  boxers  who  had  ever  gained  the 
title. 


Jem  Mace  was  now  on  the  pinnacle  of  success,  and  as— 

"  Envv  doth  merit  as  its  shade  pursue, 
And  by  the  shadow  prove  the  substance  true^** 

SO  the  newly  fledged  Champion  was  carped  at,  criticised,  challenged,  and 
nnf avourahlj  compared  with  all  sorts  and  sizes  of  preceding  and  even  con- 
temporary heroes  of  the  Ring.  As  to  the  nnconquered  little  Champion, 
who  had,  after  his  great  battle  with  John  Heenan,  in  April,  1860,  finally 
bid  farewell  to  the  fistic  stage,  he  had  left  no  immediate  successor ;  so  ^  the 
world  seemed  left"  for  Jem  Mace  '^  to  bustle  in,"  and  the  question  of  the 
cynical  Cassias  was  for  a  time  unanswered — 

*'  When  went  there  by  an  age  since  the  peat  fiood. 
But  we  were  famed  with  more  than  with  one  man  T 
When  could  they  say,  tm  now,  that  talked  of  Bome^ 
That  her  wide  wmlka  encompassed  but  one  man!'' 

*^  Time  and  the  hour,"  however,  never  fail  to  bring  ^  the  man,'*  and  in 
these  latter  days  of  the  Ring  he  came,  in  the  person  of  Tom  King,  whose 
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fint  appearance  in  November,  1860,  and  enbsequent  career,  will  form  the 
eabject  of  the  concluding  chapter  of  onr  history. 

The  form  displayed  by  King  in  his  first  two  battles,  although  neither  of 
his  opponents  stood  high  in  the  pugilistic  roll,  was  thought  to  give  promise 
that  the  belt  might  again  revert  to  a  Champion  of  the  traditional  12-stone 
calibre  and  stature. 

There  can  be  no  dispute  that  after  the  retirement  of  Tom  Sayers,  the 
public  sympathy  with  the  Ring  and  favour  with  its  professors  had  com- 
pletely faded  away,  just  as,  in  the  preceding  century  (in  1760),  after  the 
defeat  of  Slack  by  Stevens  <'  the  Nailer,"  the  title  of  Champion  was  dragged 
through  the  dirt  by  a  set  of  unworthy  **  knights  of  the  dirty  cross,"  until  its 
restoration  by  the  brave  Tom  Johnson.  At  a  later  period  came  its  re- 
establishment  in  more  than  its  former  renown  by  John  Jackson,*  Geoige 
Humphries,  Mendoza,  John  Gully,  the  Belchers,  Tom  Cribb,  and  Tom 
Spring,  and  their  successors,  who  live  only  in  these  pages  which  record  ite 
''  decline  and  fall" 

To  return  from  digression,  we  may  state  that  the  challenge  of  Tom  King, 
and  the  signing  of  articlefl  for  £200  a  side,  for  a  meeting  on  the  28th  of 
January,  1862,  excited  but  faint  interest  even  in  those  circles  where  a 
struggle  for  the  Championship  was  wont  to  set  all  upon  the  qui  vive. 
Indeed,  those  who  were  anxious  that  a  change  for  the  better  should  take 
place,  and  a  removal  of  the  disgraceful  disorder  which  had  driven  from  the 
ring-side  those  on  whom  both  pugilism  and  pugilists  depended  for  their 
existence,  were  fain  to  confess  that  pugilism  was  dead— 4ead  by  the  hands 
of  its  own  pretended  friends,  and  the  misconduct  of  prizefighters  them  ^ 
selves.  Still  a  few  of  *^  the  old  guard  "  rallied  round  the  colours ;  and  the 
good  character  of  Tom  King,  with  the  now  well-earned  reputation  of  Mace, 
gave  them  hopes  of  a  revival  of  honesty,  manliness,  skill,  and  **  a  fair  field 
and  no  favour  "  for  both  men. 

The  morning  of  the  28th  of  January,  1862,  dawned — ^if  such  dim  light  as 
struggled  through  the  dense  masses  of  dark  clouds  deserved  the  name  of 
dawn — wet,  cold,  cheerless  and  miserable,  and  to  add  to  this  unpromising 
look-out,  there  were  added  unpleasant  rumours  that  the  '^  authorities  "  of 
half  a  dozen  home  counties  had  taken  sweet  counsel  together  how  to  frus- 
trate the  fight ;  that  the  magnates  of  the  railway  boards  had  been  notified 
and  communicated  with  on  the  subject  of  sinful  *^  specials,"  and  the  com- 

*  See  PuoiLiBTiOA,  toL  L,  p.  aS,  €t  leij. 
vou  m.  91 
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plicitjT  of  eoDYeyiog  company  to  tlie  field  of  blood ;  that  every  police  inspec- 
tor and  superintondent  had  been  put  on  his  mettle  by  the  solemn  warnings 
of  **  My  Grandmother,"  the  Record,  Weachnumt  and  a  host  of  ^'  nnco  goid  " 
newspapers  and  paritanical  preachers,  of  *'  the  awf  al  responsibility  to  God 
and  man  "  they  incorred  in  not  ^<  stamping  out "  this  ^  national  sin.*'  We 
quote  from  a  Sheffield  print  and  preacher,  who  thus  charitably  described  a 
fair  and  manly  contest  for  the  belt--the  symbol  of  skill  and  conrage  in  the 
exercise  of  the  most  humane  mode  of  often  unavoidable  encounter  between 
man  and  man,  especially  among  the  lower  orders.  We  name  Sheffield, 
because  it  was  not  long  after  infamous  for  the  '*  organised  assassination  ** 
council  of  Messrs.  Broadhead  and  Co. ;  whilst  its  *'  public  instructors  " 
were  denouncing  and  suppressing  an  art  which  certainly  does  not  include 
ginger-beer  bottles  charged  with  blasting*powder  placed  under  the  beds  of 
the  wives  and  children  of  obnoxious  parents;  cylinders  of  dynamite  thrown 
through  the  fanlights  or  windows  of  humble  dwellings  ;  the  use  of  loaded 
bludgeons  and  fire-arms  from  street  comers  or  behind  dead  walls ;  the 
splitting  of  grindstones ;  or  the  cutting  of  driving-bands,  as  modes  of  settling 
personal  or  popular  disputes.  Tet  from  all  these  murderous  and  treacher- 
ous cruelties  the  anti-fistic  teachings  of  the  Reverend  Mr.  Lilyliver  failed 
to  wean  and  guard  his  "  lambs."  We  return  from  this  digression  to  our 
own  "  muttons/'  whom,  we  opine,  even  in  their  last  and  worst  days,  were  as 
unlike  ^  lost  sheep,"  and  perhaps  less  like  ^^  goats,"  than  their  saintly 
slanderers. 

Thus  pleasantly  forewarned  by  the  croaker  pessimists,  the  <'  managers  *' 
prudently  declined  to  give  any  hint  of  the  *' whereabouts  "  until  the  Mon- 
day night  previous  to  the  encounter  (January  28th),  when  tickets  were 
purchasable  at  Jem  Maoe*s  house  (Jem  Mras  now  landlord  of  the  *'  Old 
King  John,"  Holywell  Lane,  Shoreditoh),  and  at  Nat  Langham's  new 
house,  the  ^^  Mitre,"  St.  Martin's  Lane,  merely  conveying  the  facts  that  the 
reudezvous  was  at  London  Bridge,  and  at  the  unusually  early  hour  of  six 
o'clock.  The  difficult  point  of  choosing  a  referee  was  also  judiciously 
arranged  for.  Arrived  at  the  terminus  of  the  South  Eastern,  we  found  a 
more  numerous  gathering  of  the  "right  sort"  than  we  had  anticipated;  a 
proof  that  *^  still  in  their  ashes  lurked  their  former  fires,"  and  that  a  well- 
conducted  mill  had  yet  attractions  for  the  legitimate  patrons  of  the  sport. 
The  last  two  championship  battles  (those  between  Tom  Paddock  and  the 
Staleybridge  Lifant,  Hurst,  and  Jem  Mace  and  the  same  clumsy  giant)  were 
not,  viewed  as  battles,  anything  but  exposures  of  the  lamentable  lack  of 
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good  men ;  whfle  the  disgraceful  oonf aeion,  and  double  interruption  of  the 
police,  of  the  jet  more  recent  fight  between  Bob  Brettle  and  Rooke,  almost 
extinguished  the  last  hope  of  the  survival  of  the  Provincial  Ring. 

It  was  nearly  seven  when  the  bell  rang  for  departure,  and  the  train 
steamed  awaj  on  its  journey.  Owing  to  the  excellent  arrangements  of  Nat 
Langham«  who  acted  for  King,  and  Mr.  Moss  Phillips,  who  attended  to  the 
interests  of  Mace,  all  parties  were  duly  deposited  at  their  destination  at  a 
little  after  eight  o'clock,  Mace  attended  by  Jack  Hicks  and  Bob  Travers  the 
Black,  his  late  opponent,  and  King  by  'Bos  Tyler  and  Jerry  Noon.  King,  who 
had  trained  at  Mr.  Packwood's,  at  Hammersmith,  was  in  first-rate  fettle ; 
nor  was  Mace,  who  had  taken  his  breathings  near  Norwich,  and  latterly 
near  Newmarket,  one  whit  behind  him  in  respect  of  condition ;  each  was 
**  fit  to  fight  for  a  man's  life."  ''It  is  a  long  lane  that  has  no  turning," 
and  as  we  looked  at  the  orderly  array  of  the  inner  and  outer  ring,  and  the 
attentiveness  of  the  ring-constables,  armed  with  their  brass-bound  whips 
and  their  badges,  we  fiattered  ourselves  for  a  time  that  the  turning-point 
had  been  reached,  and  that  '*  a  fair  fight  and  no  favour,  and  may  the  best 
man  win,"  might  once  again  be  a  phrase  with  a  meaning.  Thus  dreaming, 
as  ''  hope  told  a  fiattering  tale,"  we  addressed  ourselves  to  the  duty  of 
observing  the  fight  we  here  chronicle. 

THE  FIGHT. 


Round  L — ^Having  gone  throQch  the  ooi- 
tomftzy  friendly  lalntation  at  the  leratoh, 
flueh  man  drew  hack  and  threw  himielf  into 
position.  There  waa  at  thii  moment  a 
■ilenoe  that  micht  he  felt,  and  the  eager 
glanoes  direoted  hy  all  towarda  the  oom- 
batants  erinoed  the  interest  with  whioh 
every  moTement  waa  being  watohed  by  thoee 
mmmnding  the  fine.  There  was  nn- 
donbtedly  mneh  to  nvet  the  attention  of 
the  patrons  of  the  art;  for  though  both 
were  unquestioni^ly  fine  fellows,  yet  there 
was  thai  disparity  between  them  whioh 
could  not  fail  to  impress  itself  eren  on  the 
oninitiated.  Hark  the  towering  height  of 
King,  standing  a  clear  6  feet  2  indhes  in  his 
stooidngs,  and,  as  he  f  aoes  his  opponent  with 
attentive  watchfulness,  but  withont  a  sign 
of  nervousness  or  anxiety,  how  immense 
and  preponderating  appear  the  advantages 
in  his  favour.  Tom,  we  were  informed  oy 
Langham,  when  he  last  scaled,  pulled  down 
12Bt.  Slbs.,  and  taken  for  aU  in  all  must  be 
declared  a  model  man,  althoiwh  some 
Judges  of  athletes  declared  his  loins  too 
slender  for  a  man  of  his  height  Tom,  like 
liaoe,  has  abright,  keen  eye,  but  he  lacks  the 
■Quaie-^ut  iaw  bone  and  hard  angalar  con- 
^       ^'"^  ^Judges of '*polnta"deolaie 


to  be  always  found  in  the  '*  thoroughbred  * 
boxer.  Be  that  as  it  may.  Kin^^  length 
of  reach,  firm,  round  muscle,  skmi  ruadT 
with  the  glow  of  health,  and  oheerful, 
oouramous  aspect  gave  promise  of  a  for< 
midaSle  opponent,  even  to  the  sdentifio 
Champion,  Jem  liaoe.  As  to  the  CSiam- 
pion,  who  pulled  down  list.  41hs.  on  the 
preceding  Monday,  he  was  "all  there," 
and  as  he  himself  said,  felt  «<  fit  as  a  fiddle." 
After  keeping  on  guard  a  few  seconds, 
during  wnioh  liace  was  keenly  scruti« 
nidnff  him,  Tom  dropped  hiihancuL  resting 
his  Itft  upon  his  left  tnigfa ;  Jem,  bemg  out  m 
rang!<L  and  seeins  that  Tom  had  lowered  hii 
daddies,  followed  suit,  and  the  position  of 
the  pair  at  this  moment  caused  some 
astonishment.  Tom  rubbed  his  left  fore- 
arm with  his  risht  hand,  and  Jem,  who 
also  felt  the  chilly  elf ects  of  the  morning 
air  on  ooming  out  of  hie  flannels,  rubbed 
his  breast  with  his  right  palm.  Tom.  in 
shifting,  hadgotnearerhis  own  comer,  when 
Jem  advanced,  and,  from  the  manner  he 
gathered  himself  together,  evidently  in- 
tended miMhief ;  his  left  was  admirably 
poised,  while  his  right  pUyed  with  firm 
elasticity,  ready  as  a  guard,  or,  if  occasion 
present«l  itself,  a  shoot.    Tom,  however 
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wM  OB  Um  ftkii,  uid  MMe.  •! ier  putting 

out  a  fe«ler  or  two,  iprang  rack  to  tempt 
Tom  to  follow.  King,  who  at  flnt  teemed 
a  little  poflded,  imilMandretreated,  eool  m 
a  ououmber  in  an  ioe-welL  There  wet 
more  than  one  repetition  of  the  movement 
we  have  here  deeeribed.  the  men  shiftine. 
ohangittg  pontion,  and  manoDUTring  all 
over  the  nne,  without  eoming  to  boii- 
nem.  King  had  heard  lo  much  of  the 
ahtUty  of  Maoe  that  he  felt  he  wai  standing 
before  the  beet  taotieian  of  the  day,  and 
would  not  lead  oif.  Maoe,  on  the  other 
hand,  with  the  perceptbn  of  a  praotiwd 
general,  found  that  he  had  before  him  a 
dangerouB  and  determined  antagoniit ;  one 
whom  it  would  not  do  to  treat  m  the  style 
he  had  made  an  example  of  big  Sam  Hurst. 
At  length,  after  a  display  of  almost  eveiy 
sort  of  drawing  and  dofensive  taotio,  Mace 
get  well  in,  deuveiing  a  neat  nobber  with 
the  left,  stopping  the  return,  and  getting 
away.  King  dashed  at  him,  his  height  en- 
abling him  to  hit  over  Jem's  guard,  and 
Tom  got  one  in  on  Bfaoe^s  hesd  with  the 
right;  the  men  closed  and  fibbed,  then 
gettingontothe  ropes,  both  went  down.  The 
seconds  were  instant  in  their  attendance, 
Bos  Tylor  claiming  <*  first  blood"  for  King, 
which  was  admitted,  as  the  cochineal  was 
kickliug  from  a  out  on  the  Champion's 
chin!  King's  partisans  were  in  ecstasies, 
and  "  Wholl  lay  2  to  1  now  !"  met  no  res- 
ponse. 

2.— The  cold  rain  now  came  down  in 
earnest,  and  did  not  much  abate  through- 
out the  rest  of  the  mill.  ITith  ready 
alacrity  each  man  came  from  his  comer 
and  scratched  simultaneously  with  his  op- 
ponent. Maoe,  who  was  stiU  bleeding, 
looked  flushed.  After  a  little  sparring. 
Mace  popped  in  his  left  His  second  Ut 
was  preUuy  countered,  but  notwithstanding 
King's  length,  Jem's  blow  seemed  hardest, 
reaching  home  a  "thought"  before  his 
adversaxy's  poke.  Another  exchange,  Tom 
getting  on  the  side  of  Mace's  head,  nut  not 
severDly,  and  Jem's  smack  in  return  sound- 
ing all  round  the  ring.  In  the  dose  both 
were  down. 

3.— The  ban  had  now  been  fairly  opened, 
and  each  bout  improved  the  spirit  of  the 
performance,  on  which  even  the  pitiless 
rain  could  not  throw  a  damper.  Jem,  on 
coming  from  his  comer,  was  still  distilling 
the  ^mr  vtto  from  the  old  spot,  which  as 
yet  seemed  the  onlv  mark  made.  King 
went  dashing  in  to  force  the  fighting,  and 
the  hot  haste  of  the  onslaught  marred  the 
pretty  position  of  Jem.  Tom,  who  seemed 
to  mt  from  the  forearm  rather  than  the 
shoulder,  got  home  his  left  on  the  jaw,  and 
then,  with  the  right,  reached  Jem's  head  ; 
his  superiority  of  length  of  reach  being  fully 
demonstrated.  Jem,  however,  quite  ba- 
lanced accounts  liy  two  severe  props  in  the 
nob ;  King  dosed,  and  Maoe  got  down  easy. 
4.— The  rapidity  of  King's  fighting  seemed 
•omewhat  to  surprise  Maoe,  and  he  moved 


right  and  left  In  front  of  his  man,  his  poinftp 
well  covered.  Tom  dashed  In  left  and 
right,  and  went  to  work,  his  coonsd  ad- 
vising the  forcing  princqile;  King,  in  hit- 
ting out,  had  his  left  hand  partiauy  open  ; 
Maoeerosa-countered  with  the  left  a  smsaher. 
but  a  second  attempt  passed  over  Seng's 
shoulder.  Jem  broke  away,  and  in  recreat- 
ing got  to  the  centre  stake.  Tom,  f oUowing, 
dashed  out  his  right,  when  Mace  ducked  his 
head  and  slipped  down,  thereby  escaping  a 
rasper. 

5.— Mace  first  to  soratoh.  King  nrompilT 
f  adng  him.  As  Tom  tried  to  lota  oE  with 
the  left,  Mace  showed  how  wdl  he  was  for- 
tified by  his  left-hand  guard,  and  then  reta- 
liating with  the  right.  King,  in  torn,  re- 
treated. Tom,  in  shifting,  got  to  the  ropes, 
when  Jem  weaved  in,  getting  both  hands  on 
head  and  bodv.  Tom  lashed  out  both  hands 
defensively,  but  eould  not  keep  Jem  off 
until  he  chose  to  retire  to  his  own  comer, 
where  he  got  deverly  out  of  difficulty  and 
was  down. 

6. — ^King  had  evidently  got  home  at  the 
close  of  the  last  round,  for  Jem  came  up 
with  his  proboeds  tinted  with  the  carmine. 
Tom  dashed  at  his  man  with  more  determi- 
nation than  judgment^  hit  from  the  forearm 
without  doiog  execution ;  Jem,  hitting  up  as 
he  made  the  backward  break,  gave  Master 
Tom  a  straightener,  who,  persevering,  got 
his  man  down  at  the  ropes ;  no  harm  done. 
7.— Jem  advanced  to  the  scratch  with  a 
firm  st^  and  determined  bearing,  as  if  the 
difficulties  of  his  position  had  only  produced 
a  concentration  of  the  resolute  "I  wilL" 
The  men  stood  eyeing  eadi  other  in  the 
peltiiLT  rain ;  Jem  rubbed  his  diest,  whidi 
bad  aiarge  red  mark  as  though  awarm  plaster 
had  recently  been  removed.  After  mancsn- 
vring  round  the  ring,  l£ace  got  to  rwage, 
delivering  a  well-aimed  shot  on  King's 
cranium.  As  Jem  broke  ground  he  nearly 
lost  his  equilibrittm  from  the  slipperiness  of 
the  grass,  but  quidcly  steadiod  himself. 
After  a  f emt  or  two,  thmr  got  well  togethet 
and  countered  splendidly,  Mace  sending 
home  his  left  on  Tom's  right  cheek,  Kimj 
getting  hii  right  on  the  Champion's  left 
peeper,  rauiins  a  small  bump,  and  caosmg 
nim  to  blink  Uke  an  owl  in  sunshine.  The 
men,  with  mutual  action,  broke  away,  and 
manoeuvred  all  over  the  ring.  At  last  Jena, 
measuring  his  man  accuratdy,  save  him 
such  a  left-hander  on  the  snuff-box  that 
claret  du  premier  er4  was  copiously  un- 
corked. As  Maoe  retreated  after  this  smack 
Tom  went  in  rather  wildlv.  and  dosing,  fflt 
his  left  leg  between  Mace's  and  threw  hun. 
(Cheers  for  King.) 

8.— Tom  no  sooner  faced  his  man  than  he 
made  pUy,  and  got  lus  right  arm  round 
Maoe ;  he  then  tried  to  Uft  him  by  main 
strength  for  a  throw,  but  the  Champion 
put  on  the  head-stop,  with  his  hand  en 
Tom's  face,  and  King  had  to  let  him  go 
do¥m  an  eai^  falL 
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9.— King,  by  the  advice  of  hii  leconds, 
egtin  formd  the  fightive»  alnoff  out  both 
handfl,  and  eloeed,  when  Itlaoe  eUverlyput 
on  the  baek  heel»  and  down  wont  Tom 
undermost. 

10  to  14.— The  ropea  had  now  got  alaek, 
and  Pnggy  White  bnaied  himielf  in  driving 
the  itakec  deeper,  and  tightening  them. 
In  this  and  the  following  four  ronnda,  King 
atiU  led  ofl,  and  thou|^  hia  hits  did  not 
aeem  aevere,  he  had  got  so  often  on  Jem's 

Se  and  nose,  that  his  friends  were  oonfl- 
nt  of  his  pulling'  throngh. 

10.— The  odds  seemed  meltinc  away  like 
butter  in  the  snn,  and  the  baekers  of  the 
Champion  were  jnst  becoming  **  knights  of 
the  raefol  oonntenanoe;"  while  Tom's 
partisans  were  aa  merry  and  chirpy  as 
eriokets ;  Jeny  Noon,  especially,  dispensing 
an  nnnsual  and  nnseemly  store  of  chan 
among  the  despondent  natrons  of  Mace. 
King  once  again  went  at  Lis  man,  and  both 
were  down  at  the  ropea.  King's  seconds 
claimed  the  battle  for  a  **fonL'*  alleoing 
that  Mace  had  tried  to  force  his  fingers  into 
King's  eye  in  the  straggle  at  the  ropes ; 
the  referee  crossed  the  ring  to  caution 
Mace,  who  iudignantlj  denied  any  intention 
of  so  unmanly  an  action. 

16^— King  seemed  determined  to  lose  no 
time.  He  rattled  in,  andMaoe,  nothing  loth, 
stood  up  and  hit  with  him,  certainly 
straightest  and  swiftest.  In  the  dose  both 
were  down  at  the  ropes. 

17.— In  sparring,  toe  combatants  changed 
positions,  and  paused  in  the  centre  of  the 
ring.  King  had  been  fighting  very  fast, 
and  wanted  a  breathing  time.  On  resuming, 
he  went  in,  and  after  some  exchanges  Mace 
got  down  easy  at  the  ropes. 

18.~Sharp  exchanges,  left  and  richt,  on 
the  cheek,  mouth,  and  jaw,  when  Jem,  in 
shifting,  dipped  down.  His  seconds  ran  to 
him,  but  he  motioned  them  away,  resumed 
his  jpMBrpendicular,  and  beckoned  Tom  with 
a  smile  to  renew  the  bout.  The  challenge 
was  cheerfully  accepted,  and  fighting  into  a 
doae  both  were  down. 

19.— The  men  were  admirably  seconded 
in  both  comers,  and  both  came  up  clean 
and  smiling,  though  each  had  the  contour 
of  his  countenance  seriously  altered  by  his 
opponent's  handiwork.  In  a  dose  both 
fibbed  away  merrily  and  both  were  down. 

20.— There  was  an  objection  bv  Jerry 
Noon  that  Mace  had  some  "foreign  sub- 
stance "  in  his  left  hand.  King  opened  his 
hands  before  the  referee,  and  Mace,  lollowing 
his  example,  merely  showed  a  small  piece 
of  paper  in  his  palm,  which,  however,  he 
threw  away.  Mace's  left  hand  seemed 
somewhat  puffed,  and  Tom's  leading  coun- 
sel, observing  this,  told  King  that  his  adver- 
sary's "  left  was  gone,"  wluch  it  was  not. 
for  Mace,  this  time,  took  the  initiative,  and 
landed  the  left  sharply  on  Tom's  cheek. 
As  Mace  broke  ground  Tom  followed,  and 
when  near  the  stake  he  landed  a  round 
hit  from  the  right  on  Jem's  left  jaw  that 


sent  him  to  grass— a  clean  knodc-down 
blow. 

21.— Tom,  eager  to  be  at  work,  went  in, 
but  he  did  not  take  much  1^  his  motion ; 
after  several  exohangea,  Jem  retreated. 
Mace  dipped  and  got  between  King'a  less 
in  a  defencdess  position,  holding  himself 
up  by  the  handkerchief  round  Tom's  waist. 
King  gallantly  withhdd  his  hand,  threw  up 
his  arms  and  smiled,  walking  to  his  coiner 
amidst  general  cheering. 

22. — King  was  now  the  favourite,  odds 
being  offered  on  him  of  6  to  4,  but  no  takers. 
Sling,  as  before,  began  the  business,  and 
Mace  was  down  to  dose  the  round. 

23.— This  waa  a  haimless  boul  King 
bored  in ;  Mace  missed  as  he  retreated, 
backed  on  to  the  ropes,  and  got  down. 

24.— Both  men  came  up  with  alacri^i 
despite  the  pelting  rain  which  atreamed 
down  their  faces  and  limbs.  King  was 
evidently  slower,  and  Mace  tried  a  lead. 
He  did  not,  however,  get  quite  near  enough, 
and  Tom  pursued  hun  round  the  ring  until 
both  were  down.  Mace  undermoat. 

25.— A  curious  round.  Tom  dashed  at 
MaoCk  who  stopped  him,  then  twisted 
round  and  got  away.  Tom  followed,  and 
Mace  propped  him;  at  the  ropes,  when 
down,  Dotn  men  patted  each  other  in  a  good 
tempered  manner. 

2b.— Mace  came  up  determinedly,  but 
exhibited  ugly  punishment  ofl  the  left  eye 
and  mouth.  Still  he  was  steady,  and  met 
Tom's  onslaught  cleverly.  King  dosed  and 
tried  to  hold  up  Mace,  but  he  slipped 
through  his  hands. 

27.— Tom  administered  a  right  bander  on 
the  jaw,  and  down  went  Mace  against  his 
will  for  the  second  time. 

28.— Mace  recovered  from  the  effects  of  bis 
floorer  in  an  amadng  manner.  Tom  had 
now  a  serious  bump  on  his  right  eve  tha 
size  of  a  walnut,  and  had  otherwise  lost  bis 
facid  symmetry.  His  friends  were,  how- 
ever, more  than  sanguine,  and  uiiged  him 
to  keep  his  man  at  it.  Tom  tried  to  do  so, 
but  got  nothing  at  it,  and  in  the  fall  hit 
the  stake. 

29.— King  got  a  round  right-hander  on 
Mace's  back  of  his  head,  and  both  were 
down— a  side  fall. 

30.— Mace  seemed  wonderfuUv  steady* 
and  in  good  form.  King,  as  betore,  made 
' ;  the  ground  was  so  soddened,  cut  up, 
[  pasty,  that  a  good  foothold  was  impos- 
sible. Tom  sent  in  his  right,  and  Jem,  with 
wdl-judged  precision,  returned  with  both 
mauleys,  when  King  embraced  him,  but 
Mace  put  on  the  back-heel,  and  threw  Tom 
cleverly  cm  his  back ;  as  Mace  rose  first  from 
the  pound  he  patted  King  in  a  good-tem- 
pered manner,    amidst  cries  of   "Biavo, 

31.— King,  as  he  sat  on  his  second's  knee, 
seemed  much  distressed.  His  sides  heaved 
like  a  forge-bellows ;  his  seconds  were  most 
assiduous,  and  sent  him  up  dean  and  frash. 
Tom  came  slowly  from  his  comer;  not  SQ 
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Jem,  who  AdTanoed  quickly  to  the  lemtdi. 
and  then  tried  to  entioe  his  man  to  lead 
off.  At  last  he  did  so,  and  gare  King  as 
good  as  he  sent,  when  Tom  f  oroed  ICace  to 
the  ropse.  The  latter  turned  himself  round, 
revenSng  their  positions,  and,  after  a  short 
wrestle,  threw  Tom  with  the  baek-heel  a 
fairfaS. 

SS.~Bzehanges ;  King  on  the  body,  Msoe 
en  the  head,  and  both  down. 

88.— King  still  foKing  the  fighting;  Mace 
as  lively  as  a  grasshopper.  After  some 
pretty  exchanges,  Maoe  sot  home  the  left 
on  his  opponent's  right  cheek— «  euttei^— a 
olose^  some  fibbing,  and  both  down.  King 
over  the  lower  rope,  and  partly  out  of  the 

Si.— ICaoe  first  from  hisoomer,  but  had 
not  lone  to  wait  for  his  o^wnent.  Tom  hit 
outwitn  better  intention  than  Judgment, 
and  failed  to  do  execution.  A  close.  Maoe 
again  got  King  with  the  badk-hed,  and 
tCrew  hbn  heavily. 

86.— The  sun  of  success  was  brightening 
in  the  Bast,  though  the  clouds  were  pouring 
bearily.  King  was  suffering  from  his  pro- 
tracted exertions,  and  '*  bellows  to  mend  ** 
was  the  case  in  hii  comer.  His  heart  was 
good,  and  he  fought  gallantly  into  a  dose, 
catching  pepper ;  Kaoe,  after  deUvering  a 
flush  hit,  falling  in  the  middle  of  the  ring. 

86.— After  a  little  manoBUTring,  the  men 
ffot  on  the  ropes,  when  King  slipped  down 
by  a  pure  aocidenl  As  King's  friends  had 
objected  to  Maoe's  style  of  getting  down, 
there  were  derisive  counter-cheers  and  cries 
of  *'  foul  1  *'  followed  by  enthusiastio  cheere 
for  both  men. 

87.— Tom's  seconds  found  that  their  plan 
of  forcing  the  fighting  had  miscarried,  and 
now  gave  opposite  advice.  Kin^  waited  for 
Maoe,  who  mancsuvred  and  f emted,  until 
l\>m  let  go  hii  left,  and  was  countered  artisti- 
cdly.  fiace  then  stepped  in  and  delivered 
bis  left  fuU  in  King's  diaL  and  in  an  ex- 
change both  were  down  in  the  middle  of  the 


at  ofat-fi(|[btlng,  resumed  his  plan  of  going 
to  work  just  as  he  was  getting  second  wind. 
The  rounds  acain  were  of  the  old  pattern  ; 
Kinc  got  the  larger  and  heavier  share  of  the 
hitting,  and  both  were  down.  Mace  diooa- 
ing  his  own  time  to  end  the  round.  In  the 
40th  round.  King  complained  of  Mace  using 
him  unfairW^  but  the  referee  saw  nothing 
oalling  for  his  notice. 

41,^  43  and  last.— King  was  visibly  dia- 
tressed  in  the  first  two  of  these  three  final 
rounds.  In  the  last  of  these  bouts  the  com- 
batantsdosed  in  the  middle  of  the  ring,  when 
Mace,  who  had  delivered  a  heavy  thwack  on 
King's  neck,  strunled  with  him  for  the  fall. 
In  going  down,  ]EQn^,  who  was  nndermoat, 
struck  the  front  of  his  head  with  great  force 
on  the  ground.  Tom's  seconds  hadnim  in  hia 
comer  in  an  instant,  as  the  position  was 
critical.  Thedie  washowever,  cask  "Time  I" 
was  called  in  vain.  Maoe,  who  was  eageriy 
watching  his  opponent's  comer,  advanced 
to  the  scratch.  The  referee  entered  the 
ring,  watch  in  hand.  The  eight  secoads 
were  counted ;  but  King  was  still  deaf  to 
thecallof  "IHmel'^knd  Mace  was  hailed 
the  winner,  after  one  hour  and  eight  min- 
utes of  n^tid  fighting  on  both  sides.  Soaroely 
had  the  fiat  gone  forth  when  a  posse  of 
police  made  their  appearance,  who,  to  do 
&iem  justice,  seemed  iM  t^^t  the  affair 
was  over  before  their  arrivaL 

Kbmabsb.— The  principal  point  to  be 
noted  ii  the  admirable  manner  m  which  botii 
the  loser  and  winner  fought  out  tlus  gal- 
lant contest.  The  superiority  of  Mace  as  a 
sdentifio  pugiUst  alone  enabled  him  to  con- 
tend with  and  finally  defeat  his  brave, 
powerful,  and  in  siaa  and  physique  formid- 
able antagoniit ;  while  to  Tom  King,  the 
loser,  the  credit  must  be  awarded  of  doing 
all  that  man  could  do  towards  victory,  and 
yielding  only  to  absdute  physiml  inca> 
pabUity  to  continue  the  contest.  Although, 
nowever,  the  majority  were  satiified  that 
the  best  man  won,  there  was  one  who  en- 
tertained the  cppMOsite  opinion,  and  that 
was  Tom  King  himself,  as  we  shall  presenUy 


— King^  finding  Mace  hk  master      see. 

In  April,  1862,  some  curiosity  was  awakened  in  fistic  circles  by  the 
return  of  John  Heenan  to  England,  preceded  by  an  annonce  in  the 
American  newspapers  that  he  had  '*  gone  over  to  fetch  the  old  belt,  and  to 
fight  Mace,  the  so-called  Champion."  Hereupon  Messrs.  Moss  Phillips 
and  John  Gideon  waited  upon  Heenan,  on  Maoe's  behalf,  offering  to  find 
JC500  or  jC1,000,  if  needful,  to  make  a  match.  Heenan  repudiated 
the  newspaper  buncombe,  saying  that  he  had  come  over  with  the  sole 
object  of  fulfilling  an  engagement  with  Messrs.  Howe  and  Gushing's  Circus 
Troupe,  and  that  he  had  ^^  cut  pugilism,"  at  least  for  the  present  Jem, 
who  was  now  a  London  "pub.,"  and  host  of  the  ^*  King  John/'  in  Holywell 
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Lane,  was  also  on  tour  with  Ginnett's  Circns,  while  in  BelFt  Life  he 
declared  his  readiness  to  "meet  any  man  for  £1,000,  barring  neither 
country,  colonr.  nor  weight"  In  reply  to  this,  Bob  Brettle,  still  sore 
from  defeat,  and,  as  he  declared,  "  the  nngratefol  conduct  of  Mace,"  under- 
took to  back  «<  an  Unknown  "  for  £200  and  the  belt  against  the  Cham- 
pion, and  this  Mace  accepted.  Hereupon  King  came  out  with  a  statement 
that  Mace  had  requested  him  not  to  challenge  him  "  at  present,"  for  reasons 
which  he  gave,  but  now,  as  he  had  accepted  a  challenge,  he  (King)  claimed 
first  turn.  It  may  be  proper  here  to  remark  that  King  had  joined  Mace,  at 
his  request,  in  a  sparring  tour  early  in  1862,  which  lends  strength  to  King's 
statement  Mace's  backer  having  offered  Brettle's  "  Unknown  "  £25  to 
indemnify  him  for  his  forfeit  and  expenses,  articles  were  signed  at  Nat 
Langham's,  on  June  18th,  for  a  fight  for  £200  a  side  and  the  belt,  to  come 
off  within  six  months,  the  precise  day  not  to  be  divulged  until  the  night 
before  the  battle,  which  was  to  take  place  in  November  or  December. 
How  Tom  King  reversed  the  former  verdict  in  21  rounds,  occupying  88 
minutes,  on  the  26th  November,  1862,  may  be  read  in  the  Memoir  of  Kmo 
in  the  ensuing  Chapter. 

King  having  publicly  declared  his  retirement  from  the  Ring,  Mace 
resumed  the  style  of  "  Champion,"  with  whatever  honours  might  still 
attach  to  that  tarnished  title. 

In  December,  1862,  Joe  Goes,  of  Wolverhampton,  an  unbeaten  pugi- 
list, weighing  lOst  lOlbs.,  boldly  offered  himself  to  the  notice  of  Mace  for 
»«  any  sum  from  £200  to  £500  a  side ; "  and  although  the  Wolverhampton 
man  waived  any  claim  to  the  belt  as  the  result  of  the  battle,  it  was  said  by 
his  friends  that  they  did  not  see  why,  if  Mace  alone  barred  the  way,  their 
man  should  not  claim  the  trophy.  The  match,  though  made  in  December, 
1862,  had  a  most  unbusiness-like  aspect  in  some  of  its  details.  The  time 
of  meeting  being  named  as  **  nine  months  after  date  "—a  most  suspicious 
period  of  gestation  for  such  an  affairs-September  1st,  1868,  was  the  day. 
Nor  was  the  amount  of  stakes  less  calculated  to  tax  belief,  £1,000  being 
set  down  in  the  book ;  Mace  to  post  £600  to  Goss's  £400,  of  which  the 
Norwich's  man's  backers  were  to  table  £330  to  Goss's  £220  at  the  final 
deposit 

Match-making,  at  this  time,  appears  to  have  got  '*  considerably  mixed.** 
In  May  and  June,  Bill  Byall,  of  Birmingham,  a  twelve-stone  man,  ^  seeing 
that  Goss,  though  articled  to  fight  Mace,  did  not  pretend  to  the  Cham- 
pionship,'* offered  himself  for  *'  the  belt  and  £200  a  side,  to  the  notice  of 
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the' Norwich  hero,**  after  he  had  diqxMed  of  Goes.  Maoe  assented,  and 
articles  were  signed,  bat  before  the  decisioa  of  the  affair  now  under  notice. 
Byairsfri^ds  i^^pear  to  have  repented  of  their  rash  engagement,  and 
forfeited  the  £25  or  £80  down,  as  the  penalty  of  their  indiscretioik.  The 
Brettle  party's  choice  of  Byall  as  the  man  to  lower  the  prelensionji  of 
Maoe  will  seem  the  more  surprising  when  we  state  that  Goes  had  beaten 
Byall  on  September  24th,  I860,  and  had  fought  him  to  a  stand-still  in 
a  drawn  batUe  for  £100,  February  lltki  1862.  We  will  now  return 
from  this  brief  digresnon  to  the  first  encounter  of  Mace  and  Groes.* 
On  the  making  good  of  the  last  deposit  of  £dSO  to  £220,  and  the 
announcement  that  it  was  duly  ^'  banked  "  in  the  hands  of  the  Editor  of 
BelTt  Life^  the  almost  dormant  interest  of  many  of  the  incredulous  was 

*  The  oiTMT  of  Joe  CUms  ehowi  that  even  In  the  last  dayi  of  iti  degenenusr  the  P.B.  had 
br»ve  meD  who  would  h*Te  soiie  itimighty  had  thej  not  been  werped  mm  the  direct  oonne  of 
honeity  by  knAvee  who  lought  only  to  make  the  pugiUit  the  inetniment  of  thdr  own  nef a- 
rioiu  ends.  GkMe*!  Urihplaoe  wm  the  file-making  town  of  WolTeriuunpton,  on  the  16th  of 
Aiunuty  1838 ;  and  he  made  hii  dthut  at  the  age  of  twenty-one,  in  a  battle  with  Jack  Boolce, 
of  Birmingham,  for  £25  a  lide,  on  the  20th  September,  1859.  Hia  defeat  of  Booke  in 
1  hoar  and  40  minntea,  after  64  aharp  ronnda,  waa  a  promiaing  first  appearanoe,  aeeing  that 
that  boxer  had  reoentiy  beaten  Tom  Lane— brother  to  the  renowned  ^*  Hammer  *!  of  that 
ilk.  Hia  next  match  waa  with  Prioe,  of  BUaton,  a  12  itone  man,  who  haa  been  often  coif ounded 
with  Poah  Prioe,  of  Birmingham— alao,  at  a  anbaequent  period  (1862)  beaten  by  Qoa^  Thia 
battle  ended  in  a  forfeit  br  Goaa,  he  being  arreated  at  the  inatanoe  of  hia  father  when  going 
to  aeale,  Norember  9th,  1859.  Joe  waa  detennined  not  to  be  baulked,  and  at  a  meeting 
between  himielf  and  Price,  the  latter  off ering  to  fight  him  for  £10,  aa  a  aolaee  for  hia  diaap- 
pointment,  the  money  waa  poated,  and  the  men  met  on  the  10th  of  February,  1860,  near 
Wolverhampton.  Joe*i  activity,  power  of  hitting,  and  fearleaa  atyle  soon  brought  hia 
opponent  down  to  hia  own  weight ;  and  in  the  abort  apace  of  25  minntea,  in  whidi  15  ronnda 
were  fonght.  Prioe  waa  oonaummately  thraahed.  Bodger  Grutohley,  who  waa  in  high 
eateem  for  hia  victoriea  over  George  Lane,  Sam  Millard,  Boa  Tyler,  Smith  (of  Manoheater), 
and  who  had  laat  fought  Poah  Price  a  drawn  battle  (interrupted  by  the  police),  waa  Joe'a 
next  opponent.  They  meti^ear  Oxford,  July  17th,  1860,  for  £100  a  ride,  wh«i,  after  a  gallant 
truggle  of  120  ronnda,  laating  8  houra  and  20  minntea,  GkMa  waa  hailed  the  victor.  On 
September  24th,  1861,  Joe  met  and  defeated  BiU  ByaU,  for  £60  a  ride,  in  2  houra  50  minntea, 
during  which  87  tedioua  and  ahif tv  rounda  were  fought ;  and  on  the  Uth  of  February,  1862, 
Joe  a  second  time  faced  Bill  Byall  for  £100  a  ride  (on  the  Home  Circuit),  for  ihree  houn 
and  ewhtem  mtiMctet,  when,  aa  neither  man  could  or  would  finiah,  the  referee  declared  "a 
draw.**^  Thia  brings  ua  to  hia  battle  with  Mace  for  £1,000,  detailed  above.  On  December  16th, 
1863,  QoM  entered  the  ring  with  Ike  Baker  for  £100,  whoae  pretenaiona  Joediapoaed  (^  in  27 
rounda,  lasting  80  minutea,  the  punishment  being  all  on  one  aide.  Joe's  next  two  matches 
were  def eata  bv  Mace.  On  March  6th,  1867.  Qosa  waa  matched  for  £100  a  ride  with  BiU 
Allen,  of  Bimungham.  Thia  was  a  remarkaole  muddle ;  after  fighting  34  roimds  in  three 
different  rings,  tune  indurive  1  hour  and  54  minutes,  darkneaa  came  on,  and  *'  a  draw  " 
waa  declared.  Soon  after  AUen  sailed  for  America,  landing  at  New  York,  July  2lBt.  Joe, 
who  considered  he  had  been  treated  unfairly,  and  robbed  of  the  fair  reward  of  his  milling 
superiority,  followed  him.  and,  notwithstanding  hia  voyage,  issued  his  challenge  to 
Allen  on  the  8th  of  April,  six  days  after  his  arrival.  Tliis  waa  promptly  accepted,  and  the 
match  made  for  5,000  dollara  (£1,000),  to  be  fought  for  on  the  7th  of  September.  We  need 
hardly  remind  the  reader  that  the  Irish  newspaper  Press  of  the  United  States  is  in  the 
hands  of  expatriated  Irishmen,  whose  buncombe  and  bombast  is  only  exceeded  hr  their  pre- 
judice and  Ignorance.  These  worthies  magnified  the  contest  into  a  battle  for  "the  Cham- 
pionship,*' but  as  Ooss  had  been  two  and  a  half  times  beaten  by  Maoe,  and  Allen  had  done 
nothing  in  England  beyond  drawing  the  stakes  in  a  forfeit,  with  Poah  Prioe,  and  faUed  to 
do  the  same  Innis  draw  with  Joe  Qcss,  it  would  puzzle  "  a  Philadelphia  lawyer  "  to  know 
how  this  could  be  a  "  fight  for  the  Championsbip  of  the  WorkL"  except  of  Irish  America^ 
to  which  title  they  are  both  welcome.  The  "  Cincinnati  Fight  "^  ended  by  a  "  foul "  blow, 
Tom  AUen  hitting  Qosa  when  on  the  |pround  \    ^  tramUf  &o, 
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awakened,  and  crowds  of  anxious  West  End  inqnirere  thronged  to  the 
"Mitre "(Nat  had  shifted  from  the  ''Cambrian")*  the  ''Three  Tuns," 
the  "  Horseshoe,"  the  <'  Rising  Sun,"  the  «' Queen's  Head,"  and  the  "  Blue 
Boar's  Head ;"  while  the  East  Enders  were  as  eager  in  their  endeavours  to 
obtain  the  "  straight  tip "  by  looking  in  at  Hany  Orme's,  Joe  Rowe's, 
Jemmy  Welsh's,  Jem  Cross's,  Jem  Ward's,  Billy  Richardson's,  and  the 
Champion's  own  crib  in  Holywell  Lane,  WhitechapeL 

Mr.  Tupper  having  won  the  toss  for  Gobs,  the  men  went  to  scale  at  his 
house,  the  '^  Greyhound,"  Waterloo  Road,  when  both  were  found  within 
the  stipulated  10  stone  10  lbs*,  and,  as  we  can  safely  affirm,  from  ocular 
demonstration,  in  the  perfection  of  condition. 

In  the  face  of  a  vigilant  and  hostile  magistracy  and  police,  the  managers 
necessarily  adopted  unusual  precautions  to  confine  the  knowledge  of  the 
time  and  place  to  none  but  "  safe  men."  Accordingly,  not  only  was  the 
day  kept  secret,  but  it  was  not  until  the  overnight  that  even  the  line  of  rail 
and  amount  of  fare  were  disclosed  to  intending  ^'  excursienists."  When 
the  *^  office "  was  given  to  those  who  were  prepared  to  invest  £2  2s.  in 
cardboard,  the  rendezvous  was  stated  to  be  the  Paddington  terminus  of  the 
Great  Western,  and  the  time  two  o'clock  a.m.,  on  the  morning  of  St  Part- 
ridge, September  Ist^  1868;  and  thither,  at  that  unreasonable  and 
unseasonable  hour,  did  the  *' sheep  destined  for  the  shearing"  eagerly 
repair. 

Unhappily  for  the  fortunes,  nay,  the  very  existence  of  the  P.R.,  it  had 
become  the  practice  of  the  floating  fraternity  of  thieves,  mobsmen,  and 
"  roughs " — the  latter  too  often  combining  the  two  former  in  the  same 
ruffianly  individual — ^to  stream  to  the  railway  station  whenever  they  got 
scent  of  a  Ring  "excursion,"  instinctively  knowing  that  there  plunder 
might  be  perpetrated.  As  where  the  carcase  is,  there  will  the  birds  of 
prey  be  gathered,  so  on  this  1st  of  September  in  the  darkness  and  gloom 
of  a  cloudy  morning,  a  riot  was  got  up  outside  the  entrances  to  the  noble 
building,  and  many  persons  hustled,  robbed,  and  occasionally  personally 
ill-treated,  by  a  disorderly  crowd  which,  we  can  of  our  own  avouch  declare, 
did  not  comprise  in  its  whole  body  one  single  known  pugilist.  Tet  more 
than  one  of  our  "  best  possible  public  instructors  "  informed  the  public  that 
"a  mob  of  prize-fighters  and  other  ruffians  robbed  and  maltreated 
the  intending  travellers  with  lawless  impunity."  Passing  the  baseless 
imputation  that  "  prize-fighters  and  other  ruffians  "  were  personally  engaged 
in  thjs  nocturnal  milee^  we  must  declare  that  of  all  the  scenes  of  riot  and 
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disorder  we  have  witaessed,  that  at  Paddington  was  the  most  disgraceful, 
and  marked  the  lowest  stage  in  the  downward  jonrney  of  the  Ring,  unleas 
we  accept  the  wrangles  and  rows  of  the  partisans  of  the  men  at  some  minor 
fights  as  exemplifying  the  Miltonic  paradox— 

**  Benoftth  the  lowest  deep  a  lower  itUL" 

At  the  honr  of  four  the  train  steamed  ont  of  the  station,  and  it  was 
currently  stated  that  Wootton  Bassett,  in  Wiltshire,  about  five  miles  below 
the  great  engine-works  at  Swindon,  was  oar  destination.  On  arriving  at 
Didcot  Junction  it  was  perceived  that  the  Oxfordshire  constabulary  were 
awake,  like  Johnny  Cope,  *'Sae  airly  in  the  momin*;"  bat  their  only 
exercise  of  their  function  on  this  occasion  seemed  to  be  to  wave  ns  a  courteous 
farewell  as  we  steamed  ofiF,  with  the  addition  of  a  few  '^  'Varsity  men  ^  (in 
masquerade)  who  had  become  possessed  of  'Hhe  secret,"  and  joined  oar 
party.  At  Swindon  we  '*  watered  "  our]  iron  horse,  and  about  five  mHea 
farther  the  brakes  were  on,  and  all  soon  alighted.  After  some  little 
refreshment  of  the  inward  man  from  the  stores  of  a  well-plenished  hamper, 
the  *<meynie"  getting  what  they  could  at  a  neighbouring  public,  we 
tramped  a  mile  of  a  dirty  lane,  until  it  opened  on  a  spot  where  the  Com- 
missaiy  (Fred  Oliver)  and  assistants  had  laid  out  an  excellent  ring. 
And  now  i>egan  the  customary  squabble  between  the  ^clever  ones" 
on  each  side  about  the  choice  of  a  referee.  The  Editor  of  the  chief 
sporting  journal,  for  nearly  forty  years  the  consistent  and  able  advocate 
and  supporter  of  the  Bing,  had  finally  refused  the  now  dangerous 
position,  and  had  recently,  in  consequence  of  diK>rderly  defiance  of  the 
representative  of  the  paper,  forbidden  his  reporter  to  officiate,  unless  in 
circumstances  he  might  consider  exceptional.  Thus  much  valuable  time 
was  cut  to  waste.  Finally,  the  reporter  of  a  new  sporting  paper  consented 
to  act,  was  enthroned  on  the  judge's  straw  truss,  and  the  men  quickly  made 
themselves  ready*  As  they  stood  up  Joe  looked  *^  as  hard  as  nails,"  while 
Mace's  elegant  position,  as  he  stood  awaiting  the  anticipated  onslaught  of 
his  opponent,  was  pronounced  by  more  than  one  judge  to  be  *^  beautiful." 
To  the  surprise  of  all,  however,  after  some  not  very  graceful  squaring  of 
elbows  and  half -steps  left  and  right,  never  venturing  beyond  the  scratch, 
Joe  retreated,  and  shaking  his  head  with  a  grim  smile  invited  his  adversary 
to  approach.  Jem  did  not  seem  to  perceive  the  advisability  of  this,  so  he 
smiled  and  nodded  in  return.  Presently,  after  a  shift  or  two  right  and  left. 
Mace  advanced,  resolved  to  open  the  ball.    Joe  retreated|  covering  his 
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points  well,  when  from  the  outer  ring  rose  a  warning  cry,  and  ere  its 
cause  could  be  asked,  half  a  dozen  "  prime  North  Wiltshires  " — ^not  cheeses, 
but  policemen — rolled  into  the  ring.  Mace  darted  under  the  ropes  and 
skedaddled  into  a  thicket,  his  retreat  covered  by  his  seconds,  bearing  his 
outward  habiliments ;  while  Joe  had  nearly  rushed  into  the  arms  of  one  of 
the  "  rurals,"  but  luckily  gave  him  the  go-by,  and  <*  made  tracks  **  in 
another  direction..  Meantime  the  *^  bobbies,"  with  the  utmost  good-humour, 
surveyed  the  flight,  and,  without  interfering  with  the  Commissary,  left  him 
to  reload  his  light  cart  with  the  impedimitita  of  the  ring,  then,  slowly  fol« 
lowing  the  discomfited  company,  saw  them  safely  down  the  road  on  their 
return  to  the  train,  which  soon  returned  at  the  appointed  signal  from  a 
**  siding  "  where  it  had  been  temporarily  located.  Once  on  board,  though 
the  day  was  yet  young,  the  victims  were  politely  informed  that  no  more 
could  be  done  that  day,  and  that  the  **  Company's  "  obligation  to  the  **  train 
charterers  "  would  be  discharged  by  the  delivery  of  the  '^  excursionists  **  at 
their  starting-point  at  Paddington.  "  But,"  added  the  referee,  in  an  im- 
mediate conference,  "  I  shall  order,  as  I  am  empowered  by  the  Rules,  the  men 
to  meet  again  this  day,  at  Fenchurch  Street  Station,  and  go  down  to  Purfleet 
When  there,  we  must  be  guided  by  circumstances;  but  we  will  have  the  fight 
ofiF  to-day  if  possible/'  That  this  was  **  gall  and  wormwood  **  to  sundry  persons 
who  looked  to  another  *'  special "  rather  than  a  **  result "  might  easily  be  seen. 
They  did  not,  however,  dare  to  do  more  than  prophesy  disaster  and  obstruc- 
tion, and  propose  '^  a  meeting  at  the  stakeholder's,"  or  anywhere  else,  to  pro- 
cure postponement,  which  was  properly  and  peremptorily  negatived. 

Arrived  at  Paddington,  the  neighbouring  cab-stands  were  quickly  cleared 
of  their  yawning  waiters,  whose  glee  at  this  unexpected  and  profitable  ^'call " 
was  certainly  heightened  when  they  *'  twigged,"  as  one  of  the  cabbies  told  us, 
that  they  were  *^  a-helping  some  of  the  right  sort  out  of  a  fix."  At  Fen« 
church  Street  conveyance  to  Purfleet  was  quickly  arranged  for,  and  at 
8h.  SOm.  the  men,  materiel^  and  company  were  duly  delivered  at  the  river- 
side. Here  it  was  resolved,  and  prudently,  that  a  transit  to  Plumstead 
Marshes  should  be  made,  as  suspicious  movements  of  an  "  Essex  calf  "  were 
observed.  Long  Reach  cost  many  no  less  a  sum  than  ten  shillings  for  the 
ferry ;  but  this  did  not  stop  those  who  could  command  the  best  and  least 
crowded  boats,  and  at  five  o'clock,  in  a  well-formed  and  certainly  select 
ring. 
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THE  FIGHT 


Began  wiih  Boniiil  t;  for  we  rappoM  we 
miiit  pay  the  oompliioenfe  to  Uie  four  and  a 
half  mvnttUi  of  *«fiddUDg"  at  Wootton 
Bawott,  aa  eountJBg  for  Bound  L  Ai  before 
it  waa  ezpeoted  ttiat  the  "terrifie  Joe  " 
would  forae  the  fighting^  and  ahow  that 
game  and  hard  hitting  mnat  tell  aMinst 
mere  ikill,  with  a  alight  and  apparently  in- 
eradioable  raapioion  among  the  pvoTineials 
from  the  North  Midlanda  that  llaee  had  a 
*'8oft  place  "  whish  Joe  wai  the  very  man 
to  find  out.  Nerertheleas,  the  Londonera 
offered  6  and  eren  7  to  4  on  Maee.  Again 
Joe  retreated,  and  aa  Jem  followed  |:ot 
away  again  and  aoain,  though  in  anythmg 
hut  a  graoefol  s^yle.  Hia  intention  to  fight 
a  eraf ^  battle  waa  apparent,  and  did  not 
■eem  to  ploaie  hia  oountiy  frienda.  At  lait 
the  men  eame  to  a  itand,  Joe  haying  hia 
baok  to  the  ropea.  Jem  let  go  hia  left 
aharply,  but  waa  prettily  parried.  ICace 
drew  baok,  when  Joe,  plungmg  at  him,  got 
home  hu  left  straight  on  the  body,  getting; 
aa  might  be  ezpeoted,  a  rattling  amaek  on 
the  mouth  in  return.  Goaa  licked  hia  lips, 
and  dodged  about ;  Maee  got  eloaer,  and, 
iwift  aa  thought,  planted  a  eutting  left- 
hander on  the  left  eyebrow.  It  waa  a 
oaution,  and  the  ciimaon  instantl/  following, 
^firtt  blood"  waa  awarded  to  Maee.  Joe 
in  jumping  away  from  Mace'i  advance 
dipped  and  f  elL 

d.— Long  and  tedioaa  apaRlng  and  man- 
OBUTring  prefaeed  this  round.  Oom,  to 
the  diaaakifaetion  of  many,  being  deter- 
mined to  avoid  cloae  quarters,  and  Maoe 
equally  resolved  not  to  give  a  ebance  away 
at  long  shots.  When  they  got  eloser,  Maoe 
sent  in  his  left,  and  then  his  right  slap  in 
the  middle  of  Joe's  head,  when  a  couple  of 

,  ICaoe  again 

i  head,  and 

, lest.    More 

sparring,  Joe  looking  quite  vicious,  and 
twice  missing  hii  shifty  adversary,  until 
the  latter  accepted  a  rally,  and  some  ex* 
traordinary  counter-hitting  took  place  to 
the  advantage  of  Mace,  he  reabhUig  Joe's 
head,  while  the  latter  got  home  on  the 
cliest  or  shoulder.  Joe  was  driven  baol^ 
and  aa  Maoe  pressed  on  to  him  slipped 
down. 

4.— The  men  seemed  warming  to  their 
work,  and  lost  no  time  in  the  useless 
dodgmg  which  marked  the  previous  rounds. 
Mace  led  off  and  jobbed  his  man  severelv 
through  his  guard,  following  his  first  smack 
with  another,  and  then  gettmg  awar.  Ooss, 
tiiough  quick  in  his  returns,  was  nurried, 
and  twice  missed  his  right  bj  Maoe's  Quick- 
ness in  shifting.  Maoe  worked  round  into 
the  centre  of  Uie  ring,  when  Joe  bored  in. 
in  what  his  friends  called  his  "own  old 
style."  In  the  exchangee  Joe  dealt  Maoe  a 
tremendous  hit  on  the  right  eye,  which 
instantly  left  it9  mark.    BCace  broke  ground 


the  middle  ot  Joe  s  bead,  wnen  a  con 
slashing  counter-hits  followed.  ICaoe 
deUvenng  with  precision  on  the  heai 
Ocas  onMace's  forehead  and  chest. 


and  retreated  with  his  hands  up  in  good 
form.  (Vociferous  shouting  from  the  Goc»- 
ites,  "The  Young^  wins  1    Hie Tonng^un 


*  and  the  excitement  waa  i 
at  the  Wolverhampton  comer.) 
steadied  himself,  and,  after  a  abort  i 
Ooss  tried  to  get  on  to  him  again,  when, 
after  some  two-banded  fighting  not  remark- 
able for  effeotiveneBs,  Mace  caught  his  ad- 
versary such  a  well-distanced  left-hander 
on  the  head  that  Joe  went  dean  down 
andnst  his  wilL  (First  knock-down  for 
Maoe,  being  the  second  event  scored.) 

6.--On  appearing  at  the  scratch  the  swoDen 
stnte  of  Maoe*s  right  eye  told  hew  heavfly 
he  had  been  hit  in  the  preceding  ronncL 
Goes,  urged  by  his  second^  dashed  in  left 
andriffht,  but  was  beautifully  stopped. 
Joe  tried  to  play  round  bis  man,  but  Maee 
in,  gave  him  a  heavj  hit  in  the 


mouth,  then,  after  a  few  quick  exdiangea^ 
elosed  and  threw  him. 

6.— Both  men  were  now  much  marked, 
showing  how  heavy  the  hitting  hnd  been. 
€kMs  moved  all  over  the  ring  aa  before,  lead- 
ing off,  but  ineffeoMvely,  being  either  out 
of  distance  or  easily  stopped.  Sventoally 
they  got  dose,  and  exchanged  heavy  left- 
handed  hits.  More  ehass^eing  about  the 
ring  by  Ooss,  till  Jem  got  dose,  and  brouf^t 
on  more  eounters,  Jem  jplanting  swift  and 
hard  in  the  face  with  both  himds.  Goes 
returned  left  and  ri|^t  on  the  head,  and 
went  down  on  his  knees  at  the  ropea.  Jem 
vras  about  to  ddiver  a  stinger,  but  diedced 
himself,  lajighed,  and  walked  away. 

7.— Ooss  led  off,  but  out  of  distance^  as 
was  often  tiie  case  when  he  attempted  out- 
fighting. A  long  series  of  movements  with 
no  great  merit  in  them  followed,  tiB  Maoe 
Kot  in  with  his  left,  and  then  fine  eountcr- 
nits  came,  Goss  certainly  hittins  straighter 
than  he  had  done  in  some  preceding  r^es. 
A  little  more  manoeuvring,  and  tiien  Joe 
went  at  his  man,  and  brought  on  some  stun- 
ning exchanges-— very  heavy  left-handed 
oounters,  Maee  on  tiie  right  cheek,  Goss  on 
the  forehead.    Goes,  in  getting  away,  felL 

8.— Joe  i^meared  at  last  to  be  tired  of  the 
sdentifle  and  waiting  business,  and  went 
pluokily  at  Maoe.  He  was  certainly  first  in 
the  hitting,  planting  heavily  left  and  right 
on  the  head.  Jem  returned  a  couple  of 
■madiers  on  the  front  of  the  head,  and  in 
some  severe  exchanges  his  length  and 
straightness  of  ddiverv  gave  him  the  pulL 
The  men  dosed,  and  after  a  good  wrestle,  in 
which  Gross  displayed  peat  muscular  power, 
he  got  the  best  of  the  fall,  Mace  being  under 
him.  (Great  applause  for  GKmb,  who  was 
evidently  fighting  up  hilL) 

9. — Once  more  Joe  tried  to  lead  off,  but 
he  was  out  of  distance,  and  Maoe  could 
evidently  make  the  fighting  as  he  chose.  At 
last  they  dosed  nei^  the  ropes,  when  they 
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got  a  mntiuJ  hold,  and  lome  lerare  fibbiiuf 
took  plaoe,  both  men  getting  it  hot  antu 
ther  feU  together. 

10.— Goes,  inetigated  byhia  leoondi,  tried 
a  nuh.  He  wu  neatlj  atopped,  and  leemed 
perplexed  as  to  hb  next  more.  Jem  drew 
back  and  Joe  followed,  sot  home  hie  right 
on  the  body  ilightly,  and  wee  away.  Maee 
stepped  on  to  him^  dealt  him  a  left-hander 
on  the  head,  and  Joe  ilipped  down. 

11.— ICaoe  now  tried  to  make  the  fighting. 
He  itepped  in  npon  QkMs,  who  retired  and 
shifted  round  in  the  dear  oomer  of  the 
ring ;  at  last  Jem  pinned  him  a  stinger  in 
the  month,  and  then  as  he  jampedsidieways 
caught  him  a  second  crack  with  the  same 
hand  on  the  head ;  Qoss  rushed  in,  deliysr- 
ing  both  hands,  and  BCaoe  slipped  down 
amidst  some  hisses  from  Qoss's  partinns. 

12.— Some  tedious  sparring.  Haoe,  who 
now  eridently  meant  fighting,  tried  to 
induce  Goes  to  lead  off,  but  he  would  not. 
At  length,  Joe  being,  as  ICaoe  thought, 
pushed  in  a  comer,  in  he  went,  and  a 
spirited  rally  ensued.  BCaoe  got  home  cm 
Joe's  damaged  left  eyebrow,  Imt  Qoss  g^re 
him  a  couple  of  rib-benders,  and,  dosmg, 
proved  hk  strength  by  bringing  down  the 
Uhampion  a  sounder  on  the  turf,  and  falling 
on  him.  (Deafening  cheers — *'  Joe's  waking 
him  up  1") 

18.— It  was  fully  expected  that  Q<m 
would  now  go  to  work  m  the  "  finishing  " 
style  that  lutd  earned  his  fame ;  but  no ! 
He  again  resorted  to  that  clumsy  yokel 
craftiness  which  could  nerer  beat  a  man  of 
Blaoe's  skill  and  resouroe.  He  dodged  about 
until  Mace,  seeing  he  had  got  hmi,  dealt 
him  a  sounding  spank  on  the  need  with  the 
left,  and  then  as  ne  shifted  about  gave  him 
a  straight  punch  in  the  mouth  with  the 
same  hand.  Joe,  stuns  with  these  yisita- 
tions,  went  in  too  late,  for  though  he  «>t  in 
a  round  hit  on  the  side  of  Maoe^  head,  the 
latter  clinohed  him  and  threw  him. 

14. — QoM,  in  performing  his  usual  dan- 
cing steps  around  the  rins,  cauffht  his  heel 
agMpst  a  stake  and  stumbled ;  Uaoe  dashed 
at  him,  when  Joe  got  down  somehow.  (A 
claim  of  "foul**  was  preferred  by  Mace's 
seconds,  but  oremiled ) 

15.— Goes  was  urged  to  "  rattle  in,"  but 
he  declined  the  experiment,  and  moved 
round  his  man,  then,  lunging  out  heavily 
with  both  handis  got  the  left  well  home  on 
the  side  of  tlie  head,  liaoe  got  ouiokly 
dose,  hit  Joe  severely  in  the  moutn,  and 
Goss  fell  in  hurriedly  getting  back. 

16.— Mace  measurea  his  man  oarefullv  as 
they  stood  sparring  in  the  centre  of  the  nng, 
and  then  swiftly  sent  in  a  stinging  left- 
hander. Joe  shifted  again,  and  Blaoe,  press- 
ing him  too  closely,  received  a  couple  of 
good  hits  on  the  head.  Goss  away  as  before; 


Blaoe  worked  dose  to  him,  dealt  him  a  eraek 
on  the  head,  and  as  he  stepped  in  again 
Goes  dipped  down.  (Disapprobation.) 

17.— uoss  all  over  the  ring,  but  Biaoe 
messed  after  him  moresharply  than  hitherto. 
He  fbed  him  at  last,  and  delivered  both 
hands  like  lightning  on  the  head.  A  slash- 
ing raUv,  the  best  in  the  fight ;  Mace  plant- 
ing with  amazing  quickness  and  force,  left 
and  right,  going  home  with  severity.  Joe 
stuck  to  his  work,  and  lashed  out  despe- 
rately in  return  ;  but  though  he  certainly 
hit  his  man  heavily,  Bfiace  must  have  felt 
he  had  'the  superiority  for  good  and  all  in 
this  rally.  The  men  dosed,  exhausted  hj 
severe  exertion,  and  after  a  short  struggle 
fdl  together. 

18.— Goss  came  up  bleeding  fredy  from 
the  left  brow,  nose,  and  mouth.  His  pun- 
ishment was  certainly  severe ;  Mace  was 
also  marked.  After  some  sparring  Joe 
lashed  out  vidously  with  both  hands,  Mace 
slipped  back,  and  Joe,  overreaching  him- 
self, fdL  No  mischief  done,  but  the  Goes- 
ites  looked  blue. 

19th  and  last— Both  slow  to  time.  Blaoe, 
cool  as  a  cucumber,  seemed  to  be  taking 
stock  of  his  advenary,  as  if  beginning  a 
fight,  Goss  worked  about,  stepping  first  to 
one  dde,  then  the  other,  as  if  nervously 
anxious  to  begin  "  business."  BCaoe  worked 
him  dowlv  backwards,  tOl  dose  on 
the  ropes,  then,  as  Joe  was  about  to  break 
away,  he  delivered  a  tremendous  right- 
handed  lunge,  straight  from  the  shoulder ; 
the  blow  Umded  on  the  left  side  of  Qoss's 
left  ^w,  and  at  once  hit  him  dean  out  of 
time.  Poor  Goss  fell  forward  insensible, 
and  all  efforts  of  his  seconds  to  rouse 
him  proving  vain,  BCace  was  proclaimed 
the  Mctor.  Time,  1  hour,  55  minutes,  90 
seconds. 

Remarks.— Notwithstanding  the  heavy 
hitting  which  came  at  intervids,  we  must 
pronounce  this  a  bad  fight ;  indeed,  it  could 
nardly  be  otherwise.  Goss  was  entirdy 
over-matched  in  sdence,  length,  and  weight, 
and  evidently  felt  it  early  in  the  fight.  His 
dodging  and  dumsy  wiles  to  steal  a  march 
on  so  perfect  a  practitioner  as  Mace  were 
often  almost  ludicrous.  His  game,  indeed  his 
only  chance,  was  to  have  forced  his  man  to 
desperate  rallies,  and  have  trusted  to  his  own 
hardihood,  courage  and  endurance — though 
this,  we  do  not  believe,  could  have  alterod 
the  final  result.  Mace,  on  the  other  hand, 
was,  considering  his  manifold  advantages, 
over-cautious.  He  not  onlv  would  not  risk 
a  chance,  but  he  continually  gave  a  chance 
away  l^  being  too  guarded.  At  the  same 
time,  we  must  admit  that  Mace's  mode  of 
winning  the  battle  on  the  line  he  had  marked 
out  exhibited  consummate  sldU. 


As  a  ^<  side-light  **  may  often  elucidate  a  '*  dark  corner,'*  we  may  remark, 
that  within  a  few  weeks  of  this  £1,000  Tictoiy  we  learned  in  a  disputation, 
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that  a  neighboaring  pablicao,  and  backer  of  Maoe,  declared  that  Jem's 
a  *'  bogus  "  proprietorship,    and    that  the   Norwich  "  Champion  '^ 
heavily  indebted  to  him. 

At  this  period  a  wave  of  cant  was  passing  over  the  country.     The 
Morning  Star^  a    London  daily  long  since  defonct,    in    which    John 
Bright^  the  pagnadons  Quaker,  was  largely  interested,  was  forious   in 
its  denanciations   of    the    authorities  for   what  it   called    ^' their  con- 
nivance in  the  brutalities  of  prize-fighters."      Contemporary  with  the 
scripturally  named  Morning  Star,  was  a  yet  more  s^aightlaced  and  puritan 
print)  rejoicing  in  the  title  of  the  Dial,  whose  mission,  as  we  learned  from 
its  prospectus,  was  to  '^purify  the  daily  Press"  by  excluding  from  its 
columns  not  only  racing  reports  and  ^'  so-called  sporting  news,"  but  even 
cases  from  the  police-courts,  divorce-courts,  actions  for  slander  or  crim, 
cm,,  and  we  know  not  what  else  of  ike  doings  of  this  naughty  world.    The 
Dialf  after  threatening  to  supersede  the  Times  (and  all  other  dailies),  spent 
nearly  all  its  capital  in  a  very  weakly  issue,  and  finally  threw  the  balance  of 
some  thousands  of  pounds  into  the  coffers  of  the  Morning  Star,  which  there- 
fore contracted  a  marriage,  and  added  the  words  '*  and  Dial "  to  its  title.  We 
need  not  observe  that  marriage  in  the  newspaper  world  invariably  means  the 
death  of  the  weaker  vessel ;  and  so  the  Morning  Star  and  Dial,  positively 
treated  its  readers,  after  a  few  flourishes  of  condemnation,  with  a  full, 
true,  and  particular  account  of  *^  this  horrid  prize-fight."    Surely  hypocrisy 
and  the  eagerness  of  saints  to  ''  turn  a  penny  "  could  not  further  go  ?    On 
the  other  hand,  the  Saturday  Review,  a  journal  of  manly  independence,  and 
a  sworn  enemy  of  cant,  published  in  its  impression  of  the  succeeding  week 
a  life-like  sketch  from  the  pen  of  a  scholar  and  a  gentleman,  of  his  adven 
tures  in  going  to  and  coming  from  the  fight,  with  his  impressions  of  what 
he  saw  thereat.    Those  who  can  refer  to  the  number  will  thank  us  for  the 
reminder :  here  we  can  only  find  room  for  the  closing  reflections. 

"  Looking  dispassionately  at  this  fight,  and  without  admitting  or  denying 
the  truthfulness  of  the  descriptions  of  other  fights  that  we  have  read,  our 
conclusion  is,  that  the  epithets  ^  brutal,'  '  barbarous,'  *•  disgusting,'  aud  so 
forth,  are  quite  uncalled  for.  There  are  people  who  don't  like  fights,  and 
there  are  people  who  view  them  as  displays  of  skill  and  fortitude.  Yet 
much  that  is  objectionable  in  the  acts  of  the  supporters  of  the  Biog  and 
the  practitioners  of  the  art  would  disappear  if  respectable  society,  so  called, 
dared  to  look  less  unkindly  upon  it  and  them.  At  any  rate,  we  see  no 
sufficient  reason  why  magistrates  and  police  should  display  such  excesaive 
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zeal  in  hantiog  down  a  fight  in  snch  an  ont-of-the-way  place  as  Plamstead 
Marshes,  and  are  glad  they  did  not  finally  succeed  on  Tuesday,  September 
Isty  in  disappointing  the  hundreds  of  people  who  had  travelled  200  miles 
to  see  the  battle  between  Mace  and  Goes." 

So  far  as  the  history  of  the  Prise  Ring  is  concerned  we  would  here 
gladly  dose  our  record,  leaving  only  the  second  combat  of  Tom  King  and 
John  Heenaa  for  its  finale ;  but  a  page  or  two  of  the  suicidal  doings  of  its 
professors  and  destroying  patrons  must  be  added  to  complete  its  story. 

In  the  first  month  of  1864  a  challenge,  as  in  1860,  came  across  the 
Atlantic  This  time  the  cartel  was  in  the  name  of  one  Joe  Cobum,  an  Irish 
American,  and  was  responded  to  by  Mace,  whose  backers  proposed  a  stake 
of  £500  a  side ;  and  on  May  27th,  the  challenger,  accompanied  by  Cusick, 
known  aforetime  as  the  companion  and  trainer  of  John  Heenan,  and  a 
Mr.  Edwin  James,*  who  described  himself  as  Editor  of  the  N$w  York 
Clipper  J  arrived  in  London  to  settle  the  preliminaries. 

The  articles  as  finally  drawn  were  to  the  effect  that  Mace's  party  were 
to  post  £600,  to  £400  on  the  part  of  Cobum,  and  that  at  the  last  deposit 
£100  was  to  be  handed  to  the  latter  as  expenses  ;  that  a  referee  should 
be  agreed  on  the  day  previous  to  the  fight,  which  should  take  place  in 
Ireland,  over  20  and  under  100  miles  from  Dublin  ;  the  money  to  be  made 
good  in  ten  fortnightly  deposits. 

On  the  occasions  of  these  diplomatic  protocoUings,  which  were  conducted 
with  a  Yankee  'cuteness  and  cavilling  that  were  suspiciously  suggestive 
of  knavery  rather  than  straightforward  honesty  of  purpose,  we  saw  a  good 
deal  of  Mr.  Joe  Cobum,  and  the  more  we  saw  of  him  the  more  assured 
were  we  that  the  astute  '*  managers"  of  the  affair  must  have  had  some 
other  design  in  view  than  a  fair  fight  for  a  thousand  with  such  a  man  as 
Jem  Mace.  Joe  Cobum,  who  stood  about  5  ft.  8|  in.,  was  a  well-built 
fellow,  something  under  11  stone,  and  tolerably  good-looking ;  his  coun- 
tenance was  the  reverse  of  pugilbtic  in  formation  or  outline,  his  nose 
being  decidedly  of  the  Roman  arch,  and  the  bony  contour  of  his  face 
and  nob  rather  of  the  '^  hatchet"  than  either  the  "  snake  "  or  the  *'  bullet- 
headed  "  type.  He  told  us  that  he  was  a  native  of  Middletown,  County 
Armagh  ;  that  he  was  in  his  26th  year,  having  been  bom  July  20th,  1888 ; 
and  that  his  parents  took  him  to  America  at  an  early  age.    At  first  his 

*  We  need  not  mv  ih*t  this  Konileman  was  not  the  ex-reoorder  of  Brighton,  ex-member 
for  llaiylebone^  and  ex-Q.G.,  who  abont  this  period  had  left  tbie  oountry  for  the  New 
World.— Bd. 
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**  boBiness  mattetB  **  were  entrusted  to  the  care  of  the  experieiiced  Nat 
Langham,  bat  ^^Ould  Nat"  was  soon  thrust  aside  by  the  loquacioiiB 
Hibemo- American  *^ agents,"  '^secretaries,"  ^* friends  and  advisers **   of 
Mr.  Cobum,  who,  of  himself,  appeared  quiescent,  modest,  and  tacitam. 
And  here  a  word  on  the  wretched  hands  into  which,  in  these  ktest  days,  the 
interests  of  the  Ring  and  pugilists  had  fallen.  In  times  ci  old,  but  yet  within 
his  memory,  the  writer  has  witnessed  or  been  cognizant  (^  conferences  at 
Tom  Spring's  <'  Castle,"  at  Jem  Bum's,  at  Limmer's  Hotel,  at  TattersaO's, 
and  especially  in  the  editorial  sanctum,  the  front  parlour  of  No.  5,  Norfolk 
Street,  Strand,  whereat  Honourables,  M.P.'s,  and  gallant  Guardsmen — such 
patrons  of  pugilism  as  the  Marquises  of  Drumlanrig  and  Waterf  ord.  Lord 
Ongley,  Lord  Longford,  Sir  Edward  Kent,  Sir  St.  Vincent  Cotton,  Harvey 
Combe — ^with  Squires,  country  gentlemen,  and  sportsmen,  have  taken  part 
in  discussing  the  interests  (^  fair  and  honest  pugilism  and  pugilists,  and 
aiding  them  by  purse  and  patronage.     He  may  add  that  in  those  times 
Lord  Althorp  (afterwards  Earl  Spencer),*  the  present  courtly  diplomatist 
and  Foreign  Minister,  Earl  Granville  (Lord  Leveson-Grower),  the  greatest 
of  the  Sir  Robert  Peels,  the  Honourable  Robert  Grimston  (brother  to 
the  Earl  of  Yerulam),  Lord  Wenlock,  Lord  Palmerston,  and  the  now 
venerable  philanthropist,  the  Earl  of  Shaftesbury  (then  Lord  Ashley),  f 
with  other  '<  brave  peers  of  England,  pillars  of  the  State,**  did  not  disdain 
to  sanction  and  approve,  by  example,  speech,  and  pen,  the  practice  and 
principles  ci  boxing,  and  the  pecnliariy  English  and  manly  Art  of  Self- 
defence. 

All  these  had  already  disappeared,  or  withdrawn  in  disgust,  and  left  no 
successors.  Their  places  were  usurped  by  a  clamorous  crew  of  sharp 
practitioners,  loud-mouthed  disputants,  and  tricky  match-makers — ^the 
sweepinga  of  society  in  the  Old  and  New  Worlds.     Those  on  this  side  of 

*  See  VoL  L,  Preface,  pp.  TiiL  and  ix. 

t  No  doaM  many  of  the  weak-kneed  brethren,  the  dUcipIei  of  a  flabby,  inTertebrate  peendo- 


emanoipate  the  poor  little  white  flayes  in  our  factoriet  by  hu  glorious  Ten  Hoton  Bill,  aiid 
other  humane  legislation— legislation,  let  it  never  be  forgotten,  opposed  by  John  Bright  and 
the  Qradgrind  sooial  reformers  of  the  doetrinaire  and  poutioo-eoonomical  kidnmr.  The  friend 
and  benefactor  of  the  Street  Arab,  the  Shoe  Black,  and  the  founder  of  Bagged  Schools  bote 
outspoken  testimony  of  his  admiration  of  boxing  only  a  few  weeks  since  in  a  speech  at 
Exeter  Hall,  at  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association,  wherein  he  recommended  sparring 
with  the  gloTos  as  a  symnastic  exercise  of  high  ^ue,  and  recalled,  at  eighty  years,  the  days 
when  he  was  himselfaoconnted  no  mean  antagonist,  and  "  reckoned  a  good  boxer  among 
those  who  were  jndges  of  the  art."  His  style  was  worthy  of  a  Homeric  hero— a  Nestor  cI 
tbeBing. 
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the  water  were  backed  by  the  ill-gotten  gains  of  the  keepers  of  low  gam- 
bling hells  jand  night- honses,  those  on  the  other  side  by  the  proprietors  of 
bar-rooms,  drinking-saloons,  and  the  large  crowd  of  loungers,  loafers,  and 
rowdies  who  hang  on  the  skirts  of  the  Sporting  World  of  the  Great  Bepablic 
and  are  its  disgrace  and  bane.  The  cardinal  principle  of  these  worthies, 
like  that  of  the  **  welshers  **  of  onr  own  race-courses,  being  **  heads  I  win, 
tails  you  lose,''  it  was  certainly  a  trial  for  an  Englishman's  patience  and 
gravity  to  hear  and  read  it  urged,  as  a  reason  for  choosing  Ireland  as  a 
battle-ground,  that  our  Hibemo- American  cousins  (or  coseos)  were  afraid 
their  man  ^*  would  not  get  fair  play  "  in  England.    But  we  must  proceed. 

No  sooner  had  the  conditions  been  duly  published  to  the  world  in  the 
sporting  papers  than  the  ^^  high  contracting  parties  '^  set  off  upon  their 
provincial  tours,  with  the  summer  all  before  them.  With  Cobum*s  pro- 
gress his  '*  secretary  "  kept  the  newspaper  press  oti  eourant ;  we  were  told, 
from  week  to  week,  how  he  put  on  the  mittens  with  Joe  Goss,  Bill  Ryall, 
Jack  Booke,  Beardon,  and  others,  at  Birmingham,  Manchester,  Liverpool, 
Glasgow,  and  Dublin,  and  of  course  *^  bested  "  them.  Those  who  knew  how 
these  things  were  arranged,  took  them  with  the  needful  *<  grain  of  salt,"  and 
we  coupled  them  with  the  significant  fact  that  three  of  the  pugilists  named 
each  separately  ejqiressed  to  us  his  envy  at  Mace's  good  luck,  and  his  regret 
that  As  was  not  in  his  place  to  '^  try  conclusions  "  with  the  newly  imported 
« champion."  Mace,  too,  was  not  behind  in  travelling  the  "  circuits,'' 
having  for  his  '^  agent  in  advance"  and  **  secretary,"  Harry  Montague,  well 
known,  even  up  to  1881,  as  secretary  to  **  Myers's  Great  American  Hippo- 
drome and  Circus." 

We  skip  over  the  months  until  we  come  to  September  24th,  at  which 
time,  strange  to  say,  not  a  single  detaU  seemed  to  have  been  arranged  by 
either  party,  and  when,  at  the  last  deposit  at  Harry  Brunton's,  Barbican, 
the  £1,000  was  declared  to  be  made  good,  and  the  £100  cheque  of  the 
stakeholder  thereafter  handed  over  to  Cobum  and  Co.,  we  must  confess 
we  were  much  exercised  in  mind  to  know  what  would  be  the  next  move  in  the 
kriegspiel.  We  were  soon  enlightened.  Cobum's  representatives  having 
won  the  toss,  communicated  that  the  rendezvous  would  be  Mr.  Woodroffe's, 
**  Cambridge  Arms,"  Island  Bridge,  near  Dublin,  on  Monday,  October  4th. 
Accordingly,  to  "  mak'  siccar,"  we  booked  ourselves,  on  the  previous  Satur- 
day, by  the  <<  Wild  Irishman  "  for  Holyhead,  and  thence  by  the  swift  mail- 
packet,  the  "  Scotia,"  landed  early  on  Sunday  morning  at  Kingstown, 
suffering  some  delay  from  a  tremendous  south-wester  in  the  Channel, 
vou  lu.  59 


480  PUQUJSTIOJL  [pbuod  vm.    1840-1863. 

Here  we  found  oar  Irish  friends  all  alive,  and  as  fall  of  questions  and 
eager  inquiries  for  news  as  if  they  had  been  ancient  instead  of  modem 
Greeka  More  Hibermcot  too,  we  soon  found  that  they  could  tell  as 
more  than  we  knew  about  the  matter ;  for  by  way  of  a  secret  we  were 
informed  in  the  street,  before  we  had  landed  six  hours,  that  <<Joe" 
(Cobum)  "  shnre  was  in  Limerick,  and  that  the  foight  'ud  come  off  nigli 
hand  there,  at  Ooold's  Crass,"  which,  if  thus  publicly  known,  made  us  sure 
that  it  would  not  We  stood  on  the  pier  watching  the  arrivals.  By  the 
Liverpool  packet  came  a  large  accession  to  the  English  division ;  among 
them  Jerry  Noon,  Bos  Tyler,  Welsh,  Hicks,  with  Fred  Oliver,  the  Com- 
missary, and  his  henchman,  Fuggy  White,  and  not  a  few  familiar  faces 
from  London,  Birmingham,  Manchester,  and  the  North. 

In  Dublin  we  found  not  a  few  '<  London  particulars ''  of  the  Press : 
the  editor  of  JJeWs  Lif$  (Frank  Dowling),  with  young  Holt  as  his  aide-de- 
camp, the  editor  <rf  the  Eroy  ditto  of  two  new  penny  Spartmen,  with  half 
a  dozen  penmen  of  the  London  dailies  and  weeklies,  all  seeking  pabulum  for 
their  "  special  correspondence  "  from  the  Irish  capital.  At "  the  Imperial  " 
we  met  an  American  party,  whieh  included  John  Heenan,  his  «  secretary  (!)  ** 
Mr.  Hamilton,  Cusick,  and  the  literary  and  artistic  representatives  of  a 
New  York  "  illustrated  "  journal  Here,  too,  we  met  our  friend  Shiriey 
Brooks  (the  editor  of  Punch,  in  pom),  looking  fair,  fresh,  and  pleasant, 
and  more  resembling  a  smart  Meltonian  fresh  from  «the  shires"  and 
following  the  brush  across  a  grass  country  than  a  London  Press-man  just 
escaped  from  the  consumption  of  the  midnight  gas.  To  him,  as  one  of  the 
"  uninitiated,"  we  imparted  our  confidence,  that  he  had  better  enjoy  him- 
self in  the  pleasant  circles  of  Dublin  society,  than  set  out  on  any  such 
"pig-shearing"  expedition  as  the  contemplated  journey  must  in  all 
probability  prove, 

Monday  morning  came,  and  we  strolled  down  Dame  Street  We  were 
quickly  hailed  by  a  car-driver,  "  Would  we  like  jist  a  dhrive  to  Monks- 
town  ?  Shure  an*  Mishter  Mace  is  up  there,  at  the  Salt  Hill  hot-el,  he  is  ; 
an*  there's  lots  o'gintry  as  he's  a  shtrippin'  an'  sho win'  hisself  to — shure  I  seen 
him  mysilf  through  an  open  windy,  yesterday  mamin' ;  an'  by  the  same 
token  he  a-runnin'  a  quarter  race  like  a  shtag,  an'  batin'  his  man,  a  rig'lar 
paydesthrian  too.  Will  I  dhrive  yer  banner?  "  Yes ;  but  not  to  Monkstown. 
At  this  moment  we  were  accosted  by  an  old,  very  old  acquaintance,  none 
other  than  the  erewhile  host  of  the  "Blue  Boar's  Head,"  Long  Acre,  a 
renowned  English  "  paydesthrian,"  Drinkwater,  better  known  io  sporting 
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circles  by  his  alias  of  <<  Temperance."  *  This  worthy  relic  of  a  better  period 
and  better  men,  had  been  for  some  years  located  in  the  Irish  capital,  in  a 
confidential  employment  in  an  extensive  commercial  institution,  and,  as  he 
was  among  the  curious,  we  mounted  the  jolting  jaunting-car,  and  away  we 
went  for  Island  Bridge. 

The  scene  here  was  curious,  and  quite  novel  to  an  English  eye.  Groups 
of  people,  consisting  of  men  with  a  large  sprinkling  of  slatternly  women 
and  barefoot  children,  were  thickly  scattered  on  the  roads  and  river-banks, 
while  vehicles  of  every  description,  and  some  of  no  possible  description, 
rattled  through  the  crowds  amid  cheers,  shouts,  and  now  and  then  objur- 
gations and  cries  from  the  assemblage.  Hard  by,  to  complete  the  oddity 
of  the  picture,  stood  a  squad  of  active,  good-looking,  and  apparently  good- 
humoured  constabulary,  each  carrying  his  handy  rifle-carbine  and  sword- 
bayonet,  and  all  seemingly  on  the  best  of  terms  with  Paddy  and  Shelah, 
and  the  **  gossoons  "  who  formed  the  holiday  gathering.  Making  our  way 
into  the  house  we  there  found,  that  though  the  much-talked-of  Goold's 
Cross  was  the  appointed  champ  clos,  that  not  only  was  there,  up  to  this 
time,  no  train  or  other  mode  of  conveyance  thither  even  suggested,  but 
that  the  <<  assembled  chiefs  "  were  only  about  to  discuss  the  nomination  of 
a  referee,  as  provided  by  the  articles.  Had  this  matter  been  left  to  Harry 
Brunton  on  behalf  of  Mace,  and  **  Ould  Nat"  as  the  representative  of 
Cobum,  no  doubt  that  matter  would  have  been  quickly  and  amicably 
settled.  That  this  did  not  suit  the  **  managers  "  was  quickly  apparent. 
We  found  a  meeting  much  resembling,  on  a  smaller  scale,  a  Yankee  *'  caucus," 
or  an  assembly  of  French  communards  at  Belleville,  gesticulating,  shouting, 
swearing,  and  all  talking  at  once,  while  in  the  midst  our  deaf  friend,  Harry 
Brunton,  Old  Nat,  Mr.  Edwin  James,  and  half  a  dozen  Hibernian  amateur 
counsellors  in  vain  tried  to  obtain  a  hearing.  Finally,  as  nothing  could  be 
done  here,  an  adjournment  took  place  to  a  more  private  apartment.  Here 
the  squabble  was  renewed.  For  referee,  after  various  names  had  been 
assented  to  by  Brunton  and  rejected  by  the  Cobum  party,  the  latter 
declared,  that  they  would  fight  under  the  refereeship  of  no  man  but  a 
certain  Mr.  Bowler,  of  Limerick,  a  person  utterly  unknown  to  any  one 
present,  and  of  whom  no  one  could  certify  that  he  had  the  slightest 
acquaintance  with  the  rules  of  the  Ring,  or  the  duties  of  the  office  thus 

*  Some  who  remember  *'old  timei  **  end  "  the  Kentish  Town  matoh,**  may  like  to  hear 
that  on  liit  annual  yidt  to  Bngland,  in  December  lait,  we  iraoked  a  pipe  and  recalled  faded 
■oenet  and  memoriea  over  a  eheerfnl  glaM  with  '*.Temperanoe**  Dnnkwater;  hit  aetivity, 
mental  a&d  bodily,  being  phenomenal  for  a  man  in  his  77th  year.— En. 
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proposed  to  be  Umst  upon  him.  At  this  time,  too,  it  was  trnlj  reported 
that  a  body  of  100  constabnlaiy  were  posted  near  Thnrles,  and  that  a 
man  had  been  jnst  arrested  at  Goold's  Cross  on  suspicion  that  he  was 
Cobom,  who,  however,  was  stated  to  be  safe  at  a  place  called  Baliangella, 
twelve  miles  from  Limerick.  Bronton  now  pot  his  foot  down  in  refoaing^ 
the  mysterions  Mr.  Bowler,  and  as  Messrs.  James  and  Co.  were  eqnallj 
obdnrate,  die  dispute  as  to  whether  either  party  meant  fighting  went  on 
until  the  dock  struck  three,  when  the  match,  according  to  the  articles,  was 
actually  of.  Hereupon  Harry  Bmnton  declared  his  intention  of  not 
trusting  his  man  to  the  forbearance  of  the  Irish  police,  and,  unless  a  fair 
referee  were  agreed  on,  he  would  wash  his  hands  of  the  whole  affair  and 
return  to  England.  Harry  then  left  the  house,  and  embarked  on  board  the 
Holyhead  packet,  Mace  also  leaving  at  nine  o'clock.  And  now  came  the 
concluding  scenes  of  this  Irish  comedy.  The  Cobnm  clique  loudly  pro- 
claimed their  intention  of  claiming  the  £900  in  the  hands  of  the  stake- 
holder. They  would  go  down  to  Goold's  Cross — and  they  did  so — and 
then  and  there  summon  the  ^^  runaway  "  to  meet  their  man.  Resolved  to 
see  out  the  farce,  we  took  tickets.  On  the  platform  were  a  hundred  green- 
coats  armed  with  carbines  ;  and  a  ruddy-faced  young  rustic,  whose  name 
proved  to  be  Ryan,  as  unlike  Mace  as  could  be,  having  been  pointed  out 
by  some  practical  joker  as  Mace,  was  forthwith  arrested  as  the  redoubted 
English  champion,  but  soon  set  at  liberty.  The  ring,  consisting  of  four 
posts  and  a  rope,  having  been  pitched  at  a  place  called  Pierstown,  Kilmana, 
and  the  police  being  assured  that  there  being  but  one  man  there  could  be 
no  fight,  stood  laughing  by,  whOe  proclamation  for  the  appearance  of  the 
English  champion  was  made  and  the  stakes  duly  claimed,  and  so  the  curtain 
fea 

The  scene  shifts  to  England,  where  the  stakeholder,  after  innumerable 
criminations  and  recriminations,  declared  ^'  a  draw  "  of  the  battle-money 
by  each  party  as  the  only  possible  verdict  Of  course  the  Mace  party,  and 
Harry  Bmnton  especially,  were  seriously  out  of  pocket  by  the  Jkuco^  in 
travelling,  training,  and  other  expenses,  beyond  the  £100  disbursed  to 
Cobum  and  Co.    The  editor  of  BelPs  Life  thus  sums  up  the  case : — 

'*  Looking  at  the  matter  calmly  and  dispassionately,  we  are  led  to  think 
that  Mace  has  been  treated  harshly.  Of  Cobum  we  have  formed  this 
opinion,  that  he  never  had  the  slightest  intention  of  fighting ;  that  he  had 
not  even  trained ;  that  he  was  a  mere  instmment  in  the  hands  of  others, 
and  believed  the  match  would  be  turned  to  account  by  some  trick  of 
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Yankee  juggling,  without  the  peril  of  exposing  his  cutwater  countenance 
to  the  active  props  of  Mace's  handy  digits.  Taking  the  affair  as  a  whole, 
it  ha»  been  one  of  the  greatest  and  most  fatal  blows  to  pugilism  within 
our  memory,  and  will  tend  more  to  estrange  and  disgust  true  patrons  of 
the  Ring  than  any  event  of  our  time.  We  have  not  heard  any  more 
appropriate  name  bestowed  upon  any  great  disappointment  than  that 
invented  by  the  sporting  editor  of  the  Morning  Advertiser^  when  he 
described  the  no-result  as  *  the  collapse  of  a  gigantic  wind-bag.' " 

While  on  the  subject  of  the  Press,  we  cannot  refrain  from  a  pleasant 
episode  in  relief  of  so  much  chicanery  and  knavery. 

No  one  can  deny  the  native  humour  of  our  Irish  fellow-countrymen,  and 
their  keen  sense  of  the  ridiculous,  hence  some  Irish  wag  turned  this  affair 
of  Mace  and  Cobum  to  laughable  account.  A  certain  portion  of  the 
'*  unco'  guid  "  Puritan  and  eminently  pious  Catholic  press  of  Dublin  was 
loud  in  its  outcries  of  horror,  and  its  denunciations  of  the  unhallowed  incur- 
sion of  ^  fighting  men  "  into  the  peace-loving  <<  island  of  saints."  It  called 
loudly  for  the  strong  arm  of  the  law  to  preserve  intact  the  holy  soil,  mira- 
culously cleared  by  St  Patrick,  from  a  renewed  invasion  of  foreign  '*  ver- 
min." Some  sly  wag  (the  hoax  was  worthy  of  Theodore  Hook  himself) 
accordingly  indited  the  following  *'  pastoral "  from  the  Cardinal  Archbishop 
of  Dublin,  which,  being  forwarded  to  the  leading  Irish  papers,  found  ready 
insertion  and  approving  editorial  comment  :^ 

"DuMtn,  FeattofiheAnod  Ouardiam,  1864. 
'*  Vkbt  Rsvbrknd  Bbbthren, — ^Mt  attention  has  been  called  by  lonie  reipeetable  gentle- 
men to  »  report  now  widely  droulated,  that  this  cdty,  or  its  rioinity,  ii  to  be  made  the  tneatre 
of  a  signal  oombat  between  two  foreign  pugilists,  who  are  aboat  to  expose  their  lives  to 
imminent  danger  for  a  certain  sum  of  money.  This  report  must  be  the  subject  of  great 
regret  to  every  one  who  is  imbued  with  the  spirit  of  Christian  charity,  and  who  recognises 
in  nis  feUow-man  the  image  of  his  Creator.  It  is  not  necessary  for  me  to  caU  on  yon  to  use 
all  your  influence  to  preserve  thii  Christian  country  from  an  exhibition  so  duigraoefuL  and 
so  well  calculated  to  degrade  human  nature.  I  shiol  merelv  request  of  you  to  pubUso,  as 
soon  as  possible,  from  your  altars,  that  such  combats,  in  which  human  life  is  exposed  to 
danger,  are  prohibited  under  the  severest  penalties  by  the  Holy  Catholic  Church.  Passing 
over  the  decrees  of  the  Council  of  Trent,  it  wiU  be  sufficient  to  state  that  the  learned  Pontiix 
Benedict  XIY.  excommunicates  the  principal  actors  in  such  fights,  their  seconds,  and  aU 
who  encourage  them,  and  all  who  designedly  become  spectators  of  such  unworthy  scenes. 
If  you  denounce  these  penalties  from  the  altar  I  am  confident  that  the  faithful  of  this 
diocese,  who  are  so  devotedly  attached  to  Holy  Catholic  Church,  and  so  obedient  to  its  laws, 
will  listen  with  contempt  to  the  invitation  of  those  who  would  implicate  them  in  the  mis- 
deeds of  foreign  gladiators,  and  wiU  abstain  from  oountenandnff  or  encouraging  anything 
condemned  by  our  holy  religion,  and  contraiy  to  the  dictates  of  the  GkMpeL 

The  absurdity  of  the  date  of  this  **  pastoral,"  and  the  satirical  retort  on 
Lord  Lyndhurst's  celebrated  speech,  in  which  he  characterised  the  Irish  as 
'^aliens  in  blood,  in  language,  and  religion,"  by  describing  Mace  and 
Coburn  as  *^  foreign  gladiatorsi"  might  have  aroused  suspicion*    But  no ; 
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with  the  godlj,  when  thej  attack  the  wicked,  onfeUtfieche  de  taut  bats;  bo 
the  Puritan  and  Methodist  prints  actually  praised  the  anti-combatant 
zeal  of  the  Cardinal,  and  the  *<  pastoral "  was  reproduced  with  approbation 
in  a  paper  containing  two  savage  assaults — ^in  one  of  which  a  man's  nose 
was  bitten  off — and  four  other  outrages  of  the  '<  f oinest  pisanthry  "  with 
weapons,  in  two  of  which  the  victims  were  left  senseless  and  apparently 
dead! 

That  the  English  newspapers  took  the  hoax  au  sdrieux  is  hardly  to  be 
wondered  at,  but  the  two  following  specimens,  one  ridiculing,  the  other 
approving,  the  ingeniously  fabricated  ^<  pastoral,"  are  really  worth  preserving 
as  curiosities  of  newspaper  literature. 

(From  the  Manehuler  Guardiany  October  6,  1864.) 
"THE  AROHBISHOP  AND  THE  PUGILISTS. 

**TotkeJSdUorqfthe  'BzAMiirKB'  and    Tncn.' 

"  SiB,-^!  peroeiTe  from  your  lomml  of  to-day  that  Arohbiihop  Paul  Cullen  has  innied 
a  paatoral  to  his  clergy  against  the  great  fight  that  was  to  have  come  off  in  Ireland,  in 
which  oountnr  it  is  well  known  that  fighting  is  the  very  last  thing  the  inhabitants  ever 
resort  to  for  the  settlement  of  differences.  As  the  men  are  not  going  to  fight,  there  will  be 
Httle  diffionlty  in  obeying  the  injunction  of  Cardinal  Paul.  Had  it  becm  otherwise,  I  am 
afraid  a  few  of  *  the  faithful '  wonld  have  been  congregated  in  the  outer  ring,  and  perhaps 
some  few  (who  of  course  could  not  read  or  had  not  read  the  Pastoral)  might  have  got  ap 
some  little  independent  shindies  of  their  own,  even  as  young  buds  surrounding  the  inner  rea 
roses,  or  noses.  But  are  we  quite  sure  the  ArohbiBhop  really  aUudes  to  the  same  thing  as 
we  do  ?  He  describes  the  projected  fight  as  between '  two  foreign  pugilists.'  Now  I  under- 
stand Mr.  Oobum  is  not  an  American,  but  an  Irishman.  Mr.  Mace  is  tmdoubtedly  from 
Norwich ;  and  although,  in  a  certain  sense,  that  Quaker,  crape-weaving  dty  mav  be  described 
as  in  partihui  widehum.  yet  letters  from  limerick  to  Norwich  are  not  yet  forwarded  vid 
Ostend.  I  fancy  what  the  Archbishopmeans  is  this,  that  in  the  case  of  real  native  Irish- 
men—take the  Belfast  Oatholics  and  Protestants,  for  example— fighting  could  not  possibly 
occur,  and  that  he  wishes  to  show  that  only  individuals  *  not  to  the  manner  bom^  could 
import  so  dangerous  a  custom  or  practice  mto  that  peaceful  land.  A  'foreigner'  from 
London  or  from  Oldham  might  possibly  come  to  fisticuffs  in  the  county  of  Wicklow,  but 
they  would  receive  no  countenance  or  encouragement  from  the  peace-loving  natives,  wlio, 
refusing  to  hold  their  hats  or  coats,  or  to  mop  off  any  casual  claret,  would  avert  their  ^es, 
and,  like  the  soldier  in  the  song,  '  wipe  awi^  a  tear.*^  I  have  no  interest  in  the  two  persons 
called  'foreisners"  by  the  Archbishop,  but  I  think  in  so  designating  them  his  Eminence  has 
administerea  a  severer  punishment  than  the  occasion  required.  I  should  not  like  to  retort 
upon  the  Archbishop  or  csll  my  Irish  feUow-citisens  'foreigners'- writing  a  paragraph 
for  your  journal,  for  instance,  to  the  following  effect — 'Two  foreigners,  named  Dennis 
Blake  and  Patrick  O'Bafferty,  were  brought  before  Mr.  Fowler  for  fightiuR  in  Deansgate. 
O'Bafferty,  who  spoke  with  a  strong  foreign  accent,  said  "  Blake  tould  me,  plase  yer  hannar, 

he'd  jist  bate  the  soul  out  o'  me  in  a  brace  of  shskes,  an'  Oi "  Mr.  Fowler,  "I've  evidenoa 

enough.    Tou  are  '  aliens  in  blood,  in  language,  and  in  religion  '—I  am  quoting  an  eminent 
jurist— and  you  must  pay  a  fine  of  —,  or  go  to  prison.' 

"  It  must,  however,  be  a  great  consolation  and  relief  to  the  minds  of  Mr.  Mace  and  Mr. 
Bos IV^er  that  the  Archbishop  'passes  over  the  decrees  of  the  Council  of  Trent,'  and  merely 
throws  the'  learned  Pope  Benedict  XIY.'  at  their  heretic  heads.  It  seems  to  me  that  one  of 
the  Pope  '  Bonifaces'  would  be  more  approoriate  in  a  case  of  'pubs.'  and  prise-fighters, 
for  a  'stinger  over  the  left.'  Faithfully  yours, 

•*  J.  F.  T. 

''Manchester,  October 6, 1864." 

An  extract  from  that  immaculate  journal  The  English  Churchman^ 
culminates  the  joke  : — 
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"THE  ABOHBISHOP  AND  THE  BOXERS. 

"  '  No  good  thing  ia  without  its  attendant  evil,'  U  a  platitude  as  old,  at  least,  as  the  time 
of  Lucretius.  Old,  however,  as  it  ii,  and  platitude  as  it  has  become,  it  is  a  truth,  notwith- 
standing. The  intercourse  and  intercommunion  of  nations  is  an  undoubted  good.  It  has, 
howerer,  we  are  reminded,  its  repulsive  as  well  as  its  attractive  aspect.  An  international 
Congress  mav  be  useful  inteinational  Exhibitions,  apart  from  the  Doastful  self-sufficiency 
which  attends  them,  may  be  good.  International  Copyright  is  what  all  authors  n^  for, 
and  we  can  even  enjoy  the  noise  and  bustle  of  an  International  Dog  Show.  We  have,  how- 
ever, advanced  beyond  this,  and  have  within  the  last  week  only  barely  escaped  the  disgrace 
of  another  International  Prize  Fight.  Amidst  the  dearth  of  political  news ;  the  stagnation 
of  home  scandali ;  and  the  absence  of  our  chief  notabilities  from  London,  if  not  from 
England,  Mr.  Edwin  James— the  same  person,  we  presume,  who  so  recently  '  left  his  country 
for  nis  country's  good,'  has  sought  to  manufacture  telling  paragraphs  for  newspaper  editors 
by  gettinff  up  an  International  Prize  Fight  in  the  sister  island.*^  Happily  for  the  character 
of  IrelancL  its  police,  jealous  of  all  fighting  save  amongst  the  native  element,  and  with  tiio 
lawful  ana  national  weapon— the  shillelagh— ^have  prevented  a  repetition  of  these  scandalous 
scenes  and  gatherings ;  and  the  English  Champion  has  had  to  return  to  London  re  infeeta. 
With  the  squabbles  of  the  would-be  combatants  and  their  friends— with  the  recriminations 
of  Yankee  snarpers  and  English  blackguards,  we  have  nothing  to  do.  We  leave  the  patrons 
of  the  Bang  to  settle  the  important  question  of  the  stakes  among  themselves.  Nor  are  we 
about  to  try  the  patience  of  our  readers  with  either  a  defence  or  an  attack  upon  the  immu- 
nities of  the  Prize  Bing.  What  we  desire  to  chronide  is  the  worthy  attitude  assumed  fay  the 
Roman  Catholic  Archbishop  of  Dublin,  who  addressed  the  following  letter  to  the  clergy 
within  his  jurisdiction.  [The  letter  will  be  found  elsewhere.]  This  letter  we  gladly  publish 
as  worthy  of  the  position  of  the  writer.  If  successful,  as  but  for  an  accident  it  might  have 
been,  it  would  have  afforded  an  encouragement  to  the  author,  as  it  wiU  be  a  valuable  pre- 
eedent  to  himself  and  to  the  rest  of  his  brethren,  and  will,  we  have  no  doubt,  lead  them  to 
'announce '  the  same  'penalties '  of  excommunication  soainst  tlie  midnisht  assaisin,  watching 
to  take  the  life  of  his  landlord ;  so  that  the  pusilist  ana  the  hired  murderer  alike  will  before 
long  both  be  sought  for  in  vain  in  the  peaceful  *  Isle  of  the  Saints.'  With  the  fact  of  the 
puuication  of  such  a  document  we  are  too  natifled  to  attempt  to  cavU  at  its  language. 
The  emphasis  laid  on  the  droumstanoe  that  luMse  and  Cobum  were  two  *  fvmgn  pugilists,' 
and  that  they  were  two  *  foreign  gladiators,'  seems  at  first  sight  a  covert  wav  of  claiming  the 
monopoly  of  fighting  for  the  frdthfol  and  non-alien  portion  of  the  community,  and  ii  hardly 
consbtent  with  the  fact  that  one  of  the  would-be  combatants  was  bom  in  the  oounty  of 
Armagh,  whidi  is  usually  considered  a  part  of  Ireland.    We  have,  however,  no  doubt  that 

these  words,  th — ^^  — ^  '"— " ^  '-^'-^ — '-  ^'^ "-  ^"^^  *-^'-v.-'-  -  ^- 

order  to  enlirt      _ 

and  with  the  hope  that  those  Irishmen  who  mignt 

'  Paul  Oullen,'  would  readily  follow  the  directions  of  the  writer  when  they  were  fortified  by 

the  belief  that  the  two  invaders  of  the  peace    the  two  gladiators— were,  after  all,  only 

'  foreigners,'  and  henoe  undeserving  of  the  honour  of  an  Iiuui  audience." 

At  the  *'  settlement "  of  accounts^Messrs.  James  and  Co.,  receiving  a 
cheque  of  £400 — a  f onnj  little  incident  of  modern  practice  oozed  out. 
Harry  Bronton,  among  other  liabilities,  had  made  himself  responsible  to  a 
silk-mercer  for  Mace's  ^'  colours,"  and  now  asked  to  be  reimbursed.  In 
olden  times,  when  a  pugilist  distributed  his  colours,  it  was  with  the  honour- 
able understanding,  on  the  part  of  the  recipient,  that  in  the  event  of 
victory  the  man  should  receive  a  guinea  (subsequently  a  <'  sov.''),  and 
nothing  if  he  lost.  This  was  the  understanding ;  not  as  a  sale,  but,  as  the 
newspapers  say  of  correspondence,  '<  as  a  guarantee  of  good  faith.''  In 
modem  times,  however,  as  Moli^re's  Quack  Doctor  assures  OerofUe,  **  Houa 
avons  changd tout  cela"  and  the  gallant  and  generous  dispenser  insists  on 
the  prepayment  of  a  guinea — we  suppose  <*  as  a  guarantee  of  good  faith  '* 

*The  derical  Editor's  "presumption"  is  equal  to  his  guQability.  We  have  already 
pointed  oat  that  these  gentlemen  are  "  two  Dromios."— Id. 
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I  the  part  of  his  patron.  Indeed,  we  do  not  see  how  he  could  safely  do 
otherwise,  aa  the  looms  of  Spitalflelds  and  Coventry  would  hardlj  suffice  to 
supply  the  demands  of  silk  kerchiefs  on  <^  a  promise  to  pay,"  while  the 
deposit  of  a  soyereign  each  (not  returnable),  for  a  few  dozen  of  handker- 
chiefs, invoice  price  5a  6d.,  must  have  a  certain  consolation  in  case  of  a 
draw  or  a  lose. 

Accounts  being  squared.  Mace,  aa  he  said  **  to  clear  his  character," 
offered  to  fight  Cobum  anywhere  in  England  for  £100  or  *'on  his  own 
terms.*'  Bill  Ryall,  Joe  Gk>ss,  Jack  Booke,  also,  were  all  *'  ready  to  meet 
Cobum.''  The  latter  responded  that  he  was  ready  to  fight  Bface,  in  '*  any 
part  of  Her  Majesty's  iojiiniok^  in  America,  for  £1,000,  but  not  in 
England  with  a  mob  ai  his  hack.**  Brunton  published  a  list  of  Mace*8 
backers,  *'  to  whom  their  money  had  been  returned ; "  a  similar  document 
of  the  deposits  made  on  behalf  of  Cobum  might  have  proved  a  curiosity. 
Our  sole  apology  for  treating  at  such  length  these  later  doings  is,  that  we 
look  upon  them  as  the  concluding  chapter  in  the  downfall  of  the  Ring,  and 
as  the  elucidation  of  a  question  often  put  to  us,  *'  Do  we  consider  its 
revival  possible  ?"  to  which  our  reply  has  uniformly  been,  <'  Not  only  not 
possible,  but  not  even  desirable ;  '  other  times,  other  manners : '  its  revival 
would  be  an  anachronism."  Yet  did  the  old  bull-dog  spirit  die  hard,  and 
several  good  battles  were  contested  in  the  years  1863-70.  In  November, 
18i4,  a  new  big  one,  Joe  Wormald,  claimed  the  Championship,  when  he 
was  answered  by  another  big  'un,  hight  Andrew  Marsden.  Mace  sent  forth 
a  challenge  to  meet  the  winner,  who  proved  to  be  Wormald,  who  received 
the  belt  The  day  of  battle  was  named  for  November  1, 1865,  for  £200 
and  the  Championship ;  but  a  severe  accident  disabling  Wormald,  Mace 
received  the  sum  of  £120  forfeit. 

The  year  1866,  opened  with  another  ^<  train-swindle."  A  second  match 
'<  for  £200  and  the  belt "  had  been  got  up  with  Joe  Goss,  and  Tuesday, 
May  24th,  appointed  for  its  decision.  About  four  hundred  tickets  having 
been  disposed  of  by  industrious  touting,  at  two  guineas  first  class,  and 
£1  lOs.  6d.  second,  the  company  started  at  half-past  five  on  the  appointed 
morning,  on  '*  an  excursion  there  and  back,"  at  the  card-board  expressed  it 
At  6h.  18m.  we  passed  Famingham  Road,  and  at  6h.  d5m.  shickened  speed 
and  disembarked  at  Longfield  Court,  near  Meopham,  Kent,  where  a  ring 
WAS  formed,  and  after  the  customary  ceremonies,  Jem  Mace  and  Joe  Goss 

after  much  waiting  for  the  police,  who  came  not — stood  up  face  to  face, 

at  a  respectful  distance,  for  the  first  and  only  round  of  the 
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NO  FIGHT. 

Somid  L^Mmo  would  nol  lead  off,  but  aoqnainia&oef  and  friendi.    Again  the  men 

nodded  and  beckoned  to  Joe,  who,  howerer.  faced  each  other,  and  again  alternately  ad- 

deelined  his  invitation  and  nodded  and  grin-  vanoed  and  retreated ;  fifty  minates,  one 

ned  in  return,  iquaring  hie  elbowi  and  itep-  hoar  elapeed,  and  not  a  blow  wae  timok. 

ping  flnt  to  right  and  then  to  left,  in  an  Again  and  again  did  the  referee  remonstrate, 

unninly  manner,  but  never  tnuting  himself  He  might  as  well  have  "  whistled  Jigs  to  a 

within  what  Mr.  Gladstone  calls  ^*  a  mea-  milestone."    At  the  end  of  74  minutes  he 

■urable  distanoe"  of  a  knock ;  Maoo,  also^  leaped  into  the  ring  for  the  last  time,  and 

politely  preserving  an  interspace  in  all  his  anudst  the  langhter  and  hisses  of  the  specta- 

maaosavres.  As  minate  after  minate  dragged  tors,  declared  it  "  a  drawn  battle ; "  where- 

on.  and  it  was  clear  neither  man  meant  to  upon  the  unscathed  gladiators  shook  hands, 

light,  the  referee  stepped  into  the  ring,  and  grinned,  and  put  on  their  dothes.  Mace 

warned  the  men,  unless  blows  were  struck  he  coolly  informing  us,  that  he  had  '*  sprained 

would  declare  ^'adraw."    The  announce-  his  ankle  severely  a  few  days  before,"  and 

ment  was  received  with  the  utmost  indif-  that  *'  he  was  not  fit  to  fight ; "  though  how 

ference  by  both  the  principal  performers,  that  ensured  Qoss*b  forbearance  was  left  un- 

who  walked  about  during  the  discussion,  explained.    80  all  returned  to  Iowa— the 

chafing  their  arms  and  breasts  with  their  sheep  and  their  shearen^ 
bands,  and  exchanging  recognitions  with 

"  Hope  springs  eternal  in  the  human  breast," 

and  80,  in  the  hope  of  witnessing  a  fight  at  last,  Biace  signed  articles  once 
again  for  £200,  and  to  ensure  that  the  men  should  get  closer  together  this 
time,  a  ring  of  16  feet  was  agreed  upon.  In  this,  on  August  6th,  1866, 
Jem  Mace  displayed  indisputable  superiority  by  giving  Master  Joe  an 
exemplary  beating  in  21  rounds,  occupying  one  minute  over  the  half- 
hour. 

The  bubble  of  18C6-7  was  the  appearance  of  a  new  ^  Irish  giant," 
standing  6  tU  4^  in.,  first  dubbed  O'Baldwin,  and  afterwards  Ned  Baldwin 
—a  name  familiar  to  Ring  history.  Having  beaten  one  George  lies, 
O'Baldwin  claimed  the  belt,  and  Mace  (who  had  retired)  backed  *'  an 
Unknown  '*  against  him.  This  **  Unknown  "  Mace  afterwards  declared  to 
be  Joe  Goss ;  but  Mace  having  got  into  trouble  over  a  battle  between 
Holden  and  Peter  Moore,  at  Derby,  and  Joe  injuring  his  shoulder  in  his 
Bristol  fight  with  Allen,  Mace  was  allowed  (for  a  consideration)  to  name 
Joe  Wormald  in  his  stead,  and  to  postpone  the  fight  for  a  fortnight,  and  yet 
farther  to  Saturday,  2drd  April,  1867,  so  as  not  to  clash  with  the  Two 
Thousand  Guineas  Stakes.  Will  it  be  believed  that  300  persons  travelled 
that  morning  by  the  South  Eastern  Railway  to  find  that  **  the  Giant "  had 
somehow  mistaken  the  terminus,  and  by  a  misdirection  was  sitting  in  a 
four-wheeler,  doubled  up  like  a  pocket-knife,  under  a  dry  arch  in  Tooley 
Street,  while  the  special  steamed  off  without  him,  and  so  Joe  Wormald 
received  the  £200  forfeit  ? 

To  console  the  confiding  public,  Mace  now  offered  himself  to  the  notice 
of  O'Baldwin  on  the  usual  terms,  to  meet  on  October  15th,  1867.    The 
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£400  was  made  good,  and  Jem  was  ordered  from  Newmaricet,  where  he 
was  training,  to  Woodford,  Essex,  when  it  was  commonicated  that  the 
officers  were  after  him,  and  he  crossed  over  into  Surrey.  Here,  at  Heroe 
Hill,  he  was  arrested  by  Sergeant  Silverton,  of  the  Metropolitan  Police, 
together  with  Pooley  Mace,  his  consin,  brought  before  Sir  Thomas  Henry, 
at  Bow  Street,  and  duly  bound  over  to  keep  the  peace  in  sureties  of  X300. 
At  the  examination.  Inspector  Hannan  stated  that  the  tickets  were,  to  his 
knowledge,  sold  at  two,  three,  and  four  guineas.  So  each  man,  as  we  were 
told  next  week,  *'  drew  his  stake,'*  on  the  ground  of  **'  magisterial  inter- 
ference." Again  Mace  had  retired,  and  Joe  Wormald  being  disabled  hy 
illness,  O'Baldwin  was  left,  like  the  Giant  Blunderbore,  '*  King  of  the 
Castle."  The  reader  has  already,  in  this  Memoir,  had  the  opportunity  of 
forming  an  opinion  of  the  pugilistic  pretensions  of  Sam  Hurst,  *'  the  Staly- 
bridge  Infant"  Yet  Sam  Hurst  was  dragged  from  his  obscurity,  and  it  was 
thought  a  good  thing  might  be  made  of  the  gobemouckea  by  a  Champion- 
ship fight  between  the  giants  I  This  was,  however,  too  utterly  prepos- 
terous, and  it  broke  down.  In  December,  1867,  Joe  Gross  and  Wormald 
were  matched,  which  ended  in  a  forfeit,  and  Wormald,  O'Baldwin,  and  Co. 
were  announced  as  departing  for  America! 

Here,  in  1868,  as  we  learn  from  the  Transatlantic  journals,  Joe  Wormald 
and  the  prodigious  O'Baldwin  were  matched  *'  for  2,500  dollars  and  the 
Championship  of  the  World."  They  met  at  Lynnfield,  Massachusetts, 
when,  after  a  scramble  of  ten  minutes  in  a  single  round,  the  *<  sheriff  and 
his  merrie  men"  interfered  and  stopped  further  proceedings.  There- 
after, we  are  told,  the  <<  stakeholder  having  ordered  Wormald  to  renew  the 
fight,"  and  he  not  complying,  that  functionary  handed  the  money  to  "  the 
Irish  champion,"  a  proceeding  which,  in  the  words  of  Lord  Dundreary, 
<*  no  fellah  can  understand."  After  returning  for  awhile  to  England,  Mace 
sailed  for  the  Antipodes,  and  by  the  latest  accounts  was  a  prosperous 
publican  in  Melbourne. 

Our  tale  is  well-nigh  told.  In  1870,  Jem  Mace,  being  in  America,  met 
Tom  Allen  for  2,500  dollars  a  side.  They  fought  near  New  Orleans,  on 
May  10th,  when  Jem  polished  off  the  Birmingham  bruiser  in  style  in  10 
rounds,  44  minutes. 

As  the  design  of  "  Puqilistica  "  is  to  supply  a  reliable  and  honest 
history  of  the  British  Prize  Ring  and  the  deeds  of  its  worthies,  we  shall 
here  drop  the  story  of  New  World  rowdyism.  The  Ring  had  finished  its 
career— had  died  in  the  country  of  its  birth ;  its  last  expiring  flicker  had 
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sputtered  out,  and  exit  in  fumo,  exiled  for  its  misdeeds  to  a  land  where  its 
true  merits  and  principles  never  had  an  existence.  Having  thus  traced  it 
to  its  ignominious  end,  we  return,  for  a  single  chapter,  to  the  doings  of 
Tom  King,  whom  we  have  already  styled  "  Ultimu$  BamofiarumJ* 
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CHAPTER  in. 

TOM   KING  (CHAMPION). 
1860—1862. 

Thb  brief  history  of  the  last  legitimate  champion  of  the  British  P.B.  is, 
in  many  respects,  a  consoling  contrast  and  relief  to  the  chicanery,  trickery, 
and  moral  or  physical  cowardice  which  marked  the  *'  latter-day  "  professors 
of  pugilism,  and  their  yet  more  disreputable  and  despicable  patrons.  If 
Tom  Bang  fell  short  in  scientific  attainments  and  the  intuitive  fighting  gifts 
which  were  so  conspicuous  in  Tom  Sayers,  Tom  Springs  Jem  Belcher, 
Dan  Mendoza,  John  Jackson,  and  Tom  Johnson,  he  neyertheless  ex- 
emplified through  his  brief  but  bright  pugilistic  career  the  boldness, 
honesty, and  fairness  which  are  the  accompaniments  of  true  courage;  and, 
whether  winner  or  loser,  won  or  lost  upon  his  merits. 

Tom  King  first  saw  the  light  on  the  14th  of  August,  1835,  in  Silver 
Street,  in  the  "  maritime  district "  of  Stebonheath,  or  Stepney ;  an  East 
London  parish  in  which,  by  an  ancient  popular  tradition,  all  children  bom 
on  the  high  seas  have  their  ^'  settlement."  Among  the  amphibious  popu- 
lation of  this  region  of  docks,  wharfs,  stairs,  and  jetties,  Tom's  earlier  days 
were  passed,  and  here,  with  ^^  a  brother  Tham,"  he  grew  in  due  time  to 
the  stature  of  six  feet  two  inches  in  his  stockings,  and  the  weight  of  twelve 
stone  and  some  odd  pounds  ;  as  active  and  straight  and  '*  pretty  a  piece  of 
man's  flesh  "  as  a  recruiting  sergeant  ever  cast  eyes  on,  and  tempted  with  the 
'*  Queen's  shilling  "  to  become  a  bold  dragoon  or  a  stately  grenadier.  Bat 
Tom's  inclination  by  birth,  parentage  and  education,  was  all  towards  "  the 
sister  service,"  and  at  an  early  age  he  was  a  <'  sailor  bold  "  on  board  of 
one  of  Her  Majesty's  ships.  In  this  capacity  he  made  a  voyage  to  the  coast 
of  Africa,  and  subsequently  another  in  a  trading  vessel.  On  his  return 
his  good  conduct  and  character  obtained  him  a  position  as  foreman  of 
labourers  at  the  Victoria  Docks,  and  here,  among  a  very  rough  class  of 
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fellows,  Tom,  thongb  a  giant  in  stature,  and  of  tbe  mild  behaviour  which 

so  often  accompanies  size  and  strength,  could  not  escape  insult.     In  fact, 

our  hero,   instinctivelj  brave,  exemplified  the  wise  precept  of  Laertes^ 

father : — 

" ^Beware 

Of  entranoe  to  a  quarrel ;  Irat,  being  bi. 
Bear  it  that  th'oppoaed  may  beware  of  thee^** 

and  so  soon  found  some  of  the  long«>shore  men  who  presumed  on  Tom's 
easy  temper  and  mildness  of  manner.  The  mode  in  which,  on  one  par- 
ticular occasion,  he  disposed  of  a  half -drunken  bully,  known  in  Wapping 
by  the  odd  nickname  of  "  Brighton  Bill,''  whose  pugnacious  propensities 
and  violence  had  made  him  a  sort  of  standing  terror  to  his  fellow-labourers, 
got  quickly  noised  abroad,  and  coming  to  the  ears  of  Jem  Ward,  who  at 
this  time  kept  the  ^*  Greorge,"  in  his  old  quarter  of  Batcliffe  Highway,  the 
ex-champion  sought  him  out  The  paur  were  quickly  on  friendly  terms, 
and  the  scientific  Jem,  after  a  few  trials  of  the  youngster's  quality  with  the 
gloves,  in  which  he  quickly  perceived  the  excellent  material,  in  pluck  and 
good  temper,  he  had  to  work  upon,  introduced  King  to  some  staunch 
patrons  of  boxing.  Hereupon  a  notification  was  published  early  in  1860, 
that '' '  Jem  Ward's  big  'un,'  who  had  never  fought  in  the  P.B.,"  could  be 
matched  for  £50  a  side  against  any  comer  "  catch  weight."  Of  course 
this  modest  price  was  utterly  beneath  the  notice  of  modem  P.B.  professors, 
who  condescended  to  nothing  less  than  five  hundreds  and  thousands,  or — 
save  the  mark — ^five  thousands  and  ten  thousands  when  they  came  to 
reckon  in  dollars.  So  nobody  nibbled  at  the  chance,  save  one  Clamp,  of 
Newgate  Market,  who  had  fought  and  won  a  battle  in  the  London  Bing,  in 
October,  1857.  A  friend  of  Clamp's,  calling  on  Jem,  posted  a  "  Aver  " 
on  his  man's  behalf ;  but,  being  of  an  inquisitive  turn,  Mr.  Clamp  presented 
himself  at  Ward's  sparring  saloon,  being  personally  unknown,  and  put  on 
the  gloves,  as  a  casual  customer,  with  the  ^*  young  sailor."  The  result 
being  a  <' receipt  in  full"  in  a  single  round,  the  << fiver"  was  quickly 
forfeited,  Mr.  Clamp  retired  from  the  public  gaze,  and  Tom  was  again 
adrift  without  an  engagement. 

As  our  hero's  fame  was  principally  spread  among  long-shore  men  and 
<<  the  Salts,"  Tommy  Truckle,  of  Portsmouth,  found  friends  to  back  him 
for  a  trial  with  "  Jem  Ward's  big  'un."  Truckle's  local  fame  in  disposing 
of  dockyarders  and  fighting  "  blues  "  at  the  great  naval  port  and  arsenal 
was  good,  and  the  £50  a  side  was  duly  tabled,  November  27tli,  1860, 
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being  the  daj  of  battle.  King  on  this  occasion  was  placed  by  ICr. 
Richardson,  who  became  his  money-finder  in  the  later  dq>o8it8,  under 
George  Woody,  the  trainer,  at  Mr.  Lyon's,  the  *'  White  Hart,''  Bomford. 
The  *'  Toung  'un  "  had  certainly  an  alacrity  in  making  flesh,  for  we  were 
assured  by  Woody,  that  when  he  took  him  in  hand,  he  drew  all  14  stone ; 
but  that  such  was  his  docility  and  steady  determination  in  training  that  he 
had  him  down  in  four  weeks  to  12st.  lOlbs.  with  great  improvement  in 
stamina  and  activity.  Tommy  Truckle,  a  hardy  fellow,  seemed  always  in 
condition  at  about  12st  but  fought  at  list  61bs.,  and  his  5ft.  lOin.  of 
stature  seemed  long  enough  for  anything.  He  trained  at  Portsmouth, 
under  the  watchful  eye  oi  Greorge  Baker.  On  this  occasion  Truckle 
started  from  Mr.  Tupper's  <*  Greyhound,**  Waterloo  Road,  and  his  colours, 
a  black  kerchief  with  puce  and  gold  border,  seemed  to  be  pretty  liberally 
taken  by  his  friends.  An  early  morning  trip  per  rfiil  conveyed  the 
travellers  to  the  water-side,  below  bridge,  where  a  steam  tnjg  wasin  waiting, 
by  which  the  principals  and  their  friends  were  conveyed  to  the  Kentish 
marshes,  where  a  good  ring  was  quickly  formed  by  Fred  Oliver  and  Co., 
a  large  accession  of  spectators  arriving  by  another  tog  and  numerous  row 
boats. 

On  the  men  entering  the  ring,  King  being  first  to  show,  they  were 
warmly  greeted;  King  being  attended  by  Jem  Mace  (then  called  the 
<<  coming  Champion ")  and  William  Richardson ;  while  Truckle  was 
waited  on  by  Bob  Travers  (the  Black)  and  Walker,  of  Stony  Stratford. 
King,  who  had  completed  his  toilette  long  before  his  opponent,  whose  boots 
seemed  to  give  great  trouble,  loomed  large  as  he  walked  about  en- 
veloped in  a  rug,  until,  the  word  being  given.  Truckle  stood  up,  and  King, 
throwing  away  his  blanket  and  stripping  off  his  under  shirt,  displayed  a 
bust  and  general  figure  which  surprised  and  delighted  his  partisans. 
Truckle,  when  stripped,  looked  small  and  somewhat  stale,  though  hardy 
aud  re3olute,  as  he  confronted  the  youthful  and  symmetrical  giant. 

THE  FIGHT. 

Bonm  L— Ab  tbe  mm  stood  face  to  face  side,  they  mntiutlly  stepped  back,  looked 
King  looked  the  pink  of  oondition,  and  not  earnestly  at  each  other  and  rubbed  their 
only  did  he  stand  over  Truckle,  but  his  anna.  fUng  threw  up  his  hands  and  ad- 
attitude  was  deddedly  tiie  more  artistic  and  vanced;  when  Truckle  cleverly  propped  him 
unconstrained.  Truckle  stood  firmly,  his  with  the  left  flush  in  the  nose,  and  drew  the 
left  well  out,  and  his  right  fore  arm  ooYerlng  earmine.  (Cheers,  and  *' first  blood  for 
the  mark,  so  that  there  was  little  of  the  Truckle.*')  King  again  stepped  in,  and 
novice  in  his  position.  Both  men  seemed  this  time  got  home  his  right  a  sounder  on 
anxious  to  begin  work,  and  manosuvred  in  Truckle's  ribs,  when  Truckle  got  away 
and  oat  when  after  »  few  offers  on  each  and  dcwn. 


OHAFTBX  IIL] 


TOM  KING. 


498 


2.— Each  eparred  for  ta  openinsN  Truckle 
feinted  and  tried  to  draw  the  Yoong'an, 
but  it  was  no  go.  King  smiled  and  shook 
his  head.  Exchanges :  Truckle  on  Ejng's 
neck,  while,  on  getting  near,  King  again 
▼isited  Truckle's  ribs  a  sounder.  Truckle, 
in  trying  to  get  back,  slipped,  but  recovering 
himself,  closed,  when  Aing,  weaving  awav, 
fought  Truckle  clean  through  the  ropes  In 
his  own  comer. 

8.— As  yet  little  mischief  was  done  on 
either  side,  and  on  coming  up  each  man 
eyed  his  opponent  confidently.  After 
sparring  and  manoBuvring  a  bit,  each  trying 
to  find  a  weak  point  in  his  adversary's 
defence,  Truckle  broke  gronndand  retreated, 
Ejug  boldly  following  him  step  by  step, 
when  Truckle  sent  in  his  left  at  Kinfps 
drinking  fountain,  which  at  once  answered 
with  a  cnmson  spurt;  King,  without  a 
check,  delivered  nis  right  sharply  on 
Truckle's  head,  and  down  went  the  Ports- 
mouth hero ;  a  sort  of  staggering  fall. 

4.— On  coming  to  the  call  of  "  Time," 
Truckle's  left  daylight  seemed  to  have  a 
half  shutter  up.  After  some  rather  pretty 
sparring.  Truckle  tried  Ids  left,  which  was 
neatly  stopped  by  King,  amidst  some  ap- 

1>laiise;  the  next  moment  the  Tonng'un 
et  go  both  hands  straight  as  a  dart,  visiting 
Truckle's  kissing  and  olfactory  organs  with 
a  one,  two,  which  tapped  the  homebrewed 
copiously.  Again  he  invested  on  Truckle's 
left  ear  with  the  right  in  a  heavy  exchange, 
and  bored  Truckle  down  in  the  hitting  at 
the  ropes. 

6.— Truckle  came  up  bleeding  from  nose 
and  mouth,  and  some  sparring  took  place 
for  position,  the  sun  shining  brightly  in 
King's  face.  They,  however,  soon  got 
together,  Truckle  leading  off,  and  gdttmg 
his  left  on  to  King's  mouth,  inflicting  a  cut 
on  his  lower  lip,  which  compliment  the 
Tonng'un  returned  by  another  crack  on  the 
left  listener,  which  was  also  cut,  and  the 
Portsmouth  man  found  his  way  to  grass  in 
a  hurry.    (7  to  4  on  King.) 

6.— Truckle,  first  to  the  scratch,  led  off, 
but  was  short;  King  went  in  with  both 
hands,  and  Truckle  fell  on  both  hands  and 
one  knee,  looking  up  at  King,  laughingly ; 
tt  was  a  bid  for  a  "foul,"  but  "no  go,^'  as 
King  withheld  hUa  hand,  nodded,  and 
walked  away  to  his  comer,  amidst  applause. 

7.— A  very  short  round.  King,  as  soon 
as  his  man  faced  him,  let  go  both  hands, 
which  alighted  heavily  on  Tommy's  cheek- 
bone and  kissing-trap,  and  Truckle  went 
down  to  escape  a  repetition  of  the  dose. 
(2  to  1  on  KiDg.) 

8. — After  a  biiurt  spar  the  men  rushed  to 
a  close,  embraced,  and  Truckle  tried  to 
bring  his  man  over.  He  did  not  succeed, 
for  King  shifted  his  hold  and  threw  him. 

9. —Both  up  together,  when  King  cleverly 
ducked  his  head  aside,  and  avoided  Truckled 
kit,  then  rushed  to  a  close,  during  which  he 
administered  some  rib-roasters  to  his  ad« 


versary's  corpus,  and  ended  by  throwing 
him  cleverly,  not,  however,  without  getting 
some  sharp  half-arm  punches  about  the  head 
and  body  trom  the  Portsmouth  man's  busy 
right. 

10.— The  fighting  had  up  to  this  time  been 
unusually  fast  for  big  ones,  yet  both  were 
active  and  spry  as  ever.  King  went  to  his 
man  resolutely,  and  after  two  or  three  ex- 
changes with  little  attempt  at  stopping, 
Truckle  went  down,  King  standing  over 
him. 

IL — King  seemed  determined  to  give  his 
opponent  scant  breathing-time.  No  sooner 
was  he  at  the  scratch  tlum  he  went  across 
the  ring,  and  let  eo  both  mauleys  on  his 
man's  at  franHi,  who  slipped  down  at  the 
ropes. 

12.— Trackle  popped  his  left  sharply  on 
King's  peeper  as  he  came  on;  King  im* 
mediately  dosed,  and  tried  to  get  on  the 
lock,  but  Tommy  slipped  through  his 
hands,  and  was  on  the  grass.  (18  minutes 
only  to  these  12  rounds.) 

18.— King's  left  came  in  contact  with  the 
left  side  of  Truckle's  knowledge-box. 
Tommy  retorted  on  Kins's  mouth,  brt 
next  moment  went  down  with  a  flush  hit  ca 
the  forehead,  falling  partly  by  his  own 
consent 

14.— Tommy  short  with  his  left,  wheu 
King  measured  him  and  dropped  his  right, 
a  wax  melter  on  his  man's  left  auricular, 
which  was  already  badly  swollen.  In  the 
dose  both  were  down  side  by  side.  This 
was  the  flrst  time,  as  yet.  that  King  had 
measured  his  six  foot  lengtn  on  the  ground. 

18. — King,  who  had  certainly  been  making 
all  the  fighting,  seemed  a  little  blown,  as 


got  down.  (An  appeal  was  made  to  the 
referee,  that  the  Portsmouth  man  had  fallen 
without  a  blow,  but  the  flat  was  '<  Fight 
on.'*) 

1(( — Good  counter-hits.  King  on  the  side 
of  the  brain-pan  with  his  right :  Truckle  on 
King's  forehead,  raising  a  visible  bump. 
The  men  dosed,  when  ^ng  forced  Truckle 
down.  (Some  confusion,  and  a  ory  of 
xPoUce.'^   It  was  a  false  alarm.) 

17.— King  got  home  his  left  on  Tmckle's 
mazsard.  Truckle  rushed  to  an  embrace 
and  seized  King  round  the  waist,  but  he 
could  not  throw  nim,  and  got  down  without 
harm  on  either  side. 

18.— King  first  at  the  mark.  Truckle 
sparring,  tried  his  left,  but,  as  usual,  was 
sbort.  King  avoided  Truckle's  second 
delivery  by  throwing  his  head  aside,  caught 
Tommy  on  the  ribs,  and  the  Portsmouth 
man  got  down  somehow. 

19.— King  with  the  left  on  the  mark,  and 
the  right  on  the  jaw,  received  two  ineffec- 
tive returns.  Truckle  slipped  on  his  icnefs 
aud  hand,  and  looked  up  as  if  expecting  a 
**  foul,"  but  the  blow  was  not  delivered. 
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90->2a^8iiiiilar  in  oharactor,  except  thftt 
KSog  twice  threw  TracUe. 

29.— King  got  twice  on  to  Truckle'e  heed, 
whose  returns  were  wild  and  ineffective. 
(Another  appeal  on  Truckle's  style  of  get- 
ting down.  **  Fight  on,"  was  the  renewed 
order.) 

80-40.- Of  similar  chsmeter.  Morethan 
one  appeal  from  King's  umpire,  but  dis* 
allowed.  Truckle  receiver-general,  and 
apparently  getting  more  and  more  **  abroad  " 
in  eaoh  succeeding  round. 

4L — ^Truckle  game  as  a  pebble,  but  with- 
out a  chance  of  turning  the  tide  of  battle ; 
King  hit  Truckle  so  sharply  on  the  iyories 
that  he  drew  a  fresh  supply  of  Chateau 
Marganz,  and  Tommy  fell  as  u  shot. 

4S<^7.— King  strong  and  frasb ;  Truckle 
sinking  under  repeated  doses  of  punishment; 
in  the  last-named  round  Kim;  hit  poor 
Tommy  dean  off  his  feet  with  the  right 
hand.  <<Take  him  away;**  but  Tommy 
refused  to  strike  his  colours,  and  came  up 
for  Bound 

48.— When  the  Young'un  sent  him  to  grass 
with  a  right-hander  on  the  jaw.  BtiUl  he 
would  come  again  for  Bound 

49,  and  last— As  Tonmiy  stood  at  the 
'  in  a  somewhat  puasled  condition, 
Iropped  into  him  left  and  right. 
I  brought  Truckle  forward.  His  bead 
came  against  King's  cranium  with  some 
force,  and  Truckle  immediately  saluted  his 
mother  earth.  Qeorge  Ifatthison,  who  was 
one  of  Truckle's  backers,  here  stepped  into 
the  ring  and,  by  consent  of  Tommy's 
seoonds,  threw  up  the  sponge,  as  his  man 
had  not  the  remotest  chance  of  winning. 
King  was  accordingW  hailed  the  winner  of 
this  hard-fought  battle  after  a  bustling  oon* 
test  of  one  hour  and  two  minutes. 

BuLAiOLS. — There  was  but  one  opinion 
on  both  sides,  that,  for  novices,  both  men 
had  acquitted  themselves  in  a  first-rate 
King  is  undoubtedly  the  finest 


9  voung  fellow  it  has  been  our  lot  to 
behold  for  many  a  long  day.  He  is,  in  our 
opinion,  far  finer  and  more  symmetrical  in 
frame  than  Heenan,  not  being  so  clnmeily 
legged  as  the  Yai^ee  Champion,  and  hie 
weight  (ordinarily  12st.  121be.)  more  pro- 
portionatelv  distributed ;  and  we  cannot 
help  thinking,  if  ever  tiiey  should  oome 
together  (and  it  is  reported  that  Heenaa 
challenges  the  belt)  that  our  "  novice  "  is 
lust  the  sort  of  man  to  give  a  good  account 
in  a  passage  of  arms  witn  that  redoubtable 
and  over-boasted  gentleman.  King  does 
not  use  his  left  in  leading  off,  as  more 
practised  pugilists  do,  but  that  is  a  fault  he 
has  full  tune  to  amend,  and  as  his  plnck, 
endurance  and  presence  of  mind,  aecooded 
by  undebauchea  wind  and  a  fine  constitu- 
tion, were  fully  demonstrated  in  this  trial, 
we  do  not  know  where  to  look  for  his  ma»- 
ter.  Throughout  the  battle  the  Youqg'ua 
behaved  in  the  most  manly  manner,  refusing 
to  fall  on  his  antagonist  on  several  ooeasiona, 
when  he  had  clearly  the  right  to  do  so,  and 
resisting  the  temptation  to  deliver  a  blow, 
though  sorely  provoked  by  his  opponent's 
shifty  getting  down.  Truckle  has  Uttle 
pretoimons  to  science  ;  but  is  a  rough  sad 
ready  fighter.  It  must  be  admitted  that, 
from  the  first  round  to  the  last,  he  tried  bis 
utmost  to  get  a  turn  in  his  favour,  but  was 
overmatched  and  outfought  at  all  pointa. 
His  friends  must  have  been  satisfied  that  he 
only  succumbed  to  a  superior  man  in  all 
respects^  and  then  onlv  when  nature  could 
do  no  more.  A  subscription  for  the  beaten 
man  was  collected  on  the  spot  by  the 
winner,  which  was  added  to  at  the  giving 
up  of  the  stakes.  King  exhibited  on  the 
following  Monday  nigh^  at  the  Rotunda, 
Bbckfriars  Bead,  at  Tom  Paddock's 
benefit  (after  the  hitter's  defeat  by  Bam 
Hurst),  showing  but  trifiing  msrks  of  his 
recent  encounter. 


Early  in  1861,  there  was  mach  tall  talk  of  a  match  with  Heenan,  whose 
intention  of  returning  to  England  and  claiming  the  championship  from 
Sam  Hurst,  the  holder  of  the  new  belt^  was  loudly  boasted,  but  all  ended, 
as  it  had  begun,  in  mere  talk. 

The  tough  and  gallant  Harry  Poulson,  of  Nottingham,  was  proposed  as 
a  competitor,  and  articles  were  signed  in  February,  to  fight  for  iClOO  a  side. 
May  23rd  being  fixed  for  the  encounter,  and  £12  a  side  posted ;  but  the 
backers  of  the  veteran  Harry  took  second  thoughts,  and  at  the  second  de- 
posit (of  £20)  failed  to  put  in  an  appearance,  and  King  pocketed  the  forfeit. 

After  the  defeat  of  Sam  Hurst  by  Jem  Mace,  King  lost  no  time  in  chal- 
lenging the  new  champion,  for  the  '^regulation  stake"  of  £200  and  the 
belt,  which  trophy  had  been  duly  handed  over  by  Hurst  to  the  stakeholder. 


etoAFTEm  inj  toil  EINd.  405 

A  match  with  Young  Broome,  however,  interyened,  and  came  off  in 
October,  the  championship  battle  being  fixed  so  far  forward  as  January  31, 
1862. 

Of  the  way  in  which  the  Ring,  even  when  the  Championship  itself  was 
involved,  was  made  subservient  to  the  quackery  of  benefit  gaggery,  the 
puffery  of  the  Circus,  and  the  gobemoucherie  of  the  gaping  rustics  and 
sightseekers,  the  fpllowing  from  a  leading  contemporary  sporting  paper  will 
show : — 

^*  The  deposit  this  week  of  £15  a  side,  making  £180  a  side  down,  was 
duly  posted  yesterday,  and  another  of  like  amount  must  be  staked  on  Fri- 
day next.  The  big  event  for  the  belt  does  not  excite  much  interest,  from 
the  fact  of  the  Young  Big*un  (King)  having  a  previous  engagement  with 
Wm.  Broome  (Young  Evans),  on  the  issue  of  which,  we  need  hardly  say, 
must  rest  his  claim  as  a  competitor  for  the  belt  and  its  contingent  honours. 
Young  King,  we  can  say,  is  taking  every  care  of  himself  for  the  approach- 
ing encounter.  Jem  Mace  is  still  starring  it  in  the  provinces  with  Pablo 
Fanque's  circus,  but  on  Monday  week  he  will  re-appear  in  one  of  his 
superior  qualifications  at  Birmingham,  he  having  matched  himself  to  run 
ten  miles  within  the  hour  for  a  bet  of  £100  to  £50,  on  Monday  week, 
Oct  21st.  The  ex-champion,  Tom  Sayers,  we  are  informed,  has  also  en- 
tered into  business  on  his  own  account  as  a  circus  proprietor,  having 
bought  (?)  the  three  well-known  circuses,  including  Messrs.  Howe  and 
Cushings',  and  Jem  Myers's  Great  American  Circus  (!).  Tom  intends  com- 
mencing his  tour  this  day,  ^.,  &c.,  dbc."  [We  omit  the  rest  of  the  '^  gag.'*] 
'*  Mr.  Edwin  James  (not  the  Q.C.),  a  New  York  gentleman,  called  at  our 
office  on  Wednesday  last,  immediately  after  his  landing,  and  informed  us 
that,  owing  to  the  war,  business  is  almost  at  a  dead  standstill  in  the  United 
States  ;  nevertheless,  J.  C.  Heenan,  the  gallant  competitor  of  Sayers,  is 
driving  a  lucrative  trade  in  hiB  profession  (?).  Heenan  repudiates  the  fulsome 
praises  of  himself  and  the  absurd  tirades  against  Sayers  inserted  in  several 
of  our  Transatlantic  contemporaries." 

To  return  to  the  *'  trial  fight"  between  Young  King  and  William  Evans 
(known  as  Young  Broome),  which  came  off  on  Monday,  October  2l8t, 
1851,  on  a  spot  not  far  from  where  the  International  Contest  was  left  un- 
decided in  1860,  we  may  say,  in  partial  contradiction  of  our  quotation,  that 
there  was  a  lively  interest  in  pugilistic  circles,  whether  *'  a  line "  could 
not  be  drawn  from  the  event  as  to  the  capabilities  of  the  "  Novice  "  to 
wrest  the  laurel  from  the  brow  of  the  scientific  Jem  Mace.  Immediately 
voi«.  in.  33 
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after  the  match  was  made  King  was  placed  under  the  fostering  wing  of  Nat 
Langham,  who  took  him  out  of  town,  and  placed  him  at  Tom  Salter's, 
t<  The  Feathers/'  at  Wandsworth,  where  he  had  the  combined  adyantages 
of  the  river  and  the  road,  and  from  time  to  time  the  preceptorship  of 
"  Quid  Nat "  in  imparting  ^  wrinkles  "  from  his  own  practical  experience. 
His  walking  and  rowing  exercises  were  carefully  superintended  by  John 
Driver,  and  the  condition  of  King  was  a  credit  alike  to  himself  and  his 
trainer. 

We  must  here  devote  a  paragraph  to  the  boxer  who  was  thought  good 
enough  to  risk  50  sovs,  and  expenses  upon,  as  a  '*  trial  horse  "  for  Young 
King. 

William  Evans  (whose  Ring  alias  was  **  Young  Broome  ")  was  bom  in 
August,  1836,  stood  5  feet  10  inches,  and,  on  this  occasion,  weighed 
list  21b.  He  had  fought  twice  before  in  the  P.R. — viz.,  with  a  gentleman 
of  colour,  called  Kangaroo,  whom  he  defeated,  for  £15  a  side,  18  rounds, 
80  minutes,  down  the  river,  on  March  13,  1858.  He  next  fought  and  beat 
Tom  Roberts,  for  £25  a  side,  in  30  rounds,  50  minutes,  down  the  river. 
He  afterwards  received  £10  forfeit  from  Tyson,  who  could  not  get  to 
weight ;  and  £10  forfeit  from  Joe  M'Gee ;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  for- 
feited £10  to  Joe  Goes.  Young  Broome,  having  expressed  a  depreciatory 
opinion  of  King's  pugilistic  capabilities,  and  finding  some  friends  who  shared 
his  views,  challenged  the  Young  One  to  fight  at  catch-weight  for  £50,  which 
was  accepted,  and  Broome,  after  getting  his  patrons  to  rally  round  him, 
went  to  train  at  Mr.  Packwood's,  the  <*  Boileau  Arms,"  Hammersmith 
Bridge,  at  that  time  weighing  about  13st.,  which  bulk  was  reduced  by 
hard  work  to  list.  21b.  Dando,  the  well-known  trainer  of  Tom  Paddock, 
looked  after  Broome,  and  most  certainly  did  his  duty  to  his  man.  Alec 
Keene  had  the  management  of  Broome,  who  showed  the  night  previous  to 
the  fight  at  the  <'  Three  Tuns,"  Moor  Street,  Soho,  from  which  he  took  his 
departure  in  the  morning. 

There  was  but  little  betting  on  the  event,  only  a  few  speculations  being 
made  at  2  to  1  on  King.  A  very  early  hour  was  arranged  for  the  depar- 
ture, which  was  made  from  London  Bridge  with  unusual  quietness  and 
absence  of  bustle ;  and,  after  a  pleasant  trip  by  rail  over  about  sixty 
miles  of  ground,  by  no  means  in  a  direct  line,  a  spot  was  found  in  the 
county  of  Surrey  fit  for  the  amusement.  No  time  was  lost  in  the  ring 
being  formed,  by  Fred  Oliver  and  assistants,  when  Broome  was  the  first  to 
throw  in  his  cap,  attended  by  a  well-known  retired  pugilist,  and  Bob 
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Travers.  King  quickly  followed  suit,  with  Joe  Phelps  and  Bos  Tyler  as 
his  attendants.  As  both  parties  meant  business,  the  referee  was  quickly 
chosen,  and  the  colours  tied  to  the  stake,  Broome  sporting  a  salmon- 
coloured  handkerchief,  with  a  narrow  magenta  stripe  and  border,  for  his 
flag.  King  had  for  his  standard  a  chocolate  handkerchief,  with  white,  blue, 
and  yellow  lozenge,  and  blue  border.  During  the  progress  of  the  toilets 
of  the  men,  a  large  number  of  the  neighbouring  farmers  and  gentry  assem- 
bled on  horseback,  and,  altogether,  the  gathering  was  of  a  superior  order. 
The  ring  was  well  kept  by  Billy  Duncan,  the  P.B.  A.  Inspector,  assisted  by 
Young  Shaw,  Tom  Paddock,  and  Dan  Collins.  At  length,  all  the  pre- 
liminaries having  been  arranged,  the  men  stood  up  at  9h.  44min.  for 

THE  FIGHT. 


Rovin>  1.— King  wm,  of  eonrsef  the  first 
to  attraot  the  eye  of  the  coano$eetUh  i^d  his 
condition  was  immediately  a  moot  point, 
manj,  who  are  by  no  means  bad  judges, 
stating  that  he  was  some  pounds  too  heavy ; 
while  others  thought  that  he  was  in  very 
good  trim,  but  no  doubt  without  the  polish 
which  could  have  been  shown  had  his 
finishing  touch  been  gnven  bv  a  first-rate 
proficient.  As  King  placed  himself  in  atti- 
tude, his  commanding  height  showed  to 
great  advantage,  while  the  Tree  plav  of  his 
shoulders  and  arms  indicated  that,  whatever 
artistic  skill  he  might  be  deficient  in,  still 
there  was  propelling  power  sufficient  to 
compete  with  a  greater  amount  of  talent 
than  was  generally  credited  to  his  opponent. 
The  Young'un  certainly  exhibited  a  wide 
spread  of  shoulder,  combined  with  great 
development  of  the  muscles  on  the  rack ; 
his  chest  well  arched,  showing  that  there  is 
plenty  of  room  for  the  play  of  his  lungs 
when  in  work ;  his  loins  are  rather  narrow, 
while  his  legs  are  worthy  the  proportions  of 
the  upper  part  of  his  frame.  His  attitude 
was  very  erect,  his  right  hand  well  across 
his  chest,  and  the  left  well  advanced,  but 
low.  Young  Broome  looked,  in  comparison, 
small,  but,  on  scanning  his  proportions,  a 
great  amount  of  power  could  be  discovered 
in  the  muscles,  which  stood  out  fairly 
developed,  each  as  sharply  defined  as  in  an 
anatomical  study.  His  attitude  was  rather 
stifF^  with  the  left  well  in  front,  but  with  no 
forcible  action,  the  position  of  the  right 
rather  showing  a  determination  for  mis- 
chief with  that  weapon.  The  way  in  which 
Broome  stood  as  he  sparred,  prepared  the 
spectators  for  an  exhibition  of  **  trotting," 
of  which  they  were  most  pleasingly  dis- 
appointed. 5ro  time  was  lost  in  sparring, 
for,  both  being  in  the  mind  for  serious 
bnsiress,  hostilities  were  commenced  at 
once,  by  King  getting  close  to  Broome 
and  leiuting  with  his  left,  but  Broome  was 


**  wide  oh,"  and  got  out  of  danger.  Broome, 
who  was  more  tlutn  eager,  dashed  his  left  at 
the  head,  but,  in  consequence  of  his  great 
hurry,  he  was  short.  King,  who  would  be 
busy,  got  his  left  fairly  on  the  front  of 
Broome's  head,  receiving  on  the  chest. 
This  led  to  food  exchanges,  in  which  both 
fought  very  fast,  untU  Broome  went  down. 

2. — On  time  being  called  Broome  came  up 
first,  amidst  the  cheers  of  his  friends,  who 
were  taken  bv  surprise  at  his  cleverness  in 
avoiding  punishment.  King,  who  appeared 
determined  to  finish  the  vBair  off-hand, 
went  straight  to  his  opponent,  who,  nothing 
loth,  met  nim,  and  they  fought  right  and 
left  with  both  hands,  King  getting  well  on 
the  nose  and  forehead,  Broome  landing  on 
the  chest  and  neck,  the  *' pepper-box" 
being  freely  handed  from  one  to  the  other. 
This  bout  was  finished  by  Broome  getting 
to  close  quarters,  when  King  picked  him  up 
in  his  arms,  and  by  sheer  strength  tlirew 
him,  after  a  good  struggle,  and  fell  upon 
hiuL 

8. — Both  came  up  piping  when  time  was 
called ;  nevertheless,  they  commenced  as 
soon  as  they  were  within  distance  by  right 
and  left  deliveries,  Broome  getting  fairlv  on 
to  King's  neck  and  foreheaof;  King  dehver- 
ing  his  left  on  the  nose  and  jaw  ;  Broome 
getting  his  left  on  the  neck  heavily,  grazing 
the  Bkm  and  drawing  the  blood.  King  at 
the  same  time  landing  his  left  on  Broome's 
forehead,  made  the  first  event  (first  blood) 
equaL  They  then  closed,  and  exchanges 
took  place  until  Broome  went  to  grass. 

4. — As  Broome  came  up,  the  effects  of  the 
blow  delivered  by  King  upon  his  forehead 
were  verv  apparent,  there  being  a  lump  with 
a  cut,  while  King  had  his  right  cheek  and 
chest  fiushed.  Broome,  who  evidently 
thought  he  had  onlv  to  g^  in  and  win, 
fought  very  fast,  which  tactics  met  the  ideas 
of  the  canmdate  for  the  championship,  for 
they  fought   furiously  with   both    handS| 
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mill  Broome  wm  knocked  dofrn  bj  a  right* 
hander  on  ibe  jaw.  The  quick  figfatiDK  that 
had  taken  place,  and  ibe  eagerneas  of  the 
oombatania,  can  be  well  explained  by  stating 
that  the  time  occupied  in  the  four  rounda 
was  only  four  minutes. 

6.— Broome,  who  appeared  to  have  had 
the  worst  of  the  preTions  round,  came  up 
smiling,  and,  in  point  of  fact,  forced  the 
fighting  by  leadiug  off  with  his  left  at  the 
head,  which  was  rendered  ineffectire  by 
King  getting  home  with  his  left  on  the  nose. 
This  Drought  on  some  heavy  exchauges 
with  both  hands.  King  getting  well  on  the 
forehead  and  nose,  receiying  on  the  chest 
and  cheek  until  thoy  got  to  the  ropes,  where 
the  same  tactics  were  pursued  until  they 
closed,  when  King  proved  himself  much  the 
stronger  man,  as  he  picked  up  Broome,  and, 
after  a  short  struggle,  threw  him,  landing 
his  right  on  the  chest  as  Broome  felL 

6. — When  time  was  called,  both  came  up 
with  a  determination  to  settle  the  matter 
<*  off-hand,"  which  was  evident  from  the 
manner  in  which  rapid  exchanges  were  de- 
livered on  both  sides.  King  landed  his 
mauleys  on  the  nose,  forehead,  and  right 
ear ;  broome  getting  well  on  the  cheek  and 
chest  twice,  and  falling:  from  the  force  of 
his  own  blow  at  the  finish. 

7.— Both  were  blowing  as  they  left  their 
seconds*  knees ;  nevertheless,  the  game  was 
kept  alive  by  their  simultaneously  delivering 
their  left  on  the  face  and  chest,  King  having 
the  best  of  the  exchanges.  Broome  missed 
a  couple  of  well-intended  right-handers,  for 
which  mistakes  he  was  fought  down,  after 
a  good  rally. 

8. — The  same  tactics  were  pursued  as  in 
the  previous  rounds,  the  right  and  left 
exchanges  being  of  the  same  character. 
Broome,  after  breaking  awav,  got  his  right 
on  Kind's  jaw  twice,  steadying  the  rush  of 
the  '*  big  'un,*'  who  reached  Broome's  fore- 
head with  his  right.  This  forced  a  rather 
wild  rally,  in  which  King  missed  one  or 
two  well-intended  shots  with  the  left. 
Broome,  who  got  on  a  riRht-hander  on  the 
forehead,  fell  from  the  force  of  his  own 
blow. 

0. — Broome,  who  was  first  up,  was  blowing 
very  freely,  and  had  a  cut  on  the  left  eyebrow. 
King  had  no  prominent  mark,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  his  right  cheek  being  slightly 
swelled.  No  time  was  lost  in  sparring,  for 
they  commenced  proceedings  as  soon  as  they 
met.  Both  being  eager  for  work,  they 
closed,  and  some  fast  and  wild  exchanges 
x)ok  place,  Broome  getting  on  the  cheek  and 
lorehead,  King  on  the  nose  and  cheek ;  they 
then  closed,  and  after-  a  short  struggle, 
were  down  side  by  side. 

10.— The  equal  fighting  of  the  previous 
round  had  decidedly  roused  the  energies  of 
both,  as  they  missed  their  first  deliveries, 
being  too  esger  to  get  on.  On  steadying 
themselves  they  countered  neatly  with  the 
left,  Broome  getting  upon  the  cheeky  but 


King  more  effectively  on  the  nose.  Brooms, 
who  was  determined  to  make  the  pace  good, 
tried  to  land  his  right  twice,  but  without 
avail,  getting  at  the  third  attempt  on  King's 
neck,  who  retaliated  by  sending  his  left  on 
Broome's  nose  ;  the  latter  hit  out  at  a  vob- 
ture  with  his  rifht,  which  reached  the  side 
of  King's  head,  and  Broome  went  down 
rather  suspiciously  from  the  ''wind"  of 
King's  right  hand. 

11. — No  sooner  were  the  opponents  at  the 
scratch  than  they  commenced  proceedings 
by  countering  with  the  left  flash  on  t&s 
front  of  the  head,  after  which  King  got  bis 
left  on  the  cheek ;  Broome,  in  retaliation, 
sent  his  left  on  the  jaw,  and  popped  his 
right  under  the  left  eye.  Exchanges  fol- 
lowed, in  which  King  proved  himwiftfae 
stronger  by  foroing  Broome  down  in  his 
own  corner. 

12. — Broome  was  first  up,  and  as  King 
faced  him,  took  the  initiative  by  leading  off 
with  his  left,  which  was  rather  short, 
landing  on  the  chest  King,  who  was  equally 
eager  to  try  conclusions,  rushed  in,  de- 
livered a  couple  of  heavy  blows  on  the  nose 
and  shoulder,  receiving^  a  right-haiMier  on 
the  forehead,  a  left  ditto  on  the  cheek, 
which  was  followed  by  Broome  delivering 
a  fair  smack  with  the  right  on  the  eye, 
which  forced  King  backward  against  the 
ropes.  (Offers  to  take  7  to  4  that  Brooms 
would  prove  the  winner.) 

18. — Broome,  when  time  was  called,  came 
up  bleeding  from  the  cut  under  the  eye, 
aaministered  in  the  previous  bout,  but, 
nothing  loth,  met  King  with  great  determi- 
nation, and.  both  being  equally  bent  upon 
mischief,  the  exchanges  which  took  plaoe 
were  wildly  delivered,  until  they  closed, 
when  Broome  twisted  King  off  his  legs, 
who,  nevertheless,  was  nppermoet  whrn 
they  reached  the  ground. 

14. — Both  again  eager,  were  up  on  time 
bein^  called;  King  showing  with  a  lump 
on  his  cheek,  which  was  open  under  the  left 
eve;  Broome  had  his  nose  sadly  out  of 
shape  and  his  forehead  swelled.  Mo  time 
was  lost  in  sparring,  each  commencing  by 
sending  out  his  left,  and  each  missing  from 
over  impetuosity.  Broome,  who  tried  his 
left  and  missed,  got  down  cleverly. 

16. — This  round  was  remarkable  for  ths 
quickness  of  the  exchanges,  both  getting  it 
on  the  bead  and  chest.  When  they  closed, 
King  held  Broome  by  sheer  strength,  and 
got  on  his  right  three  times,  twice  on  ths 
nose  and  forehead,  and  the  third  time  on  ths 
shoulder.  King  stumbled  sgainst  the  stakes, 
and  Broome  went  down. 

16.— Thii  round  was  oommenoed  by  eaoa 
sparring  for  wind.  King  pnttiz^  his  hands 
down  and  walkinc  round  the  ring.  Broome, 
who  was  advised  oy  his  seoonds  to  foroe  the 
fighttnir.  went  to  work  resolutely,  got  his 
left  well  on  the  mouth,  oatohing  it  in  return 
on  the  nose.  He,  nothing  daunted,  nuhed 
in,  and  got  his  right  on  the  dheek|  thm 
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fell,  appurentlj  from  the  forue  of  hif  own 
blow. 

17. — A  ory  that  the  police  were  coming 
WBi  ndied,  and  both  men  being  confident 
and  eager  to  settle  the  bnainen,  thev  oom- 
menoed  hj  delirering  oonnten  on  the  eye 
and  noee»  which  led  to  ezchangea  at  oloie 
qnarters,  Broome  receiving  on  the  noee» 
King  having  one  on  the  tame  spot— "  a  hot 
*un.^  This  stirred  the  Yonng  One  np,  and 
he  sent  his  right  straight  on  the  mark. 


Broome  plantinff  in  retam  on  the  oheek. 
They  then  oloseci,  and  some  very  heavy  ex- 
ebanfMs  took  place,  Broome  twice  visiting 
King  s  head,  but  not  heavily,  while  King, 
who  was  very  busy,  planted  his  left  between 
the  eyes,  cutting  to  the  bone,  then  taking 
hold  of  Broome,  he  delivered  three  straight 
right-handers  nearly  on  the  same  spot,  and 
Broome  was  eventually  fonght  down. 
Twenty  minutes. 


The  alarm  of  the  arrival  of  the  police  was  now  realised.  Several  of  the 
county  blues  appeared  at  the  ring  side,  but  were  waiting  orders  from  their 
superiors,  who  had  not  kept  pace  with  them.  The  men  and  seconds 
skedaddled  from  the  ring,  and  the  spectators  moved  off.  They  passed  across 
the  border  of  the  county,  and  there  the  attentive  escort  left  them.  In 
twenty  minutes  after,  as  this  invasion  was  unexpected,  a  ring  was  formed 
in  a  retired  spot,  and  at  half-past  ten  the  men  were  in  position  for 
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Bound  18.~0n  the  men  again  appearing, 
Broome  had  his  nose  strapped  with  a  bit  of 
adhesive  plaster,  his  month  was  sweUed, 
and  his  left  eye  discoloured.  King  had  his 
law  swelled,  and  a  out  beneath  his  left  eye ; 
but  seemed  as  strong  as  at  the  commence- 
ment. Broome,  who  stiU  looked  oonildent, 
commenced  the  proceedings  by  leading  olf 
with  his  left  at  the  head,  getting  it  on  the 
nose  in  return.  This  led  to  exchanges,  both 
delivering  heavily  on  the  head  and  chest, 
until  Broome  was  fought  down  in  his  own 
corner. 

19.— King  came  up  with  alacrity,  and 
commenced  proceedinj^  by  planting  his  left 
on  the  sore  spot,  receiving  on  the  forehead. 
Broome  succeeded  in  planting  his  left  on 
the  cheek  and  neck,  receiving  some  heavy 
returns  on  the  nose  and  right  ear,  and  was 
finally  fought  down  at  the  ropes. 

20.~The  battle  from  this  time  took  a  de- 
oided  turn  in  favour  of  King,  who,  notwith- 
standing the  pace  at  which  they  had  been 
fighting,  was  as  fresh  as  at  the  beginning  of 
the  battle.  Bi-oome,  who  was  suffering 
from  repeated  visitations  on  the  nose,  tried 
iJl  he  could  to  turn  the  tables,  but  without 
avail,  as,  on  his  forcing  the  fighting,  King 
hit  him  away  ;  and  notwithstanding  aU  the 
left-hand  visitations  of  Broome,  succeeded 
in  delivering  severe  right  and  left  blows ; 
the  round  was  concluded  by  King  knock- 
ing down  Broome  with  a  nght-hander  on 
the  jaw. 

21— 30.->The  fifhting  in  these  rounds 
was  of  preciselv  the  same  character ;  not- 
withstanding all  the  game  and  determined 
efforts  of  Broome,  who  never  at  any  time 
flinched,  and  in  several  instances  surprised 
his  backers  and  the  spectatois  by  the  manner 


in  which  he  struggled  against  the  fate, 
which,  though  slowlv,  was  surely  declar- 
ing against  him.  In  the  last  of  these  rounds 
Broome  tried  to  get  away  from  the  repeated 
visitations  of  Kimr,  and  cleverly  slipped 
him :  but  King  followed  him  closely,  and 
finally  knocked  him  down  with  the  right. 
Time  in  the  second  ring,  fourteen  minutes. 

31.— Broome,  as  game  as  man  could  be, 
came  up  bleeding  from  the  cut  on  the  nose, 
and  with  his  ears  much  swelled  from  the 
blows  administered  by  King,  who  had  few 
marks  except  some  red  patches  on  the 
ribs  and  shoulders,  and  the  left  eye  nearly 
dosed.  Notwithstanding  the  punishment 
Broome  had  received,  he  persevered  to  turn 
the  tables,  and  met  the  determined  on- 
slaught of  King  as  well  as  he  was  able.  It 
was  evident  at  this  time  that  his  (Broome's] 
left  hand  was  soing  or  gone,  as  he  several 
times  gave  his  head  in  an  attempt  to  bring 
the  battle  off  in  his  favour  by  a  cross-counter 
with  the  right.  King  forced  the  fightinp^, 
and  some  good  exclianges  took  plaoe  in 
favour  of  King,  who,  after  a  spirited  rally, 
f ousht  Broome  down. 

3S— 31. — ^The  same  tactics  were  duplayed 
by  both  opponents.  King,  now  by  far  the 
stronger  man,  foroing  the  fighting  as  fast  as 
he  could,  ana  the  seconds  of  Broome  send- 
ing him  up  to  fightf  knowing  that  it  was 
omy  a  matter  of  time,  unless  their  man 
could  land  the  victoiy  bv  an  accident.  Thii 
he  most  strenuously  endeavoured  to  do  by 
getting  his  risbt  on  the  jaw;  hut  King 
bored  Broome  down  in  each  round  until  the 
34th,  when  Broome  landed  his  right  on  the 
temple,  which  staggered  King,  who  fell  on 
his  knees. 

35.— Broome,  who  came  up  resolutely,  but 
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weftV,  met  the  niBli  of  King  with  great  de- 
termination, but  wAi,  Rs  biefore,  the  ehief 
recipient  of  the  puni«hinent.  Hii  left  hand 
could  not  be  adminiitered  with  effect: 
nevertheleM,  he  doted,  and,  after  a  good 
rally  at  the  ropes,  threw  king,  but  not 
heavily. 

36.— The  eheenand  enoouragenent  ffiven 
to  Broome,  as  he  came  up,  had  deoidedly 
nettled  King,  for,  the  instant  he  had  left 
hit  Moond's  knee,  he  rushed  to  dose 
quarters,  and,  despite  all  the  efforts  of 
Broome,  fought  him  down  at  the  ropes. 

37. — ^Broome,  who  came  up  slowly,  was 
bleeding  from  the  cut  between  the  eyes, 
which  were  fast  closing,  and,  with  his  month, 
much  swelled.  Despite  hii  weskness  he  was 
rssolute,  and  did  not  flinch  from  the  on- 
slaught of  his  opponent,  who  sent  his  left 
on  to  the  old  spot.  Broome  sent  in  his  right 
well  upon  the  ribs,  but  King,  not  to  be 
stalled  off,  bored  in,  and  fought  Broome 
down  in  the  latter's  comer.  Time  in  second 
linff,  twenty  minutes. 

S.— Broome  came  up  this  round  appa- 
rently better  than  heretofore;  he  waa 
quicker  on  his  less  than  in  the  last  eight 
rounds.  King  rubbed  his  ribs  as  he  came 
up,  and,  getting  within  reach,  rushed  to 
close  quarters,  when  some  very  heavy  hit- 
ting took  place :  King  fighting  at  the  head, 
ana  Broome  at  the  body.  On  breaking 
away,  Broome  landed  his  left  on  Kins^s 
nose,  for  which  he  was  fought  down  at  the 
ropes,  despite  all  his  endeavours  to  "hold 
his^wn." 

39.— Broome,  in  this  round,  slichtly  re- 
vived the  failing  hopes  of  his  friends,  as,  on 
Kinff  missing  his  left,  he  planted  his  left 
neativ  on  Tom's  nose,  and  bii  richt  imme- 
diately afterwards  on  the  jaw,  King  drop- 
pins  on  hii  knees. 

40.— It  was  but  atnuudent  gleam  of  hope. 
Despite  the  turn  in  his  favour  in  the  last 
round,  it  was  apparent  that  Broome  was 
fast  falling  weak  from  exertion  and  loss  of 
blood.  The  seconds  of  King,  seeing  the  state 
of  the  case,  cried  out  to  him  ''to  go  in  and 
win,**  and  ne  fought  Broome  down  in  his 
own  comer. 

41 — 43,  and  last.— In  each  of  these  rounds 
Broome  only  came  up  to  be  hit  down.  In 
the  last  but  one  he  was  knocked  down  as  he 
came  gam&  but  sta^sering,  to  meet  his 
opponent,  ui  the  last,  King  walked  straight 
to  Broome's  comer,  as  the  latter  retreated 
before  him,  and,  delivering  a  spank  on  the 
head,  Broome  fell  forward  on  his  face.  His 
seconds,  finding  it  was  useless  to  prolong 

Both  Broome  and  King  rapidly  recovered  from  the  effects  of  their 
battle,  Broome  being  able  to  visit  Aldershot,  on  the  Thursday,  with 
Alec  Keene.  He  was  also  present  at  the  deposit  for  the  Championship, 
which  took  place  on  Thursday,  when  he  received  some  substantial  recom- 
pense for  his  gamely  contested  fight. 


the  eontest,  threw  up  the  sponge  in  token 
of  his  defeat.  Young  King  being  hailed  the 
conqueror,  after  fighting  forty-two  minutes 
in  the  two  rings. 

Bemasxs.— The  resolute  and  unflinching 
manner  in  which  this  splendid  contest  waa 
carried  out  from  start  to  finiih,  invested  the 
forthcoming  encounter  for  the  Champion- 
ship with  greater  interest.  The  manner  in 
which  King  put  up  with  the  right-handed 
deliveries  of  Broome  (which  were  by  no 
means  light),  raised  him  in  the  estimation 
of  all  who  witnessed  the  fi|^t,  and  already 
speculation  on  that  event  nas  commenced. 
King  has  improved  in  his  fighting  greatly 
since  his  encounter  last  autumn  with 
Truckle,  of  Portsmouth,  and  no  doubt  he 
has  learned  a  lesson  or  two  in  this  encounter 
with  Broome.  He  is  too  impetuous  in  hia 
rushes,  in  one  of  which  he  got  the  out  under 
the  left  eye,  as  well  as  several  right-hand 
props,  which  at  all  times  am  dai^eroua,  a 
chance  blow  having,  in  many  instancea, 
brought  off  a  battle  when  all  chance  waa 
apparently  gone.  That  he  is  thoroughly 
game  thero  can  now  be  no  question,  ana  hu 
steadiness  in  training,  kc.  is  a  certain  proof 
that  he  will  in  the  eventful  contest  for  the 
Championship  be  as  fit  as  man  can  be  poa- 
sibly  trained.  Toung  Broome,  although  de- 
feated, is  by  no  means  disgraced,  and  hia 
friends,  to  a  man,  am  satisfied  with  hii  per- 
formance, which  has  taken  even  his  wannest 
admirers  by  surprise.  Bumours  had  been 
flying  about  respecting  Broome's  gamenesa, 
and  he  having  heard  of  the  same,  stated  hia 
determination  to  be  game  on  this  occasion ; 
that  he  most  faithfully  kept  hia  word,  a 
perusal  of  the  above  account  must  prove. 
After  the  sponge  had  been  thrown  up, 
Broome  was  carofully  attended  to  by  hia 
seconds,  but,  notwithstanding  all  their 
attention,  he  soon  became  blind.  On  reach- 
ing the  first  convenient  domicile,  he  was  put 
to  bed,  when,  despite  the  usual  remedies, 
he  was  attacked  with  a  severo  fit  of  cold 
shivers,  which  could  not  be  subdued  for  some 
time.  At  a  late  hour  of  the  afternoon  he 
was  recovered  suifioientiy  to  take  hia  depar- 
ture for  town,  where,  on  his  arrival,  he  met 
with  a  hearty  reception.  His  friends  ex- 
pressed their  intention  to  pay  him  for  his 
colours  the  same  as  if  they  were  winning 
ones,  and  a  benefit  was  arranged  for  as  a 
solace  for  his  defeat.  King  left  for  town  at 
an  earlier  period  than  his  opponent,  and 
passed  the  evening  amidst  his  mends  at  the 
east  end,  but  littie  the  worse  for  the  en- 
counter. 
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The  stakes  were  given  up  to  King  on  the  ensuing  Tuesday,  at  Jo% 
Phelps's,  the  ''  Blakeney's  Head^'  High  Street,  Islington,  when  a  few 
admirers  of  Tom  King  ventured  to  lay  evens  on  their  pet  for  the  grea^ 
event  in  perspective ;  though  5  and  eveu  6  to  4  was  the  price  in  the  east 
as  in  the  west. 

King  trained  for  the  great  encounter  at  Hastings,  Mace  near  Norwich ; 
the  latter  coining  to  town  to  be  present  at  the  fight  between  Bob  Brettle 
and  Jack  Rooke,  on  the  31st  December,  1861,  for  £200  a  side  and  a  bet 
of  £300  even,*  the  moderate  sum  of  £1,000  being  dependent  on  the  issue. 
**  Time  and  tide  speed  on  their  course,  and  wait  for  no  man,"  and  the 
month  of  January.  1862,  had  reached  its  28th  day,  when,  on  as  cheerless 
and  miserable  &  «¥inter*s  morning  as  combined  damp,  drizzle,  mizzle,  snow, 
sleet,  and  marrow  searching  cold  could  mix  up,  our  bold  aspiring  young 
sailor  met  the  prai.tised  and  scientific  Norwich  boxer«  How  his  **  green- 
ness," despite  .his  gameness,  fell  before  superior  skill,  tact,  and  experience, 
may  be  found  fully  set  forth  in  the  preceding  chapter. 

As  we  have  already  said,  there  was  one  person,  and  that  one  a  most 
important  factor  in  the  question,  who  thought  he  was  beaten  by  an 
accident — ^his  name  was  Tom  King.  Tom  maintained,  without  any 
intention  of  disparaging  for  one  moment  the  credit  due  to  Mace  for  his 
skill  and  also  his  courage,  that  he  felt  convinced,  if  his  friends  would  stand 
to  him,  he  should  be  able  to  reverse  the  first  verdict,  or,  at  any  rate,  he 
would  then  acknowledge  that  Mace  was  the  better  man. 

After  the  long  and  undecided  battle  between  Joe  Gross  and  Byall,  Goss 
was  brought  forward  by  his  Wolverhampton  backers,  as  a  competitor  with 
Mace  for  the  belt.  In  April  also,  '^the  Benida  Boy"  arrived  from 
America,  bringing  with  him  a  brother  "  Jem,"  who  was  said  by  some  Yankee 
paragraphiBts  to  have  come  *<  to  pick  up  the  belt."  We  have  already 
noted,  in  our  life  of  Mace,  that  Heenan  repudiated  this  newspaper  bounce ; 
and  here,  to  avoid  repetition,  the  reader  is  referred  to  the  memoir  of  Mace 
for  the  circumstances  under  which  the  second  match  between  Eong  and 
Mace  was  brought  about  and  carried  to  a  conclusion. 

Mace,  at  the  time  the  articles  were  signed,  was  making  hay  after  the 

*  Aa  an  example  of  the  waj  Bing  affaira  were  managed,  we  mar  note  that,  after  21 
rounds  in  one  hour  and  a  quarter,  the  police  really  did  oome ;  that  ttie  men  met  the  next 
day,  January  1, 1862.  and  the  poliee,  after  three  rounda  in  17  minutei,  again  appeared,  there 
bemg  atrong  ground  for  auaplcion  that  they  were  aent  for  by  telegram.  Brettle  havins 
aprSned  hia  ankle,  a  poatponement  waa  granted  until  March,  and  then  they  met  (the  bet  of 
&0O  being  off),  and  i^ter  four  rounda,  ooonpying  one  hour  and  40  minutea.  the  referee  gave 
them  16  minutea  to  atrike  a  blow ;  Sut  aa  one  wouldn't  and  Vother  didn%  a  *<draw  "  was 
declared,  Hareh  11, 1862. 
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manner  of  Tom  Sajen,  in  travelling  with  an  equestrian  circus — that  heing 
the  only  ring  in  which  he  appeared  to  have  a  chance  of  a  job.  Ttiia 
employment  he  kept  up  for  some  time  after  the  match  was  made.  IQag, 
too,  for  a  few  weeks  was  tempted  to  *'do  the  mountebank  "  with  a  travel- 
ling company ;  but  Tom  did  not  take  kindly  to  the  business  of  ^  busking/' 
and  threw  it  up,  returning  to  his  London  patrons. 

As  the  time  drew  on,  each  man  found  it  expedient  to  mingle  more 
decidedly  in  sporting  circles,  and  thus  create  a  greater  interest  than  had 
heretofore  been  exhibited,  and  this  wise  discrimination  gradually  had  the 
desired  eifect.  The  match  began  to  be  talked  about  in  all  quarters,  flocks 
of  admirers  followed  the  rival  champions  on  every  race  course,  or  at  any 
place  of  public  resort,  and  soon  the  discussion  of  their  respective  merits  led 
to  a  comparison  of  their  deeds  and  their  appearances  with  those  of  the 
heroes  of  the  old  ring. 

The  nearer  the  time  approached  the  mystery  observed  as  to  the  actual 
**  where "  tended  not  a  little  to  foster  anxiety,  many  of  the  intending 
spectators  being  kept  in  a  ferment  of  funk  lest  they  should  be  thrown  over 
at  the  last.  It  was  known  it  must  be  either  at  the  end  of  November  or 
the  beginning  of  December,  and  as  the  fights  between  Hicks  and  GoUagher 
and  Dillon  and  Beardon,  both  for  high  stakes,  were  fixed  for  about  the 
same  time,  the  chance  of  being  put  on  a  wrong  scent,  and  arriving  at  the 
wrong  ring  side,  redoubled  the  fears  of  the  fidgety.  The  men  themselves 
even  were  not  made  acquainted  with  the  actual  day  until  within  a  week  of 
the  time,  and  so  well  was  the  secret  kept,  that,  until  the  previous  Monday, 
we  believe  the  number  of  persons  ^<  fly ''  to  the  arrangements  might  be 
numbered  upon  the  fingers  of  the  two  hands. 

Both  Mace  and  King  being  sober,  steady  f eHows  in  their  habits,  and  both 
being  pretty  well  in  their  prime,  and  accustomed  to  hard  work,  there  was 
no  inconvenience  felt  by  either  in  their  training  in  consequence  of  the 
uncertainty  as  to  the  day  of  milling — both  being  well  up  to  the  mark, 
and,  indeed,  almost  fit  to  fight  before  they  went  into  training,  which  they 
did  some  seven  weeks  before  the  eventful  Wednesday ;  Mace  at  New- 
market, at  the  old  training  quarters  of  Tom  Sayers,  under  the  care  of 
Howard,  the  Bradford  jumper ;  and  King  at  the  "  Baldf aced  Stag,"  near 
Woodford,  Essex,  under  Harry  Harris.  It  is  creditable  to  the  respective 
mentors  of  the  men,  that  nothing  was  left  undone  which  could  ensure  the 
respective  champions  being  in  a  meet  state  for  the  arduous  task  they  ha j 
$^t  themselves. 
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Although  there  was  so  much  excitement,  and  so  much  pleasurable  an- 
ticipation of  the  mill,  it  cannot  be  concealed  that  mixed  up  with  it  was  a 
taint  of  suspicion  that  all  was  not  quite  serene  and  square,  arising  from 
the  fact  that  the  respective  backers  of  the  men  had  changed  sides  since 
January,  and  that  King,  formerly  an  Eastern  sage,  and  then  an  enlightened 
West  Ender,  had  relapsed  into  his  original  form ;  while  Mace  had,  after  a 
fall  from  West  to  East,  once  more  started  Westward,  and  was  backed  from 
the  Ha3rmarket,  with  at  any  rate  a  side  wind  help  from  his  former  patrons. 
Some  people  imagined  that  nothing  could  be  square  under  such  circum- 
stances as  these.  They  shut  their  eyes  to  ascertained  facts,  and  then,  by 
a  series  of  winks  and  knowing  grins,  strove  to  create  a  prejudice  which 
spread,  no  one  knows  how,  and  finally  gained  for  the  Eing  and  its  protcgSa 
that  pleasing  character  they  labour  under  among  those  who  at  all  seasons, 
and  on  all  possible  occasions,  do  all  they  can  to  decry  the  old  manly  sports 
of  their  country. 

The  acting  representatives  of  the  men  on  this  occasion  were  Mr. 
Richardson,  of  the  "  Blue  Anchor,"  Church  Street,  for  King,  and  Mr. 
Coney,  of  Panton  Street,  for  Jem  Mace,  who  was  partly  backed  by  some 
old  fanciers.  To  these  diplomatic  managers  the  stakeholder  in  due  course 
communicated  the  actual  day  he  had  determined  for  the  fray,  but  he  de- 
clined to  fix  a  scene  for  the  performance,  as  he  considered  an  arena  could 
be  better  settled  by  the  agents  themselves,  who  could  consult  other  parties 
likely  to  have  a  finger  in  the  pie,  and  without  whose  aid  there  would 
certainly  be  no  getting  to  the  rendezvous,  and  without  whose  judgment  that 
rendezvous  could  not  be  determined  on  without  great  risk.  The  plan 
turned  out  a  wise  one,  and  thanks  to  the  energy  and  discrimination  of  those 
concerned,  all  was  satisfactorily  arranged  without  let  or  hindrance. 

We  have  alluded  already  to  the  difficulties  which  beset  the  managers  of 
Ring  affairs  at  this  period,  and  on  the  Monday  morning  Messrs.  Richardson 
and  Coney  received  the  unwelcome  information,  that  the  officials  of  a 
certain  railway  company,  with  which  they  had  made  all  pleasant  for  the 
<<  excursion,"  had  decided  to  cancel  the  arrangements,  and  that  no  special 
train  would  be  provided.  Here  was  a  pretty  fix  for  the  executive.  An 
alternative  line  was  immediately  decided  on.  All  ticketholders  would  be 
conveyed  by  ordinary  train  to  Thames  Haven,  where  two  commodious 
steamboats  would  be  ready  for  the  conveyance  of  the  voyagers  to  a  terra 
incognita.  While  these  arrangements  were  perfecting  on  the  Monday  and 
Tuesday,  the  uncertain  tv  added  to  tlie  ejccitei^entj  and  telegrams  flew  over 
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the  wires  from  every  point  of  the  compass  from  *'  conntrj  cousins  **  seeing 
the  *<  straight  tip,"  and  town  friends  anxioos  to  commanicate  the  same. 
The  sporting  houses,  East  and  West,  were  thronged,  reminding  some  of 
the  olden  days  when  "  Le  Boze,"  as  Alphonse  calls  it,  was  an  "  institution.'* 
As  we  have  given  an  instance  of  '<  clerical "  interest  in  Ring  sports,  on 
another  occasion,  in  the  sister  island,  we  may  here  note  that  a  high 
Anglican  Church  author!^  entered  itself  among  the  ^<  tipsters  "  on  this  ; 
the  Record  giving  a  prominent  place  to  the  following  paragraph : — 

*'  The  fight  between  James  Mftce  and  Thomas  King  is  to  take  place  on  Taesday  next  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Aldershot." 

We  hope  the  "  tipster  "  who  so  egregionsly  sold  the  reverend  editor,  as 
to  day  and  place,  did  not  add  dishonesty  to  his  pious  fraud.  At  any  rate 
we  fear,  as  we  did  not  see  him  in  his  accustomed  position,  that  our  right 
reverend  friend,  *'  the  Bishop  of  Bond  Street,"  may  have  heen  misled  by 
ecclesiastical  authority ;  we  believe  the  police  were — of  course  we  were  not. 

By  four  o'clock  on  Wednesday  morning  the  approaches  to  Fenchurch 
Street  were  alive  with  intending  excursionists,  who  on  arriving  at  the  station 
found  the  entrance  crowded  by  a  strong  posse  of  roughs  and  thieves,  always 
to  be  found  at  their  posts  on  such  occasions.  These  gentry  had  a  good 
time  of  it,  and  so  strong  and  daring  were  their  forces,  that  the  few  ring 
keepers  engaged  to  protect  the  public  were  completely  overpowered,  and,  in 
many  instances,  eased  of  their  own  property.  Bob  Travers,  among  others, 
was  attacked  and  forcibly  deprived  of  all  he  had  about  him.  Many  lost 
their  tickets,  and  many  gentlemen  were  so  intimidated  that  they  declined 
facing  the  ordeal,  and  returned  home.  The  scene  was,  on  the  whole,  dis- 
graceful. The  managers  of  the  undertaking  were  great  sufferers,  and  were 
loud  in  their  complaints  that  the  conduct  of  these  roughs  prevented  their 
reaping  the  harvest  they  had  anticipated.  Although  the  company  com- 
menced assembling  at  four  o'clock,  it  was  fully  seven  before  there  were  any 
signs  of  a  start,  and  the  impatience  of  the  early  birds,  although  extreme, 
was  fully  justifiable.  There  was  no  help  for  it,  however,  as  all  was  in  the 
hands  of  the  railway  officials. 

Fortunately  the  ring  forces  when  concentrated  were  strong  enough  to 
exclude  most  of  the  undesirables  from  the  platform ;  still  some  few  managed 
to  penetrate  the  ranks  of  the  officials,  and  by  their  presence  caused  con- 
siderable annoyance,  although  the  force  of  ring  keepers  was  sufficiently 
strong  to  prevent  their  attempting  any  combined  mischief.  At  length  at 
seven  o'clock  the  whistle  sounded,  and  we  were  off  for  the  appointed  spot, 
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where  two  vessels  were  found  in  waiting,  and  on  board  these  the  travellers, 
nearly  300  in  number,  at  once  repaired.  It  was  now  suggested  that  it 
would  be  well  to  try  and  get  the  fight  off  on  the  spot,  instead  of  going 
further  afield,  where  the  Bobbies  might  be  in  force.  This  recommenda- 
tion was  accepted  with  promptitude,  and  while  the  Corinthians  were 
luxuriating  in  a  hot  and  comfortable  breakfast  on  board,  provided  in 
admirable  style  by. their  old  caterer,  Dan  Pinxton,  the  ring  was  pitched, 
and  soon  after  eight  all  was  in  readiness.  Through  the  exertions  of  BiUy 
Duncan  and  his  pals  such  admirable  arrangements  were  made  for  the  com- 
fort of  the  inner  ring  ticket-holders  that  all  were  seated  without  difficulty, 
and,  so  far  as  we  could  perceive,  the  whole  thing  was  carried  out  in  a 
manner  to  reflect  the  highest  credit  on  all  concerned.  As  soon  as  the 
office  was  given  by  Fred  Oliver  the  men  approached  the  magic  circle ; 
Mace  being  the  first  to  drop  his  castor  within  the  ropes.  He  was  attended 
by  his  old  opponents  Bob  Brettle  and  Bob  Travers,  while  King,  who  was 
somewhat  behindhand,  was  waited  on  by  Bos  Tyler  and  Macdonald.  Both 
men  were  welcomed  with  loud  cheers  from  their  partisans,  which  each 
acknowledged  in  a  suitable  manner.  There  was  a  good  deal  of  lively 
betting  at  6  and  7  to  4  on  Mace,  and  his  backers,  we  believe,  would  have 
gone  on  to  any  extent  at  that  figure.  A  brisk  business  was  done  by  the 
sale  of  inner  ring  tickets,  but  by  no  means  to  the  extent  we  have  known 
on  former  occasions.  The  sum  received  was  nearly  £37.  Among  the 
spectators  were  Tom  Sayers,  Heenan,  and  many  other  fistic  celebrities,  who 
eyed  the  tourney  throughout  with  curiosity.  And  now  the  men  stand  up, 
approach  each  other  and  grasp  hands,  then  separate  ;  the  seconds  retire  to 
their  corners,  and  all  eyes  are  fixed  upon  them  as  they  upraise  their 
daddies,  and  square  their  elbows  for 

THE  FIGHT. 

Round  1. — The  moment  so  fraught  with  first  thing  that  riveted  the  attention  of  the 
interest  and  excitement  to  the  partisans  of  spectators,  as  the  men  stood  front  to  front, 
the  belligerents  had  now  arrived ;  the  busy  was  the  striking  difference  in  height  that 
and  careful  work  of  the  seconds  was  at  last  existed  between  them.  It  had  been  con- 
completed  to  their  entire  satisfaction,  and  fidently  stated  Mace  had  never  been  in 
the  men  were  delivered  at  the  scratch.  better  condition ;  certainly  as  he  stood  thus 
While  their  toilettes  were  being  arranged,  confronting  his  antagonist  there  was  nothine 
the  "  making  read^ "  had  been  eagerly  in  his  appearance  that  even  the  most  fasti- 
watched  by  all  with  almost  breathless  dious  could  for  a  moment  find  fault  with, 
silence.  As  Jem  turned  to  face  his  opponent,  and  in  all  things  he  looked  a  far  superior 
he  gave  a  momentary  glance  at  tne  sky,  man  to  what  he  did  at  their  former  meeting, 
whose  dull,  cheerless  aspect  was  anything  In  weight  Jem,  when  he  last  poised  the 
but  calculated  to  enliven  the  combatants.  beam,  pulled  down  list.  41b..  and  with  in- 
Both  advanced  to  the  scratch  with  that  ward  confidence  beaming  in  his  every  look, 
firm,  confident  step  which  denotes  the  action  he  stated  it  was  impossible  for  a  man  to  feel 
of  well-drilled  practitioners.    Perhaps  the  better,  and  this  assurance  ther»  can  be  no 
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doubt  hftd  great  weight  with  his  adniirerai 
miiDy  of  whom  from  orer-cautioo  h*d  waited 
for  thie  **  opinion  "  from  Hace  himaelf  before 
the  J  had  rentored  to  '*  put  it  on."  If  con- 
dition of  itself  oonld  alone  endow  a  man  with 
the  reoniaite  **  resin  "  to  tone  the  first  fiddle 
in  such  a  grand  pnnlistie  overture,  Tom 
might  well  put  the  thing  down  as  a  **  cer- 
tainty," for  it  most  be  admitted  he  was  all 
the  most  critical  oonld  desire,  and  spoke  of  the 
result  with  a  confidence  devoid  of  anything 
in  the  shape  ci  braggadocia.  The  moment 
the  men  had  been  "set"  by  their  seconds, 
there  was  perceptible  thai  twitch  andshruff  of 
the  shonlders  which  denote  a  disapproval  of 
the  morning  air.  Jem  having  put  up  the 
prop  in  proper  order  drew  from  rangeu  and 
of  his  position  it  may  be  said  the  skill  of  the 
master  was  at  a  gUnce  displayed,  for  he 
was  well  covered  at  all  points^  Tom  also 
stood  remarkably  well,  and  althonghby  some 
good  judges  he  is  stated  to  be  a  Uttietoo 
tine  about  the  loms,  and  by  no  means  deepset 
enough  in  the  jaw  and  neck,  vet  we  think  it 
was  conceded  by  all  impartial  pevsons  that 
he  looked  a  most  formidable  opponent. 
Mace,  as  he  manoBUvred,  looked  at  Us  man 
with  a  sharp,  penetrating  glance,  as  though 
he  was  mentally  summing  up  **  the  King's 
affairs."  The  result  seemed  satisfactoiy, 
for  Jem  gave  one  of  his  well-known  jerks  of 
his  nob,  as  much  as  to  sa^^,  "  Tom,  1  intend 
to  give  yon  another  dressing."  King  smiled 
at  his  man,  as  to  intimate,  if  he  really  im- 
agined he  was  capable  of  dressing  Idm 
again  he  would  oblige  by  being  quick 
about  it,  as  there  needed  something  in  the 
shape  of  excitement  to  warm  up  the  system. 
After  a  Uttle  sparring,  Mace  drew  from 
range  and  dropped  his  mauleys,  and  then 
with  his  right  rubbed  his  breast  and  arms. 
King  imitated  his  action,  as  he  felt  numbed 
at)out  the  arms,  and  thought  it  necessary  to 
do  the  burnishing  to  promote  the  circulation. 
Jem,  with  a  cauUous  step,  drew  into  range, 
and  then  by  way  of  a  feeler  slightly  let  go 
the  left,  but  Tom,  who  was  decidedly  quicker 
on  his  pins  than  we  had  found  him  in  any  of 
his  preceding  battles,  got  well  away  with 
the  back  step,  thus  showing  that  these 
efforts  on  the  part  of  his  opponent  to  draw 
out  his  guard  were  not  likely  to  be  success- 
ful. As  Mace  broke  for  the  purpose  of 
setting  from  distance,  King  dasbed  at  him 
in  a  most  impetuous  manner,  and  missed  ad- 
ministering a  fine  right-handed  shot  from  the 
fore-arm.  Hace,  as  Tom  came  on  for  the 
purpose  of  forcing  the  fighting,  retreated, 
out  just  opposite  the  referee  and  um- 
pire the  men  closed,  when  Jem,  finding  he 
was  likely  to  get  in  an  awkward  poeiUon, 
ducked  Ids  head  and  went  down,  King  look- 
ing at  him.  Both  men  were  loudly  cheered, 
and  as  there  was  just  a  shade  of  oommotion 
among  those  who  formed  the  uprights  of  the 
outer  circle,  Professor  Duncan,  attended 
by  the  *< faculty"  promptly  administered 
a  mild  dove  of  h)«  eflcaclQUS  remedy  for 


disorder— the  "syrup  of  whips" — and  the 
cure  was  instantaneous. 

2.— At  the  caU  of  ''Time,"  both  men, 
with  the  eagerness  of  swimmers  for  the  first 
plunge,  rushed  simultaneously  from  the 
Knees  of  their  seconds,  and  threw  up  their 
hands  at  the  scratch.  After  toeing  the  mark 
each  again  drew  t>ack  from  range,  and 
began  rubbing  himself,  looking  meanwhile 
at  each  other  like  two  game-cocks.  ICaoe 
then  led  with  the  left,  but  did  not  get  it 
home,  as  King  got  well  from  range.  Tom 
now  dashed  at  his  man,  and  delivered 
the  left  on  the  top  of  the  head,  and  pat 
in  another  from  the  fore-arm  on  the  month, 
which  had  the  effect  of  prodndog  a  slight 
show  of  the  crimson.  ('*  First  blood  "  as 
on  the  former  occasion,  for  Tom.)  Jeai. 
after  getting  home  slightly  with  the  left  and 
right  on  the  face,  closed  with  his  man, 
when,  findin|[  he  was  likely  to  get  into  an 
awkward  position,  he  slipped  from  him  and 
ffot  down,  there  being  so  for  not  much  harm 
done  on  either  side.  King  fighting  with 
remarkable  fairness ;  his  opponent  deddedly 
more  crafty  and  shifty,  though,  as  Jack 
ICacdonald  said,  •<  We'll  give  him  all  that 
in." 

8.— Jem  was  the  first  from  his  comer,  but 
no  sooner  did  the  busy  seconds  of  King  see 
that  his  antagonist  was  on  the  move  thsa 
they  gave  the  office,  and  with  that  impetu- 
osity of  action  so  characteristic  of  him,  he 
at  once  advanced  to  the  scratch.  Alter 
shifting,  changing  position,  and  taking  fresh 
ground.  King  went  dashing  at  his  man  for 
the  purpose  of  forcing  the  fighting,  and, 
getting  partly  over  Jem's  right  cross-guard, 
planted  the  left  on  the  right  cheek,  and  with 
a  wild,  slinging  round  hit  from  the  right 
Hso  got  home  on  the  side  of  the  knowledge 
box.  Mace,  in  the  connter-hilting,  adminis- 
tered one  with  his  stinging  left  on  the  jaw, 
when,  as  Tom  was  not  to  be  kept  out,  they 
closeo.  In  the  struggle  for  the  fall  King 
gut  bis  right  arm  round  his  man,  and  they 
went  down  near  the  referee  in  a  curious, 
awkward  fall,  Mace,  who  had  his  head  bent 
down,  hitting  the  top  part  of  it  against  the 
ground.  It  was  imagined  by  many  at  the 
moment  that  Jem  might  have  received  some 
severe  harm,  but  they  were  soon  convinced  to 
the  oontrary,  for  when  the  men  had  become 
disentangled  and  Jem  with  his  usual  agility 
had  righted,  he  looked  up  with  a  broad  grio, 
as  much  as  to  say,  **  Don't  be  uneasy,  I'm 
all  right"  There  was  in  the  excitement 
again  a  slight  manifestation  of  pressure  in 
**Oourt,"  the  "special  jury"  being  the 
least  bit  inoonvemenced,  but  Duncan,  as 
head  usher,  brought  up  bus  efficient  corps  to 
point,  and  the  weight  of  this  legal  element 
was  on  the  instant  suflident  to  restore 
matters  to  their  proper  balance,  and  the 
business  of  this  admirably  kept  ring  went 
on  as  smoothly  as  ever. 

4. — While  the  combatants  were  in  their 
corners  ^very  moven^sut  of  their  secondf 
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wai  watched  with  the  utmost  miiiatenMfl, 
and  it  was  a  treat  to  observe  in  what  fine 
order  th<<T  sent  them  up  to  the  mark.  Tom 
was  the  first  to  present  his  towering  height 
at  the  scratch,  but  was  almost  on  the  instant 
met  by  his  opponent.  Bos  Tyler  pointed 
at  Mace,  in  a  good-humoured  manner,  as 
much  as  to  intimate  Jem  had  had  some  of 
the  burnishing  powder.  Mace  feinted  with 
the  left,  but,  finding  he  could  not  get  in  with 
artistic  effect,  he  did  not  let  it  go  freely 
from  the  shoulder.  Tom,  for  the  purpose  of 
taking  better  range,  followed  up  and  with 
the  left  got  home  on  the  right  cheek,  and 
also  put  in  one  from  the  right  As  Mace 
broke  to  get  away,  Tom  hit  out  with  both 
mauleys,  but  did  no  execution,  as  Mace 
threw  the  left  off  well  with  the  nght  g^rd. 
After  slight  sparring  and  manoeuvring  Tom 
led  the  left,  but  it  was  not  sent  sufficiently 
well  in  to  be  effective,  nor  did  he  meet  with 
any  better  success  in  following  up  with  a 
wild  hit  from  the  right,  for  Jem  drew  well 
out  of  range.  On  again  coming  to  distance. 
King  worked  with  his  right  arm  backwards 
and  forwards,  as  though  he  intended  to  let 
it  KO,  but  did  not  As  Jem  shifted  Tom 
followed,  when  Mace  got  home  a  fiue  left- 
luuided  hit  on  the  jaw.  The  combatants  in 
the  most  spirited  manner  fought  across  the 
ring.  Mace  administering  some  of  the  cayenne 
with  both  mauleys.  In  the  close  both 
struggled  for  the  tall,  when  Tom  sot  from 
his  man  and  went  to  grass  in  his  own 
corner. 

5.— Maoe  was  the  first  to  come  from  his 
comer,  but  he  had  not  long  to  wait  before 
Tom  faced  him.  Both  men  were  consider- 
ably pinked,  and  their  physiognomies  now 
possessed  more  touches  of  beauty  than  are 
to  be  found  in  their  photographs  in  George 
Newbold's  collection  of  celebrities.  Jem. 
as  he  came  from  his  comer,  bent  his  head 
forward,  as  though  he  was  mentallv  de- 
bating in  what  new  manner  he  should  try 
to  get  well  at  his  man,  who  by  the  rapid 
style  in  which  he  liad  been  fighting,  had 
given  proof  that  he  was  a  dangerous  an- 
tagonist King,  the  instant  he  had  put 
up  his  hands,  went  dashing  to  force  the 
fighting.  With  the  left  he  adminis- 
tered a  stinger  on  the  right  cheek,  and 
followed  up  with  a  half  round  hit  from  the 
right  Mace,  as  his  opponent  rushed  at  him 
to  dose,  drew  out,  but  Tom,  not  to  be 
denied,  followed  up,  when,  in  a  rally.  Jem 
pegged  away  with  both  mauleys,  le/t  and 
right,  with  astonishing  rapidity,  doing  a 
great  deal  of  heavy  execution.  In  the  close 
they  straggled  for  the  fall,  when  Mace  threw 
Ids  man  in  clever  style,  near  the  ropes. 
(The  friends  of  Mace  were  in  ecstasies,  and 
long  odds  were  offered  on  their  pet) 

ft, — ^Tom  in  the  first  two  or  three  rounds 
had  unquestionably  had  a  shade  the  best  of  it, 
from  the  style  in  which  he  had  gone  dashing 
at  his  man,  and  the  quickness  he  had  dis- 
played.   Haoe  did  not  exhibit  that  steadi- 


ness in  his  praotioe  he  afterwards  did.  Now, 
however,  that  Jem  had  got  the  trae  measure 
of  his  man  there  was  a  total  change  in  his 
tactics,  and  the  manner  in  which  he  now 
fought  proved  that  he  was  in  all  respects 
superior  to  the  "  big-'un  "  in  science.  Both, 
on  presenting  themselves  at  the  mark,  bore 
evidence  of  having  been  bv  no  means  idle,  for 
Jem  was  swelled  about  the  ivories  in  a  very 
conspicuous  manner,  while  King,  from  the 
appearance  of  his  left  peeper,  gave  unmis- 
takable proof  of  having  been  warmed  up ; 
he  was  likewise  slightly  bleeding  from  tne 
nose.  Still  there  had  been  no  serious  damage 
done  on  the  part  of  either.  After  some  little 
manosuvrin^,  the  combatants  chan^png  and 
shifting  position,  King  dashed  at  his  anta- 
gonist m  his  usual  style,  setting  home  left 
and  right  on  the  head.  Mace  met  his  man 
as  he  came  with  the  rush  on  the  milling 
suit,  and,  in  one  of  the  finest  rallies  that 
could  be  witnessed,  the  combatants  fought 
ri^ht  across  the  ring;  there  was  some- 
thing delightful  to  the  admirers  of  boxing  in 
Jem  s  style  of  fighting  his  man  with  both 
hands,  left  and  right,  at  the  nob.  These 
blows  were  deliveied  with  a  rapidity  that 
was  quite  electrifying,  being  sent  ding  don^, 
straic[ht  home,  so  that  Jem  was  all  over  his 
man  m  an  instant,  the  blows  making  an  im- 
pression as  though  Tom  had  been  stamped 
with  a  couple  of  dies.  Tom  was  by  no  moans 
idle,  but  also  pegged  awav  at  his  man  with 
the  left  on  the  head  and  the  right  on  the 
body  in  meny  fashion.  In  the  close  they 
got  on  the  ropes,  when  Jem  for  the  moment 
touched  the  top  cord  with  his  right  hand,  but 
Tom  having  snifted  his  position,  the  men 
struggled  for  the  fall,  when  Tom,  as  a  ter- 
mination to  this  well-fought  round,  was 
under. 

7.— As  the  battle  progressed,  so  did  it  in- 
crease in  interest,  for  there  was  a  marked 
speciality  about  the  manner  in  which  it  was 
being  fought  that  could  not  possibly  fail  to 
enhance  its  importanoe  among  the  admirers 
of  bold  and  genuine  boxing.  There  can  be 
no  disputing,  both  men  had  been  from  the 
commencement  fightins  remarkably  well, 
and  the  battle,  as  will  be  seen,  had  already 
presented  two  striking  and  prominent  fea- 
tures ;  for  though,  untu  Jem  had  thoroughly 
got  the  measure  of  his  man,  King  had  in 
the  opening  bout  been  oonsidered  to  have  a 
slight  lead,  yet  the  style  in  which  Maoe  was 
now  performing  was  sufficient  to  convince 
all  thiat  there  nad  not  been  the  slightest 
mistake  made  in  his  merits  as  regaras  mil- 
ling exoellenoe.  The  combatants  came 
simultaneously  from  thehr  oomers.  Tom, 
as  he  stood  at  the  scratch,  opened  his  mouth 
and  rubbed  his  hands,  and  then,  on  again 
putting  himself  into  position,  drew  out  and 
retreated  to  his  own  comer,  Maoe  following. 
Both,  as  they  aftain  drew  to  range,  steadied 
themselves,  and  in  a  fine  oounter  with  the 
left  got  well  home,  Jem  doing  execution  on 
the  snout,  Tom  on  the   top  part  of  tht 
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oraniam.  Uaee,  on  braddn^,  got  to  the 
ropet,  when,  m  Tom  oftmebonng  in  to  oIom, 
he  lUpped  from  the  embnoe  of  the  joung 
giant  and  got  down. 

8. — ^From  the  manner  in  which  the  tinte 
had  been  robbed  in  it  wm  apparent  the 
oolonrs  had  been  well  worked  up^  though  this 
was  mnch  more  oonspioaoos  on  Tonre  dial 
than  hif  opponent's,  for  King's  left  peeper 
had  a  small  lump  on  the  side  of  it,  while  the 
nose  and  month  looked  a  good  deal  puffed. 
Tom,  as  usual,  taking  the  mitiative,  lunged 
out  the  left,  but  did  no  execution,  as  he  was 
not  well  to  distance.  Mace,  after  S[ing  had 
opened  with  this  wild  hit,  took  np  fresh  posi- 
tion, and  in  doing  so,  as  he  was  followed  hj 
his  antagonist,  he  hit  the  back  part  of  hu 
head  anmst  the  stake.  As  Tom  pressed  in, 
Jem  pulled  himself  together,  and  after  some 
fine  left-handed  counter-hitting,  in  which 
ICaoe  delivered  rery  heavily  on  the  middle 
of  the  head,  thej  closed  and  went  down, 
ICaoe  through  the  ropes.  The  battle  had  now 
lasted  22  mmutes,  and  it  had  been  nothing 
but  downright  hard  flghtinc  and  no  mistake. 

9. — King  made  another  aash  at  Jem,  "  on 
hostile  thoughts  intent,"  and  sot  home  ap- 
parentlj  a  hot-'on  on  the  rint  ere,  but 
there  was  no  sign  of  iuiuiy,  endentfy  owing 
to  Jem's  excellent  condition.  Jem  instantly 
returned  a  serere  prop  on  the  dial  with  the 
left,  and  then  count^«d  a  second  effort  on 
the  part  of  King,  who  ena^red  his  right. 
Tom,  desperate,  now  dashed  iu  with  head- 
strong determination,  and  bored  his  man 
through  the  ropes,  to  the  delight  of  the 
Kingites,  who,  however,  declined  to  take  6 
to  4,  freely  offered  by  the  baoken  of  Biace. 

10.— liace,  the  instant  the  signal  was 
given,  came  forth  with  the  utmost  alacrity 
to  renew  the  struggle.  King,  as  an  opening 
to  the  attack,  lunged  out  the  left,  and  ad- 
mimstered  a  telling  spank  on  Jem's  right 
jaw ;  and  then,  as  Tom  came  dashing  on, 
the  men  fought  in  a  fine  two-handed  rally 
right  across  the  ring,  when  King  got  his 
man's  nob  for  an  instant  in  the  right  arm 
look,  and  pegsed  away  iu  the  fibbing  beau- 
tifully. Jem,  like  agood  tactician,  extricated 
himself;  and  after  some  severe  milling,  in 
which  Mace  got  in  the  most  telling  manner 
on  hui  man's  mouth,  cheek,  and  nose — agoing. 
in  fact,  all  over  the  dial  with  his  clenched 
digits  in  a  rapid  and  surprising  manner—the 
men  closed  at  the  ropes  right  opposite  to  the 
umpire  and  referee,  when  Jem  |fot  his  man 
in  position,  and  gave  him  a  fair  back-heel 
fall.    Immense  cheering  for  Mace. 

11.— King's  left  eye  looked  worse  than 
ever,  while  his  good-lookingmus  was  knocked 
out  of  all  symmetry.  Nevertneleis  he  was 
Again  first  to  besin  the  attack,  and  in  lead- 
ing got  home  the  left  on  the  right  cheek, 
f oUowing  it  in  with  one  from  the  right  on 
the  side  of  the  pimple.  Jem,  who  timed  his 
man  beautifully,  sdministered  another  tre- 
mendous left-hander  on  the  mauard,  when 


Tom's  nob,  from  its  effect,  went  waTins 
back.  On  the  instant,  however,  he  pulled 
himself  together  and  dashed  in  to  renew  ifae 
struggle,  when  Jem  met  him,  and  delivered 
a  tremendous  left-hander  on  the  nose,  whi^ 
produced  a  copious  flow  of  blood.  As  Maee 
took  freih  ground  Tom  again  dadied  in,  and 
they  foukht  a  regular  ding-dong,  slozgii^ 
give-and-take  to  a  dose.  Tom,  with  his 
usual  style  of  bending  his  head  slightly  for- 
ward, went  dashing  at  Jem,  and  got  more 
than  one  straightening  prop.  They  again 
fought  in  regular  ding-dong  to  a  eloee,  when 
Tom,  while  receiving  Jem's  props  on  the 
dial,  made  use  of  the  ligkt  once  or  twice  in 
a  very  efficient  manner  on  the  body,  upon 
which  Biace  ffot  from  hii  man  and  went 
down.  The  referee  here  called  the  attention 
of  Tom's  seconds  to  the  fact  that  their  man 
had  struck  Jem  while  he  was  down,  which 
was  true :  but  Mace  was  just  on  the  go,  and 
King  could  not  help  the  hit,  which  was  evi- 
dently unintentional,  and  no  harm  was  done. 

12.— Another  splendid  rally  in  this  round. 
Mace  again  in  a  telling  manner  doing  execu- 
tion with  both  mauleys,  but  evidently  forced 
back  bv  Kixu^'s  irresistible  advance.  The 
men,  who  had  fought  right  across  the  ring, 
dosed  in  Blace's  comer,  when  Jem  got  down, 
Tom  falling  on  him.  During  this  round  the 
referee  had  several  times  to  caution  the 
seconds,  who,  in  a  most  reprehensible  man- 
ner, followed  their  prindpals  so  dosdy  as 
frequently  to  be  in  the  way  of  the  comba- 
tants. 

13.— The  men  again  went  to  work  in  a 
spirited  and  determined  manner.  Jem,  with 
his  left,  got  wdl  home  on  the  front  of  his 
man's  dial,  and  jumped  back ;  when  Tom, 
with  hii  right,  admimstered  some  sounding 
spanks  on  the  ribs.  As  Jem  broke  to  get 
away.  King  followed  him  up,  and  Mace  went 
down  to  end  the  round. 

14.— ^BCace  commenced  operations  by  get- 
ting wdl  in  range  and  delivering  a  wetty 
left-hander  full  on  the  nose,  knowing  Tom's 
head  round  as  though  it  had  been  shaken  off 
its  connections;  neverthdess  Tom  again 
tried  to  force  the  fighting,  when,  after 
some  merry  exchanges,  they  dosed,  and  in 
the  fall  went  down  together  in  the  centre  of 
the  ring.  King'sfriends cheered  him  heartily, 
as  he  fully  deserved. 

15.— Some  sharp  fighting,  rather  in  favour 
of  Mace,  who,  in  the  end,  went  down  in  the 
hitting,  and  King  fdl  over  him. 

16.— Tom  dashed  in  vidously,  and  after  a 
fine  exchange  of  compliments,  m  which  each 
did  execution,  they  dosed,  and  Jem,  who 
had  had  the  best  of  the  exchanges,  fdl 
under. 

17.— Tom  again  forced  the  fighting,  but 
though  he  ddivered  with  lus  left,  he  was  a 
little  too  round  with  his  right  to  be  effec- 
tive. Mace,  after  coimtering  with  his  an- 
tstfonist,  and  setting  well  home  with  the 
left  in  the  middle  of  the  head,  and  following 
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up  ftt  half  measure  with  the  right,  £ 
away  from  his  man.  Aa  Jem  took  fresh 
positioii,  Tom  followed  him  up,  and  the  men 
in  a  rally  fought  to  the  ropes.  In  the  olose 
both  ffot  under  the  top  rope,  and  fell  nearly 
out  of  the  ring. 

18. — Such  aoertainty  was  the  hattle  looked 
upon  by  some  of  Jem's  admirers  that  Johnny 
Gideon  here  offered  £30  to  £5  on  him,  but 
there  were  no  takers.  Indeed,  Tom's  umpire, 
a  good  judge,  said  that,  bar  accident,  Mace 
could  not  lose.  After,  some  more  severe 
fighting,  in  which  Mace  again  delivered  in  a 
telling  manner  on  Tom's  dial  with  both 
mauleys,  Tom  made  a  slip  in  getting  from 
his  man,  and  fell  on  his  knees.  On  the  in- 
stant the  game  fellow  recovered  his  perpen- 
dicular, and  as  Jem  noticed  this  he  beckoned 
him  to  renew  the  round.  King  was  willing, 
but  his  well-skilled  seconds,  seeing  the  fast 
work  he  was  doing,  refused  to  allow  him. 

19.— It  now  seemed  "  all  over,  but  shout- 
ing," to  the  partisans  of  Mace,  who  called 
out  any  odds,  without  response.  As  the  men 
came  up  it  was  easy  to  see  that  Jem,  think- 
ing himself  already  victorious,  was  anxious 
to  finish  off  the  business,  lest  tne  appearance 
of  the  poUce^  which  had  been  rumoured, 
should  rob  him  of  his  concjuest  at  the  last 
moment.  He  worked  in  with  both  hands  in 
weaving  style  to  get  well  to  distance,  and  as 
he  took  up  his  position  he  got  into  a  slight 
hollow  of  the  ring.  Jem,  who  had  repeatedlv 
tried  to  land  a  clipping  cross-counter  with 
his  right,  had  just  opened  himself  for  the 
purpose  of  tryiuji;  it  on,  when  Tom,  who 
stood  firmly  to  his  guns,  met  him  with  one  of 
the  most  tremendous  hits  we  ever  saw.  It 
was  a  cross-counter  on  the  left  cheek  with 
his  right  hand— a  blow  that  seemed  to  go 
aU  over  Jem's  face  with  crushing  effect. 
Jem,  bleeding  from  the  mouth  and  nose, 
reeled  and  sti^ered  from  the  effect  of  this 
visitation,  and  then,  to  the  consternation  of 
friends,  fell  in  the  middle  of  the  ring  all  of 
a  heap.  Bo  sudden  a  change  in  the  aspect 
of  affairs  had  hardly  ever  been  witnessed  in 
the  memory  of  the  oldest  ring-goer,  and 
Jem's  seconds  were  working  with  a  zeal 
which  told  how  serious  was  the  position. 
Down  came  the  odds.  "The  Champion's 
licked,"  said  twenty-voioes  in  a  sort  of  stage 
whisper,  and  all  eyes  were  strained  in  the 
direction  of  the  busy  group  in  Mace's  comer. 

20-— King  walked  up  to  the  scratch, 
watching  the  referee  with  ill-concealed 
anxiety  to  hear  the  call  of  * '  Time."  When, 
however,  that  functionary  had  twice  re- 


peated his  summons.  Mace,  who  had  by  no 
means  recovered  from  the  settler  he  haa  re- 
ceived, came  unsteadily  from  his  comer. 
Tom  walked  up  to  him,  and  Mace  tried  a 
wild  delivery  with  his  left,  Tom  retorted 
with  a  hot  blow  on  the  nose,  and  Mace,  in 

Getting  away,  went  down  close  to  the  re- 
Bree's  seat  like  a  lump  of  lead.  There  was 
now  the  greatest  commotion  and  excitement 
all  round  the  ring.  It  was  now  as  clearly 
King's  victorv  as  it  had  previously  been 
Ifiaoe's.  Brettle  and  Travers  worked  with  a 
will,  doing  for  their  man  eveiythingpossible, 
and  he  gadlantly  seconded  their  eflforts,  re- 
solutely refuring  to  allow  them  to  throw  up 
the  sponge. 

21  andlast. —Before  Mace  left  his  corner 
Tom  was  waiting  for  his  man,  and  no  sooner 
did  Mace  come  up  than  King  went  to  him, 
and,  with  a  slight  push  on  the  head,  sent 
him  down.  Jem,  who  was  weak  and  ex- 
hausted, and  who  had  the  right  side  of  his 
phiz  swelled  in  an  extraordinary  manner 
from  the  effects  of  King's  right-hander,  was 
now  clearlv  hon  de  ctmbcU,  and  his  friends, 
seeinf^  he  had  not  the  remotest  chance  of 
winning,  threw  up  the  sponge  in  spite  of  his 
protests.  This  token  of  defeat  was  hafled 
with  loud  shouts  by  Tom's  friends,  who  were, 
of  course,  doubly  delighted  at  the  bravery 
and  good  fortune  of  their  man,  and  thev 
crowded  enthusiastically  round  King  to  had 
him  as  the  last  addition  to  the  roll  of  brave 
men  who  have  home  the  proud  title  of 
Champion  of  England.  The  battle  lasted 
exactly  thirty-eight  minutes. 

Remakks.— There  can  be  little  question 
as  to  the  fact  that  King's  decisive  victory 
was  more  immediately  due  to  the  toemendous 
hit  to  which  Mace  add  himself  open  bv  his 
over-eagerness  to  pUmt  what  he  considered 
a  sort  of  coup  de  ffraice  on  his  gallant  adver- 
sary. His  skill  in  administering,  as  wdl  aa 
avoiding  punishment,  had  given  him  an  ap- 
parent best,  but  he  had  not  reduced  the 
courage  and  confidence,  nor  exhausted  the 
strength  of  his  dangerous  antagonist.  The 
<'hit^'  that  Kin^  "had  left  in  him," was,  as 
Jem  found  to  his  cost  that  day,  worth  the 
Championship  of  England.  That  this  is  no 
disparagement  of  King's  victoiv  all  must 
admit,  and  a  more  gaUant  display  of  skill 
and  bravery  could  not  have  been  witnessed 
in  any  day  present  or  past.  King's  faimess 
of  style  in  the  finish  of  several  rounds,  when 
the  lead  trembled  in  the  balance,  shone  con- 
spicuously, and  was  warmly  acknowledged 
by  the  spectators. 


At  the  giving  up  of  the  stakes,  on  the  Thursday  night  week,  King  once 
again  announced  his  intention  of  not  contesting  the  Championship.  This 
was  generally  understood  as  owing  to  obligations  of  another  description 
in  which  a  "  ring  *'  also  had  a  part,  and  not  a  few  of  Young  Tom's  inti- 
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malM  drank  a  (oast  to  his  matrimooial  felicity,  in  the  old  formola  of  '*  The 
single  married,  and  the  married  happy.*' 

A  curious  telegraphic  contretemps,  which  may  serve  as  a  caution  to  the 
orer-cleyer,  occurred  on  this  occasion.  Mr.  William  Wright,  of  Fulwood's 
Rents,  who  was  at  this  period  an  immense  authority,  had  arranged  with 
his  London  clerks  that,  to  prevent  surreptitious  use  of  the  earliest  intelli- 
gence, for  which  he  had  incurred  a  large  outlay,  his  telegram  would  give  the 
losing  man  as  winner,  and  they  were  to  read  it  and  manifold  it  accordingly. 
Having  therefore  sent  off,  at  the  earliest  possible  moment,  '<  Mace  beat  King,'' 
with  the  number  of  rounds,  &c.,  the  telegraph  clerk  on  the  spot,  thinking 
be  knew  to  the  contrary,  innocently  set  the  message  righty  and,  out  of  kind- 
ness, sent  over  the  wire,  **•  King  beat  Mace ;"  whereon  the  clerks  dutifully 
followed  their  instructions,  and  the  wrong  result  was  extensively  circulated 
to  clubs,  subscribers,  dbc.,  and  for  some  hours  a  bewildering  uncertainty 
prevailed* 

The  Young  Sailor,  however,  had  excited  too  great  an  interest  in  the 
public  mind  to  be  allowed  to  sink  quietly  into  oblivion.  He  had  distinctly 
stated  that  he  did  not  seek  the  distinction,  if  distinction  it  was,  of  the 
Championship,  and  he  resigned  the  belt  into  the  hands  of  the  Editor  of 
BeWs  Life.  Heenan,  however,  having  made  some  good  friends  among 
gentlemen  of  the  turf  by  his  civility,  intelligence,  and  good  conduct^ 
intimated  to  several  of  these,  that  if  there  was  any  ^*  big  one  "  desirous  to 
try  conclusions  with  him,  he  was  ready  to  make  a  *'  quiet  match  "  for  not 
less  than  £500,  and  he  had  friends  who  would  make  it  £1000  if  required. 
This  was  formally  communicated  to  the  Editor  of  BelTs  Life,  with  a  wish 
that  no  bouncing  or  offensive  challenge  should  be  inserted.  The  Editor 
at  once  put  these  facts  in  circulation  in  proper  quarters,  and  the  proposition, 
like  most  American  notiouA,  *^  a  big  thing,"  made  some  of  Tom  King's 
friends  prick  up  their  ears.  Mace  was  engaged  ^'  two  deep,"  and  moreover 
was  not  '*  their  man."  A  conference  was  held  at  Owen  Swift's,  to  which 
Tom  King  was  invited,  and  he,  with  ready  gallantry,  declared  the  oppor- 
tunity was  most  inviting  and  welcome.  Money  was  forthcoming  on  both 
sides,  and  as  both  sides  meant  business,  the  paper  subjoined  was  soon 
formulated— 

''Abtioleb  or  AoBKXMKNT  entered  into  this  17ih  day  of  Haroh,  1868»  between  John 
Camel  Ueenan  and  ThomM  King.  The  uid  John  Camel  Heenan  a|(reee  to  fight  the  nid 
Thomas  Kins  a  fair  stand-up  fight,  aooording  to  the  new  rules  of  the  ring,  by  which  the  said 
John  Camel  Heenan  and  the  said  Thomas  King  hereby  agree  to  be  bound,  ^e  said  fight 
shall  be  for  the  sum  of  £1,000  a  side,  and  shaU  take  place  on  the  8th  day  of  December,  186S, 
within  100  miles  of  London.    In  pursuance  of  this  agreement,  £100  a  side  are  now  deposited 
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In  the  hAnds  of  Mr.  John  Ooney,  who  ihall  tranimii  the  Mino  to  the  Editor  of  BelTs  Ljfy, 
who  thaU  be  flxuJ  stakeholder ;  the  second  deposit,  of  £50  a  side,  shall  be  made  at  Mr.  w. 
Richardson's,  "  Blue  Anchor/*  Shoreditoh,  on  Thursday,  Mareh  26 ;  the  third,  of  £00  a 
side,  to  be  made  on  April  9 ;  the  fourth,  of  £50  a  side,  on  April  2S ;  the  fifth,  of  £50  a  side, 
on  May  7 ;  the  sixth,  of  £50  a  side,  on  May  2L ;  the  seyenth,  of  £60  a  side,  on  June  4 ;  the 
eitfhth,  of  £60  a  side,  on  June  18 :  the  ninth,  of  £60  a  side,  on  July  2;  the  tenth,  of  £50  a 
aide,  on  July  16 ;  the  eleyenth,  of  £60  a  side,  on  July  80;  the  twelfth,  of  £60  a  side,  on 
August  IS ;  the  thirteenth,  of  £60  a  side,  on  August  27 ;  the  fourteenth,  of  £60  a  side,  on 
September  10 ;  the  fifteenth,  of  £50  a  side,  on  S^tember  24 ;  the  sixteenth,  of  £50  a  side, 
on  October  27 ;  the  seyenteenth,  of  £50  a  side,  on  Noyember  5 ;  and  the  final  deposit,  of 
£100  a  side,  on  Noyember  26,  at  Mr.  W.  Biohardson's,  "  Blue  Anchor,"  as  aboye,  when  the 
men  shall  mutually  agree  to  the  place  of  fighting.  The  said  deposits  to  be  made  between 
the  hours  of  eight  and  ten  p.m.  on  the  days  and  at  the  houses  named ;  either  party  faiUzig. 
to  forfeit  the  money  down.  The  houses  at  which  the  deposits  shall  be  made  shall  be  named 
by  each  party  alternately,  and  to  be  made  in  London.  The  place  of  the  next  deposit  to  be 
named  as  the  staking  of  the  preyious  one,  Heenan  haying  to  name  the  plaoe  of  the  third 
deposit.  The  men  to  be  in  the  xin^  between  the  hours  of  ten  a.m.  and  one  p.m.  on  the  day 
named,  or  the  man  absent  to  forfeit  the  money.  But,  in  the  eyent  of  magisterial  interfer- 
ence, tne  referee  shall  dedde  the  next  place  and  time  of  meeting,  the  same  day,  if  possible. 
The  expenses  of  the  ropes  and  stakes  shall  be  borne  mutually.  Mr.  Dowling,  the  Editor  of 
BeW$  Life  in  London,  to  he  niene.  Two  umpires  to  be  chosen  on  the  grouiud;  and,  in  ease 
of  dispute  between  them,  the  decLnon  of  the  referee  to  be  final. 
"  In  pursuance  of  this  agreement,  we  hereunto  attach  our  names — 

"John  Oamel  Hkekah. 

"  Ohabub  Bubh,  for  Thomas  Sng. 
"\ntness:H.  A.  Bux" 

The  match  made,  each  man  at  once  proceeded  to  make  trading  capital 
ont  of  it  by  trayelling  the  provinces,  and  this  at  first  led  to  a  belief 
that  the  match  would  never  come  to  anything,  bnt  was  merely  got  up  for 
this  purpose.  On  the  other  hand  it  was  asserted,  that  the  match  was  sure 
to  come  off,  but  the  result  had  been  cut  and  dried ;  that  the  backers  of  the 
men  intended  to  make  a  trading  speculation  out  of  the  '*  Special  *'  which 
was  to  convey  the  belligereDts  to  the  scene  of  action.  It  was  known  that 
a  sum  of  more  than  £1000  had  been  divided  between  Sayers  and  Heenan 
out  of  the  profits  of  the  train  for  their  match,  and  the  supposition  was, 
perhaps,  not  unnatural  that  £500  would  be  very  good  interest  upon  £1000 
for  a  few  months,  setting  aside  the  off  chance  of  something  else  turning  up 
into  the  bargain.  As  the  day  approached  for  the  men  to  go  into  training 
fears  as  to  the  affair  not  being  genuine  quickly  subsided,  and  in  racing 
circles  the  match  created  much  interest,  numerous  bets  of  6  to  4  being  laid 
on  the  Benicia  Boy,  whose  appearance  at  Newmarket  during  the  October 
Meetings  fully  justified  the  confidence  reposed  in  him.  Heenan  took  his 
breathings  almost  entirely  at  Newmarket  in  company  with  his  own  brother 
Jem,  and  Macdonald,  but  required  very  little,  if  any,  looking  after.  His 
feats  as  a  pedestrian  during  his  work  were  something  extraordinary,  six 
miles  and  a  *^  bittock  **  did  he  generally  turn  in  ordinary  walking,  and  nuHiy 
a  spin  and  a  tie  up  did  he  give  to  some  of  our  crack  jocks,  among  whom 
are  to  be  found  no  mean  specimens  of  fair  toe-and-heel  walkers.  Jack's 
spins  at  the  top  of  his  speed,  too,  not  a  little  astonished  the  Browns,  and 
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we  have  been  crediblj  informed  he  could  on  a  pineli  do  his  quarter  in  56 
tecondi — ^not  bad  for  a  14  stone  man,  standing  nearly  6  feet  2  inches. 
When  stripped  his  frame  was  a  model  for  a  sculptor.  Eyeiy  muscle  was 
developed  to  a  gigantic  size,  every  tendon  and  sinew  was  distinctly  visible ; 
and,  taken  altogether,  we  doubt  whether  such  a  specimen  of  a  Hnrculean 
frame  has  been  witnessed  in  the  British  P.  B.  for  very  many  years.  Thai 
Heenan  possessed  every  confidence  in  himself  may  be  gathered  from  the 
fact  that  some  three  weeks  previously  he  sent  a  message  to  the  stakeholder, 
requesting  him  to  state  that  if  he  did  not  lick  King  the  pubUe  ought 
to  stigmatise  him  as  the  greatest  impostor  who  ever  entered  the  Bing. 
The  Editor  tells  us  that  he  decUned  to  insert  this  statement  at  the  time, 
as  not  being  fair  to  either  party,  and  considering  diat  should  the  result 
justify  the  observation  it  would  be  time  enough  to  make  it  when  the  battle 
was  over.  Heenan,  as  may  be  recollected,  was  bom  in  1834,  at  Troy, 
United  States,  of  Irish  parents.  His  fighting  weight  on  stripping  on  the 
present  occasion  was,  as  near  as  possible,  14  stone  21b. 

As  the  time  of  battle  drew  near  the  difficulties  of  a  mode  of  transit  to 
the  ground  increased.  One  after  another  refusals  of  accommodation  were 
returned,  the  powers  and  authorities  having  experienced  the  disorders  which 
seemed  inseparable  from  the  gathering  of  such  a  crowd  as  had  now  made 
it  a  custom  to  gather  om  such  an  occasion.  During  Saturday,  Monday, 
and  Tuesday,  the  offices  of  the  sporting  newspapers,  to  say  nothing  of 
the  **  houses  of  call  **  for  sporting  men,  were  besieged  by  questioners ; 
but  beyond  the  fact  that  tickets  at  three  sovereigns  a  head  were  procurable, 
no  definite  tip  was  to  be  had. 

Tuesday  evening  was  a  night  of  festivity  at  all  sporting  pubs.  The 
public  fully  believing  that  on  the  following  morning  the  mill  would  come 
ofit,  and  all  being  agog  to  get  the  necessary  tip.  It  was  not  until  well  into 
the  small  hours  that  many  would  believe  that  Wednesday  was  not  the  day. 
The  same  scene  was  repeated  on  Wednesday,  with  the  exception  that  delay 
had  doubled  the  excitement,  and  the  houses,  which  on  Tuesday  were 
crammed,  were  on  the  following  night  well  nigh  overwhelmed,  and  the 
ordinary  business  could  scarcely  be  transacted.  At  Owen  Swift's  much 
anxiety  was  expressed  as  to  whether  a  bet  of  £600  to  £400  appointed  to  be 
put  down  the  night  before  the  fight  would  really  be  forthcoming,  certain 
half -sceptics  pinning  their  faith  on  this  ceremony  as  calculated  to  prove 
the  genuine  nature  of  the  match.  It  was  also  expected  it  would  materially 
affect  the  betting,  many  considering  that  the  staking  would  show  such 


OHAPTER  m.]  TOM  KNQ.  518 

confidence  on  the  part  of  King's  backers  as  would  justify  his  being  backed 
for  money. 

On  our  arrival  at  London  Bridge  Station  a  few  minutes  before  fiye  in  the 
morning,  we  found  that  the  "  rasping"  division  had  dwindled  away  to  an  in- 
significant few.  The  fact  is,  the  busy  tongue  of  rumour  had  sent  them  so  often 
to  the  various  stations  on  a  Will  o'  the  Wisp  errand,  that  the  detrimentals 
were  completely  tired  out,  and,  after  the  lesson  of  Tuesday  and  Wednesday 
nights,  without  anything  turning  up,  they  denounced  the  whole  affair  as 
*'  a  sell,"  and  stayed  at  home.  Never  was  a  secret  of  such  a  kind  better 
kept,  and  the  wide-awakes  who  ''  knew  the  exact  spot  to  a  yard,"  found 
themselves  neck  deep  in  the  mire,  after  a  fashion  they  little  calculated  on ; 
the  cut-purse  family  wiping  the  frosty  icidea  from  their  noses  in  the  west, 
when  they  should  have  been  looking  out  for  squalls  in  the  South  Eastern 
horizon.  The  delightful  result  was  that  the  congregation  of  the  fistic  art 
passed  through  the  thin  dark  line  of  worn  and  weary  snapper-badgers.  The 
arrangements  of  the  legitimate  "conveyancers"  were  most  excellent;  every- 
body was  comfortably  "  taken  in  and  done  for,"  whilst  the  presence  of  the 
ring-constable  volunteers  set  the  foot  of  authority  down  with  a  crash  upon 
all  attemps  at  ^^  rigging  the  market"  In  fact,  one  might  have  thought  that 
he  was  going  to  see  an  early  ploughing  match,  whilst  the  '^  Yahoo  "  business 
didn't  rise  as  high  as  the  song  of  an  old  tea-kettle.  Indeed,  that  ugly 
element  was  wise  in  the  course  it  was  constrained  to  adopt ;  had  it  done 
otherwise  there  was  force  enough  present  to  have  brought  every  atom  of  it 
to  grief.  Both  the  men  reached  the  ground  in  good  time,  and  both  had 
their  fair  quantity  of  supporters,  who  would  persist  in  blocking  up  each 
carriage  door,  so  that  the  entrance  of  a  breath  of  air  was  almost  next  to  an 
impossibility. 

The  train  consisted  of  thirty  carriages,  in  each  of  which,  to  use  a  theatrical 
phrase,  there  was  not  standing  room.  We  were  "  horsed  "  by  two  powerful 
engines,  and,  at  about  a  quarter  past  six  glided  out  of  the  station  without 
the  least  confusion,  and  with  the  greatest  regularity.  The  morning  stars 
were  just  beginning  to  show  signs  of  that  glimmering  famtness  which  indi- 
cates  the  approach  of  daybreak.  Once  the  train  got  in  motion,  not  a  sound 
was  to  be  heard  save  the  outburst  of  some  occasional  hearty  laugh  at 
the  jocularity  going  on  inside.  But  even  this  was  of  the  mildest  possible 
character,  and  there  was  an  entire  absence  of  that  reprehensible  boisterous 
outpouring  which  has  too  often  awoke  the  slumbering  people  along  the 
route,  filling  their  half-dreamy  imaginations  with  the  horror  that  the 
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Philistines  were  upon  them.  We  were  more  than  half  afraid  that  the  new 
plan  of  paying  at  the  doors  would  have  been  productive  of  the  direst  con- 
fusion, but  our  apprehensions  were  agreeably  dispelled. 

On  casting  a  quiet  running  glance  through  the  interior  of  each  carriage, 
before  we  started,  we  found  the  genuine  patrons  of  our  national  manly 
"  trial  by  battle  "  in  very  strong  force  iadeed.  We  heard  one  and  all  join 
in  a  universal  chorus  of  satisfaction  at  the  way  in  which  we  had  been 
<(  got  off."  On  and  on  we  rolled  through  the  fair  coun^  of  Kent,  and  as 
the  grey  dawn  of  morning  rose  eastward  on  our  track  the  mild  fresh  breeze 
played  upon  our  half -sleepy  faces,  waking  us  up  to  a  sense  of  life  and 
activity  that  was  as  agreeable  as  it  was  invigorating.  The  morning  was 
beautiful  and  nuld,  and  away  now  to  our  left  the  bright  blue-tinged  light  of 
early  day  could  be  seen  breaking  gently  and  softiy,  widening  and  length* 
^ng  as  it  imperceptibly  spread  over  the  landscape  in  a  manner  that 
would  have  excited  the  admiration  of  a  Gainsborough  or  a  Creswick. 
Still  on  and  onward  we  go  through  deep  cuttings  and  over  high  embank- 
ment ;  anon  the  iron  horses  slacken  their  speed,  and  the  next  instant  the 
reverberating  sounds  of  our  whirling  wheels  tell  us  that  we  are  passing 
through  the  bowels  of  mother  earth.  On  emerging  from  the  tunnel  into 
open  country  our  ears  were  saluted  with  voices  that  unmistakably  marked 
the  owners  as  denizens  of  the  aristocratic  regions  west  of  Regent 
Street  Speculation  made  itself  heard,  and  6  and  7  to  4  on  the  Benicia  Boy 
seemed  to  be  the  chorus  of  the  song.  Just  as  we  could  distinguish  houses 
and  buildings  sufficiently,  the  train  glided  noiselessly  into  Beigate  Junction, 
where  we  were  *^  regaled  "  by  the  sight  of  a  strong  covey  of  early  '*  blue 
birds "  belonging  to  the  Surrey  County  Constabulary.  It  is  needless  to 
say  that  they  were  not  there  on  our  invitation.  We  considered  them  more 
free  than  welcome,  and  following  the  prudent  and  time-honoured  example 
of  those  philosophic  predecessors  of  theirs.  Masters  Dogberry  and  Verges 
of  blessed  memory,  we  stole  ourselves  out  of  their  company  with  all  possible 
alacrity  and  despatch.  A  thin  white  frosty  veil  of  mist  floated  over  the 
landscape  as  we  again  got  in  full  swing,  whilst  the  leaden  coloured  clouds 
as  they  lay  heavy  and  motionless  overhead  gave  us  cause  for  grave  anxiety, 
but,  as  our  fears  were  rising  to  an  uncomfortable  grade  on  our  nervous 
thermometer,  in  we  rushed  to  another  tunnel.  When  we  issued  forth  we 
made  a  series  of  weatherwise  surveys  all  round  us,  and  were  joyed  to  find 
the  dark  curtain  lifting  evenly  and  gradually  up  on  our  right,  whilst  on  the 
opposite  side  bright  broken  patches  encouraged  our  most  earnest  hopes^ 
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Another  turn  of  the  steam  valve,  and  away  we  sped  at  over  forty  miles 
an  hour ;  wood  and  dell,  hamlet  and  village,  cottage  and  mansion  flew  by 
like  the  magic  of  the  kaleidoscope,  and  the  question  of  our  journey's  end 
took  the  place  of  other  topics  for  the  moment,  A  few  miles  further  on 
and  we  shot  by  Tunbridge  Wells.  By  this  time  we  could  see  that  the 
^^  bold  peasantry  "  were  discussing  their  breakfast,  but  as  we  rattled  on  at 
the  rate  of  a  mile  a  minute  and  a  half,  we  did  not  take  particular  notice  of 
what  they  ate.  At  length  we  drew  up  in  a  secluded  and  well-selected  spot, 
where  we  got  out,  yawned,  stretched  ourselves,  and  gulped  in  the  sharp 
morning  air  most  voraciously.  On  account  of  the  extreme  softness  of  the 
ground  it  was  some  time  before  a  decent  place  could  be  found.  At  this 
hour,  about  a  quarter  past  nine  o'clock,  the  sun  was  shining  out  as  mag- 
nificently as  on  a  fine  May  morning,  and  as  we  toiled  some  mile  and  a  half 
up  a  steep  clayey  hill,  the  "  stuff "  was  taken  out  of  many.  At  length  a 
chosen  spot  was  taken  possession  of,  and  the  ring  pitched  in  a  field  at 
Wadhurst,  near  Frant,  below  Tunbridge  Wells.  King  first  dropped  in  his 
castor,  amid  loud  cheers,  accompanied  by  Jerry  Noon  and  Bos  Tyler,  and 
was  immediately  followed  by  Heenan,  who  was  similarly  received,  being 
esquired  by  Jack  Macdonald,  and,  for  the  sake  of  theatrical  effect,  Tom 
Sayers.  Colours  were  now  unfolded  on  both  sides,  and  the  combatants 
began  to  dress.  The  choice  of  ground  was  won  by  Heenan,  and  then  came 
the  referee.  Some  wrangling  here  took  place  in  respect  to  that  function- 
ary, during  which  the  betting  went  on  with  offers  at  40  to  20,  &c.,  on 
Heenan,  but  there  did  not  seem  to  be  any  takers.  Confusion  now  became 
the  ruling  element,  wasting  away  precious  time  on  the  top  of  a  hill  that 
could  be  seen  for  twenty  miles  around.  There  were  the  men  and  their 
seconds  ready,  while  the  referee  was  expected  to  come  from  the  clouds. 
Three  quarters  of  an  hour  was  spent  in  this  way  before  matters  were  finally 
closed,  and  the  referee  originally  proposed  was  ultimately  agreed  to.  The 
men  then  began  the  important  duty  of  the  toilet,  and  in  the  hands  of  their 
respective  valets  that  operation  was  soon  completed.  The  ring  was  then 
cleared,  and  the  men  showed  themselves  ready  in  battle  array.  Heenan 
was  the  first  to  exhibit,  mid  the  loud  cheers  of  his  admirers,  and  was  instantly 
followed  by  King,  for  whom  another  salvo  rose  up  from  the  throats  of  his 
party.  Exactly  at  ten  o'clock  the  men  were  delivered  at  the  scratch,  shook 
hands,  and  prepared  to  commence 
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THE  FIGHT. 


BOTTND  L—Ai  the  men  ftdvanoed  towards 
the  oentre  of  the  ring  the  first  glance  seemed 
to  show  how  great  were  the  physical  advan- 
tages of  Heenan,  who  looked  ^nite  the  stone 
heavier  man  he  really  was — ^King  being  com- 
paratively a  fair-skinned  stripling;  bat  a 
closer  inspection  revealed  a  iaded  appearance. 
He  looked  clumsier  altogether  than  when  he 
f  onxht  Bayers.  Eling,  on  the  contrary,  was  as 
wellas  ever  he  couldbe,  and  there  was  a  bloom 
and  healthfnlness  about  him,  which  spoke 
not  only  of  steady  training,  but  of  an  on- 
vitiated  constitution.  He  had  not  altogether 
the  cut  of  a  professional  piirilisK  but  would 
rather  be  described  as  a  fine,  fresh,  oood- 
looking  young  countiyman.  The  men  threw 
themeelvos  into  attitude,  and  opened  the 
round  with  a  little  sparring,  but  there  was  a 
hurried,  not  to  sav  nervous,  manner  about 
each  of  thom,  which  indicated  that  the  scien- 
tific displav  would  not  be  very  prolonged. 
Heenan  led  off  once  or  twice,  but  was  not 
close  enough.  King  was  equally  out  of  dis- 
tance in  trying  to  return.  At  last  they  got 
nearer,  and  exchanged  good  counter-hits. 
A  couple  more  heavy  hits  were  given,  and 
King  was  drawing  back  to  take  up  fresh 
ground,  when  Heenan  plunged  desperately 
at  him,  and  got  his  left  arm  round  his  neck  ; 
the  impetus  of  his  rush  carrying  them  both 
to  the  ropes.  Here  Heenan  sought  to  fix 
his  man  m  the  dangerous  manner  he  had 
practised  with  Sayers,  but  King's  strength 
enabled  him  to  wrench  himself  up,  and, 
locked  together,  they  wrestled  back  to  the 
centre  of  the  rin^.  Here  Heenan  hung  u[K>n 
his  man.  squeesmg  him  tightly,  and  trying 
to  force  him  down.  King,  whose  arms  were 
at  liberW,  hit  him  heavily  about  the  body 
left  and  right,  untU  he  fell,  dragging 
Heenan  with  him,  but  the  Yankee  was 
uppermost.  (The  referee  here  entered  the 
nng  and  cautioned  Heenan  as  to  his  "  hug- 
ging "  system,  which  was  certainly  an  un- 
sightly mode  of  attack.) 

2. — ^Both  men  were  somewhat  flushed 
about  the  head  from  the  previous  round, 
and  King  appeared  a  little  distressed  from 
the  severe  struggle.  He  was  ur^^ed  to  be 
first  with  his  man,  and  led  off  directly  he 
came  to  the  scratch.  He  got  well  home  on 
Heenan's  head;  the  latter  countered,  but 
without  much  precision,  and  some  wild  but 
heavy  exchanges  took  place  with  both  hands. 
King  dealing  the  Yankee  a  severe  blow  on 
the  mouth.  Tom  was  presging  his  man, 
when  Heenan  made  a  dash  at  him,  and 
showing  great  superiority  in  strength,  after 
a  few  seconds  of  squeezing,  threw  him 
heavily,  a  very  dangerous  fall,  coming  with 
all  his  weight  upon  him.  (First  blood  was 
here  given  to  King ;  Heenan's  lips  being  cut 
and  Ueeding.) 

3.~King  seemed  anxious  to  keep  away 
from  his  man  and  spar ;  there  was  no  doubt 


that  he  was  already  oonsideiably  shaken  by 
the  severe  falls  he  had  reoeived.  Heenan 
appeared  more  anxious  to  seise  a  favouraUe 
chance  to  grasp  his  man  than  to  hit  hioL 
After  a  moment's  pause  they  got  together, 
and  lashed  out  heavily  with  the  left,  each 
getting  home.  This  led  to  some  more 
exchanges,  deroeratehr  heavy,  it  is  true,  but 
made  m  a  wud  style,  and  not  like  two 
finished  boxers.  Heenan  again  plunged  in. 
King  meeting  him  heavily  as  he  came,  but 
he  grafted  Tom,  and  again  brought  him 
down  with  shattering  force  across  the  lower 
rope,  which  was  pnmod.  to  the  ground. 
Luckily  the  ground  was  not  hard.  (Unplea- 
sant as  was  Heenan's  style  of  fighting,  he 
was  considered  to  be  getting  the  best  of  the 
battle,  as  Elin^;  evidently  could  not  resist 
his  rush  and  clmching  throw.) 

4. — King's  left  eye  was  marked  with  a 
mouse,  but  otherwise  he  did  not  show  much 
signs  of  punishment.  The  rounds  were  all 
short  ones,  Heenan  forcing  his  way  in  upon 
King,  a  few  slashing  exchanges ;  then  lung 
was  once  more  caught  in  the  hug,  and 
thrown  a  desperate  falL  (Great  disappro- 
bation of  Heenan's  style  of  fightixig— if 
fighting  it  could  be  called.  His  hugging 
and  saueezinff  was  far  worse  than  even  in 
8ayers\  fightj 

6.— King  was  as  ready  at  the  call  of  "time" 
as  his  antagonist,  yet  evidently  felt  the  falls 
he  was  receiving,  and  sparred  a  bit  for  wind. 
Heenan  was  distressed  also,  and  glad  of  a 
pause.  They  worked  round  a  bit  until  they 
got  near,  when  King,  with  the  swiftness  of 
Ughtninff,  dealt  the  Yankee  a  terrific  hit  in 
the  middle  of  the  head  with  his  right, 
almost  knocking  him  off  his  legs,  and  draw- 
ing streams  of  claret  from  a  cut  on  his 
mouth.  It  was  nearly  a  fioorer,  and  on 
Heenan  ^ing  a  return.  King  cross- 
countered  very  heavily  on  the  side  of  the 
head.  Heenan  was  for  a  moment  at  a 
standstill,  and  Eling  led  off  again,  but  was 
out  of  distanoe,  and  the  Yankee  again 
**  clinching  " — we  must  borrow  an  American- 
ism which  expresses  more  than  our  word 
**  closing  "—succeeded  in  once  more  putting 
on  the  **  hug  "  and  throwing  King  heavily ; 
thouj^  he  pitched  over  him  so  far  as  to 
strike  the  ground  with  his  own  head. 

6.— The  fightinff  had  been  wild  enough 
before,  but  in  this  round  there  was  no 
attempt  at  precision  or  steadiness.  The  men 
punched— -or  punched  at — one  another 
wildlv,  King  getting  the  best  of  what  hit- 
ting did  tell,  till  Heenan  closed,  and,  getting 
his  regular  grip,  flung  King  a  burster. 

7. — The  men  went  to  work  directly  they 
faced  each  other,  and  in  a  slogging  rally 
some  really  terrific  hitting  was  given  and 
taken.  Tliey  broke  away,  but  only  for  a  few 
seconds,  when  they  got  together  with  more 
tremenaous  exchanges,  yet  still  to  the  ad- 
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▼uitage  of  King,  who  showed  what  little 
■eience  wm  exhibited,  and  hit  ttnighteet. 
By  B  desperate  morter  with  his  right,  daring 
this  mHj,  he  drew  a  fresh  burst  of  erimson. 
Heenan  closed  in  the  hitting,  hugged  his 
man  viciously,  and  then  threw  him  one  of 
the  heaviest  oross-battooks  seen  for  many 
a  day.  It  was  a  crusher,  and  King  lay  for  a 
few  seconds  until  his  seconds  picked  him  up 
and  bore  him  to  his  comer. 

a— King,  to  the  delight  of  his  friends, 
came  up  promptly ;  although  he  was  piping 
a  little,  he  seemed  marvellously  little  hurt 
by  these  continuous  throws.  Heenan  was 
ready  to  ilght  to  improve  his  supposed  ad- 
vantage, and  the  men  ezohanffea  stinginc 
counters  directly  they  faced  each  other,  and 
heavy  exchanges  foUowed.  Heenan  daihed 
in  as  usual  to  seize  his  man,  but  on  this 
oooasion  he  was  foiled,  for  King  caught  him 
in  his  arms ;  and,  after  a  moment's  strussle, 
threw  the  Yankee  heavily  and  fell  on  mm. 
(This  was  a  ftdr,  unmistakable  baek  fsIL  and 
the  cheering  for  King  was  tremendous.) 

9. — ^Heenan  lookeof  vexed  as  he  came  up ; 
he  had  plainly  made  up  hb  mind  to  recover 
his  wrestling  superiontv,  and  tried  for  an 
opening.  Kmg  was  with  him,  and  met  him 
left  and  risht;  then,  getting  away  again, 
planted  on  him  with  tremendous  effect  as  he 
came  in,  catching  his  man  well  in  the  middle 
of  the  head ;  and  now  and  then,  in  each  of 
the  rounds,  siving  a  home  hit  on  the  body. 
Heenan  at  last  ^ot  in,  saueeied  his  man 
savagely,  and  agam  threw  nim  a  shattering 
fall. 

10.— The  wildest  and  fastest  of  fighting 
still  continued,  in  fact,  the  rally  more  re* 
sembled  a  "  turn-up''  of  two  angry  navvies 
than  the  tactics  of  skilled  boxers.  The  ex- 
changes were  of  the  severest  description, 
although  most  of  the  blows  seemed  given  at 
random.  Heenan  was  wholly  bent  on  throw- 
ing, and  once  more  hugged  King  and  threw 
him. 

11.— Heenan  showed  that  the  paoe  was 
telling  on  him,  and  it  was  doubtful  whether 
he  was  not  taking  almost  as  much  out  of 
himself  by  his  desperate  struggles  to  throw 
King,  as  he  was  out  of  King  by  the  falls. 
He  persevered  in  his  wrestling  gamcL  how- 
ever, for  hardly  an  attemni  was  made  at  a 
blow  in  this  round  before  ne  grappled  with 
King,  and  brought  him  over. 

l£— Tom  was  a  little  more  on  his  guard 
this  time,  and  led  off ;  Heenan  returned, 
and  a  few  seconds  of  vevr  hard  fighting  took 

Elace,  both  men  being  hit  severely  about  the 
ead  till  they  dosed,  when  King  anin  suc- 
ceeded in  turning  the  tables,  and  threw 
Heenan  heavily. 

13.— Although  this  round  began  with  some 
oounterins  which  looked  veiy  heavv,  yet 
Heenan's  dIows  did  not,  as  a  rule,  tell  very 
much:  and  when  his  .seconds  sent  him 
up  Kmg  looked  dean,  and  companttivdy 
free  from  punishment.  Heenan  again  gave 
his  man  the  hug,  and  threw  him.  After  this 


round  Heenan*s  left  hand  became  gradoaUy 
of  less  service  to  him. 

14.— Heenan  feinted  with  his  left,  and 
threw  in  a  smasher  on  the  head  with  his 
riffht.  Kinc  studc  to  him.  but  after  some 
stmging  exenanges,  in  whidi  hehad  the  best, 
he  was  thrown— -one  of  the  most  tremendous 
eross-buttooks  ever  seen— and  so  stunned 
and  shaken  was  King,  that  but  for  the  tact 
and  presence  of  mind  of  Jerry  Noon,  it  is 
doubtful  if  he  oould  have  oome  to  time. 

15.^In  spite  of  the  very  heavy  falls  being 
nearly  always  in  his  favour,  Heenan  was  now 
almost  as  much  distressed  as  King,  and  the 
punishment  given  was  oertainly  mueh  against 
Aim.  After  a  little  spanring,  heavy  oounters 
were  exchanged,  and  then  three  or  four 
smashing  hits  left  and  ruht,  without  a  sem- 
blance of  stopping  or  avoiding.  Heenan  drew 
baek  alitUe,  and  thenlunginc  tremendously 
with  his  right,  nailed  King  with  sudi  terrific 
force  that  he  staggered  and  went  down. 

gliii  mmjlnt  kmoa^-down  blow  in  favour  of 
eenaa,  and  was  one  of  the  few  dean  hits 
he  ddivered  or  even  attempted  to  ddiver 
during  the  fight.) 

Ifi.— Althouc^  dower  than  before  in 
answering  the  call  of  "  time,**  King  came  re- 
solutely up,  and  did  not  seem  greatly  shaken 
by  the  knock-down  blow.  Indeed.  Heenan 
appeared  worse  from  the  effeets  of  the  last 
round  than  did  his  opponent,  as  King  had 
planted  so  heavily  on  his  left  eye  that  it  was 
badly  out  and  nearly  dosed*  In  some  more 
heavy  punching— pure  dogging  ^ve-and- 
take,  without  anysnowofsdiinoe  Tfeenan'a 
eye  was  ouite  shut  iu>,  and  he  showed  some 
dedded  signs  of  weakness.  King  dashed  in^ 
and,  after  an  exhausting  struggle,  f creed 
him  down. 

17.— In  this  round  Heenan  again  nyt  tha 
faU ;  but  it  was  for  the  last  time.  He  was 
evidentlv  falling  off ;  and  when  once  his 
superiontv  in  soength  or  wrestling  power 
was  gone  ne  seemed  useless  and  almost  help- 
less as  a  boxer.  King  hit  him  tremendously 
about  the  dde  of  the  head  and  on  the  eyes, 
and  it  appeared  as  if  Heenan  would  soon  be 
blind.  However,  as  iust  said,  he  dutched 
King  desperately,  ana  threw  him  one  of  the 
hMdest  ftUs  in  the  fight.  But  it  was  his 
last  effort,  and  whUe  he  became  visibly 
weaker  every  minute.  King,  strange  to  say, 
seemed  little  the  worse. 

18.— There  was  at  first  some  fear  that  the 
ring  would  be  broken  in ;  for  the  intense  ex* 
dtement  among  the  outer  crowd  had  induced 
a  rush,  whidi  broke  through  the  lukewarm 
resistance  of  the  constables,  and  brought  tha 
mass  up  to  the  ropes.  Luckily,  however, 
nothiug  came  of  it.  Heenan,  thinking  he 
had  shaken  King  mora  than  was  really  the 
ease,  and  probably  feeling  that  he  wassrow 
ing  exhausted  himself,  rushed  furioui^  at 
his  man  to  improve  his  advantage.  King, 
however,  who  had  quickly  recovered  himaeu, 
met  him  with  a  couple  of  smashing  hits  left 
and  rights  stopping  the  Yankee's  rush,  and 
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for  an  openiog,  or  m  a  mauis  of  def Miea ; 
while  tne  use  of  the  skilfal  feints,    well- 
timed  delivery,  or  sccnrate  measuremeiii 
of  distance,  ef  ^tting  close  and  then  getting 
away,  as  practised  by  profeesional  boxers, 
he  Ignored  or  despised.  It  was  not  the  fmnlt 
of  Tom  King  that  the  fight  waa  so  bad. 
His  form  and  style  were  far  the  better  of 
the  two,  for  he  did  not  tmst  to  mere  wrest- 
ling and  hauling  his  man  abont,  and  would 
have  made  a  better  show  of  tactics  with  a 
better   man.     Those   flatterers  who    told 
Heenan  that  he  could  stand  a  comparison 
with  King's  former  opponent,  Jem  Mace, 
must  have  been  grossly  ignorant  or  wfl- 
fuUy  deceived  themselyes.    Few  who  saw 
this  contest  but  felt,  that  it  was  solely  the 
accident  which  so  early  in  the  battle  disabled 
thegallantTom  Sayers's  right  arm,  had  pre- 
vented the  signal  defeat  of  Heenan  on  the 
memorable   day   at    Famborough.      King 
showed  but  few  marks  of  severe  hitting 
after  the  fight,  nor  was  he  so  seriously  ex- 
hausted  by  the  falls  as  might  have  been 
expected,    considering    the    weight    and 
stature  of  both  men.    On  the  other  hand, 
Heenan  was   seriously  disfigured,  indeed, 
utterly  prostrate,  and  nearlv  blinded  at  the 
close  of  the  encounter.      Altogether,  while 
an  honest  and  game  fight,  it  was  an  unsatis- 
factory one ;  the  sole  point  settled  being  the 
entire  absence,  on  the  part  of  Heeoan,  of 
those   sdentiflc   attainments   and    steady 
attributes  indispensable  to  the  successful 
practitioner  in  the  Prise  Bing.    The  im- 
mense stake,  £3,000,  so  glaringly  dispropor- 
tionate to  the  merits  of  the  battle,  was 
duly  paid  over  to  King.    For  the  circum- 
stance of  the  appearance  of  the  once  formid- 
able Tom  Bayers  at  the  ring-side,  as  second 
to  bis  former  antagonist,  John  Heenan,  the 
reader  is  referred  to  pages  iB6  and  436  of 
the  present  volume 

Again,  and  for  the  last  time,  Tom  King  announced  his  retirement  from 
professional  pugilism  ;  we  shall  not,  therefore,  follow  him  into  private  life 
farther  than  to  say,  that  he  has  carried  with  him  the  respect  he  earned  hj 
his  public  career,  and  that  the  last  we  heard  of  him  was  that  he  had  earned 
the  peaceful  distinction  of  a  prizeman,  as  a  successful  cultivator  of  flowers 
at  horticultural  shows,  held  in  the  neighbourhood  of  his  suburban  dwelling.* 
And  here  we  legitimately  close  the  task  we  voluntarily  imposed  on  ourself, 
of  committing  to  the  press  the  history  of  One  Hundbbd  and  FoBxr-FouB 
TsABS  OF  British  Boxing. 


while  he  was  yet  on  the  sitfuer  Ein^  dosed, 
and,  giving  him  the  orook,  ^ohed  hun  over, 
and  xeU  on  him  with  stunninff  force. 

19. — ^Heenan  came  up  ratner  hurriedly 
when  time  was  called,  but  it  was  at  once 
seen  that  be  was  almost  beaten,  and  was 
quite  groggy.  He  tried  his  rush,  but  it  was 
no  longer  dangerous,  and  King  stepped  back 
twice,  measured  his  distsnoe,  planted  on 
him  without  •  return,  and,  Vy  a  second 
straight  hit,  sent  him  down.  In  the  20th 
round  King  managed  to  back-heel  Heenan. 
The  same  description  applies  to  the  next 
two  rounds,  excepting  that  in  each  of  them 
Heenan  new  shakier  and  wilder,  and  Kingr'a 
superionty  more  marked.  At  the  com- 
mencement of  the  28rd  round  it  was  pro- 
posed to  throw  up  the  sponge,  but  Heenan 
would  not  hear  of  it,  and  staggered  at  his 
man  with  the  semblance  of  his  former  rush. 
He  staggered  after  receiving  a  blow,  and 
was  thrown  by  King  without  a  chance  of 
resisting.  His  backers,  seeing  that  it  was 
hopeless,  and  that  it  was  only  exposing  the 
sinUng  ooxer  to  punishment,  insisted  on 
his  surrender,  and  the  sponge  was  thrown 
up  in  token  of  defeat,  after  a  desperate,  but 
slashing,  hugging,  and  unsdentinc  battle  of 
tkirti^jht  mimmtm,  and  twenty-four  rounds. 

RaMantB. — We  may  weu  spare  any 
lengthened  comment  upon  a  contest  the 
leading  charaoteristios  of  which  were 
«<  oUnohing,"  rushing,  soueesing,  and  at- 
tempts at  strangulating  hugs  on  the  one 
side,  and  wild,  desperate  sledge-hammer 
defensive  hitting  on  the  other.  Heenan 
proved  beyond  doubt  or  cavil  that  he  did 
not  deserve  to  rank  in  the  first  or  ever 
second  rank  of  artistic  boxers,  and  that 
sheer  brute  strength,  seconded  by  weight, 
stature,  and  a  certain  amount  of  mere 
animal  courage  were  his  only  qualifications. 
He  seemed  to  have  little  idea  of  sparring 


I'OPKbop  to  tl)t  »eairen 

•*  Constant  Reader  I " — ^for  surely  he  deserves  that  title  who  hath  home 
me  mental  company  through  fifteen  hundred  pages — ^this  is  an  old-fashioned 
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book,  written  by  an  old-fashioned  ^'  pen,'^  recording  old-fasbioned  manners, 
customB,  and  pnrsnits  of  men  in  times  fast  becoming  old  fashioned ;  it 
therefore  seems  fit  that,  in  the  old  fashion  of  U^tlHiO^y  the  Author 
and  tiie  Reader  should  have  a  few  *^more  last  words"  ere  they  part 
company. 

When  Oid  Hamet  Benengeli,  in  the  ultimate  Chapter  of  "Don 
Quixote,"  apostrophises  his  pen,  he  speaks  of  scribblers  '<  who  compile 
false  and  idle  histories."*  Even  so  does  the  smaller  author  of  Puoilistica 
feel  as  he  ceases  from  his  "  Story  of  the  Ring."  It  would  seem  from  the 
denunciation  of  the  worthy  Cid  Hamet  that  in  all  times  there  have  been 
literary  fabricators  and  forgers,  and  the  writer  can  certify  that  the  His- 
tory of  the  Ring  in  the  present  day  has  more  than  one  flagrant  instance. 
Foremost  of  these  is  a  weekly  newspaper  professing  to  be  the  Argus  of  the 
Turf,  and  the  Titan  of  Tipsters.  The  "Famous  Old  Fights"  appearing  in  its 
columns  are  pure  fiction,  grafted  on  well-known  names,  dates,  and  anecdotes 
procurable  from  standard  works  of  reference ;  the  details  of  incidents,  of 
rounds,  dsc.,  dK3.,  being  the  emanation  of  the  lively  imagination  of  the 
newswriter,  who,  to  our  knowledge,  and  from  innumerable  instances  in  his 
blundering  ronumce,  is  utterly  ignorant  and  innocent  of  any  acquaintance 
with  the  Ring,  its  professors,  or  the  scenes  he  so  inventively  describes. 
The  sole  reason  for  this  eapos^  is,  that  as,  in  many  instances,  these  forged 
accounts  of  battles  purport  to  be  between  men  whose  combats  are  authen- 
tically given  in  these  pages,  the  reader  should  be  made  aware,  that  no  such 
reports  exist  in  any  contemporary  publications,  of  which  innumerable 
proofs  might  be  given,  but  that  we  cannot  spare  the  space,  time,  and 
trouble  to  "  break  a  butterfiy  on  the  wheel."  Yet  do  we  bear  no  grudge  to 
the  ingenious  fiction-writer;  and  having  set  the  point  of  truth  and  accuracy 
init«  true  light,  we  say,  as  did  Uncle  Toby,  when  he  released  the  fly,  "  Go 
thy  ways,  there  is  room  enough  in  the  world  for  both  of  us." 

And  now  for  one  other  topic  ef  our  desultory  gossip.  In  the  later  por- 
tions of  the  Lives  of  the  Boxers,  we  have  had  occasion  to  notice  the 
crusade  which  cant,  cowardice,  and  hypocrisy  successfully  carried  out  to 
the  bitter  end  against  pugilism  and  pugilists ;  we  shall  not  here  iterate 
their  defence  or  apology.    To  render,  however,  the  work  more  complete 

*  **  And  now,  my  Blender  pen,  whether  ctiiiningly  cut,  or  nnakilfullj  ahaped,  it  boots  not 
mnoh ;  here,  from  thie  rack,  wire-suspended,  shait  thon  enjoy  repose  to  future  ages,  if  no 
presumptuous  and  wicked  hand  shaU  take  thee  down,  and  profane  thee  by  compiUng  false 
and  idle  histories."'*'  Thb  AoHiBTBKmTs  or  ths  Saob  aho  Yauaiit  Don  Quxzots 
DB  LA  Uaxooa,"  book  ill.,  oh.  xzn.    BmoUet's  translation. 
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as  a  reference,  in  times  when  even  the  first  principles  of  fair-play  to  an 
antagonist,  and  forbearance  towards  the  yanqiushed  seem  to  be  little  more 
than  a  memory,  and  to  be  fast  vanishing  out  of  the  minds  of  a  posillani- 
moos  popnlaoe,  we  shall  here  preserve  the  text  of  the  latest  form  of  the 
^'  Regulations  **  which  governed  the  practice  of  honourable  combat  between 
professional  opponents  in  the  P.R.  The  old  Code,  known  as  **  Broughton's 
Rules/*  are  given  in  volume  i.,  page  25. 

RULES  OF  THE  RING,  AS  REVISED  BY  THE 
PUGILISTIC  ASSOCIATION. 


It  having  been  found  that  many  of  the 
Rules  of  the  King  are  inaufBoient  to  provide 
for  the  yarioui  oontingenciei  which  continu- 
ally ariM  in  prise  batttee,  an  entire  reriaion 
has  been  determined  on,  and  a  committee  of 
gentlemen,  memben  of  the  Pngiliatio  Amo- 
ciation,  undertook  the  task.  When  the 
revifioD  irai  eompleie,  the  laws  were  sub- 
mitted to  a  general  meeting  of  the  members 
of  the  Prise  Bmg  (bemg  members  of  the 
Association)  and  unanimously  agreed  to. 

Ruu  1.— That  the  ring  shall  be  made  on 
turf,  and  shall  be  four-and-twenty  feet 
square  formed  of  eight  stakes  and  ropes,  the 
latter  extending  in  double  lines,  the  upper- 
most line  being  four  feet  from  the  ground, 
and  the  lower  two  feet  from  the  ground. 
That  in  the  centre  of  the  ring  a  mark  be 
formed,  to  be  termed  "the  scratch;"  and 
that  at  two  opposite  oomers»  as  may  be 
selected,  spaces  be  enclosed  by  other  marks 
sufficiently  large  for  the  reception  of  the 
seconds  and  bottle-holders,  to  be  entitled 
"  the  comers." 

2.— That  each  man  shall  be  attended  to 
the  ring  by  a  second  and  a  bottle-holder, 
the  former  provided  with  a  sponge,  and  the 
latter  with  a  bottle  of  water.  That  the 
combatants,  on  ■h^^Ung  hands,  shall  retire 
until  the  seconds  of  each  have  tossed  for 
choice  of  position,  which  adjusted*  the 
winner  shall  choose  his  comer  aocordins  to 
the  state  of  the  wind  or  sun,  and  conduet 
his  man  thereto ;  the  loser  taking  the  oppo- 
site comer. 

3.— That  each  man  shall  be  provided  with 
a  handkerchief  of  a  colour  suitable  to  his  own 
fancy,  and  that  the  seconds  proceed  to 
entwine  these  handkerchiefs  at  the  upper 
end  of  one  of  the  centre  stakes.  That  ikete 
handkerchiefs  shall  be  called  the  **  colours  ;'* 
and  that  the  winner  of  the  battle  at  its  con- 
clusion shall  be  entitled  to  their  possession 
as  the  trophy  of  victory. 

4.'That  two  umpires  shall  be  chosen  by 
the  seconds  or  backers  to  watch  the  progress 
of  the  battle,  and  take  exception  to  any 
breach  of  the  rules  l^reafter  stated.  That 
»  referee  shall  be  chosen  by  the  umpires, 


unless  otherwise  agreed  on,  to  whom  all  dis- 
putes shall  be  referred ;  and  that  the  ded- 
sion  of  this  referee,  whatever  it  may  be, 
shaU  be  final  and  sMctly  binding  on  all 
parties,  whether  as  to  the  matter  in  dispute 
or  the  issue  of  the  battle.  That  the  umpires 
shall  be  provided  with  a  watch  for  the  pur- 
pose of  calling  time ;  and  that  thev  mutually 
agree  upon  which  this  duty  shall  devolve, 
the  call  of  that  umpire  only  to  be  attended 
to,  and  no  other  person  whatever  to  inter- 
fere in  calling  time.  That  the  referee  shall 
withhold  aU  opinion  till  appealed  to  by  the 
umpires,  and  that  the  umpires  strictly  abide 
by  lufl  decision  without  dispute. 

6.— That  on  the  men  Seine  stripped  it 
diall  be  the  duty  of  the  seconds  to  examine 
their  drawers,  and  if  any  objection  arise  as 
to  insertion  of  improper  snbefcances  therein, 
th^  shall  appeal  to  their  umpire,  who,  with 
the  concurrence  of  the  referee,  shall  direct 
what  alterations  shall  be  made. 

6.— That  in  future  no  spikes  be  used  in 
fighting  boots  except  those  authorised  by  the 
PugiUstic  Association,  which  shall  not 
exceed  three-eighths  of  an  inch  from  the 
sole  of  the  boot,  and  shaU  not  be  less  than 
one-eighth  of  an  inch  broad  at  the  point ; 
and  it  shall  be  in  the  power  of  the  referee 
to  alter,  or  file  in  any  wajr  he  pleases, 
spikes  which  shall  not  aooord  with  the  above 
dimensions,  even  to  filing  them  away  al- 
together. 

7.  That  both  men  being  readr,  each  man 
shall  be  conducted  to  that  side  of  the  scratch 
next  his  comer  previously  chosen ;  and  the 
seconds  on  the  one  side,  and  the  men  on  the 
other,  having  shaken  hands,  the  former  shall 
immediately  return  to  their  comers,  and 
there  remain  within  the  prescribed  mariES 
till  the  round  be  finished,  on  no  pretence 
whatever  approaching  their  principals  during 
the  round,  under  a  penaltv  of  5b.  for  each 
offence,  at  the  option  of  tne  referee.  The 
penalty,  which  will  be  strictly  enforced,  to 
go  to  the  funds  of  the  Association.  The 
principal  to  be  responsible  for  every  fine 
inflicted  on  his  seeond. 

&— That  at  the  Mmdusion  of  the  round, 
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when  one  or  both  of  the  men  ahall  be  down, 
the  seconds  and  bottle-holders  shAU  step 
forward  and  oany  or  oonduct  their  nrincipai 
to  his  corner,  there  affording  him  the  neces- 
saiy  assistance,  and  that  no  person  what- 
ever bepermitted  to  interfere  in  this  dutr. 

9. — ^lliat  on  the  expiration  of  thirty 
seconds  the  nmpire  appointed  shall  cry 
"Time,"  upon  which  each  man  shall  rise 
from  the  knee  of  his  bottleholder  and  walk 
to  his  own  side  of  the  scratch  unaided ;  the 
seconds  and  bottle-holders  remaining  at 
their  comer ;  and  that  either  man  failing  so 
to  be  at  the  scratch  within  eight  seconds, 
shall  be  deemed  to  have  lost  the  battle. 
This  rule  to  be  strictly  adhered  to. 

10. — ^That  on  no  consideration  whatever 
shall  an^  person  be  permitted  to  enter  the 
ring  dunng  the  battle,  nor  till  it  shall  have 
been  concluded ;  and  that  in  the  event  of 
such  unfair  practice,  or  the  ropes  or  stakes 
being  disturbed  or  removed,  it  shall  be 
in  the  power  of  the  referee  to  award  the 
victory  to  that  man  who  in  his  honest 
opinion  shall  have  the  best  of  the  contest. 

11. — That  the  seconds  and  bottle-holders 
shall  not  interfere,  advise,  or  direct  the 
adversary  of  their  principal,  and  shall 
refrain  from  all  offensive  and  irritating 
expressions,  in  all  respects  conducting  them- 
selves with  order  and  decorum,  and  confine 
themselves  to  the  diligent  and  careful  dis- 
charge of  their  duties  to  their  principals. 

12. — That  in  picking  up  their  men,  should 
the  seconds  or  bottle-holders  wilfully  injure 
the  antagonist  of  their  principal,  the  latter 
shall  be  deemed  to  have  forfeited  the  battle 
on  the  deoiston  of  the  referee. 

IS.— That  it  shall  be  a  fair  "stand-up 
fl^ht,"  and  if  either  man  shall  wilfully  throw 
himself  down  ¥dthout  receiving  a  blow, 
whether  Mows  thaU  have  vnnUmely  been  ta^ 
changed  or  not,  he  shall  be  deemed  to  have 
lost  the  battle ;  but  that  this  rule  shall  not 
apply  to  a  man  who  in  a  close  slips  down  from 
the  grasp  of  his  opponent  to  avoid  punish- 
ment, or  from  obvious  accident  or  weakness. 

14.— That  butting  with  the  head  shall  be 
deemed  fouL  and  the  party  resortinff  to  this 

Kactioe  shall  be  deemed  to  have  lost  the 
ttle. 

15. — ^That  a  blow  struck  when  a  man 
is  thrown  or  down,  shall  be  deemed  foul. 
That  a  man  with  one  knee  and  one  hand  on 
the  ground,  or  with  both  knees  on  the 
ground,  shall  be  deemed  down ;  and  a  blow 
given  in  either  of  those  positions  shall  be 
considered  foul,  providing  always  that,  when 
in  such  position  the  man  so  down  shall  not 
himself  strike  or  attempt  to  strike. 

16.— That  a  blow  struck  below  the  waist- 
band shall  be  deemed  foul,  and  that  in  a 
close  seizing  an  antagonist  below  the  waist, 
by  the  thigh,  or  otherwise,  shall  be  deemed 
fouL 

17. — That  all  attempts  to  inflict  injury  by 
gouging,  or  tearing  the  flesh  with  the  fingers 
or  nails,  and  biting,  shall  be  deemed  fouL 


18.— That  kicking  or  deUberately  falling 
on  an  antagonist  with  the  knees  or  other- 
wise when  down,  shall  be  deemed  fouL 

19.— That  all  bets  shall  be  paid  as  the 
battle-money,  after  a  fight,  is  awarded. 

20.— That  no  person,  under  any  pretence 
whatever,  shall  he  permitted  to  approach 
nearer  the  ring  than  ten  feet,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  the  umpires  and  referee,  and  the 
persons  appointed  to  take  charge  of  the 
water  or  other  refreshment  for  the  com- 
batants, who  shall  take  their  seats  dose  to 
the  comers  selected  by  the  seconds. 

21.— That  due  notice  shall  be  given  by  the 
stakeholder  of  the  day  and  place  where  the 
battle-money  is  to  be  given  up,  and  that  he 
be  exonerated  from  all  responsibilty  upon 
obeying  the  direction  of  the  referee ;  that  aU 
parties  be  strictly  bound  by  these  rules ;  and 
that  in  future  all  articles  of  agreement  for 
a  contest  be  entered  into  with  a  strict  and 
willing  adherence  to  the  letter  and  spirit  of 
these  rales. 

22.— That  in  the  event  of  magisterial  or 
other  interference,  or  in  case  of  darkness 
coming  on,  the  referee  shall  have  the  power 
to  name  the  time  and  place  for  the  next 
meeting,  if  possible  on  the  same  day,  or  as 
soon  after  as  may  be. 

23.— That,  should  the  fight  not  be  decided 
on  the  day.  all  befes  shall  be  drawn,  unless 
the  fight  shall  be  resumed  the  same  week, 
between  Sunday  and  Sunday,  in  which  case 
the  befes  shall  stand  and  be  decided  by  the 
event.  The  battle-money  shall  remain  in 
the  hands  of  the  stakeholder  until  fairly 
won  or  lost  by  a  fight,  unless  a  draw  be 
mutuaUv  agreed  upon. 

24.'That  any  puffilist  Toluntarily  quit- 
ting the  ring  previous  to  the  deliberate 
judgment  of  the  referee  being  obtained, 
shall  be  deemed  to  have  lost  the  fight. 

25.— That  on  an  objection  beins  made  by 
the  seconds  or  umpire  the  men  sh^  retire  to 
their  comers,  and  there  remain  until  the  de- 
cision of  the  appointed  authorities  shall  be 
obtained;  that  if  pronounced  "fouL"the 
batUe  shall  be  at  an  end,  but  if  "fair," 
*'time'*  shaD  be  called  by  the  party  ap- 
pointed,  and  the  man  absent  from  the  soratdi 
in  eight  seconds  after  shall  be  deemed  to 
have  lost  the  fight.  The  decision  in  all  cases 
to  be  given  promptly  and  irrevocably,  for 
which  purpose  the  umpires  and  the  referee 
should  be  invariably  dose  together. 

26.— That  if  in  a  rally  at  the  ropes  a  man 
steps  outside  the  ring  to  avoid  his  antagonist, 
or  to  escape  punishment,  he  shall  forfeit  the 
battle. 

27.  —That  the  use  of  hard  substances,  saoh 
as  stone,  or  stick,  or  of  resin,  in  the  hand 
during  toe  battle  shall  be  deemed  fouL  and 
that  on  the  requisition  of  the  seconds  of 
either  man,  the  accused  shall  open  his  hands 
for  the  examination  of  the  referee. 

28.— That  hugging  on  the  ropes  shall  be 
deemed  fouL  That  a  man  hdd  by  the 
neck  against  the  stakes,  or  upon  or  against 
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the  ropei,  ihall  be  conridered  down,  and  all  a  eloae  reaohee  the  mand  with  his  Icneea 

interferenoe  with  him  in  ih»t  poaitioD  ahall  hit  advenaiy  shall  immediately  looae  him 

be  foul.    That  if  a  man  in  any  way  makea  or  loae  the  battla 

nae  of  the  ropei  or  atakea  to  aid  him  in  29.— That  all  atage  fighti  be  aa  nearly  aa 

aqueesing  hia  adverMuy  he  shall  be  deemed  possible  in  oonfoimity  with  the  fmnesoing 

theloserof  thebattle;  andihatif  amaain  mlea. 


We  ask,  in  tlie  name  of  homanily,  too  often  taken  in  vain,  a  calm  and 
dispassionate  perusal  of  these  rules,  confident  that  the  appeal  will  at  least 
induce  a  more  charitable  opinion  of  the  men  who  could  frame  and  act  upon 
them  than  ignorance  or  prejudice  would  form.  <*  It  has  been  constantly 
urged,"  says  an  experienced  writer,  "  as  a  ground  of  objection  to  the  study 
of  the  skilful  use  of  the  fist  tiiat  it  makes  men  pugnadous,  and  more  ready 
to  seek  than  to  evade  a  quarrel,  in  order  that  they  may  display  their  fan- 
cied superiority.  Observation  and  experience  do  not  confirm  this  view. 
We  have  almost  invariably  found  (except  with  persons  who  cannot  com- 
mand their  temper,  and  if  this  be  the  case,  whatever  be  their  acquirements, 
they  will  be  equally  without  control)  that  the  consciousness  of  power  inclines 
men  to  be  less  prone  to  quarrel,  and  more  forbearing  against  an  opponent 
Of  this  abundant  proofs  are  to  be  found,  not  only  among  the  ordinary 
classes  of  society,  but  more  particularly  among  professed  pugilists,  who, 
with  a  few  exceptions,  are  the  last  to  invite  a  quarrel,  and  the  first  to  seek 
a  reconciliation.  Many  instances  are  on  record,  and  have  passed  under  our 
notice,  in  which  the  most  respectable  members  of  the  Prize  Bing  have 
actually  submitted  to  positive  insult  rather  than  exercise  their  athletic 
powers  and  take  advantage  of  the  weakness  of  an  assailant.  This  calm- 
ness of  disposition,  joined  with  perfect  self-possession,  is  in  fact  one  of  the 
most  valuable  attributes  of  a  British  boxer,  and  one  of  the  best  tests  of 
true  courage.  That  there  may  be  and  are  exceptions  to  this  rule  cannot 
be  denied ;  but  all  must  concur  in  the  proposition,  that  for  the  strong  to 
oppress  the  weak,  or  the  scientific  boxer  to  take  advantage  of  an  ignorant 
and  helpless  opponent,  is  an  act  of  cowardice  deserving  the  utmost  contempt 
The  ruffian  who  would  strike  a  woman  is  not  less  deserving  of  execration 
than  he  who,  for  the  mere  purpose  of  displaying  his  scientific  acquirements, 
would  assail  another  not  equally  gifted.  The  great  end  of  pugilistic  in- 
struction  is,  to  instil  into  the  mind  of  the  pupil  a  manly  and  honourable 
bearing,  combined  with  personal  confidence  in  the  hour  of  danger ;  we 
have  no  apprehensions,  therefore,  that  its  pursuit  will  lead  to  the  abandon- 
ment of  those  principles  of  self-respect  and  fair  play  which  are  alike 
estimable  in  the  minds  of  all  classes." 
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And  here  we  wiU  once  again  ask  the  question,  without  fear  of  a  valid 
retort,  '*  Has  the  experience  of  the  last  twenty  years,  read  by  the  light 
of  our  police  reports,  and  the  records  of  our  criminal  courts,  shown  any 
improvement  in  the  character  of  what  are  called  '  offences  against  the 
person  *?**  On  the  contrary,  familiarity  with  the  use  of  deadly  weapons, 
of  the  knife  in  murderous  varieties  of  ^*  the  bowie,"  ^*  the  Spanish,"  *'  the 
Arkansas  tooth-pick,"  the  **  knuckle-duster,"  the  many-chambered  revolver, 
with  the  stringent  repression  of  all  pugUistic  conflict  by  an  ever  and  over- 
vigilant  police,  has  undoubtedly  led  to  swifter,  more  sanguinary,  more 
treacherous,  and  more  deadly  modes  of  settling  those  differences  which 
must  arise,  especially  among  the  lower  classes  of  society.  To  this  hu- 
miliating catalogue  of  brutality  we  may  add  the  savage  use  of  the  iron-bound 
clog,  and  the  ^^  running  kick,"  so  fatally  studied  and  practised  by  a  section 
of  the  community  which  in  ruder  and  in  better  times  would  have  scorned 
such  an  unmanly  mode  of  attack,  and  would  not  even  have  perxiitted  it 
where  several  spectators  were  gathered  together.  But  alas  !  the  outcome 
of  the  decay  and  suppression  of  fair  fighting  is  manifest ;  the  doctrine  of 
assassination  is  publicly  preached  in  the  press  and  in  public  meetings,  and 
^(  the  gospel  of  dynamite "  is  the  latest  development  of  the  **  superior 
civilisation  "  of  a  people  who 

«  Soominff  all  treftoherovs  feud  and  deadly  strife. 
The  dark  stiletto  or  the  mnrderoni  kniie, 
Boasted  a  acience  spriuig  from  manly  pride. 
Linked  with  true  courage,  and  to  health  aUied^ 
A  noble  pastime,  void  of  vain  pretence — 
The  fine  old  English  Art  of  Self-defence." 

Whether  fair  and  regulated  prize-battles  are  destructive  of  life,  and 
absolutely  and  directly  shorten  the  period  of  man's  longevity,  may  be  fairly 
a  subject  of  inquiry.  A  few  statistics  may  well  give  us  pause  before  we 
decide  this  point,  which  an  insufficient  investigation  and  popular  prejudice 
would  pronounce  in  the  affirmative,  while  a  candid  consideration  of  the 
following  table  may  prove  the  negative — ^that  is,  as  compared  with  many 
other  gymnastic  and  sporting  exercises.  Deaths  in  the  prise-ring,  or  even  as 
the  consequences  of  pugilistic  encounters,  do  not  show  a  marked  diminution 
of  the  term  of  human  life,  in  the  recorded  instances  of  the  ages  of  the  most 
celebrated  professors  and  practitioners  of  the  art  of  boxing : — 
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AGES  OF  THE  CHAMPIONS  FBOM 

EIN6. 


BROUGHTON  TO  TOM 


BOBH. 

DBD. 

AOB. 

John  Broughton 

1708 

1789 

85 

Tom  Johnson  (Jackling)  ... 

1750 

1797 

47* 

Daniel  Mendoza 

1768 

1836 

78 

John  Jackson        

1769 

1845 

76 

Jem  Bdcher          

1781 

1811 

SO* 

Tom  Belcher         

1788 

1854 

71 

JohnGnlly,M.P 

1788 

1868 

80 

Tom  Oribb           

1781 

1848 

67 

T<Hn  Spring 

1795 

1861 

56* 

Jem  Ward  (still  living)  ... 

1800 

— 

81 

Bendigo  (William  Thompson)    ., 

1811 

1880 

69 

Benjamin  Gaunt 

1816 

1861 

46» 

WillUm  Perry  (Tipton  Slasher) .. 

1819 

1881 

61 

Tom  Sayers          

1828 

1866 

88* 

Jem  Mace  (Uring  in  1881) 

— 

— 

— 

Tom  King  (living  in  1881) 

— 

— 

— 

An  ayerage  of  fourteen  lives  nearly  63  yearai 
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Our  last  plea  shall  be  drawn  from  the  records  of  the  <<  coUective  wisdom  *' 
of  the  nation,  wherein  we  flatter  ourselves  manly  common  sense  will  find 
little  difficulty  in  discriminating  the  characters  of  the  meddling,  malignant 
and  persecuting  preachers  of  the  doctrine  of  *<  sweetness  and  light," 
from  the  generous  and  tolerant  spirits  who  declined  to  use  the  powers  of 
government  against  the  much-maligned  Ring,  its  professors  and  patrons. 

We  have  noted  the  wave  of  puritan  cant  which  for  some  ten  years 
previous  to  1860  had  rolled  over  the  land,  and  the  force  of  which  was  long 
after  felt.    In  the  last-named  year  it  gave  trouble  and  unrest  in  the  Senate. 

On  the  18th  of  April,  Mr.  Hadfibld  gave  notice,  on  presentation  of  a 
petition,  that  he  would  call  the  attention  of  the  Grovemment  to  a  meditated 
breach  of  the  peace,  by  a  pugilistic  contest  to  take  place  between  an  American 
citizen  and  a  British  subject  for  a  so-called  Championship.  He  added  the 
extraordinary  information  that  "  the  newspapers  had  given  notice  of  the 

*  A  reference  to  the  memoira  In  these  Tolnniee  will  fully  ihow,  that  in  each  of  the  in- 
■tanoet  of  early  death,  marked  with  an  asterisk  (*),  extraneous  causes  account  for  the  com- 
parative shortening  of  UfOb— £n. 
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time  and  place  (?) ;  ^  therefore  he  asked  the  Secretary  for  the  Home  De- 
partment whether  he  intended  to  take  measures  to  pat  down  such  intended 
disturbance  of  the  public  peace  and  prevent  an  exhibition  so  contrary  to  the 
religious  sense  of  the  country  at  large — (laughter)— and  he  would  further 
ask  whether  the  public  might  rely  on  his  doing  his  best  to  prevent  so  brutal 
and  demoralising  an  exhibition  to  the  rising  generation  as  the  announced 

contest  between  this  American   gladiator  and (Laughter  prevented 

the  rest  of  the  hon.  membei^s  question  reaching  the  reporters'  gallery.) 

Sir  Gbo.  C.  Lewis,  rising,  said :  The  contest  between  these  redoubtable 
champions  (a  laugh)  has  been  brought  under  my  notice,  and  I  have  trans- 
mitted the  letter  to  Sir  Richard  Mayne,  who,  I  have  no  doubt,  will  take  the 
necessary  steps  to  prevent  a  breach  of  the  peace  within  the  metropolitan 
district.  Beyond  this  I  cannot  assure  my  honourable  friend ;  I  cannot 
venture  to  give  any  positive  promise — ^f or  if  he  is  informed  of  the  time  and 
place  I  am  not,  and  I  don't  think  they  are  fixed— it  is,  therefore,  impossible 
for  me  to  say  whether  the  police  will  succe^  in  preventing  the  <* incursion" 
in  question.     (Laughter.) 

Mr.  Hadfibld  was  by  no  means  satisfied  with  the  Bight  Honourable 
gentleman's  answer,  and  should  again  raise  the  question. 

The  fight  came  off  unsatisfactorily,  as  all  the  world  knows.  Punchy  in 
the  following  week,  tells  us  (in  his  ''  Essence  of  Parliament"): — ^^  Commont. 
More  fun  about  the  fight.  Mr.  Ewart  admitted  but  deplored  the  interest 
taken,  and  the  questions  raised  upon  this  matter ;  but  wanted  to  know 
what  power  there  was  to  suppress  such  doings,  except  the  police  power  to 
suppress  riot?  Sir  G.  C.  Lewis  was  also  at  a  loss  to  know  how  to  deal 
with  our  modem  Dares  and  Entellus." 

A  young  Yorkshire  noblemen,  however,  a  newly- fiedged  M.P.,  Lord 
Lovaine  (now  Earl  of  Beverley)  sought  to  make  political  and  religious 
capital  out  of  the  affair.  His  lordship  opened  fire  by  an  attack  on  the 
directors  of  a  certain  railway  company — the  South  Eastern— for  ^  their 
conduct  in  offering  facilities  for  the  conveyance  of  persons  to  these  illegal 
contests,"  and  to  raise  the  question,  my  Lord  Lovaine,  ''  moved  for  copies 
of  any  correspondence  on  this  subject,  which  had  passed  between  the 
Government  and  the  South  Eastern  Railway  Company."  He  also  inquired 
whether  the  Government  had  attempted  to  enforce  the  law,  or  whether 
anything  had  been  done  to  stop  the  practice  of  letting  trains  for  the  purpose 
he  mentioned. 

To  these   impertinenced.  spiced   with  some  personal  inuendoes,  Lord 
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Palmerston  replied  in  the  following  terms : — ^  He  would  not  aigne  the 
technical  legal  question  that  a  fight  between  two  men — not  a  fight  of 
enmity,  bnt  a  trial  of  strength — is,  legally,  a  breach  of  the  peace,  and  an 
act  that  renders  the  parties  liable  to  prosecution ;  nor  whether  the  persons 
who  go  to  witness  it  are  not^  technicaUj,  involved  in  the  charge.  But,  as 
far  as  they  are  concerned,  they  may  conceive  it  to  be  a  very  harmless 
pursuit ;  some  persons  like  what  takes  place  ;  there  may  be  a  difference  of 
opinion,  as  a  matter  of  taste,  whether  it  is  a  spectacle  one  would  wish  to 
see,  or  whether  it  is  calculated  to  excite  disgust  Some  people  look  upon 
it  as  an  exhibition  of  numly  courage,  characteristic  of  the  people  of  this 
country.  I  saw  the  other  day,"  said  his  lordship,  "  a  long  extract  from  a 
French  newspaper,  describing  this  fight  as  a  ij^  of  the  national  character 
for  endurance,  patience  under  suffering,  of  indomitable  perseverance  in 
determined  effort,  and  holding  it  up  as  a  specimen  of  the  manly  and  admirable 
qualities  of  the  British  race  (hear).  All  this  is,  of  course,  entirely  a 
matter  of  opinion ;  but  really,  setting  aside  the  legal  technicalities  <^  the 
case,  I  do  not  perceive  why  any  number  of  persons,  say  1,000  if  you  please, 
who  assemble  to  witness  a  prize  fight^  are  in  their  own  persons  more  guilty 
of  a  breach  of  the  peace  than  an  equal  number  of  persons  who  assemble  to 
witness  a  balloon  ascent  (laughter).  There  they  stand ;  there  is  no  breach 
of  the  peace ;  they  go  to  see  a  sight,  and  when  that  sight  is  over  they 
return,  and  no  injury  is  done  to  any  one.  They  only  sit  or  stand  on  the 
grass  to  witness  the  performance,  and  as  to  the  danger  to  those  who  per- 
form themselves,  I  imagine  the  danger  to  life  in  the  case  of  those  who  go 
up  in  balloons  is  certainly  greater  (hear  and  laughter)  than  that  of  two 
combatants  who  merely  hit  each  other  as  hard  as  they  can,  but  inflict  no 
permanent  injury  upon  each  other  (hear,  hear),  I  think  there  is  modera- 
tion in  all  things — ^moderation  in  all  opinions ;  and  although  it  may  or  may 
not  be  desirable  that  the  law  should  be  enforced — whatever  the  law  may 
be — still  I  do  not  think  any  advantage  is  gained  or  good  done,  either  to 
public  morals  or  public  feeling,  by  the  sort  of  exaggerations  in  which  the 
noble  lord  has  indulged.  At  the  same  time  the  motion  is  one  to  which  I 
see  no  objection,  and  therefore  I  do  not  oppose  it." 

Some  sparring  took  place,  in  the  course  of  which  Lord  Lovaine  taunted 
the  Premier  with  a  love  of  pugilism,  and  with  sanctioning  rather  than  dis- 
couraging these  meetings.    Mr.  Scully  also  had  a  fling  at  the  Premier. 

Lord  Palmbuston  replied  as  follows : — ^<  I  distinctly  stated  that  it  was 
ruled  by  legal  authorities  that  such  prize  fights  were  breaches  of  the  peace ; 
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but  I  protest,  at  the  same  time,  against  the  exaggerated  terms  in  which  the 
noble  lord  (Lord  Lovaine)  characterised  the  conduct  of  the  spectators  on 
those  occasions." 

''  Colonel  Dickson  was  surprised  to  hear  his  hon.  friend  (Mr.  Scullj) 
take  the  noble  lord  at  the  head  of  the  Grovernment  to  task  for  the  remarks 
he  had  made  on  this  occasion,  for  he  (Colonel  Dickson)  could  not  under- 
stand an  Irishman  objecting  to  fighting  (a  laugh).  The  noble  viscoont 
(Palmerston)  had  not  laid  himself  open  to  such  taunts.  He  sat  on  a 
different  side  of  the  House  from  the  noble  lord,  and  did  not  often  find  himself 
in  the  same  lobby  with  him  on  a  division,  but  he  would  saj  for  the  noble 
yiscount  that  if  he  had  one  attribute  more  than  another  which  endeared 
him  to  his  countrymen,  it  was  his  thoroughly  English  character  and  his  love 
for  every  manly  sport  (cheers).  He  (Colonel  Dickson)  never  saw  a  prize 
fight  in  his  life ;  but  he  would  say  that  the  two  men  who  fought  on  the 
recent  occasion  showed  qualities  of  which  the  whole  English  race  had  reason 
to  be  proud,  our  own  man  in  particular  (laughter),  who  evinced  powers  of 
endurance  and  an  indomitable  pluck  which  entitled  him  to  the  admiration 
of  his  countrymen  (cheers.)  Many  men  in  this  country  received  honours 
who  did  not  so  well  deserve  them.  He  did  not  think  Parliament  ought  to 
legislate  with  the  view  to  put  down  manly  sports ;  and,  with  regard  to  the 
duties  of  magistrates  the  law  was  clearly  laid  down.  Magistrates  them- 
selves ought  to  know  when  to  act  and  when  to  shut  their  eyes  (a  laugh)." 

The  returns  were  then  ordered  ;  but  whether  any  such  papers  existed,  or 
of  what  use  they  were  to  the  meddlesome  movers,  the  world  is  to  this  day 
in  ignorance.  We  should  say  that  the  whole  debate  was  a  peg  on  which  to 
hang  a  sanctimonious  attack  to  the  glory  of  the  <^  unco'  gnid  "  assailants. 
While  on  this  topic  we  will  add  a  well-authenticated  anecdote  which  was 
current  at  the  time  in  the  clubs. 

While  the  Home  Secretary  (Sir  G.  Comewall  Lewis)  was  solemnly  ex- 
plaining and  admitting  the  illegality  of  Ring-fight«,  a  well-known  sporting 
M.P.  was  collecting  a  ^^  purse  "  for  Sayers.  Lord  Palmerston  came  upon 
the  group,  and  was  instantly  arrested  by  the  amateur  collector.  ''My 
lord,  I  want  a  sov.  for  Tom  Sayers."  "  A  sov.  for  Sayers  ?  Splendid 
fellow  that ;  Til  give  you  five."  ''  Thank  you,  my  lord  ;  but  the  subscrip- 
tion is  limited  to  a  single  sov."  His  lordship,  with  subdued  alacrity,  '<  Well, 
here  it  is ;  but  I  wish  it  was  five."  There  were  noblemen  then,  in  soul  as 
in  title ;  in  humble  life  as  in  exalted.     Do  they  survive,  and  have  they  the 

courage  even  of  their  own  opinions  ? 
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Ah,  me  that  I  have  lived  to  hear 

Such  men  aa  ruffiana  loornecL 
Saoh  deeds  of  valour  "  brutal  *'  ealled, 

Canted,  preaehed-down,  and  mourned  I 
Ah  !  that  iheM  old  erea  ne'er  again, 

A  gallant  mUl  shall  see ! 


No  more  behold  the  rooes  and  itake^ 

With  colours  flying  free ! 
Yet,  in  despite  of  all  the  jaw 


And  gammon  of  this  time, 
That  brands  the  art  of  self-defenoe— 

Old  England's  art— as  crime. 
From  off  mine  ancient  memories 

The  rust  of  time  I'll  shake. 
Tourjouthful  bloods  to  quicken 

And  your  British  pluck  to  wake  ; 
I  know  it  only  slumbers, 

Let  cant  do  what  it  wilL 
The  British  buU-dog  viU  be 

The  British  buU-dog  still« 


Valete  ac  plaudite:  The  cartain  has  fallen  I 
Wood  Green.  H.  D.  M. 
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